& nbout it, Jennie!

I hate to have you go down the \l!ll “1can'y,"” she said. “It
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MARGERY DAW.

'm in love, but I've never told
Never told the malden | love: iy
L Ve in the long green grass and behold her,
As she swings all day in the b aighs almve,
F'm a student with 1.1 o'eriaden,
And n student ever should books prefer,
But «he's wooh a darting, dainty maiden, 3
My thoughts go swinging away with ber.

Ree saw!
) Mary Daw!
Up o the apple tres Yy swings;
And 1. iying undeor,
, W atch her, and wonder
What is thoditty that Margery sings,

And she goes awinging, and 1 go =laving,
Fartang the leanves of a musty ek,

But sureiy thst was ber white band waviag,
And suroly that was my darling s look.

A perfeot fortress of books | sit n,
Ethies, economy, politics, lnw,

But all the pages | vow were written
By that little phllosopher, Mu gery Daw,

R spw !
Margory Daw!
I'p inthe apple trie Margery swings;
And L lying under,
< Waten her snd wonder
What is the ditty that Margery sings.

The light Is fading, the day grown older,
And now the westering sun is gons,

creature just left to him«ell.™
** Where are the others”' said Joha. |
*“Why Bess and Mark have

at home, and he's hardly old enough to
go down there alon:.”

“No,” said Johdt, throwing off his
coat. **I su ['ve got to go with
him. Tell him to get a rope. We'll

for the Sheriff.”

“1t's dreadful you should have to go,
dear,” said his mother, pityingly, **and
just when you are all ready for meet-
ing. The girls will be waiting for you,
too. But you'll feel sorry enough for
Maggie, poor thing. when you see her.
And there's no time to be lost. You
can hear Peter cursing and throwing
things clear up to our kitchen door.™

As John and Buell were ready th
start Maggie said: * Shure, sir, if ve
3ee me cow in the road, wad ve plase
drive her back forninst ye? Peter left
the gate open when he come in, and |
was tnat distracted [ didn't see the
craytur till she was gone. The byes
will be havin her in the pound in a
gifly, and sorra a cint is Peter after
lavin’ me to get her out agam!™

John did not see the cow. She was
like the rest of the McCreerys, unex-

Avd Margery, 1 no more behoid her;

In the deep oo ol grass 1 lie alone.

For Marmrery, shie was a sunbeam only,
And | was a fool for all my pains,

But tlrh--liu-ur m sad und whenever I'm
ely,

Back comes Margery, back again,
Bov muw ]
i Margery Daw!
Up in the apple tree Mareery swings;
For * Life's a dream,
And | sv»'s a shadow "
And that is the ditty that Margery sings,
— & K. Wealkerly, in Temple Bur,
— . -

BEFORE A FALL.

Ume Saturday evening 1 sat upon the
duor-step waiting for John and Jeunie.
We had been o choir-mectings togeth -
er all summer long —Jennie was such
gool friends with me, and John was
wich good friends with Jennie. She
lived just over the hill from our house,
and John lived just beyond that. She
waited Uil he eame for her, and [ wait-
ed for them both. 1 should not have
thought of starting without them, and 1
sal quictly, not noticing the fight of
time. 1 was thinking what a lovely
evening it was, and that mother's
china aslers were coming into bloom
and the crab-apples were ripening, and
that I always thought crab-apple jelly
the prettest mother ever made. 1was
as peaceful as the old cat that came and
curled up beside me, and had no more
thought than she of its being late.

But suddenly I heard Jennie's voice
calling me; it sounded so sharp, out of
the gquict, that I was really spartled.
She had paused at the gate and was
saying: “*Come, Phobe!™ I knew ina
munute from her tone that something
had worried her. 1 was wondering
what it might be as I rose and went
down the path, and I suppose | went @
little slow y.

“*Hurry, Phabe!” she eried; *don’t
you know we are late?”

But, instead of hurrying, 1 stopped
short, for | suddenly saw that John was
not with her. i

“Where's John®" 1 asked.

“1 dont know,” she answered,
shortly.  *Don’t stand staring, ’habe!
I tell you we're late.”

Now some people are afraid of Jen.
2 nic when she speaks that way, with her

checks red and her eyes snapping. But
1 am not: it only makes me a little
cooler than 1 was before. [ just stood

still.  She shan’t drive me if 1 do love |

her,

“Suppose we are late? 1 said; «1
think we might wait a little for him,
just for onee,”

“You can do it, then,'
wilked straight on.

1 looked up the road and reflected.
John was not in sight.  1f anvthing had
happened to detain him it was Jennie's
company he would be sorry to miss, so
my waiting could do him no good. 1

said she, and

&> might as well go with Jeanie. 1 ran
s,

and eanght her before she had gone
far. I suppose it mollified her to have
made me run, for she lanched a little
as | came up. “You didn't wait as
longr as 1 did!™ she said.

*Then you did wait awhile?’

* Why, of course. Dida't 1 tell you
il was late™
“Well, you needn’t have got mad

pected in her movements. But Jennie
| and I saw her, grazing along the road-
I side, with her head turned the other

way from home. [ had a presentiment
;0( mischiel the moment | eaught sight
| of her. | half stopped, saying: **There's
t Peter MeCreery's cow?  How eould
| they let her get out? Now if the boys
| put her in the pound they never can
!'I'.Ii.'il“ tifty cents to get herout. I've a
| great mind to drive her back a little
| ways, Jennie, just to get her headed to-
ward home.”

But  Jennie was too impatient.
“ Please don’t stop, Pha'be,” she said.
“It's not your .:!a.cc to do it, and we're
so late already.”

It was 5o late that all the pews on
the girls’ side of the choir gallery were |

filled, except the two farthest back.
By going to the head of one of these |
could be among the altos, and Jennie,
by going to the head of the other,
conld be among the sopranos, while at
the same time we could sit together. |1
was glad to be near her that night, and

1 knew she was glad to have me, she

was 8o nervous, I hoped the singing
would quiet her, and so it did for a lit-
tle while.  But she could not get quite
out of her flutter. Proud as she was
she could not help casting a glance,
pow and then, toward the door, and
oceasionally she would give a little
sigh. She was uneasy every minute
till he came.

Aund oh, dear! she was a good deal
more uneasy a terward.  For —will vou
believe it? - who should walk in that

" door beside John but Jessie Sears!

She did look pretty that nizht,

There was no denying her good looks |

even when you'd lo-t every bit of faith

in her.  To-night she wore a new pink

muslin dress; a thin, fleecy white
~hawl was round her shoulders, and
| one point of it was laid over the brown
| pulls on her head, but not far enough
1o hide the pretty pink rose she had
|stuck between them. She was all
' smiles and brightness. We usually sat
near the front, but Jessie spied where
we were to-night the moment she came
|in. John, however, did not see us
Ile pushed toward the front row, and
Jessio, of course, foiiowed him. She
did not mind it that every eye was upon
her. She was as composed and com-
placent as possible.

Somebody moved up to make room
for her, and John found a place across
the aisle. Belore she was fairly seated
she had contrived to drop her handker-
' chief, and John was obliged to stoop

and pick it up for hor. [ saw his face

{then. It was not gay and smiling like |

| Jessie's, but he looked pale and tired.
It somchow set me consulering. When
I had first seen him coming in with
Jessie my heart had stood still, and
| then I was so angry [ could have shaken
my fist at him. But now I began to be

There he sat, the same old John, and I
i couldn’t believe he was atraitor. Yet,

company? The more I cooled down,
| however, the more sure I was it would
be explained in some way.

|  But, of course., my fecling couldn’t
help Jennie at all, just now. I knew
] she had jumped to her own conclusions.

have to tie the wretch and then send |

can't stit. What shall we do?"

By this time I had caught her excite-

to ment and was near to gigrling as in-

the fairin Barton. There's only Buell sanely as she. ** What shall we do™ |
echoed.

| But now there were a
steps upon the walk that wom
Jennie knew them in 2 minute and that
minate restored her to bersell.

“Phabe,” she said firmly, 'l te'l

you what we must do. You must run
home and tell fatker to come with the

wagon. [I'll creep up here off the road-

side, and keep perfectiy still, and no-

body'll know 1I'm here till you come
h'.l{!k.“

** But [ ean’t leave you alone, so bad-
ly hurt. | can’t Jennie!”

“Please Phabe’ please hurry, dear! |

Some body is coming ™

“I'mglad of it,” said L * Some-
body ought to come and belp us.”

“But Phabe, Phiebe, - don't let him
find us —if’s John"'

*1 don’t care if it is, I'm glad of it,
and jost remember, if he was going

over to East Siule with Jessie Sears, |

he'd not be here now. YouTe been
too quick, Jennie, there's some Imis-
take’ .

Poor Jennie could only give a little

as her moan was, John was near enoogh
to catch it. for that instant we heard his
anxious voice calling

*irls' Phebe, Jennie, are you
there?"

There was a silence for a minute,
then 1 spoke ont: *Yes, John, we're
here. and we want yo."’

“* You want me! What is the matier?
What made you run away from me? |
got out as fast as I could o catch up
wjth yveu.”

Dear! how troubled, and how kind,
and how full of com'ort, too, his famil.
iar old voice sounded.

“I'm so glad vou've come!" | eried,
“Jennie is hurt.” -

s Jennie - hurt ™’

Ah, vou should have heard the tone
of his voice when hesaid that; [ almost
felt as if 1 ought not to be there to hear
it: why, there couldu’'t have been more
feeling in his voice if she had been his
gister and mother and wife and child
all in one!

I guess John was pretty well worn
out with what be hiad gone through at

| McCreery's, to say nothing of having

wanted Jennie's company all the even-
ing and mis«ed it. And somelimes to
be tired out and sacritced in the ser-
vice of others softens and opens a per-
son’s heart be‘ore he knows it

e knelt down beside Jennie and lit
a match to look at her. 1 hope it was
not wrong for me to have taken a glance
a! the two faces that match lighted up:
John's so troubled and devoted, and
Jennie's seratched and tearfal, pitiful,
wistiul, questdoning

He spoke right out like a man to the
silent ery of the heart. ** My darling."’
he said —**my darling, what is the mat.
ter?”

That was more than she could bear
just then: she wavered asshe sat, and
fell back in & dead faint. John spran
to raise her head, snd [ ran b the bnmﬁ

{ to sop my handkerchief with water and

bathe her face. I begged John to let

|me run home at once and send the

wagon. It was plain he could not bear
to leave her, and I ran off as fast as 1
could.

I was back again before the horse could
be harnessed, bringing with me cam-
phor and cologne. But Jennie had re-
coverad her senses before | arrived. |
heard her talking in a low voice to John
before [ reached them. What he had
savd to her 1 do not know, but she was
meck enourh now; as humbie and grate-

i fnl as possible when we lifted her into

the wagon and got her home.

And how heroic she was while the
doctor was setting her ankle! At least
they all said she was heroie; but it is

‘my private belief she did not feel the
' least pain for sheer happiness, and

therefore there was no virtue whatever

! ! ' be | in her keeping as still as a lamb.
confused in my thoughts about him. |

I told her the next d:t;r that she did
not deserve her happiness, and she

\ ] | owned she did not. I asked her if she
| what had brought him here in Jessie's |

was not ashamed that 1, who was only
his friend, had stood up for John more
staunchly, In my own mind, than she
who was his lady-love.

It was only an accident his appear-
ing with Jessie at the choir-mecting. A
youne man from Woodville had been

« 1 didu’t,” said she:—** or at least 1 | "U“‘: she straightened up? :l'lu-rc- were | over to visit her and detained her till it
was only mad at myself for waiting. | no sighs, and no more turnings of_ller was late. On his way home he had
There is no reason why we should ever  head. The color was lixed in two bright | brought her in h's buggy as far as the

wal for Johm or expect him to come
with us every night just because he
lives next door. He's never said a
word about always escorting us. He's
2 just iet it be a matter of course, and

i‘m not going to have it so any longer.
He might want to go home with some
of the other girls some time, and then

spots mpon her cheeks. She looked

clear and strong that 1 was fairly
' startled. and was afraid everybody
would notice the change. John knew
well enough where she was by this
| time. He fat'e one half-glance round,
| that was all. Poor innocent John! He

church and let her in the vestibule.

right at her book and began to sing so | Right there she had met John, and had

made as much of the opportunity asshe
knew how.

Would you like to hear what else
John did that night? When he had
brought the doctor and gone again on
errands to the druggist's, and then

just think how ridiculous we should be, | told us all about itafterward. Well, as | stayed by till he could learn that Jennie
sittinz waiting for him. I'll never do | 1 was saying, Jennie sang firmly for a | was made as comfortable as possible for

it again. Next week I mean to start | verse or two, then she suddenly ceased. | the night, without saving anvthing to 'l‘l:in the heads wimn the stack is set- |

veal early, and you may wait for him if

ou like. I'll not expose myself to
inh‘ slizhted again. 1 don’t doubt
By gone e other way, by East Side,

-1

N'E e Esors Mged om East Side.
Joon was the ealy '~llow in the village
whom she could not , »s$ibly induce to
flirt with her, and it s m@ad as if for
that maond nl::kem the «no she most
wanted to an u:npu_\?- upon.
He said nothing about it an out
of her way, but eve y K@ Weeex-
Jennie—who might have m.if
leased—that he disliked her. 'S

L P
when Jennie made that insinuation |

thought it was my turn to be angry.
l-::f about uponyber with the faects.
“Jennie Morris,"” ssid I, ** you know
just as well as I do that you're the only
girl in this town John ever cares to go
auywhere with. 1 don't see how you
~ can be so mean as to talk about him in
[ that way™
3 Jennie's face

1 don't see why."”
_*You're such a child,” she said, pet-

tishly.
't = is childish to be unreasonable™

-

' **What is the matter?"” I whispered,
for 1 was frightened about her.

' these,” she said.
| She did not sing another note that

| *T'm too wicked to sing words like |

anybody he got a lantern and went to
search for that unhappy cow. He found
her, drove her home and shut her into
Mrs. McCreery's yard. The poor wom-
an did not know till long afterward who

| night, but when the meeting was about | had done her the Kkindness.—Spring-

| to close she whispered to me: **Now
Phwebe, mind you don’t loiter. We're
' nearest the door; getountside just as fast
as you can, before the people get round
|us.”’
Now in my heart I would rather have
lingered a little just for the chance of
learning something that might explain
it all, but of course | couldn 't refuse to
do as Jennie said. We got out the door
quickly—Jennie first, th I hurried
fast as [ could. Once outside she
1 %09k hold of my hand and started off
li deer. e sky had become over-
b it was perfectly dark. It was

one .'\' pse hushed, breathless nights
that soilimes precede s summer rain-
storm. YW @eemed as if the very crick-
ets were stigShered by the dark and the
silence. W& Ean headlong, but we
knew the pasb el enough. and it was
tolerably smoc N We got well away
from the ¢ \ ping out behind us
and had turned ,‘\ p masstreet and
were )

i

c@lennie to
out of
- : tacle in

fi
}

the path struck our feet fi pder us.
We fell headiong over a ;om&
ad our

sharply

i
gEE
ik

iE

against 1 beyond. 8e could
not recover our ssnses jhe heap
Imwhiobnhdhlhn 0 10 rise
under us. I was rolled ne side,
:’-nqba:d' mm;lﬁ

er  Meo-
Creery's cow 1 across

he road.

fi
;
!

bad been lving ® Warm
gravel and we nst her.
Whea 1 be; y wits I
heard . hys-
terical ob, and

field (Mass.) Republican.
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How to Can Fraits and Vegetables.

All fruit and vegetables do not re-
quire the same degree of heat, or the
same continued application o heat.
Fruits of delicate texture, such as the
strawberry, raspberry, blackberry,

| gooseberry and currant, should not be

brought quite to the boiling point;
while apples. pears, quince and peach
may be boiled, but not so rapidly as to
soften or macerate them. The best way
to can fruit is to have it quite ripe;
then pack firmly in cans, ldiing water
according to the dryness or juicy char-
acter of the fruit. After this seal the
can, leaving a vent for the escave of the
gas. Thea place the cans ina

vessel containing cold water and bring
thisto a Boil. For berries boil five
minutes, then stand to cool thirty min-

| utes. For other fruits, boil from ten to
Roolkd hill be- | twenty minutes, then stand to cool

forty minntes. The object in allowing
them to cool is to give time for the
to escape through the vent before

gases
tinally sealing. Strawberries and cher-

ries should be kept from the light to
preserve their color. This may be

done by wrapping them in dark-col-
ored paper and keeping them in a cool

Mnmmudbuns.i!
in

is in nice order for roasting ears. Put

it on and cook three quarters of an hour,
or until it is done; put in -l:en::rh
for taste and stir it through; this

1
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them. I wring & towel out of
water, set the jar on a part of the cloth.
and then wrap the rest around the jar;
I have Whrokumfu. This is,
of course, less work, and I prefer it for
corn.

Hommh cook fruit before
putting it in cans, add what will
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HOME, FARN AND GAKDEN,

—-ru-m.im are of more
practical use to than fast trot-
ters.

~Tar should pever be applied to
fruit trees; it the bark. notonly
where it s but where it
washes down.

~A mixtare of buttermilk and water,
two parts of waler to one of batter-
milk. is a healthy drink for the field in
warm weather.

—Tomate Frittera, —Slice ripe ones,
dip in & thick, rich baiter; season with
pepper and salt; fry Like oysters.  Ur.
they may be seasoned with sozar aad
almost any spice, aad fried as before.

To keep fics from horses, procure
a bunch of smart-weed, and bruise it o
cause the juice to exvde. Kub the an -
mal thoroughly with the buach of

| bruised weed, especially on the lezs
| neck and ears. Neither fies nor other

insects will trouble him fortwenty-lour
bours.

—Green Corn Pudding. ~Draw s
sharp knife throagh each row of comn,
lengthwise, and 8. rape out the pulp. To

| & gencrous pint of this pulp add three

beaten eges, a teaspoonful of butter,
sugar to taste, a little salt and any sp.o:

: = favoring liked. Bake ina modera'e
moan of pain for answer. Her ankle | oF i AR

was beginning to hurt her badly. Little |

oven two hours. Str the puddinz oe-
casionally at first untal it thickens.

—To make ]m'kh-li preserves take

| twelve pounds of fruit, six pounds of

sugar, one quart of vinegar. spoee o
vour taste. Heat all these tozether and
pour over the fruit. Let it stand all
night, and in the morning drain ol the
vinegar, heat it aod pour over agza,
then put away in jars or cans. Cherries
and blackberries are very niee in this
wWay.

—Uream Pie.—One cup suzar, one
quart of sweet milk, hall cup four
yelss of three eggs, a little pinch of
sa't, lavor with lemon essence, this s
the best.  Put the milk on the stove and
let it come neariy toa boil, thea stir
the eggs, sugar and Hour, welting up

the four first.  Stick the erust full of |

fork holes and bake, then put in the
cream; beat up the whites, put it on

! the top. and return again to the oven

and bake a llght brown. This will
make three pies.

—Corn for Winter Use.—Throw the
ears into boiling water and let remain

just long enough to set the milk; then '
cut carefully from the cob. and to every |

two quarts of corn add a pint of sait;

mix thoroughly, pack in earthen jars, |
spread a cloth over the corn with ay

weight on top. Keep in a cool place.
When wanted for use put into a stew-
pan, cover with cold water, let heat,
turn off, put on cold water again and
so repeat till fresh enough for taste.
Cream, butter, salt and pepper may
then be added.

—Hou<ekeepers, mechanies and oth- |

ers, in handling knives, tools und other
sharp instruments, very frequently re-
ceive severe cuts, from which blood

flows profusely, and oftentimes endan- |

gers hife itself.  Blood mav be made to

cease to low as follows: Take the tine |
dust of tea and bind it close to the |
wound:; at all times accessible anl |

easily obtained. After the blood has

ceased to flow, landanaom may be ad- |

vantageously applied to the wound.
Due regard to these instructions would
save azitation of mind and running for
the surgeon.

—There is anaccumulation of materi-
alaround every farm-house and the out-
buildings that is best known by the
name of “rubbish.” It is not fit for the
compost heap, and is unsightly if left
cither in an ungathered state, or put in
a pile; in fact, its only valuable shape
is in ashes, and its proper place is in
the “burn heap.”” Of such 1s the pea-

brush that has served its period of nuse- |
fulness, the prunings from the trees of |

the yard—the blight struck vranches,
ete. The “burn heap” should be in an

out-of-the way place, but still not dis- |

tant, and away from all buildings,
where it can be fired with safety, as the

material to be burned accumulates. If l
any weeds have been neglected until |
ripened seeds have formed, they had |
bost go to the “burn heap™ rather than |

the compost heap—one of each of
which should be kept on every farm.

- &

Stacking.

from which there is more loss
from botching than from any other

class of work of the same amount. It ]
is stacking. Ifthe true amount of lnss |

from bad stacking was really known
and tabulated before the commerecial
world, it would be frightfal. It is not

so much the total loss of the grain, but |
its reduction in grade. In too many |
cases it is a total loss. And vet there |
is no excuse for it but ignorance and |
carelessness. Stacking is a plain |

and simple operation. If the bundles
so placed that the butts are lower

—— —— e ————

Our Young Readers.

EACH MOTHEK'S BABY.

A dro ] cBrersation | eaor o rrBesrd -

Teo ¢hidren, o cal, ¢ 00 gnd 8 bird

The names of the o dren woe Eddy and
4 ane

Th" names of e albers | &.d nod Baar plain,

How came | to Bbear them® [ thial { voa
tedl

You may suees, i you plesse: and f yw

-l

You'll guess taat | heard 1 & many & man
B gre—
With bis fancy slone, and not wilh Bis cars

The cliiidren wer: drawing, w 1 cacth= a=d
care,

The 7 sweet alyesi der, b gire et the ot

in & danty traw wagoa with whovis of
Lrgit

et

And 8 top of wii'le muslin which shaled ber
beal

Ahe sas mly oe yeaf gl & T @ monThe ot

Heg ryes wmesw bright tuue and bef Bair eas
LEe goud

Sbe lasgdes! all e Lime from s rning 10
niget,

Tl E4ly asd Jane were quile wid with
d-l.ait

Fuch a wondorful plaything aryor waa
Anown
Like & v al ive dolly. and all for their vwn

Two Bappier chiiiren couid powelere bw
o,

No, mot If you traveisd the whole worid
ll"'“.u{

They hat! draen her ths morning where
da eswgrvw

* Waite dais o, all shinlog and dripping = 1h
ew
Jamg wrea' ba of the dawios, and chaine, L3y
bhad made;
In the baby » lap these wreaths they hod
L,
And were lgughiog to watch Ber Tat LTtle
Bands
Untw ati iz and twisting the stems and the
-'tl.‘.-‘-
Just then, o 8 sudden o largliew by
A" ) sang ot the top of Bis voue in the sy
*Ho bo' My lLark adyoyted Jane, *ooane

hoomn here

We're et crum «bi trenm, You lay » 3 L
wiithoul fra

Weve something (10 show ¥ omi In all your

I e miny bm

You'll never sew anything sweet an ur
bty

Twas an =11 thing, row, for a lark ta e

I Bhoge virr wion 1 think my story s wotroas

Fat tois i« the thing that w and beasd

ibhat tars flew right down, ke & saualnie
el

As noom as they called Bim, and perchesd on
B irve

Antwitnie! with his eye at the chilkdron

and inw,
And laughed oul, me much as s ldrd cver can
Asbe oriesl, “Ha! bha. Little wounag and

ILAn

You'll be gatte surgrised and sstou'shed,
way b

To bear that | 4o ot 1Dlns mueh of your
Laley

Why, out n the fell bere Uve got inmy
TR |

All cuddied up soug neath my wifo s warm
Lreas,

Four littie balies—two sisters, twa broth
ors—

And ail with bright eyes, as Lright as thelr
mother s

Your babyy s at least tes times older than
they,

It lba-)" are already to iy to-day .

*Tuey il take care of thewmseives in an ther

wiek,

Befors your peor by can walk or speas

It bas often surprised e 10 see whal peosor
th'ngs

"pla e for him in the wood-box. There
koot sovery still thai the childrea

lh?ﬁl be must have o serp
All at coce a load was heard

A fearfui storm arose n Boston ey
apd the bmi waa u, e It was
that fat hitten Pudge, who had tum'ied
from the table wio Lhe mik-pan
What as vpruar! The Jolla bhad ne
lfe-preserrers. but Ik and Fasn
gavely dragged them from the walers
As for Pudge. the childres saw Lhe end
ol ber tall gong down saite. wik &
stream Lke & small Charles River dng-
pme of bebad ol Fais being
hollow, could foal, an! he squeatod
load s ever whett he wan pulled out
But, after a'l poor oll Miipet was
drowned Her np e clesn clovbhes w
smked, andd bher bovelr haur all
out of

“Now." said Fanay, " we mast tak
LT ‘lul.‘_’t". i the Aitchen Rre and
dry her, or she never il b=
-nIIf!-!_‘:.‘!.n- o

Oh o' renlied 1M Kk - .

drowned She'sdead asn s & bhar
i, But Fve bheard Uscie Jobn
that they roll drowned folks n al
rel, andd then bDlow em un Tt
Licakes ¢

(Un Joahn sapd resuas ita gt Liiie
was ‘oo bhunchag & 9w el fo
k)

4 :l sticakes em™ l‘h"" }an

““Yes that s what | ucke Jobin ealled
i Let's rusticake Ihoil Midgs
was l{-'-iAtl'liI_'-?;l‘ru" | L OO

Al he ooald tind was 3 large spos
Then alter Dol Madget s dress was
taken off, she was rolled | L IS |
her so hard that o l.f-c.l- 1 opw
Nextl bhe put the nose of the | TR
tween her rils, Lo satd

mouth was not hg enoush i

blew 1ust as hard as he could 1'he
first thing bFanny koew, a puf of suw

dust Pew outl of Ialdl M fgel s » i ni

her eses She threw bher anron oy

her head and began to ory.  Thek kept
ahouluny, *“She's rustioakesl Sho »
rusti -aked™’ But pemsr Famnvy onls

cried the harder s Phek progpmose | to
wake up the fary podmother, and eat

the picn At this Fanny dred hes
Cies Fhey erept up softly 1t the
wosodd-bas IThere lay Baby flen fast
asleepn, sure  enough There were

crumbs of spiee cake and jam tast on
his frim a. Sill-l w Ul Hf jat o the enmdd

of hils nose The lune h was o rue
"l'h, Vsl f"'}:'ll" criwed Faans
“t'!l. "]”'ﬂl-“l is hiue eyies L.;-l ""II' !
SO cunning that bhoth the children
| Iaughed and forgave him at once Then
: the :;'-rn-.l to put off the rest of the
pienie Gl the next day bowin's o
Jrimon
- -

The Milkweed,

All bat tes are that are born without wings; |

And but cne at a time! Dear e, my wifo

Waonld be quite nsnamed of so wdic a lifs

And the lark loked as scornful as alark
knows how,

As he swung up anl Jown on a siender
bough.

A cat had been ey elng bim there for awhile

And sproaung at him pow from top of o stile;

Liut she missed bBer aim he was qui @ too
hgh;

And oh. how he laugbed as he soare] in the
sky

Then the eut scerambled up, disappointed
fil eross

She looked all about her, and feit at a loss

What next she should do. S0 she ook up
the threw!

OFf the Inrk’'s disoourse, and Ul-naturedly
sald

| * Yeu, indeed, Httle mastor and miss, I A

clare,
It's epough to make any molher-cat stare
Tosee what a time you do make, to be sure,
Over one small creature, so helpicss and
oo

As your babties are; Why, lve bal‘»i my |

LwWn

When they wern two wooks old they o suld
un mione;

They re never afrabd of dozs or of rats -

In a few woeks more they Il be fullgrown
Culs;

“Their fur s as Ane and ns soft as silk—

Two gray anid turee black, and one white as
new mila,

A falr ttight for & mouse in my family

Is s pretty o <ight as you il ever see

It is all very well to bene of yo ar baly

e Of these years It will be something, may
el

And without even lnoking at the babiv's face,

The cat walked away at a sieepy pace,

“ Moo, Mool sald 8 cow, coming up., = Moo,

Moa!
Young pt-uvlu-. you're making a great to-ds
About you baby, And the lark and the cat
They re no hne but braggers—1 wouldn t
givethat,”
(And the cow snapped her tail as you'd smap
sour thuamty

| * For all the mbics, and kittens, and birds,

that oo

Inthe course of a year! It does make me
Iauxh

To look at them all by the s.de of & calf!l

i i 1 | w Why, my litthe Brindle as soon a8 ‘twas born
The scason has again arrived when | ¥s My . ;

that kind of work is done on the farm, |

Stoond up on its legs and sniffed at the corn;

Before o had been in the world an hour

It began o gnmbol, und canteor, and scour

Allover the felds, See fts great shining
eyes,

And hfwnmvly rod hair that so glossy [los,

And thi k! he has never {olf enld in bis Life;

But th> wind cuts your baby s skin like a
knife.

* I'oor shivering things! | have pitied them

oft,
I mutied and smothered in fannel soft.

Ha' ba!l | am sure the stupidest gaty

Cin aee that & calls ahead of a baby '™

And the cow called her ealfl, and tossed up
her hesd,

Like & pors n quite sure of all she has said

Then ilam' lovkel at Eddy, and Eddy »t
June;

Said Eddy: “How mean! | declare they're
too vain

tled, the whole work is accomplished. | “ To live-preposterous things! Ther don't

It is no mystery t» make a stack shed |
t rains. - Keep |
the middle full enough so that there is |

the heaviest and lo

no possibility of the straws shedding
inward instead of outward, and there
will be no wet wheat or oats in stack.

The t error in stacking is neglect- |

the fact that the middle of the stack

will settie twice as much as the out- |

side, and stacking must be done in

view of this fact. Neglect it and all the |

expense and toil of the production of
the crop is lost. Wet wheat in the
stack proclaims ignorance, or inatten-
tion to the business in hand. And the

latter is more criminal than the former. |
Bad stacking is one of the most general |
and crying evils of our system of
agriculture. In strictly wheat grow- |

ing regions it has done more harm than

drouth, flood, chinch bugs, Hessian fly,
rust. blight, smut, blast, mildew or
storms. And all we regret isthat we
have no power of expression sufficient
to nlnka:l: ;ll sta.cke;s to the llmmen;e
waste and damage they are guilty of

their carelessness. —Jowa Stglue Rzgﬂc:

Salt or Lime en Hay—Which!
This is the substance of an inquiry

from one of our subscribers. The use
of salt has long beea practiced by farm- |
ers here and there, and may or may
not be gone without very startling re-
sults. There are farmers, however, who
discard it because they claim that it

or takes it up. and if hay is put in the
mow before it is properly wilted or
cured, or, in other words, is heavy and

peck of salt to the ton will take up
superfluous moisture and thus be of
beuelit in preserv
venting its heating. In the

ing the hay, and pre-
event of
wet after cutting, and before it

kKnow

What they're talking about ! 1I'd like them
to show

A bl orakitten, or a learned ealf,

That can kiss | ke our baby, or smile. or

Ilaugh

“ Ye? indead, 8o should 1 said Jane, in a
TAIe;

“The poor little thing! =be's advanced for

ber age,
For the m nister said so the other day —
She's worth a bundred kittens or calves to
piay.

things!
I saw a whole nest once, all mouths and hare

wings,

And they loked as If they'd been picked by
the cook

To broil for breakfast. I'm sure that they
shook

With cold if their mother got off for a
minute—
I'm gind we have flannel, and wrap babies

in it
R0 the children went grumbling one to the

other,
And when they reached bome they told their
mother. 1

The Aear habdy, asicep in its crib she laid,
And isughed as she kissed the children, and

sad -
“Io you think | believe that the sun ean
shine

On a boy or a girl haif 50 sweet as mine?
The lark. and the cat, and the cow were all

rigbt -
Each baby seems best in its own mother's
' — Wide- Arwake.

— el @ A e

A PICNIC.

There was a picunic in Farmer Blake's

| attic. The farmer and h's wife had
gone to the vil
and Fannv to
So the children
have a picnic. It was
i e Tt g 2 Lty
mon 8y had  peliev

a birthday twice a month. Deoll !lﬂdg: g v
had blue eyes and yvellow curls

was invited to the ic. Dick got a

and ieft little Dick
e care of Baby Hen.
t they wou'd
Dink’s birth-

milk- and it full of water.

is was Bay. The dolls were
first to be taken out to sail. and then
- hmm‘hndmuk?:mll
was & two
inntu‘lhl.:th icnic, too. Tom
with, put on a small
cluetodﬂon&_.nth& she could
look on. There was not room im the
boat for three of them.

The lunch was lsid by in an old wood-
box. As soom as the boat was ready,
Doll Dinks and Doll Midget went oa
board. The boat was one of Grandps |
Blake's old Theu they set
R A A
md-hvﬁﬂ*h& Bat
the trouble was that Baby Bea wanted
to help with a fire shovel. So the chil-
npﬂlhlhias-lw
cut at just the right moment
Ben thought be liked best to blow the

to s
of the cake.
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Almost eservbody, at some Lime or
other, has made the acquaintan e of thi
milkweed, or silkwoeed, as 1 have honaid
it called.

A reason for evach of these names is
very apparent. I you break the stem
a sticky substance ke nulk rans from
it, which will stain vour elothes. Wiy
the plant is also called silkweed, Ishal
ex; lain to you pr--;c-ut!\

| knew this weed very well in New
England when I was a Littie gl dn

| July, it hangs out a eluster of s2ma
purple bells, and later, a’ter the bios
soms have gone, very lurge seed podds
Al ’l'nlll"i. which grow to be several

inches long, aud are ponted at the end

n]lpnhllo the stem I these pods were
left on the piant until the seeds wen
tnlly ripened, they would spht open
themselves, and gradualdy the seels
fwould fly out, earrang with them
| enough of these silien threads, as Hine
I:u a spider = weh, to tloat them on the
| wind for miles away, perhaps.  You
| must have seen them many a time
| The silk radiates in evers direction

from the central seed, making » gausy,
i tiimy sphere, with a small, dark conter
| The seeds cluster about the open ng of
| the pod, until the wind picks them out
and carries them abrosd, but i vou
pick some of the pods when green, anl
put them in a vase where they are not
| disturbwed, the |'”'l will open part was,
'like an ovster shell, and the fAne silken
| threads, folded and packed so el sely in
the center, will dy apart and get out, in
some way, so that affer a while dhe pel
| will be covered with a cloud of white
This is very beantiful; and, if it stands
in a corner out of the way of smlden
brevzes, it will be l‘kl-"..\' L remain so
' all winter, You now see \lh_u it iacal ed
ﬁ:[k\“'rr!.

My sister and [ vearly collected sev
oral of these silkwoeds for our pla;-
house by the stone wall, where we kept
our hits of broken china, and trans
formed the pods into domestic anim«ls
Often, a pod would be well shaped ‘or
a chicken, requiring only feathers to be
siuck into the pointed tail, anl the
stem to be hrosen off short at the othe
end and sharpencd to represent the
bill. Two sticks put inserved for legs,
0 that it would rest on these and on
the point of the tail.  When we played
that Thanksgiving )ay had come. and
wanted chickens for dinner, we had only
to pull out the tail-feathers of a pair of
“fowls,” and, of course, take off their
| legs: and, when they were ready for
| the table, instead of carvingz, we split
| open thpﬂd-i. as vou do those of Lhe
! pea or bean, and behold' there was the
{ most tempting-looking “*white " and
| “*dark’ meat within. The white meat

| was fibrous, like silk. and lay in the

| center; over it were flal brown seeds,

| »And as for young birds—they're pitiful | OVeriapping one another like the shon- |
| gles on a house roof, and making vuar |

| *dark meat.™

|  We not only transformed these pods |
| into poultry, but also into quadrupeds |

| of ail sorts. Put in four legs, a pair of

' horms and a tail, and you have svour

cow, and one, too. which really gives
| milk! Leave off the horns, take a bit

| you have s horse.

| other figures. — St Nechoias.

| missionary named Watkins who has

| told some very foolish stories about the |
| local preachers that they in turn have |

sought 1o creale a prejudice against

| Americans. They, in retalistion and, |

no doubt, instigated by those whose in-
'terest itis to keep Americans out of
| Mexico, have openly preached aganst
our people, and, strange a8 it may seem,
have actually made the more ignoraat

eat the childien of the country and ad
vise parests to well their little
oneas. OUmne of effects of this was
| seen the otherday in Guadalajars, where
| arrived a party of eagineers for one ol

.
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were s party of the

had been told of, stones

[nd had it not been

;m“h

st e e

turn

!a has come and
same report epic,

| upon a8 cannibals, except by
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| imeten of Ty Seatgn Tooking oid oo
tieman | myself to be, and
'Q—Mbthmtﬂ
l-n-r o Gaee hings boF —Tapt

coTery Wk e bartaesing
be oid fellow cognated long and
deeply in an effort to remady Lhe L'as
Fisally be catpe o L3¢ concinshe
thal the beet way o overoome Be &0
cully would e -
sing from the end of 1he e M1 @
the gutier was loo low, aad thea raise
this end of the housw by means of jach.
he resalt, so far s the waler
was codoermed, was en
vy, bt e cwner of the
1 o ovtsbisrable
by the oviling = ke
racking and the doors spriagiag of «
balasoe so Lhey wogid ot sNaut

retnve Lhe w

men! was |
and aamoyance

LS

A few vemrs a@o s sl &l law was
1 Jones County, lows,
e Was Lriesd
Uwes and bas been Lravellng
ne cosgnly b Afedber, wmidl
it in the [Met:

A fewm davs age

OTPr st CtEe

abogl from
sl prescnt
Blackhaek County
the ouvsla were
amousnied 1o §

Trwibh asd Meanss
t e fom ¢ eveslic .l
®r . r.-n"

e, & d Jigew

Ipin Fyen, ihe Ffart
Bar sis wives
whea be married b

Tetl the Qien

wf 1he bidaeve anld

that R e for

he cotmes to ey the Guestio
TLhat e, wme"ve Lapen b

Fites and Wesquiioss

froes flea bl rala mire, B

Th et o Ko

;ﬂ‘..-‘;IJ.‘.-h‘

ey L ANR, referring to

w1 | shall be soutl Lo the pecb »
' i be polsons we be gote ol
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WONMAN'S TRIVAPHY
MBS, LYDIA E. PIRENAN, OF LYNN, MASS,

all rvaras trsties, [sfemmaticn and Crere

of your own hair to use for a tail. and |

| But these are only s few hints, and |

| will let you experiment for yourself this |
season. and find out what vou can do |

| besond this in making animals and |
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For Ohille sand Fever
AmMD ALL Disf Asl e

Gnesed by Maiariai Petsssing »f the Biand

AWANNARTED CURE
PPrice, 88 1 (MY 5w w0 Deagmen

wHALL'S
i BALSAM

.| Cures Comsumplion, Cods, Prsesesss. islvensa,
| Gromchia) D uities Broncatg M oereneed.

Bathems Croup Whesping (ough dod o0 Bossses o0

N e Breathiag Organs. 1 seathed and heats the Bam.
* | preane of Bhe Lengs, inflaned and peisencd By Be

Gocare and presenty The aqghl soeais sad lighd
9060 3croas he chrtt Dl h n oos
BUBIPTION ko met 80 o wraBie malady. ' AL

CURES!
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Teed KIDYETS ol the some tima.
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ST.MARY’S ACADEMY

The Best SCHOOL fn the Land
Racine College, Wis.
For terms, apply fo DB. PARKER,
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