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Gliad in the freedom of “school le¢t out,”
Comc¢ hapyy boys. like a flock of sheep,
Hailing 1he snow, piled white and deep.
Past the woman, so old and gray,
Hastened the children on their way.

None offered a helping hand to her,

Bo weak, so timid, afraid to stir,

Lest the carriage wheels or the horses® feet
Should trample her downin the slippery street,

At laet came out of the merry troop

The gayest boy of all the group;

He paused beside her, and whispered lo‘:.
“I'll help you across, it you wish to go!

Her aged hand on his strong, young arm
Khe placed, and so, without hurt or harm,
He guid d the tremblis g feet along,
Proud that Lis own were firm aud strong;
Then back again to his friends he went,
His young heart happy and well content.

“She's ‘ Somebody's Mother.' boys. you know,
For all she is aged, and poor, and slow,

And some one, some time, may lend a hand
To help my mother—jyou understand—

If ever she's poor, and old, and gray,

And her own dear boy is far away.”

“Bomebody’s Mother” bowed low her head

In her home that night. and the prayer she said
Was “God be kind to that noble boy,

Who is Somebody's Son, and pride, and joy,”

Faint was the veice. and worn and weak,

But Heaven lists when ita chosen epeak;
Angels caught the faltering word,

And * Bognebody s Mother's” prayer was heard.

ST. MARIE.

I was engaged. I never could tell
exactly how it came about. My be-
trothed - was high-bred, beautiful, be-
longed to aristocratic circles, and
declared by those who had become
sufficiently acquainted with her in-
tellectual development to be wonder-
fully intelhgent. 1 had never become
intimate enough with my lady to make
any such discovery. My mother said
it was my fault. Perhaps she wasright.

Marian Catheart was her name; and
although we had been engaged several
months, and I had made a point of
spending at least two evenings of each
week in her society, I had never yet pro-
gressed beyond the formal Miss Marian ;
and she did not seem inclined to invite
me to any less conventional platform.
I used to wonder if, after we were
married, I should simply change the
Miss to Mrs.,, and Mrs. Marian her
through ovr matrimonial pilgrimage.

My mother declared I had chosen
wisely. I occasionally felt like sug-
gesting that she should take all the
credit to herself, for I certainly had
had no «choice in the matter; but I
argued that women must, of necessity,
have more oppor unities for judging of
the virtues of their own sex than we
masculine ‘bipeds, who half the time
are not able to discriminate between
false teeth and natural ivory, or
sham hair and the original article. Sol
pinned my faith on my maternal parent’s
stout sleeve of judgment, closed both
eyes, took everything for granted, and
“went it blind.”

I occasionally canght myself wonder-
ing if there really was such a thing in
the world as love. From a boy I had
been a great lover of sentiment and s:n-
timental poetry—had formed an ideal of
my future partner, as most boys and
girls do, I funcy—Dbelieved that

Love is the striving

Of two spirits to be one,
Hweetners Jingering after sweetness,
Want that thirsteth for completeuess,
Planets twain decreed to be
Each vther's dear necessity,
Each from each its light deriving,

Till they melt into a sun,

I was quite sure that my spirit didn’t
strive in her direction. My soul had no
want that she could satisfy, and the
prospect was that “planets twain” we
should remain—hadn’t the slightest in-
tention of rhyming then—to the end of
the chapter.

It was respectable to marry. Old
bachelors were held in almost as mush
odinum by the public as old maids; and
none of our family, on either side of the
house, had ever been known to set aside
the conventional custom of matrimony;
and they had all married well, too —that
is, in their own set, as far back fas we
oould trace. ‘

Love was a “myth,” my mother de-
clared—simply “a something to fascin-
ate school-girls and college youths, but
which disappeared when the years of
discretion rolled around.”

I was possessed of £50,000; my
affianced would have as much more
when her father died; and so our finan-
cial future was assured.

Sometimes, as I looked into the mir-
ror, and surveyed the features which
appeared as if there might be a soul be-
hind them, I was tempted to some sort
of understanding with myself ; but fam-
ily ties, society’s restrictions, and the
absence of real, independent, manly
brain, kept me in that narrow, con-
temptible groove of prejudice in which
I had been born and reared.

A few weeks before I had proposed,
and been accepted, my lady mother en-
gaged a new governess for my two
young sisters, Minnie and Anna—the
first 12, the second 14 years of age.

The reader, judging by the majority
of stories, will of course imagine, the
moment this new individual is intro-
duced to their notice, that the writer
fell immediately in love, as is the gen-
eral custom in such cases—but the
reader is mistaken.

Marie de Vere (that was her name)
was beautiful, talented and accom-
plished, and exceedingly attractive, on
account of a womanly reticence which
was modest and captivating to the last
degree.

I had always admired shy women.
Marian—excuse me, “ Miss Marian ”—
had no such beauty. She was as self-
possessed as a woman of 40, and as
smooth as a frozen lake.

It would have been singnlar had I
not looked with feelings of pleasure
upon the little woman who glided so
gracefully through the house, attendirg
to her duties with a thoughtfulness and
patience which seemed to me almost
angelie. I found myself calling her St.
Marie. Rather a strange name for a
woman; but it came as natural to my
lips as “Sis” and “Dear,” when speaking
to my sisters. Not that I ever called
her so. By no means. We scarcely
ever exchanged a word.

Our governess (of French extraction)
was my social inferior, and my mother
never allowed any approach to intima-
cy, or conversation even, with such
members of her household. The first
time T ever had the pleasure of a chat
with the dear little creature I shall
never forget. It was a bitter cold even-
ing, and my mother and sisters were
out. - When I entered the library, after
dinner, Miss de Vere was sitting at the
table, writing.

“Do not let me disturb you,” I en-
treated, as she commenced to gather up
her papers, in order to depart.

“I can write in my owx room as well,”
she replied. “Only it isa little warmer
here.”

“Very well, then,” I made answoer,
“you must remain. If you consider it
absolutely essential for one of us to
leave, I will depart immediately.”

The little lady turned upon me the
full light of her beaming eyes, while an
expression of fearlessness and determ-
ination dimmed the shy look for a
moment, and replied, “ One of us must
leave! That {ou know, sir! And the
reason for such necessity you also un-
derstand. If you prefer your own
room, I will remain here. If not, the
library is at your service!”

The reader will agree with me, I
think, that this was decidedly cool,
There she stood, her pale face & little

ally pleased with an eveni geth
in the library, we may not enjoy it like
sensible folks. I am lonely, and desire
—yes, really meed entertainment, and
of a kind net to be had from books.
You are tired with yourschool-room da-
ties, and should have change and recre-
ation. Please be seated, and let’s con-
verse a whil like Christians.”

She evidently did not hear the last
of the sentence. Her eyes took on a
far-away, wistful look, and tears—
could plainly distinguish the little
Eearly drops—trembled on the fringed
ids

For a moment she stood, silent and
wistful, then turned away with a simple
“Good night, Mr. Sinclair.”

I would have detained her even then,
but she closed the door, and, in a mo-
ment after, I heard her light step upon
the stairs. T

“An extremely pleasant position fora
social man,” I said to myself. “What
gin has this beautiful and intellectual
woman committed against society. that
she is not entitled to its full privileges?”

And when my mother entered the
library, dignified and urbane as usual,
just & least bit enthusiastic over the
brilliant assembly she had just left, I
was deep in the question of woman’s
rights, and had decided that, whateyqr
the risks, whether socially and politi-
cally ostracized, I would direct my en-
ergies toward the total demolishing of
all conventionalism, which prevented a
decent man’s enjoyment. Thex:e was
nothing selfish, of course, in this view
of the case.

“What do you imagine, mother, to be
the reason,” I asked of this august indi-
vidual, as she stood warming her feet at
the grate, “that I could not persuade
Miss de Vere to spend the evening with
me in the library? She ran away likea
frightened fawn.”

“Do you mean to insinuate, Frank,
that you extended an invitation to Miss
de Vere to that effect?” inquired my
mother, looking straight into my eyes
with her keen black ones.

“Insinuate! No, mother. But I dis-
tinctly declare that I did extend an invi-
tation of thatcharacter to Miss de Vere,
which invitation she declined.”

“Which distinetly ,proved that the
governess had a more correct idea of
propriety than a gentleman, born and
bred, whose education has been con-
ducted with the strictest regard to the
demands of society. This only adds
another proof of Miss de Vere’s fitness
for the position, and furnishes the first
testimony ever received ef my son’s un-
fitness for the company of his equals
and superiors.”

And my mother, without another
word, sailed majestically from the
room.

“Knocked my head against a rock!
Might have known it!” was my inward
ejaculation as the door closed between
us.

The next evening I spent with my
betrothed. She was as cold, dignified
and formal as ever. Some way I began
to be dissatisfied with the manner of
my reception. Strangely enough, I
found myself unable longer to relish
two hours on the same sofa with a
woman who invariably withdrew her
hand from my clasp as soon as it was
taken, and insisted that a kiss upon the
cheek at coming and going was all the
caressing allowable between engaged
parties.

“Is this the way lovers usually behave,
Miss Marian?” I ventured to imquire,
after several ineffectual attempts to keep
my arm around her waist.

“I presume s0,” was her reply, with-
out the least heightening of color. “All
well-bred and retined persons agree in
regard to the requirements of propriety,
I presume;” and then adroitly changed
the conversation; but I was not to be
driven from the new platform I had
gin.ken my stand upon by any such arti-

ce.

“And you are positive that all well-
bred and refined persons, as you call
them, are able to conjugate the verb
amo, ‘to love,’ and thoroughly under-
stand its moods and tenses; and that all
engagements between well-bred and re-
fined persons are founded upon love,
are you? I am to judge from your be-
havior that you are deeply in love with
the individual now addressing you?”

“I can, I think, refer you to some
philosophical treatise on the subject, if
you like,” was the reply of my lady.
“But,” she continued. “I trust you will
see the propriety of leaving the discus-
sion of this extremely-disagreeable
topic until some fature time—after we
are married, if you please. I scarcely
think your mother would approve of
such a conversation.”

“Humph! probablynot,” was my most
ungallant reply. “But what business is
it to her how I make love ?”

It seemed to me that night, as I laid
my head on the pillow, that my posi-
tion was anything but an emviable one;
and, to save my life, I could not help
contrasting the cold and passionless face

of Miss Marian, with the soul-full,
earnest expression of the little girl I had
named 8t. Marie. Moonlight flooded
the apartment; but the rays were cheer-
less, and served only to remind me of
the rigid, ice-cold, society-fettered
woman I had just left. Sleep came at
last—blessed relief! In dreams, the
saint only was visible. Strange, how
near she seemed to me! I heard her
voice in every conceivable tone—now
soft and melodious, now earnest and
thrilling, now stern and commanding.
A dreadful weight pressed down upon
my chest. ¥ could hardly breathe.

“Frank Sinclair!—Frank Sinclair!”
rang out in terror-stricken tones, and
with such a wealth of tenderness that 1
longed to open my arms and infold the
saint; but I was powerless to stir hand
or foot.

T felt myself forcibly lifted from the
pillow, and held in a sitting position.

“Frank Sinclair, the house is on fire!
Will you not awaken? For God’s sake,
get up quickly! They are all out but
you and I! The hall and rooms below
are all in a blaze!”

For a second I gazed at the rapt
countenance, then commenced to realize
the situation. The cries of the firemen,
the hissing and sputtering of the flames,
the earnest pleading of my saint, fell
upon my ears with a strange commin-
gling of emotions. Good Heavens! how
I loved the little woman that moment,
fraught though it was with danger, and
perhaps death. ’

“Do you not hear the’ terrible noise?
We are 1yst if you do not make haste,”
came again from the blanched lips.

It was but the work of a moment to
prepare myself for flight, and then
cover the dear child, who for my sake
had risked her own precious life, with
a thick blanket snatched from the bed;
and, more like 8 madman than the con-
ventional member of society I had
always considered myself, Iy rushed
through the dense smoke, through the
hissing flames-—down, down, almost
suffocated, scorched, on fire, more dead
than alive, into the open air with my
burden, and then knew no more. I
crme t0 my senses in a neighbor’s house,
my mother aud sisters weeping round
me. Bitting by a table, her fair face
resting on her hand, exhausted and
grief-stricken, sat my darling. I tried

to rise, })ut oou!d not.
“Marig—Marie, come t0 me; I want

She crossed the apartment, and shyly
advanced to my side, placed her hand
eyt o e
80 g ou are no ly inj

I feuedythat, in saving my life, you had
sacrificed your own”—and the little
one burst into tears.

“8t. Marie, it was ﬂou who kept me
from destruction. other, sisters, ser-
vants—all left the house without one
word of warning. You stood by me,

I | and I believe would have still stood had

I failed to awaken, and met death at my
side. 8t.Marie, I believe I have always
loved you.”

“Let me examine his pulse,” inter-
rupted my mother. “He is certainly
raving.”

“Not a bit of it, mother,” I replied,
gaining strength by the opposition, and
rising to my ieet. “This may not be
just the time and place to declare one’s
love, in accordance to your strict ideas
of social etiquette; but this night have
I turned my back for. ever upon the
heartlessness, vanity, and selfishness of
your so-called refined society. Marie,
I love you!” and, drawing the dear
child to my side, defied the whole
household. “Tell me you return this’
affection, and I shall be the happiest
man on the face of the earth.”

She made no answer, but allowed her
head to remain whe:e I had placed it.

That was answer enough.

The next day, “Miss Marian” was ap-
prized of the change of affairs. M
mother has not yet become reconciled,
but I have never had reason to regret
the conflagration which disclosed to me
the boundless love of 8t. Marie.

CURRENT CURIOSITIES.

A CONNECTICUT curiosity is a robin
with a snow-white head.

A FOUR-LEGGED goose is one of the
curiosities of Madison, Fla.

ORrEaoN lias a boiling lake, from the
bosom of which a black smoke constant-
ly arises.

A WoopBRIDGE (Ct.) hen has built
her nest in a willow tree, eight or ten
feet from the ground.

TrE scarf around a little boy’s neck
in Mankato, Minn., caught on a nail
when he jumped out of a window, and
he was choked to death.

Tur physician told Thomas Smith, of
Warrenton, Mo., that he must die
within a few hours. “Are you sure of
that?” Smith earnestly asked. The
medical man said there could be no
mistake about it. Then Smith con-
fessed the murder of Greenbury Clark,
forty years ago.

A courtE of Bucksport, Me., were
married by a Justice. He afterward
discovered that his term had expired
at the time of the ceremony, and that
it was illegal. The “husband ” proposed
a second marriage, but the woman said
she believed she did not care to, that
she had had enough of married life for
the present, and she left town for Bos-
ton.

TeE Portland ddvertiser relates the
story of the mare of a physician in that
place being allowed to browse on ‘rose
bushes in a yard. A few moments
thereafter the animal was heard kicking
on the front doorsteps and holding out
her tongue, as though she wanted it
examined, which was done, and a thorn
was found sticking in it. The objec-
tionable matter was removed, and the
animal seemed well contented.

'WE don’t know whether to class this
as one of the current curiosities or a
current fraud. Leastwise we print it
exactly as we find it in the Knoxville
(Tenn.) Tribune: “ Col. John Han-
nah died on Sand Mountain, Jackson
county, Ala., a few days ago, aged 136
years. He was born Feb. 12, 1743, and
died March 20, 1879. He served under
Gen. Washington in the French war,
‘and obtained the rank of Captain. He
knew the great Irish-American orator,
Patrick Henry, when he was but a mere
boy in Virginia. Capt. Hannah had
never been ill until he was a century
old, and his eye-sight was perfect at the
time of his death.”

AND now we have.the opening fish
story of the season. It eomes from
Prince George’s county, Va. Dr. Row-
land, while walking near the banks of
a gurgling brook, discovered, in tolera-
bly shallow water, a school of fish of
large size. Being unable to resist the
invitation to the sport celled up by the
sight, he determined to fire upon the
fish with an ordinary pocket revolver,
the only weapon at hand. The result
of his shot was remarkable, three large-
size pike and a freckle rising to the
top of the water and remaining motion-
less. Upon being taken from the water
three of the pike showed plainly the
marks of the single pistol-ball, but the
freckle was untouched, and was no
doubt killed by the concussion.

THE Paris National publishes the de-
tails of a wonderful gastronomical feat
performed by two Hayti negroes. They
betted $200 that they would eat without
stopping for six hours, and won easily,
sitting down to table at noon and not
rising before half-past 6. In the long
interval they succeeded in consuming
eight soles au gratin, twelve lamb cut-
lets, a joint of roast veal weighing eight
pounds, three kilogrammes of aspara-
gus, and an omelet of twelve eggs, be-
sides a Dutch cheese, twelve pounds of
bread, and fifteen bottles of wine. At
the conclusion of the performance the
two negroes left the house with a very
satisfied expression of countenance, di-
viding between them the 50 louis
which they had thus pleasurably earned.

THE first snake story of the season
reaches us through the medium of a
Georgia exchange, and it isn’t bad for a
beginner. B. J. Rutherford, of Ber-
rien county,in that State, shouldered
his trusty rifle and sauntered into the
woods for a shot or so at squirrels. He
had gone alittle way when his dog start-
ed a rabbit. The rabbit bobbed into a
briar patch near by and began fooling
the dog out of the little sense he had
by dodging here and there until Ruth-
erford concluded to put a stop to the
thing. Going up to the briar patch he
was surprised to see the rabbit lying
dead at the edge of it. 'The dog bound-
ed bravely up to the dead rabbit, but
dropped his tail between his legs and
slunk away. Rutherford stood trying
to account for the death of the rabbit,
when he heard a rattle. As he sprung
back the wiry length of a rattlesnake
shot past. The- gunner quickly drew a
bead on the snake’s head, which, un-
hurt, quickly made a second spring,
alike unsuccessful. Rutherford, not
baving time to reload, threw away his
gun and seized a stout club from the
thicket. He drove the snake, which re-
treated tail foremost until the briars
were reached. Then the reptile made
another dash. Rutherford’s club fend-
ed the blow, burling the snake like a
whip lash broken from the stock, ten or
fifteen feet. Again the combatants ap-
proached each other, but Rutherford’s
second blow was given so fairly that the
snake ran back tail foremost and head
up, and so into & gopher hole, evidently
his abiding place. Rutherford went to
the house, got a shovel, and soon killed
his enemy, which measured five feet
from tongue to rattle,

dium-sized a teaspoonful
mel. Cut a slit in the forehead to the
skull and fill it with salt and pepper for
counter-irritant. Dash cold water over
the body. Injections are used, tco,
with good result.
WasTES ON THE Farm.It speaks
well for us that no sensible person en-
gaged in productive industry is proud
of his wastefuiness. Young persons
who may have never earned a dollar,
but spent their thousands, think it a
small matter to talk about wastes and
savings, but their parents doubtless
thought and talked much about such
matters. -

‘Whether the remark ofter made by
business men, that farmers, as a
are shamefully wasteful, is true or not,
we shall not di ‘We would rather
suggest that since farmers and their
methods are open to the observation of
every passer-by, farm management be-
comes a matter of general interest, at
least of general criticism. Every man,
worzan and child passing through the
country feels competent to criticise the
methods of the farmer. His work is
done in an open field, before -the pub-
lic, and its merits or defects are looked
upon in open day. It is not strange,
then, that among the farming’®millions
there should be seen waste and want of
care. Perhaps, however, if all other
branches of trade and business could
be exposed to the same wide inspection
and criticism, fully as large a per cent.
of waste and untidiness and want of

‘| care would be seen.

Since, however, our good name and
our pockets are interested in this mat-
ter of wastes, we may as well begin in
the fields and see if the condition
and shape of them can not be improved,
so as to reqnire less labor and yield
better crops. That seems to be the
bottom principle, by which all our op-
erations must be tested. We ought
also to look at the appearance of the
farm. That is an important factor in
adding values. Then, to properly lay
off our fields, we must look at the prof-
its and appearance of the farm— profits
first, however. It would be foolish 1n
a farmer to spend all his energies and
proceeds of his farm on its embellish-
ments, as it would be in .the manufact-
urer, to spend more than his profits on
the ornamentation of his'factory. Each
should regard good taste, so as not to
offend the public eye, or ear, or nose.
If he can aftord to go further, and
please these public organs, he may be-
come a public benefactor as well as
money-maker.

We want a public sentiment among
farmers, and manufacturers, too, to lift
them up, so they may desire to be more
than mere money-makers, and even to
aspire to becoming public benefactors
by helping to elevate and correct public
taste.

We have observed that when a farm
is well laid off and managed, so as to
make each field and pasture-lot most
productive at the least cost of labor,
that farm is a pleasing sight. We may
notice, too, that the majority of our
farms do not come up to that. We
may, this spring, do much toward cor-
recting losses and improving the farm.

‘We have just added an acre of excel-
lent land to one of our fields by a very
small outlay of fencing and labor. The
produce of that acre in one year will
pay for the outlay. This is at a bend
in a creek which former owners kept
moving back from,changing the old rail
fence, which is easily washed away, for
an up-and-down buard and wire fence,
which the water may cover and not
wash away if the fence runs parallel
with the stream. We have straightened
our fence row, improved the shape of
our field, and added more than an acre
of valuable gronnd. One-fourth of this
may occasionally overflow, butthe fence
will stand, and the other three-fourths
has been redeemed from weeds and un-
derbrush, and the other fourth willsoon
fill up so as to not overflow.

A few years since we took in three
acres by a similar change of fencing.
The result is, we have about four acres
of land under cultivation in the same
field, and yet the shape of the field is
8o improved that the labor of cuitivat-
ing the entire field is not increased.
The fence-rows are straightened, they
are easily kept clean, and the amount of
fencing is diminished. In addition to
these gains, we have increased the yield
of produce, and improved the appear-
ance of the farm. This is merely sug-
gestive. There are not many farms in
the timbered States that have not some
ungainly, unprofitable nook or corner,
that a very small outlay of time and
labor will greatly improve. It is waste-
ful to allow valuable land to lie idle.
The taxes and interest on invested cap-
ital are constant forces that tell against
us. Many thin points of land, washy
and rough, yearly growing less valuable,
may be brought into timber land.
Where now only barren, seared hilltops
are, may soon be seen sightly slopes,
covered with profitable trees and green
grass. Our earliest pastures may be
made in such Iands. Grass starts much
sooner among young groves than on
bleak hillsides. The fertility of the
soil may be increased in this way. In
corners, on hillsides where we never ex-
pect to plow, locusts are perhaps most
profitable. Care should be exercised
in locating a locust grove, since where
the plow strikes a locust root a sprout is
sure to start, and they are hard to ex-
terminate.

By a careful study, too, of the charac-
ter of our soils we may arrange fences
so a8 to throw land suitable for aspecial
crop into one field, and such as is profit-
able only for pasture in another field.
One piece may need more frequent
changes in rotation than the other, and
if fonces are arranged with this in view
another point in economy is gained.
Good judgment must be used in this,
that the cost of fences does not exceed
the gains in cultivation.—Farmer B., in
Cincimnati Commercial.

Gen. Grant and the Chinese,

A correspondent of the New York
Herald gives a desecription of the recep-
tion given to Gen. Grant by the En-
glish and Chinese merchants of Penang,
on the confines of the Chinese empire.
In an -address by the Chinese mer-
chants they express regret at the treat-
ment their countrymen are receiving in
the United States and the opposition
to their admission into the country.
They invoked the influence of their
guest 1n favor of a more liberal policy.
In reply the General said he knew
nothing of the bill which had been
passed by Congress beyond what he
had learned in English newspapers. He
said that the opposition to Chinamen in
the United States, so far as it is illib-
eral, is the work of demagogues. Dem-
agogues had at various times attempted
to arouse public prejudice against im-
migrants of other nationalities, but the
good sense and generous feeling of the
great body of the American people had
always frustrated such attempts. There
was a legitimate opposition in his coun-
try to receiving Chinese as coolies, car-
ried thither on conditions which made
them a species of bondsmen, subject to
the will of their importers, The Unite

MysHROOM CATsur.—Throw salt on
them, and set them by a slow fire; then
strain the liguor; add garlio, shalots,
pepper, mace, ginger, and cloves to
taste; boil slowly,skim well; bottle and
cork tightly; in two months boil again,
.dtlixi:ixg. a little spice and stick of horse
ra

‘WaITE fomm Bm—Dﬂmllze ten}
pounds o in ten ns o
boiling water; add SOur ounces essence
of spruce, an(;if, when a.lmoetxoold, add
one- int good yeast. Keepin a
warm pm’ and the next day strain
through a flannel; put into bottles and
wire the corks.

CmNaMoN JuMBLES.—Make one, two,
three, four, or cup-cake, a little thicker
than usual; mix together equal parts of
cinnamon and granulated sugar; drop a
large spoonful of the dough into the
cinnamon; when all have been well
covered put into a quick oven; should
be done in ten minutes.

GINGER BEER.—Ten pounds of sugar,
nine ounces lemon juice, one-half pound
of honey, eleven ounces of bruised gin-
ger root, nine gallons of water, and
‘three pints of yeast. Boil the ginger
half an hour in one gallon of water, and
then add the rest of the water and the
ingredients and strain. Add the beaten
white of an egg, one-half ounce essence
of lemon, and let stand four days, when
it may be bottled.

GinGgrR Por.—Boil two ounces of best
white Jamaica ginger root in six quarts
of water for twenty minutes, strain, add
one ounce of cream-of-tartar and one
pound of white sugar. Put over the fire
and stir until all of the sugar is dis-
solved, and then put into an earthen
jar. Now put in one-fourth ounce of
tartaric acid and the rind of one lemon.
Let it stand until one can bear his fin-
ger in it with comfort, and then add
two table-spoonfuls of yeast. Btir well,
bottle and tie down the corks. Make a
few days before wanted for use.

CHoicE PickLEs.—Put cucumbers,
peppers, etc., in vinegar; a lump of
alum, size of an egg, to three gallons;
thus leave them two or three weeks, if
necessary ; then pour off vinegar, and let
it come to a boil. Have your pickles
placed in stone jars—not glazed—or
firkins, with layers of green Savoy cab-
bage leaves between; leave a week;
then repeat, pouring off the vinegar,
and aga'n another week repeat the boil-
ing. Tie up in thin muslin bags, green
ginger, horse radish, English mustard
seed, whole pepper, cloves and allspice,
and a little garlic; add cassia buds.

UNIRONED GoOWNS. — Solid-colored
lawns and muslin gowns need not be
ironed unless the owner pleases, and
she will be very silly if she do please,
for her robes will be far more becoming
if she try the following process: Wring
the gown out of the water, not through
the wringer, but by hand, so as to make
a long, fine rope, and then twist it tight
around a clothes-line, and let it stay
until it is thoroughly dry. Then shake
out, and a crape gown will appear in-
stead of the humble muslin. White
gowns should be wrung out of very
weak coffee. If it should be necessary
to pack one of these dresses, do not un-
twist it; stow it away in any corner of
a trunk, and the more it is crushed the
better.

Why He Was Insane.

Our local poet came into the sanctum
yesterday with a wild look in his eye,
and asked our opinion concerning the
easiest method of committing suicide.
We questioned him, and he finally di-
vulged the cause of his sorrow.

“Isent a poem to a literary paper,”
said he. “Here is one of the verses,”
and he handed us a slip of paper which
read :

'Twas all my life to sweetly gaze
Into those liguid eyes,

And oft I turned away my head
To heave internal sighs.

“Very pretty,” said we, in a consoling
manner. ‘There’s nothing in that to
cause one to feel bad.”

“No-0-0,” he blubbered, but this is
the way it was printed,” and he passed
over a printed slip from some newspa-

per, which ran as follows:
'T'was all my life to sweetly gaze
Into those liquid eyes,
And oft I turned away, and had
Heaves of infernal size.

“That’s what’s killing ne,” said he,
in a frenzy. “That’s what’s sucking
my life away like a child at an orange,
‘Heaves of infernal size!’ Oh! I’'m
going crazy!” and the poor fellow only
stopped to ask for a cigar ere he bolted
out the door.—O0il City Derrick.

He Had Been to ‘Pinafore.”
_He came swaying up from below,
singing:
For I'm Little Buttercup,
Dear little Gutter Pup—
when the Justice gently asked him if he
would stop his noise.

“Can’t do it, Squire—I’ll lose it—I’ll
lose it—I'm little—”

“Lose what—what have you got to
lose?”

“Lose the tune, man. Went t’ the
opera last night—see little Gutter—”

“And where did you go after the
opera was over ?” asked the court.

“ Went straight to the hotel—straight.
P’leeceman showed me the way. What’s
my bill? Where’s the feller t’ keeps
this hotel—1’'m a little gutter pup—”

“Yes, you are evidently a little gut-
ter pup,” said the Justice, sadly. “ Your
hotel bill will be $5, with the under-
standing that you follow the company
out of town, and play the character of
gutter pup somewhere else.”—Syracuse
Sunday Times.

A Lively Owl.

A thief broke into a shop in Provi-
dence recently, and looked about to see
what he could steal. Suddenly an owl.
which is caged by day but is set at lib
erty at sunset, pounced upon the in-
truder and frightened him out of his
senses. So savage was the attack that
he retreated in extreme disorder, leav-
ing his hat and jimmy behind him.
When the storekeeper opened the shop
the next morning he found blood
stains on the floor and desk. The owl’s
feathers were rufiled and its claws were
red with blood.

Pet’s Eyes.
Elder sister (to little one, who ap-
pears to take great interest in Mr. Skib-
bens)—*“ Come, little pet, it’s time your
eyes were shut in sleep.” Little pet—
“I think not. Mother told me to keep
my eyes open when you and Mr. Skib-
bens were together.”
C 1 Tndicatl

The complexion of persons whoee digestion
is out of ol;'der, who ﬁe bilious, or wlhgcﬂsck
vigor, always exhibits an unhealthy tint. = It is
by regulating the bodily organs and promoti
digestion and assimilation, that the parchmen
hue indicative of ill health is banished from
the cheeks. To rectify the fault of a sallow
complexion, use Hostetter's Stomach Bitters,
an 1nvigorant and siterative which removes
those obstacles to renewed strength, physleal
comfort and personal attractiveness—an im-
gen’eet dx;fesuon and secretion, and a disor-

ered condition of the bowels. Persistence in
the use of this inestimable corrective and tonic
will ansuredl%reqult in renewed physical regu-

Sy

larity and vigor, will tend to increase bodily
substance, and cause the glow and clear ocolor

of bealth to retura to the ssllow, wasted cheek.

Medicines
Pierce. No remedies ever offered the -
gt:l.denlomdmmvmmdm age's Ca-

‘WE have long wanted a safe and reliable
remedy for the cure of Chills and Fever.
will cure it, but it disturbs the head

% fever returns. Now, we see that
Mosers. Wheelock, Finlay & Co. the
compoeition of their Dr. F.; Wilhoft's Anti-

Feriodic or Fever and Ague Tonic, which is
guaranteed a specific for the cure of Chills
and Fever, Dumb Ohills and all other diseases
produced by malaria. Tryit It can be found
in every drug store.

PuBLISHED testimeny establishes the faoct
that SBcoviLL's BLoOD AND LIVER BYRUPis &
sterling remedy for scrofulous and other
'ﬁlordersmot s mbh t; - Also thst it
eures white ,  Ca t
maladies of all kinds, gout and r!

It moreover promotes a secretion and flow of
healthy bile and directs it into the ;::zfq chan-
nels. e deplorable ailments { uded by
mercury are 3-0 remedied by i

sell it.

A LoNDON policeman told a man and
his wife to “move on,” and afterward,
without provocation, struck each of
them hard with his trunchon. The
magistrate sent him to prison for
twenty-one days with hard labor, saying :
“ Constables have no right to touch any
one in the street but for the purpose of
taking them into custody.”

3

PIlowEER
New York, Boston and

“A BuGHT CoLd,” CoucHS.—Few are
aware of the importance of checking ‘a cough
or “sLIGHT coLD,” which would yield to a mild
remedy, if neglected, often attacks the lungs.
“ Brown’s Bronchial Troches” give sure and
almost immediate relief. $

TeIRTY of the best organ mskers of
the world are competitors at the Paris Em
tion. A cable dispatch to the Associated
says two highest awards have beéen awarded to
the American makers, Mason & Hamlin.

You will keep the queen of the kitchen
natured by providing Mann’s Tin-Rim Bieve.
Your hardware and grocery men keep them.

DRUNKENNESS: Dr. D'Unger, discoveree of
the Cinchona remedy, cures all cases. Palmer
House, Chicago. Send for free pamphlet.

TaE Mendelssohn Piano Co., No. 21 East 15th
Streot, N. Y., sell Pianos at Faotory Prices.
Write for a catalogue.

OnEW Jackson's Best Bweet Navy Tobaceo.

BMOKE Pogue’s “Sitting Bull Durham Tobacco.”
THE MARKETS.

NEW YORK.
BEEVES.. ..+$8 00 @10 00
Hogs.... .380 @40
CoTTON. . . 18 @ 13%
Frour—Superfine. .82 @8
WHEAT—No. 2......... .103 @118%
CurN—Western Mixed . 4 @ 46
OaTs—Mixed.... . 4 @ 3B%
RyYE—Western. .. P g [
PORKk—Mess. . . 900 10 2
LARD ;o s aos s vasassnssibesssase sy 6@ 6%
CHI!CAGO.
BEEVES—Choice Graded Sleers.... 4 515
Cows and Heifers. . .800 4%
Medium to Fair.. . 440 4 55
HOGS: i i . isissossesaghseoonnorae 28 g 3 65
Frour— Fancy White Winter Ex... 5 50 6 00
Good to Choice Spring Ex. 37 @ 4 50
WHEAT—No. 2 Spring...ccec e..0.. 102 @1 03
No.3 Bpring c..eeevaiesns 2 @ %
COBRN—NO: 85 ;:iivccssoecrsrsnarisce B @ 36
OaTs—No. 2... 0 @ 31
RYE—No. 2... . 81l @ B
BarLEY—No. 2...... & . 65 @ 66
Burrer—Choice Creamery o 16T
Eces—Fresh . Y @ 9%
PoRE—Mess 950 @966
LABD..coocsoessscsscccsesracncsans 6 @ 614
MILWAUKEE, .
WHEAT—NoO.1....... 1 00%@ 1 04
No. R.coevoss 100 @101
CorN—No. 2.. . B @ 36
OaTs—No. 2 3 @ 31
Rye—No. i... N @ 51
BarLEY—No. 2 . W0 @ 61
ST. LOUIS.
WHaEAT—No. 2 Red Fall ...112 @113
CorN—Mixed . 3B @ 36
OaTs—No. 2 31 @ 32
RYE.Scoasn 49 @
PORK—Mess. . 990 @10 00
6 @ 6y
WHERAT .o iosivesssheransinoss .10 @110
CORN . @ W
OATs . B @ 38
RYB...icctiae . b5 @ b7
PorRK—DMess 9 7§ @10 ™
ARD ¢ savnasoessoresssoavses S 6 @ 6%
WHEAT—Amber Michigan... L1090 @110
No.2Red........ 111 @112
CORN—NO. 2..000uuus . 38 @ 389%
Oars—No. 2..... . 82 @ 33
500 @ 650
WuEAT—No. 1 White... 106 @107
No. 1 Ambx . 106%@ 1 0T
CorN—No. 1.... . 41 @ 4
Oats—Mixed.... . 83 @ M
BAELEY (per cental), . N @ 150
PORK-ME8N. it ies Uisenavass 1000 @10 2
EAST LIBERTY, PA.
....52 @580
480 @50
.410 @ g 13(‘))
HOGB.coneesconaranes 360 @ 3 N
SHERP 545 cane Resabhe vosSivskes 2B @4
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""'%'A"f’;o AL Eu; THIRG 0. Chiass, 1L
Book sent
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$10 10 $1000 57058 cners momis Bt sk

| Address BAXTER 400 Bankers. 17 Wall ¢, . Y.
. TRUTH I8 MIG!
B Wt e

g’llunlo." bas ba

Greenhouse for the

%%.mpm‘?mndh;no and any oné'o

() yoar,

:2. Mng'o&. Ut o;mtlol of 50 cents:
ij?ﬁ'x..z Shontaly Toass, 3 Fuchaian, s’ Goragivme. |
2—6 Fine Plants and Vines for a ot.

N:: 31 .i‘D“I‘lll.ul Begonia, 1 Fuchsia, 1 Camation, 1

. 4—2 Col 2 hus, 1 Ol 1 Calla.
’_lovm 'A‘el?ynm u:. eraria,
3—Caloeolaria, Carnation, Pilea, Fuchsia, Petunia,

Petunia,

No. 7—Vinea, Cocolobia, Cuphes, A

ia.

n.ns—d Geraniums, all different.

No. 9—6 Fuchsias, all different.

No: 14—600%0‘ ¢Stn ll;‘:;ry Plants.

. son wi an

. o 1518 papers of Niowee Seeds, sl bloieilag the
rst saason. - \
No. 16—8 papers of Flower Seeds, blooming the second
?!:51—6 papers Seeds of Ornamental Foliage, Plants
"‘.No -{Hun;.‘m Seeds of Ornamental Climbers,

No. 19-5 Eupon Seeds of Everlasting Flowers.

No. 20—-3 Choice Hardy Shrubs.

No. 213 Climbing Roses.

No. varieties of Perennial Phlox.

No. 11—12 papers of Choice V: .

Any one sending £2.00 may select five of the above col.
lections. They will be mailed to different addresses, if
desired. Address ROBERT R. McGILL,
ox 101, Ninsdnle, TN,

“THE SMITH ORGAN €0,

Firet Established ! Most Successfult

THEIR INSTRUMENTS have a standard
value in all the

LEADING MARKETS
OF THE WORLD!

Everywhere recognized as the FINEST
IN Tolgl.

OVER 80,000

Made and in use. New Designs constantly.
Best work and lowest prices.
A Send for a Catalogue.

opp. Waltham S, Bostan, Hass

Tremont

X 3 :
Soldiers—Pensioners!
We publish an eight- paper—" THE NATIONAL

TRIBUNE "'—devoted 1 Pensi
Soldiers and BSailors, and their heirs; also contains in-
teresting family reld'n‘

Price, Fi/ty Cents a yoar—special inducements to clubs.
A proper blank to collect amount due under new
ARREARS OF P BrLL fi hed ly to
m&uhlr subscribers only, and such claims filed in Pension
Office without charge. Japuary nuwnber as I?oohnon
copy freo. Send forit. GRORGE K. LRMON & GO.
Whashington. D. 0. Lock Box 3235. 2

Supplles for Iodges, Chapters,
¥ and Commanderies, manufact-
%Y urcd by M. C. Lilley & Co., Colum-
W bus, O. Send for P Lists,
§’ B Knights Templar Uniforms a Specialty,
Military, Soci d Firemen’s Goods.

JOHNSON’S

NEW METHOD OF HARMONY,

By A. N. JOHN8ON. ($1.00.) Just published.

This new book is so -lm?le and clear in its explana-
tions that any music teacher or amrteur can get an ex-
cellent idea of the science by simply reading it through.
At the same time, a most thorough course is marked out
for those who wish to be composers, including work for
many months, without, or still better with a teacher.
Thousands can notw learn that have not hithetto been able

to do so.
THE GOSPEL OF JOY srpescsie
i 05 Unelt e e s Bt
ined it, an , in alrea a great suc-
::lgs': a;‘;’r‘;‘dnofor it. Use it in bonvelg.{om. Sabbath
School Gatheri and “C " Oamp, Praise
and Prayer meetings. (35 cts.)

is received with
th b4

GOOD NEWS. ByJ. M. MCINTOSH. (35 ots.)
SHINING RIVER. By H. sisg v':.)o. PERKINS
cf

RIVER OF LIFE. By PERKINSe & BENTLY.
(35 cts.)

LIVING WATERS. ByD.F. HODGES. (35¢ts.)
CHORAL PRAISE. By Jiul‘{’.uv)hrmvnt.

day School Song Books that it is hard to beat,

SK your Druggist or Storekeeper for OSMUN’S
DI K KRHAEA REMEDY. It is the BEST:

$ 5 0 A MONTH—AGENTS WANTED—36 BEST
P()(,‘Kh:'l‘ DICTIONARY, 30,000 Wo and

lling articles in the world; one sample
;guy.n‘Addren Jay Bronson, Isc'.lol!'. Mich.

Dr. Koote’s Henlth Manthly, one Vo,
MurraY HiLL Pus. Co., 129 E. 28{}; St., {:'l‘:'ym.

0 P "J M HABIT & SKIN DISEABES.
Thousands cured. Lowest Prices. Donot
& | fail to write. Dr.F.E.Marsh,Quincy,Mich.

WE For the fastest-selling BOOK in
WANT the market., New, low-priced, im-

N mensely popular, t terms. -
AGE q 1 bes Ad
v § dress HusBARD BROS., Chicago, IIL.

B PAY_With Stencil Outfits.  What ocosts ¢
ots, sells idly for 50 cts. Oatalogue sres
Bm R e rnOnn. 119 W st B B Sase

H, SEE! 25 Beautitul Chromo Cards, 13 cts.
O l{’mnr H. Lmns:;?Amwsmlth. McLean Co., Il

A RARE CHANCE.

Parties with 85,000 can secure a_Flrat-Class paying
business in the West by addressing Box 1693, Portland.Ma.

YOUNGC MEN =3idesms:

onth. Eve duate guaranteed a paying situa-
tlnn.mAddm- EI’VH‘I anager, Janesville, Wis.

alentine,

QUAGKERY EXPOSED Voo menon e
ashington St.,Ch: .

any address. Wi

M

perf the best by the high-

e S
award a vorld’s Ex) ions, and at Pari 7

8old by Druggists. W.E .Schiefelin & Co.,N.Y.

o ' i Cures Kidney, Blaader and

H JN [" s Urinary Diseases, Diabetes,

or 8,

tion and Bright's Disease of

the K!dne{’. HUNT'S

R EDY cures all D;i-

Gravel and Dropsy, Retention
and Incontinence of Urine,
ses of the Kidn Bladder and Urinary
‘?RY HUNTS nf‘\u:ny Send for p-mpnoiw

U
Cures Pain in the Back, Side
Loins, Nervous Prostra.
EM

HUNT’'S REMEDY
WM. K. CLARKE, Providence,

Is the Oid Rellable Concentrated Lye

FOR FAMILY SOAP-MAKING,
DTITITIRR S ek Hord
IT IS FULL WEIGHT AND STRENGTH.
SAVE MONEY, AND BUY THE

APO

MADE BY THB

Perinsylvania Salt Manuf'g Co.
PHILADELPHIA,

Anl:l‘;ehlob contain a great deal of fine music to be found
nowhere else.

Any book mailed, post-free, for retail price.
OLIVER DITSON & CO., Bosto_n.

C. H. Ditson & Co., J. E. Ditson & Co.,
843 Broadway, N. Y. 922 OChestnut St., Phila.

VASELINE.

GrandMedalatthePhiladelphia Exposition

SILVER MEDAL AT THE PARIS EXPOSITION.

The most valuable family remedy known for the treat-
ment of wounds, burns, sores, cuts, skin d.lmmhou.
matism, chilblains, catarrh, hemorrhoids, etc. , for
hth'r:ut‘. croup and hl.phtherh eto.

y the

cou. s, colds, sore 3
d of Kurope

Used and app!

.':lqu'tnglr‘:"mlclu made from pure
lolle

POMADIS, COLD OREAM, DAM

TOIX SOAPS—are superior toany

THEM.
COLGATE & CO., Sole Agents, New York.

SmdMMntMo(mmmdcs.Mb’.n

Vaseline—such
PHOR IOK and
similarones. TRY

For Two

Cenerations

The good and staunch old
stand-by, MEXICAN MUS-
TANG LINIMENT, has done
more to assuage pain, relieve
suffering, and save the lives of
men and beasts than all other
%nlments B‘M tﬁgeﬂlor Why?

eeanse the Mustang pene-
trates through skin and flesh
to the very bone, driving out
all pain and soremess and

morbid secretions, and restor-
ing the afflicted
and supple h

to sound
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3,000,000 ACRES

RED RIVER VALLEY OF THE NORTH.
On long time, low prices and easy payments.
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Tarrant’s Effervescent Seltzer Aperient,
:h-:hobut-nd most reliable medicine ever offered to
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10 R TWELVE YEARS,
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FLEXYBLE HiF ConsET
Jzobones, IT w. NTED hot te hreak
down over thé hine. Price §1. '-.a‘livilr
[MPROVED NEALTH 00RSET

soft and flexible and contains no
bones. Price by mall, $1.50.

For sale by all leadin g merchants,

WARNER BROS,, 351 Broadway, N. Y.

A CALIFORNIA COLONY

is being formed at Buﬂap,R.Y.. to settle & tract of
seven thousand acres. Those wishing to know all

about it and Oalife Col

can, by

California Colony, 14 W. Swan St., Buffalo, N. Y., or

Wendell Easton, 23
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NICHOLS, SHEPARD & CO.,

Battle Oreek, Mich.
ORIGINAL AND ONLY GENUINE

“VIBRATOR *
THRESHING MACHINERY.

tion.

and for

=

“B‘:&q#:lmdry for Rapid Work, rm’ Clesal:
al Vi i
Saving Graia from Wastage. i

Threshers ol't!h
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QUE, Unrivaled Steaws- Thresher Engines,
both Portable and Traction

, with Valuable Improve

ments, far beyond any other make or kind.
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Dr. H. G. ROOT. 183 Pearl Street. New York.
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