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w that controlled them?--and, as I en- |8 varied experience. I wonder what

Sethat emotion, for albeit I had an ideal
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4 Jite to call a lady plain.™
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THE RED CLOUD CHIEE.

K. L. TRONAS, Publisher,
RED CLOUD, NEBRASEKA.

A SONNET IN DIALOGUE.

Fraxx (on the lawn).

-( ‘'ome to the terrace, May—the sun Is low.

May (in the house),
Thanks! I prefer ny Browning here {nstead.

Fraxk.
There aretwo peaches by the strawberty -bed.

. . Mav.
mﬂp-r if we let them grow,

Fraxk.

¢ Then, the PPark-aloe is in bloom, you know.

Mar.
Also, her Majesty, Queen Anne, i» dead.
Fravk.
Bot surely, May, your pony must be fed.

May.
And was, and is. T fed him hours mgo.
"Tis uscless, Fraak—you see, [ ahall not stir?
Fraxk.
SUll, 1 had something yon would like to bear.
Mavy. :
No doubt, some new frivolity of men.
Fravk.
Nay, "ti= a thing the gentier sex deplores
Chicfiy, | think—

MAY (coming to the window).
Wihiat is this secret, then?

Fraxk fmysteriously).
There are no eyes more beautiinl than yours!
— dustin obson,
——el i P
SON{.

Spirit of the Samuner woods,
BrostBhing throngh far solltudes,
MHasten ' for the north wind blows
Shortly fall the wintry snows
With the Lirdting and the bee,
Soon thou'it find no roow for thee?

:i‘pirll of the Autumn greves,
here the footstep idly roves,
And the rustling leaves around
Wiirl and setthe aon the windd,
Tinste thee, for the gention hioe
Bids the world and thee adien !

Long ago the violet fled,

Aud yarrow by the river's bed |
Lomg ago the golden - rod

Fadod, and the sitk weed's pod
Sowed with silvery flakes the air,
Flonting, hovering, oy ervwhiere,

Now the fox flre on the hill

Shows that nights grow durk and chill;
While thie glow - worm by the stream
Fuintly shines with foded Do ;

And asters "mid the leafless howers
Shut the dayvtime ol the fowers!

Praw the enrtains ; close the door,
i the hickory blnze and roar;

Muke the beggnr's want thine own ;
Rest the weary ; cheer the lone
Then, old Winter, come with me—
Thomn my guest and song shalt bhe?
— W M. Birigys, in Scribner’s * 8ric-a-Brac”
- e ——

MONSIEUR.

, 1T raised my eyes from my book to
those of M. De Mott—was it magnetism

cotintered his searching look, [ verily
believe toat 1 blushed, though 1 ac-
counted myself o hackneyed to give
evidence of such freshness,  However,
my glance happened to fall, next, upon

the mirror, and 1 smiled with a little |
feeling of self-contempt: a glance in/

that dircetion usually sufliced to excite

brain, and would gladly have found
therein a beautiful face, per camtrary I |
was accustomed to seeing a sometimes
sallow visace reflected from its surface. |
Whatever my capabilities, 1 was used to ‘
editating, they were not those of
{..-miing_' mankind at my feet in homage |
of my Dbeauty; and whatever gifts a |
woman may have, to her mind nothing
quite compensates this lack.  And in!
contrast there was :Llwu_\ s near me that |
face of Loraine's chiseled and tinted so |
beantifully.

It was for this reason that I took M.
De Mott’s seratiny soill.  Lora was at |
&y side, and 1 knew he had been com- |

aring us; so I made some miserable |
jest that no doubt caused him to place
amiability amorg my other needs.

It is strange, Olie,” said my cousin, .
“that there are times when [ can not |
make you out.™

Dear, lovely Lora, T hardly think she
eyvge made me out.  She might have un-
dersiood certain qualities which were
bt accidents of my nature, but the real |
i Xividual, whether in gracious mood |
or otherwise, she did not understand.

“1 am scarcely worth the trouble, my
Joraine,” I replied, pinching my arm
in punishment for what 1 had said that |
annoyed her, * but look in the glassand |
vou will see. People are like what they |
look to be: their faces can not utter
falschoods. Yon, Lora, are like a flow- |
«f. What a pleasant sensation a glance |
at you must bring an observer!™ (Lora
blushed now under M. De Mott's smil-
ing eyes), * while 1--look at the square |
aws.” M. De Mott smiled at me, and |
{ grew angry, and was led to say, ** But ll
1 will gain the respect of the worthy and |
live as well as though I were beautiful,” ll
angl 1 glanced defiantly his way. .

"« Now does Miss Olive say the most
sensible words she has yet spoken. It is
Balzac who has said that a plain woman |
is only in danger of being loved too well.
But 1 am only taking Miss Olive at her
own valaation ; it would scarcely be po-

“ Your politeness is very suggestive,” |

1 geplied. I am plain, and o one will
ever lgye me—"" A peculiarity of Miss
Oive %o utter words which afterward
the forchead to tingle with shame.

+ Mott turned his eyes away with an
amused look. * It will do for Miss
Olive to make such statement only be- |
fore me, but in presence of some other |
gentleman it might meet with a practical

J\L:Eis]." ':

He must mean Lawrence Wharton,*®
’thought. who was only drawn to me
by the law of opposites, I always ex-
plained to Lora when I thought she no-
ticed his preference. Larrey,as we called
him, was 2 ward of my uncle’'s, Lora's
father, and lived in his family; M. De
Mott was my uncle’s partner; I also
in my uncle’s charge.

Before leaving, M. De Mott invited
me to a concert that night; he had al-
ready secured Loraine’s attendance.
He had asked me at the eleventh hour,
hoping I might have some other oppor-
tunity ; but then there were always hions
in the way if 1 wished ially to go
anvwhere, so I accepted his escort.

At the concert we had not long been
scafod when Larrey joined us, looking
& -’1 and nervous.

« He should have come around for
me in time,”” he said, ** but old Morton's
wife was sick and he had taken his place
atjthe hooks.” (Larrey was unoccupied ;
he had but just made his exit from col-
leze, and had not decided upen his
‘ The governor says that
th-§ books must be kept up, 8o I shall
have to work until Mrs. Morton mends.*

* And thes ? | asked, in concern
for the old couple, for I knew it was
their only depe: ;

“ Oh! that on of course. What
could I do with it? My quarterly allow-
ance has to go now, I can

mx:d ways for it.”

. blee;o:l Larry! I well m
that, from t ive keepsakes
1 hldsooﬁenthrwwhck upon him.

+ If doing His bidding constitutes one,
you, Larry, must be one of the Lord’s
servants,” I said to him.

> I%lqmﬂed, pleased at my approval.

«Mie, you will return in my

Monsieur is not

icular about having
charge of more m lady.” .

Monsicur was, perhaps, ing for
the entrance of the cantatrice, did

not reply.
ailmp'{(on.wmyop e Miss Olie to
n;;cw!orthe of the even-

) sy
. De Mott turned
ined me with cold, critical eyes,and turn-

| sick woman until mnight set in.

' men cowering in & doorway.

| self? * Monscigneur,”” he breathed as

| me, for once, not with critical eyes.

| sider me his affinity, and view me, con-

1

er;!l in hanl: m i
or me, my private
cerning his enthusiasm, 1
his nature was
culation slo

bah! it was an
s A nd

recely a || the blood,
which .‘lﬂur luvs:' Nli)?:‘d slowly with
pain or quickened with & genegous emo-
tion il

| A week from this time fourof us sat

day. Larrey had drawn wnpecessgriiy
' near, and, as usual, upon such demon-
strations on his part, Lteok
bore whatever I might have
with a sentiment of my resolves. They
were in the direction of celibacy.

“ There was no true manriage with-
mltlngutIc i3 I 'n-ga'nZ’
" i all st m -ends.
"’l was pewli.?r. l"velllm-lo
that state, and | would not dare Tryst
my happiness,’ ete.

Larrey sighed, and Lora watched him
furtively.

roper saricles and ventrieles for |

‘ ] had no ;d;puhilitv. no umlnrm-I

ity; with Lora it was different.” She

eolored ander Jarrey’s inspecting eye,
| and then Monsieir came to the rescue
| with his delicate tact, as he always did
| if we were i

growing P
{sonal. He dexterously picked up ghe |less i€ he Mopsiewr. But, O
| lost thread of the discourag, and drapped | Monsieur one day be of I::(
| promise me that nothing shall

| us all from its conmection. | ~ ', &
* Wherever a man finds in woman the
|m.moleu qualities which sppéal 8o his

manhood, eall forth his affection, de-
veloping his higher nature, making him
a stronger and better man, there yon
have the elements of true marriage;
and when she finds one with the power
'of  arousing her capabilities, with
| . -

strength to sustasin her faltering, and
worthy enoagh to call forth her entire
trust, there too is the germ of marriage.
| Then beauty, or nationality, of creed
weighs not In the balance.” And M.
| De Mott arose, smiled, brought his hat
with & graceful curve over his heart,
[ bent in low salute as only a Frenchman
can, and disappeared among the trees.
I There was a little silence, and then
| said Larrey, * Monsieur must have had

| doctrine T shall propagate at'$s»
|+ 1 am sure, Larrey, you will have un-
dergone a n-hl.nfu. At yourage Mon-
sieur may have been opnlyan ary,
chivalrous Frenchman.™

* And now, Olie, what is he now?"

“1 searcely know,” 1 replied, half
sighing, for I sometimes felt annoyed
that he puzzled me. *“Ask Lora; she
must understand him ; he always seeks
her out.” ]

+* Monsieur, O I do not know Monsieur.
I is true he asks me out, and is kind to
me, but I am always left to his care, He
is like Olie, self-contained, bul much
more impenetrable. Monsieur is & true
gentleman.” The last clause was spoken
as if in his defense,

1o bealth,
ive ndarses— M. De Mott, mz-m
if Jast mentioned, not the least, Lora.
She shunned no siekness and
| pain. One day, when the birds were

I sat upon the veranda reading to Lar-

be had three attent-
t.!:,nd.'

with us again, and the besutiful flowers, |

| foute.,
' and will
| that time
years, accordi

R

4
G aen 1

‘-tﬂlunur-u&

'8 than ing for crops s | :

rey. mmﬁ?&, m,‘;; —Onﬂ-lll’brm-"!\hh IW;MM‘-'MMMMM 1

*“ Olie, let's put up the book,” after large number of curious whites sttend- ' bealthy dish for sad may be ftare, and almost every harh that g Vegetine Cured Her
swhile be said to me. [ closed it; Lar-  ed the dedication last might, and '-i-ldoﬂtﬂybyhm A vd'nenﬁnw Canads thistles, suffices ‘
rey's will had beeome law with us, be | in shown about their | bolling water ready. 'ut in & Ll -k.:thrmluf!u-l. Pastures are benefited
was such s patient, i im'llld.l roud barbarians. Mlnﬂhﬂg‘m!hmmllnm&m,by being by sheep 't\nm-l'.g..;.:_....

“ Do you know, Olie,I think we never | s“n Pine Street a flickering light, sent | band, stirring gently with the other. only keep down the weeds, but have | S5 Tes Seim @ jwme
quite understood Monsieur."’ lforth by several dosens of hplriﬂﬂu well,and stirring, as it burns | more fortilizing material i Uheir drop- i TRt &

I smiled. candies, revealed the height of Chinese | very easily. Four it into & basia, and piags than do cows, besides, (he MABUTE | o a’ pomt soms | wa

“1In the old days (it seems so long  extravagance in brightly eclored paper ins few minutes it becomes firm. Fat of cows and also resist  decompo- | BES e et e deatbee
ago that | waswell) I fancied that he | ornamentations. A embossed  with cold milk or and butter. It sition for s moch longer time than that L:Jv:-'*. s oy e o -
did not quite approve of my admiration | paper picture, representing the son of ©ad be made (oite orthin, as a per- of the sheep and horse-the lather being | 0000 L g A R s o
for you: but pow he listens patiently | the moon taking the lllll) pledge, es- | son fancies, sud is very nice fried, the dryer than the former and decom .mg-:_-: "'""'.f:f""'.'.;'-"&"‘
when [ speak in your praise, and some- | [:echﬂy excited the admiration of the l-ml as mush. {more readily in the soil. A flock ¢ e ..:.m“.z' A X
times presses my hand ss thongh he was leather-colored  aristocrats.  Reveral | —Scotch Fruit Cake: A cup of butter, | -m always maltiplies moch more S5 S Ly
thanking me. ’ | baots of oddly shaped and expressioned | two of white sugar, four of sifted flour, | r Iy than & herd of cows, and thiv is =z .'..;'f'.:."‘i" .--—:i--‘-.- o

* Does he, Larrey ?” ! | dolls, arranged in various tragic paoto- | three-fourths cup sour milk, half tes. | espectally true of the lange muties - .‘.‘.‘."i_.

“And of late I have grown to thinkimhncn. also called for free ap mhn.-i.pn.,n soda, nine heaten separately, breeds, which eften produce twns, il
that Mousieur was 7 that there isttion. The walls were cov th | one nu,mm,ﬂ mruu'.,l-“h“‘!’ also fatten more easily than cat- | v
somgething we can™t ne that makes | ! & fourth cltzon : cream the tle, and when slanghterwd they furnish Q‘eﬁne.

one person the suitable mate of anoth-
er, apd that you, Olie, were never ip-
tended for me." | ; £ %3

“] am not good enough, dear Lar-|
rey."’

** ¥ou age poogood forsany-one, un.
should
opindon,
interrupt
our friendship.”
* Nothing shall, Larrey.™ |
“ And now, Olie, do you think I could
ever make Lora happy?"” '
* You could make her very happy.™
“Well, I mean to ask her that ques- |
tion when 1 am strong again.” |
Just now we see a tall fizure coming |
up the walk, and soomra smife, no longer |
like moonlight upon ice, greets us both. |
My fingers are presved by a warm hand, |
and my eyesare met by s glance lh-l.l
thrills me. Larrey is wearisl by our |
long conversation, and he enters the |
house leaning on the arn of Monsieur,— |
Maric 8. Ladd, in the Domestic Monthly. |

—— e ——

Drawbacks of City Life.
The great trial that every man from
the country experiences on coming to
the city, even supposing he has found
employment or gone into business, re- |
Iates to his home., His 81,000 a 'ear.!
which in the country would give him a |
snug little house and comfortable pro- |
vision, would get him in the city only a |
small room in a_boarding-house. e
2,001), thdt would give 'hinm something |
more than a comfortable home in the
country, would give him in the city onl |
abetter boarding-house. The #3,000 lha{
wonld give him in the country a fair es- |
tablishment, with horses for his con-
venience and amnsement, wouhl in the
city only give him a small * flat” in a |

crumlml..'rnﬂmem—bowm and the
LS

Old Morton, as Larrey énlle@him, #as |
overwhelmed with distress, s wife, |

it was thought, might not recover, and | Avenue. I
| Larrey begered us to go around and see live gplendidly on from 5,000 to $10,- | sundry saubstantial delicacvies, that would

if we could be of use to them. Lora,
kind-hearted, filled a basket with delica- i
cies for the invalid, but she. could not
bear the sight of sickness and suffer-’
ing, and always strove to keep it out of
her daily life. =

My visit gave the old man an oppor-
tunity for rest, and I remained with the
The |
street was an obscure one, and I was
obliged to walk some little distance be-
fore reaching one where conveyances
were at hand. I did not think of dan-
ger, however; not even upon seeing two

iR
ste; out on my passing, and one

the’:np?mped my arm. fnu-mpml‘h.
spring from him, when I was aided by a
blow from behind me which leveled him
to the walk. The other fled. 1 was at
first too frightened to comprehend, but
in & moment knew that my deliver was
M. De Mott. But could this be Mon-
sieur, scarcely less agitated than my-

he bent over me, “‘c'est le visage d'une
ange! How happy I am to have found
you in time! Never trust yourself ngain
in such by-paths as these.” .

“Did you come for me, Monsieur?"

*¢ Yes, I will always come for you, or
go with you. But promise me."

“I will promise any thing after be-
ing rescued from such a horror.” 1
stood leaning against the wall; M. De
Mott stood near waiting until 1 should
again possess myself, and looking at

Monsieur was capable of enthusiasm.
That night when I had reached my
room I sat long without a .definite
thought. At last I walked to the mir-
ror. He had said that my face was that
of an angel's. 1 looked into the large
gray eyes and they startled me with
their unusual light, but I saw nothing
lic there. Did M. De Mott con-

sequently, with. prejudiced eyes? |
sn?iled. and the mlrrop' r raﬂmmrr a sar-
| castic gleam from the unbelieving gray

eyes.

A longer time than usual be-
fore he called in. We were in the
drawi -r:iutgx, ra and I. P&enter&l.‘
as usual, out ceremony,
ue.ﬁ:n iz:lt“y.‘likﬂth his cold smile—a
smile that was like moonlight upon ice,
and during bis stay his speech bore
traces of his occasional cynicism. I was
what I had feared I might not be—at
ease with him again. Surely it was not
Monsieur who rescued me on that

fearful t.

And 20 the months after their
old ine, Larvey - to all m
whims, and M. De Mot still in s

f
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seated three ladies, the ice broke.
Heﬂm.w:
the sttem im@ ’mﬂ&
w“: he had & ’Wﬂw

indifferent!
hr'q..‘“lb Olive is
W:‘ own eholoe. "

of the Latin verb ™ Tall sta-
dent (after all the have failed to
ive the correct definition): I dom't

: ; “Hsgn: g wp
hend.”

£5,000 incthe country that would give
him the au‘nmmlirgﬂ of & nabob, would
only pay the rent of a house on Fifth |
The

country rich man can |

000 " n year, while: the city rich mgn |
spends from 20,000 to ﬂllg,fl(‘."l a year. |
City incomes look large, but relatively |
to city expenses they are no larger than
the country incomes.

The man who lives in the city has ex-
perienced the remediless drain npon his
purse of the life which he lives, and feels
that the risk which a business man runs
of coming into unknown circumstances
is very great. [e feels that unless his
country friend knows just how he is go-
ing to meet that drain, he will be safer
where he is. City life is -ustapally mer-
ciless. It has to take care of itself, and
has allit can doto meet it§ own wants.
If a man from the country comes
into it and fails, he must go to the wall.
Friends can not save him. A 2 looks
coolly upom a eatastrophe of 3\ s kind,
for it is an every-day affair, and l‘nq i
tim knows perfectly *well that he z
neither help himself nor get any bod
else to help him. So the cit friend,
knowing the risk and the s of city
life, dreads to see any country friend
undertake them. Then, too, ﬂm faith-
ful records of city life show that the
chances are largely agdinét financial]
success init.” " =

The man of society who is attracted
from the country to the city usually fails
to calculate his own insignificance when
he encounters numbers. The man of
social consideration in the country
needs only to go to the city to find go
many heads above his own that he is
counted of po value whatever. * Who
is he?)' s s 5 Be? aid - S¥What
has he done?" are questions that need
to be satisfactorily answered before he
will be accepted, and even then he will
need to become a positive force of some
sort in society to ‘maintain his position.
City sotiety s full of bright itive
men and women, and the v and’
woman from the country bring none of
their old neighborhood prestige with

them to help them th h.
To sum up whas the . mad d
feels in to the coming of his

country acquaintances to the city, it
would not bedar feong bhis, viz. :
First—The c:llluaum t:u- wealth are as
great, practi » in the country as in
the ﬁ. and theyexpenu of livi
the risks of disaster moth Yess. ~
Second—The competitions of city life
apd the s es to_get hold_of busi
ness and ' are foarful.
man should come to the city unless he
knows what he is going to do, or has

o AT TaGl W 104k s Boiog P

tiagt, dr' hécomés that
not.get one. fv ¥, with evi-
dence of remewed perigy all
us, élll:m are probably 10 applications
on every place;
man living here ¢ pa mﬁﬂ

the city may be ‘greater, while the op- |

1]
% _
2

|

read them, Turming ashort corner, an-
other rnom was entered. At the en-
trance were two flerce-looking ts,
about twelve feet each in height, glar-
ing at the passer-by with all the malig-
nity of female boo nts, but not a
tithe so dangerous. same reckless-
ness as to high-colored papers was here

| displayed as in the entrance, an in ad-
dition to the candle lights several hand- |

some cut-glass se al lanterns
swung ant from the ceiling. On
an elevated stage at the rear was a
group of heathen amsteur musicians,
whose muse appeared to have gone on
ah:pn-e. The ht occurred that
t rreatest part the thanksgiving
w&ltn reality begause the band wasa't
larger. The famous ** German band ™
would have given up its ghost and brass
horns without a murmur if the shame
of comparison had been theirs. Sum
Snuf, the Jeader of the orchestra, per-

formed on the bottom of a brass kettle

| with a pair of chop sticks, and evidently
+ feonsidered noise t

Lo puch calmination of har-
mony. «f scraped sa im-
pﬂbl‘l{p!ll ﬁddlei:amm'le from a mallet and
a beerfaucet, and fastened with shoe-
strings, rendering strains that in a eivil-
ized (‘ﬂﬂl‘lt(?' would condemn him to a
term in Congress. The third fiend
picked discord from a dulcet guitar,
fashioned from a pick-handle and the
crown of an Irish-American stovepipe
hat, while the fonrth themmed a Chi-
nese banjo—in China generally used as
an instrument for capital punishment.
A thundering gong made np the com-
plement. Ocecasionally the saucepan ar-
tist charmed the company hy singing
in high C to elévated Z, and was only
prevented from mininF his voice by the
ulphabet running out. JIn & room
to the left the more impressive cere-
monies were conducted. The chief altar
was 20 feet high, and the top bore the
inseription : * Beware of pickpockets.”
It was laden with artificial fruits and

indieate a cast-iron appetite for Joss,
Béfore the altar the chief high priest
knelt and kept up a dreary plaint to the
deities that their blessings showered

| upon all good Chinamen the next three

]\;enrs. Beyond him were squatted seven
igh priests, four of whom wore brown
jackets, the others blue; all wearing

red-topped caps, always the of
hizh office among the Chinese. eral
high-binder-lookin, fellows, with
almond eyes to business, d around

the altar and kept the tiny lamps filled,
willing to earn a stipend from Joss as
well as from the president of a ward
club, Between the beating of the cym-
bals and war-whoops of the master of
the ceremonies a chorus behind the
scemes favored the company with selec-
tions from *“ Pinafore " in several dia-
lects.—San Francisco Alla.

Production of Gold and Silver.

At the time of the di: of Amer-
ica the total value of silver and gold
known to exist inthe Old World, wheth-
er as coin, bullion or plate, has been
estimated at £170,000,000. In the 300
years following the discovery of Ameri-
ca the influx of silver and gold poured
into commerce from America alone in-
o Tty
me reviously ex near
fold in gnmlnll value.

Prior to 1858 the United States was
dnnl. a silver- rzl i mgion..l l;:t- the

ispovery: e rich, gray rets
of gilver, wicth thousands of
bl Peb torl3 af the north oA 1o
Comstock vein in Nevada was the
ing of an era of silver production wgich

has extended in phical area eve
year since that tﬁe, carrying the wﬁ

product of silver from the United States
to the close of the t &ear proba-
bly beyond $350,000,000. the

uct of the Comstock lode about ]lorty
per cent. is gold, a fact not always re-
membered whep speaking of it as a sil-
ver-bearing vein. ' 4
The stimulus givea to exploration
tl.‘bedmlo ments in theCo;nmck
as up & vast area of mining re-
gion‘:?eand while thus far the excess of
value in the output of gilver has
slightly exceeded the ralueof
regions, m.dzgwdméh as
those at Leadville and in Southern Utah,
with the large and incres

volume of silver from lead
copper in other point clearly
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| teaspoon lemon, and one
innil.llumrt. and have raisins chop-

i seede | farmers,
a llm‘" or, h’“‘?{‘;ﬂh" o .lrl\' ‘::ﬂ A room with a stove in B and hrr i
all truit  coough to permit of the construction of

citron sliced thin.
rants before , and flour

first & thin layer of cake, then

cold wmrp.?l. tvlm poundsof “ round ;™
bring v owly to the bolling point
and boil o

time, 50 as not to stop the boili

ters all tied together, poutatoes, half a
dozen onions, & bouquet of herbs —cel-

When the au-feu is nearly done,
toast slices of stale bread crisp and
brown and put them in the soup tureen.
Pour the broth over them when done
and serve; arrange the meat on a plat-
ter with the v len around it. This
is the French method of cooking what
in Americs is called a * boiled dinner.””

—Cream Cake: Put one and a half
ints of water and one pound of butter
n a roand-botiomed E‘l; place it upon
| the fire, and when it hoils stir in quickly
|one pound of sifted flour, and stir it
| vigorously with a wooden spatula; now
remove it from the fire, and beat in,
one at a time, safficient eggs to form a

rather soft, smooth, sleek m—mghl
'ith & spoon

or ten will be enough

cakes or lumps, on greased baking-tins,
some distance rt, as they expand
considerably. e in a hot oven.
When cold split them open at the side,
and fill with a lemon or vanilla custard
cream. The custard: Beat six eggs
with half of pulverized sugar;
add one pint of milk: flavor with van-
illa extract; place it apon the tire, and
stir constantly until it thickens; then
remove, and when cold fill your puffs.
Hints on Washing.

—Whether to soak the clothes over
night or not is a much-disputed ques-
tion with housewives. Where pure cis-
tern water can be had it is dou an
advantage, but to soak clothes in hard
water sets the stains rather than re-
moves them, and river water, unless fil-
tered when drawn off in quantities, as a
rule, contains so much mud that it is
apt to streak the clothes sonked in it for

any considerable time. W are a
blessed invention on the whole,

bard on buttons. But flannels should
not be th them, as they

rub the wool up into little hard naps.
Ciothes should, if possible, be dried in
the sun and in the open sir, and “never

did housewife notabl greet with »
mh arsiny washi 1;.' But when
Monday is rainy, it is not always con-

enient to the weekly wash.

v
In that case, sheets and any other

starched, may be bung out in the rain,
which will bleach rather than injure

them. If possible, hang the smaller
pieces in an unused room up stai
usoally be

when the rest ma
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lay out this mass in the form of round |

white pieces which are not to be!

flaming red 'rs, but the reporter,

heingprmr!:fﬁma.did not stop .,d.‘.mmm yelks of qlrl.:
| and lastly, while stirring in the flour, |
the whites well whipped. Flavor with |

| A good workshop, cooatain
- | tools as can be used 1o sdtmtag“‘

In putting cake in pan, place |

]
itm the farm, or harmess may be ciled |

. l A
1 slowly tll the mest is aboat lfff; - W e
half done, then add salt and a few st 8| 4,00
ng —three | oon find
or four carrots, a cabbage cut in quar- | .o

ery, parsley, sweet baail, tied together. | i, winter shomld be spent In Tahor
| ery farmer should spend a portion of his |

- | ments have not been made, & cover of
| vent the slipping. We bave known

{ but have return
| preferable to the others. We

not only meat, but wool as well - Fr-

hange 'Was at Last I:H"d of Pain,

"t NOY BY DEATH.
BUT CURED BY VEGETINE.

should be found on every farm. |
Tuaewrs, Gur (w4 L 1008

THE FARMER'S SHOF.

» hay rigging, a gate or portable fence,

will farnish 8 pblsce where many hoars | ¥h 8 R Sraswe

v | hate Treem 3 piin ' e el of

L b
1 " may be heaithfully and profitably spent | s W Lo o i P N e s
e g e e L S B TR s
ing off with a thin layer of cake. DBake ; "_"""' a at deal of repal way be .g'.‘..'.'.i?'.?.;’..:" -rh:'dmn;t‘:-m
in & moderate oven for two hours. |done that would otherwise find s way S8 Song o g aten
. to the professionial mechanic New -4 i
—Pot-an-Feu: Into four quarts of N4 wwie,

tools may be buailt thmt will be needed | g ke A

Voétlno.
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al many thi -
ol tbt‘:mh'ﬂ fnn :
In mild weather the the ttul !
profitable out-door work, sach |
repairing oat-bmildings and cutuing |
up fallen branches from trees.  Ldo not
mean W be understond that every h-'-_m
A

winter leisure in reading guod ooks |
and papers, and in conversation. Win-
ter is the only opportunity that farmers
have to improve thelr minds, and a2 few
hours each day should Le etk |

lectual culture; but wheo the head Le- | _Maie n ues
gins to ache from long-contipued read- x:ﬁ——-ﬂ-ﬁmﬂ ’

ing by the fireside, it is a hint that out- A TADILE DBOOIK

door exercise is needed. Whenever 1 IHT R-Y-‘

see an orchard with the trunks and |
branches disfigured by lusty sprouts aud |
By LYDIA NASH.
T hia 1T Fued tallen the raroee Tomyg [Mvim

black, dead branches, or a pair of bars
b 10 e o TR B =t i e Ll

where there should e a gxtr..ur firm i
implements odt of repair at the hegins —
g ofth iy s, | s ok o 1125 555 e LI s &
lieve that the owner not 2 Md | .:t i tann Bt Mvand afreet | Haviee W 4
use of his winter leisure,—Cor. flupal | P 15 cuia No e harge for maching
New-Yorker. s T
FLOORS FOR MORSE-STABLES

As long as we can remember, the |
question as o the best floors for horse- |
stables has been discussed. We have
tried clay and ordinary dirt, but they '
did not” prove satisfactory.  Holes |
would be dug almost daily by the fore |
feet, the urine would gather there, and,
unless great care was taken to fill them
up, and to smooth over the soil ‘dahy '
and wash the horses’ feet, scratches |
would follow, and probably what is/
commonly called quarter-crack result, |
which is likely permanently to injure |
the animals.  Sand and even sawdust |
have been recommended, but as they |
were clearly not desirable, we never |
tried either. We | with plank |
flooring, were disgnaded from uai::ﬁ it

to it and fhand it

i-i"o":o_‘oo. Malled Free for 33 Ul
FETY

Feour fue §1.
m wlooew pesdl B
LA.P.
ST TN ey ey O
W N Y.,

porasld ®% s ran o -
ik sur F ATAN LM Tar
Tardmeny
War wee ot lammp ae b me s
Prosss ta $ppiag o= i boa =8
_Fastory and Office, Bin en ’
T8 FANE l.lﬂﬂ.”'l'.mﬂm'
pﬂh ' s (I Suid by o) Drupputn
emlock, a double two-inch plank, with |
the front part kept well covered with | Aln-xmzn !
straw at all times, for the fore feet, and » FANILY NEBICIVE. fr rviraal bud
at night to be well bedded with straigin 7 :;M:MJW 2" SLoRAEH

rye-straw. We have found no disad. | 555 S50 O .
AGENTS READ THIS.

vantages from the flocoring; the feet |
have not suffered, so far as we can dis- :
I-mum-ﬂ-'d 170 per momth aad

cover. Some-wbjeet -to the planks,

first, because dhey  ave. hard, N4 e A s wikes v oog. >
and others (hit ~ they hecome | viefren Addrmes BUAKMAN A CU. Barsball, Mk
slip and the home is  lis- mee HAND DO o
blelt)ne all and strain himself in getting | gﬂ' AL %
up: but, if we remember y the | vwtr » & overy o e
plankronds were not ehjected to on ae- |

tn':;?lnt of tt;ll-ir hiardn;nl;:.r anlip .
and as to sk if t O

little incllnej"t,b:'wmr is earrie
whence a slight gutter, also indlining
somewhat, removes it from the
stable to the outside, or is allowed W

under the floor through small
n the gutter. But where these arrange-

mess; | WA A

v, | TRE MIDLAND FAR
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sifted coal-ashes over the floor will pre-
floors in stalls to be made of boards

| &9 . -

planks turned up on an edge, which !& .-E-"AJ—
be ; also, L [ wnrramt

e e F oo i | SR 1, 0 o T ok CAR
asphaltum, all of which we!hn':l: F !gm%
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