THANKSGIVING TURKEY.
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TR e e

Fle robibed the chickens of thelr shars;
itod Mrs. Hen;

ﬂi:‘:‘ﬂ‘ with ducklings snod witk: gecsc,

kept them all in fear,
Till there was nevor any pesce
When ho was standing near.

Fie ate the farmer’'s corn and wheat,
He ate the peas and bheans:

He was a greedy, greedy cheat,
And lived beyond his meana,

He A0 very corpulent
farmer wagged his hend ;
The barnynrd gossips said it mean}
That fowl was good as doad.

And whon to gobbler’s hizh estate
He did arrive, at last,

They warnod him ere it was (20 lats
To pause and think and fast.

He gobi=icd all thelr words to scorn
And went hiz grewady way,

Until, one cold and frosty mora
Before Thankegiving Day,

The farmer, oh! he did appear,
And with an ax he slew

That gobbler; but no single tear
His doath-bod did boedew,

The fowls within the farm-yard beat
Thelr wings and quacked and crew,
The farmer < relatives did eat
That turkey. 5o did you.
—LAzzie Burt, in Inter-Ocenn.
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MISS LUCINDA’S BROOCH.

How It Was Lost and Fcuand- .A
Valuable Roward.

It was the day bfore Thank:giving.
In the kitchen of the Graham farm-
house great preparations were woing on
for to-morrow's feast, for all the Gra-
hams and their relatives, and many of
the neighbors were coming to eat
Thanksgiving dinner there, and Aunt
Susan, as every body ealled Mrs. Gra-
ham, was one of those hospitable wom-
en who can never do eaough for her
visitors.  Already on the pantry shelves
great loaves of cake were ranged, send-
ing out templing odors to tantalize the
children who kept hanging about the
door, for a glimpse of the good things,
And pies, o, cranberry and mince,
and doughnuts looking as if they were
fairly aching to be eaten, and goodness
knows there were mouths aching to eat
them. “Oh, my!"” cried Johnny, more
than once, “don’t they look nice? |
wish it was to-morrow now, don’t you,
Ruth? It's an awful long time to wait.
1 don’t mean o eat another thing till
to-morrow."’

“Yes, they do look nice,” said Ruth.
“It took me all yesterday forenoon to
stone raisins for the cakes, and 1 didn't
cat hardly any, either. Aunt Lucinda
says she knows she never made nicer
cakes in all her life. 1 don't know
which looks nicest, the eakes or the
pies. 1 guess they're both good.”

“I'd like to try 'em, anyway," said
Johnny, “An’ I tell you what, the tur-
key :vil! be just boss, for he's fat as but-

ter.’

“It seemns "most wicked to kill him,”
~said  tender-hearted  little Ruth., ]
don’t b'lecve he'd have bad such an ap-
petite if he'd only known what was go-
ing to be done with him."

“But turkeys was made to eat,” said
Johnny, whose appetite did away with
all tender qualms of conscience.

Aunt Lucinda was sifting pumpkin
for pies. It had been stewed the day be-
fore, but the pies had not been baked
because Mrs. Graham held firmly to the
belief that pumpkin pits were never at
their best three days after making.
“You make them to-day, an’ I'll 'tend
Lo the rest o' the work,” she said.

“Use all the eggs an’ cream you
want, Lucindy. 1 never knew anybody
who could beat you makin® pumpkin

nes.  You've got jest the knack, some |

ow. 1 remember how Jack Stansbury
used to say he'd like to live on ‘em.
Poor Jack! 1 wonder what's become
of him.

Lucinda was thinking of Jack, as she
forced the fragrant yellow pumpkin
throngh the cullender. Jack had been
her lover, years ago. Everybody had
thought “*it would be a mateh.”  She
had often thought so, and so had Jack.
But often in this world things go wrong
—or anyway different from what we
mn or expect—and a lover’s quarrel

parted the paths which should have
merged into each other, and Jack had
ne away and for years nothing had
n heard of him. He might be dead,
Lacinda thought, and T am quite sure a
tear fell into the pumpkin, and perhaps
it was that which gave the pies such a
rich, delicious flavor on the morrow.
Who knows?
* Like most lovers' quarrels, this one
had been about nothing in particular.
She often told herself that she had been
most to blame. But she had been too
roud—or stubborn—to say that when
Sack and she talked the matter over,
and so they separated, loving each other
the same as ever, and he had seemed to
drop out of existence. Poor Lucinda!
Her heart'was sore yet with its old sor-
row, but she had borne it bravely, and
hidden it from curious eyes by a pleas-
ant face. “If she is an old maid.” the
meighbors said, “she's as han’some as
most girls. It was allus nat'ral for the
Grahams to keep their good looks.™

Busy with thoughts of the past, she
sifted her pumpkin, and beat eggs and
cream together, and made the savory
filling for her pies. i

" ““There!" she said, as the clock struck
moon, “tbey‘rc all ready for the oven. If
‘re_going to see to the baking of
them, T'll go and fix things in the par-
lor, Susan.”

She went up to her room to wash her
hands and comb her hair before she be-
#Zan the task of “fixing things™ in the
=*square-room,”’ as good old Deacon
Graham always called it.  As she stood
before the glass, she discovered that her
brooch was gone.

“* Dear me! what if I've lost it?”" she
exclaimed. “It must be somewhere
about the kitchen. I'll run right down

I is -

Lucinda’s brooch was an heirloom in
£he Graham family. It was an old-fash-
Joned thing of gold that may have come
over in the Mayflower. She had heard

say that it was

dd when it came to her. Becauseof its
age, and because it had been given to
ker by her mother in her last sickness,
Xaecinda prized it much. She al-
ways wore it.  ** She felt lost without,”

cinda, and her checks were quite rosy
now, for Jack came in, and <he went up
to meet him with a frank smile and an
outstretched hand.

Susan and 1, and wonderinz if you were

of a look that made her eyes falter ang
droop. “*Was he going to hold her hae|

great satisfaction to Susan, and that |

cheeks got red as roses, and Jack, who

older, and felt an insane desire to put

run together again. |

itckedll The house was searched thor-
But in vain.

- r me!"” said Lucinds, with tears
in ber pyes, ** What can have become of
it? IQaven't been out of the yard to-
day, i I know 1 had it on when |

hedd the breakfast dishes. 1 must
have dfopped it, and somebody stole it
be the Ruggles children found it
v were here, and two or three oth-
ers, | remember. | wish you'd run over
and inquire of all of them, Johuny. I'll
gir;- yous handful of doughnuts if you
will.”

“It's a bargain,” declared Johnny,
and set out at once on his errand.  But
he came back without the brooch. In-
stead he brought a bloody nose.

“I told that Bill Ruggles I'd bet he
had got it, an’ he up an thumped me:"

Thanksgivin™."

almost like losing a friend. Beeause
she had had it so long. and becanse of
the fond old memories clinging aboat it,
it had become a part of her life.
Thanksgiving day came, cool and

brought a soft co
cherks as she rathered white artemesias
from the garden to brighten the parlor.
Susan, as she looked ont of the kitehen

thirty-five vears, as any =f the girls, and
then sighed a little oves the romance in

it should.

When Lucinda drssed her:elf to ro-
ceive the Thanksgiving cuests, she had
to make an artemes.n with a cluster of |
its green leaves answer for a brooch. |
The white flower, against the dark |
maroon of her dress. showed to such
effect that she wondere? if folks wouldn't |
think it almost too gaf for a woman of |
”lil't.'.'-!i’.'l‘? But bicforey she had llllil-’ !
decded the matier i* her own mind,
st heard a wagzon drive ap, and looked
ont of the window to see eousin Nathan’s
family alighting at the gate.  And with |
them = stranger. He had  already |
alighted and stood with his back to the
house. Something i the broad shoul-
ders and the peculiar zrriage of the
head struck Lucinda as farciliar.

“Jack nsed to look somsthine like
that,” she said, with a sigh. Then the
man turned to shake hands with Deacon
Graham, who had rushed out to greet |
his visitors with a face half ~haven, and !
she saw it was Jack himself! Changed
of course, but not so much so that she |
did not recognize him the instant she |
saw his face. !
and she had to sit down for a minute to
recover herself,  Jack was alive, and
had come back! What had he come

“Don’t be foolish,” she said to her-
self.  *I's quite natural that he should |
come here, for cousin Nathan's wife is |
his cousin, and if he eame to visit them, |
they couldn’t leave him at home while

they came here to spend Thanksziving. |
Of course not.  He comes in a friendly
way, and why shouldn’t he? So don't
be silly, Lucinda Graham, but do your |
best to enjoy yourself, and help other

folks to have a pleasant time.”

But she couldn’t keep her heart from

fluttering strangely as she went down

Nathan's wife.

cindy,” whispered that cheery little |

to bring him along.”
“You did quite right,” answered Lu-

“lLam glad to see you,” she said.

living. It's been o long time since we
Lave heard from you.™

“You haven’t grown a year oider in
looks,” he said, and his eves were full

all day? And so many lookipg ou,
too!"

“My! that feller they call Jack keeps
a lookin® at Aunt "Cindy just as we look
at the pies an’ things,” said Ruth to

Johnny, by and by.

“Looks as if he wanted to eat ber up,
then,” ehuckled Johnny, with a long,
long sniff of the delightfully tantalizing

an’ #unt Desire a  whisperin® about
Aunt "Cindy an’ somebody she thought
lots of, a little while ago, an’ I'll bet

have a bang-up big weddin'? 1 don't |
s'pose Thanksgivin's are anvthing side
o' weddin's. Wonder if they have tur-
key an’ such things!"

Jack and Lucinda had no opportunity
to talk over old times before dinner.
She was busy with the guests, and the
arrangement of the tables, and he was
busy renewing old acquaintances. But

“Dinner’s ready,” shouted Johnnv,
and the deacon said the company might
as well ““ pair of,"" and in the “pairing
off " Jack was fortunate enouch to se- |
cure Lucinda, and he took her in to din-
ner with such a radiant look on his face
that eousin Nathan's wife nodded with

worthy woman nudged her hushand.
and told him to look at Jack an’ *Cindy, |
and he whispered back that they made
a good-lookin’ coup’e. an” he hoped —but
the bustle drowned the rest of the sen-
tence, whatever it was. Lucinda felt that
everybody was watching them, aad her

was utterly oblivious of any one else, at
least two-thirds of he time, thoueht she
had grown handsomer as she had grown |

is arms around her and tell her so,
then and there, and ask her if the past
couldn’t be forgotien, or some of it, at .
least, and the divided paths be made to |

never saw you without it on betore.™

“They're good, I know,™ said Susan,
“for Lucindy made em’ an' can’t be
beat at pumpkin pies. You remember
her pies,don’t you Jack?"

“Yes, I do,”” answered Jack. And
then he took a piece, and whispered to
Lucinda that he wondered if it would
taste the same as it used to. And she
blushed, and Susan winked at cousin
Nathan's wife, and cousin Nathan's
wife nodded back, and the wink and
the nod were as comprehensive and in-

telligible to the two womea as « dozen

| sentences of spotu' words woud Lave

hern.
All st once Jack put his to his
as be re-

mouth, and his eyes tw
moved it
At last dinner was over.

gincs I've been here.”’

(¥ course she does." said Sosan,
| who nad heard the question.
Lher good to git out o' the house, fer
she's been tied up in the kitchen the
Inst fous days. Cousin Nathan's wife
an’ I'll aee to the work, so you jest bun-
dle up an” git a mouthful o fresh wr,

Lucindy.™

explained Johney., I'd a licked him, |
only I didn't feel like it, bein’ o near | did not feel like saviag much.
! | did Jack, just then, so they walked
Lucinda couldn’t sleep that night, for along the road where the maples had

. . - |
worryving over her lost brooch. It was | seattered their gold, thinking much, but |

bright, with a rrj~|v. bracing air that |
or into Lucinda’s |

window, thought that her sister-in-law |

was as good-looking, ir epite of her |
|

the other’s life. Thovzh Lucinda was |
always cheerful and seemingly con- |
tented, her brother's wife knew that her |
heart hungered for a home of it< own. |
Every woman's does. It is natural that |

- wealth of the Indies is not ours, here is |
wealth of beauty in the skies, the earth, -
the air: what if we have nothing to call |
our own, have we not an indefeasible |
possession in the sunshine? Does a
Ro hse:ild own more real estate in the

| moon than we, or has he a lo .ger lease

L1

| the sunset power to blot ont our dai

annova ces for the noe ¢ to put us ¢n

a betier footi ‘g with the world? Daoes

not the star-ccowned heaven bring u- -

panucea for our pains 'uf body or s,ul’
- The sare sas there is no m:

“*Why Lucinda,what's become of your \{l-‘;h :::':,_-p,‘.‘r;t;h:; hi h but a f‘.:

]'r.“""'h? " spoke up cousin Nathan's | words may dishearten him: so there are

wife, all at once across the table. *I|few, if aay, of us so hedr d about witi

sIlost it veste : |!zapp?r:ese'l~m a few drops of rain ma.

(yonlostit yesterday”"answered Lueinda. | gispirit us. even if it so happeas tha
T'd give anything if I could find it.” | \a'have noeropsat stake: it sh-*s usin |

Just then the pumpkin pies were|on our own thoughts. we are pruhibited
passed. from studvirg the subtle ways a d mean.
ings ard cconomies «{ nature for the
time: and how much longer that tin ¢

seems than the urmeasured hours whe o

we are ire to watch her methods u»

molested by storm or ecloud! The b ¢

days are always so endless, the brigh

| days so brief. —Harper's Baza .

covered from the accident t her
She is not able to walk as much as
used to do, and the enforced lack of
ercise bas a bad effect upon her

saving little.
At last—suddenly —

“I think you said vou'd give say.
thing to find vour brooch again, Lu-

cinda?"’ .
“Yes, | wonld,” answered Lucinda.

“Then you've got to be as good as

your word, " eried Jack, “for here it is.

“Where did you tind it?" eried Lu-|
cinda, in delight. “We hunted high |

and low for it."
*1tound it in my piece of pumpkin

pie.”” answered Jack. “I'm going to

a=k you to give me yvoursel, as reward
You won't refuse, will you? Let by-
gones be by-gones. 1 was a foolin the
old days, and I knew it all the time,
but I wouldn't own it. Nathan's wife

told me she knew yvou dida’t hold such |

a terrible grudee against me for all 1
ased wvou so. How is it, Lucinda? Can
vou overlook the past and make e
happy by being my wife? You know
what vou said about the brooch and 1
alwavs took you to be a woman of your
word.™ )

He did not need a spoken answer to
his pleading.  He had it in ger eves.

“It doesn’t seem possible that 'm

going to have vou after all the long | :
{ profusion in  Southern  France, and

came up the steps from their walk. . |

VEeArs Sines we parted,”” he said, as they
.
I awuke, Lucinda.”™”
‘I think s0,”" she saig, with a happy

litthe somgh. 1 don’t remember that |
vou ever had the reputation of walkiag

in vour sleep.™
o usedd to dream of I\i--:t]:_' E ) AT

feme,”” he said, and then he Kissed her |

lins, just as Johnny and another lad or
tw o came around the corner.

*Oh, that boy!”  eried Lucinda,
* Hel be sure to go and tell.””

“Let him!" said Jack, rapturcusly,
“T1 feel just like telling it myse®”

“Don’t be ridiculous --.\'mt'rn wo old
for that,” said Lucinda, gad thay went

The roses faded out of her checks, | ia.
Johuny had to tell. s eouldn’t |

help it
“IU's all right, Susan,” eried D «than's

here for? t wife, in delizht, when Johnny rushed
Ciato the kitehen with the pnesti 1
told him I knew it would he.”’

“Dear Lucindy!” said Susan wiping

her eves. “I'm s=o glad for he  sake.
This has been a Thanksgivin® day, in-
deed, for it's brought two hefits to-
| gether that never ought to ha - been
sep'rated. 1 wonder if they®il be mar-
! ried richt away?”

“Will there be a weddin’, ma? * eried

Johnny.

“My sakes!” exelaimed his n uther,

“I forzot all about the boy. Whr said
stairs. In *“*the ‘-““—_‘-“ she met cousin | anything about m-ultiin'-if What 'tlm:‘-
| yvoungz "uns git into their heads, fon’t
“I hope vou won't be offended, Lu- | thev?

“You said yvon wondered if the: 'd he

woman, as she Kissed the other, *but | married right away, an’ 1 knov vou
Jack’s come back, and I took the libertyv | meant Aunt “Cindy an’ that man Jaek,”™
© sald Johnny.  *You ean’t fool me!”

At Christmas, much to Johnny's de- |
| irht, there was a weddine.
Lit *worth a dozen Thanksgivin's™-
| Jack told Lucinda that it was the pleas-

antest party he ever attended.

“Don’t you want to take a walk?”
asced Jark of Lucinda *1 want to
look the place over, it's been so long

“It'll do

The memory of other walks came
back to Lu-inda as they went out into
the cool air of that November day. She
Neither |

|
|
|

| WHAT ARE TRUFFLES?

Market.

used here.’
“What are truffle<?"*

once | found one that weizhed thre

and a half pounds. Some are of 3 dull
white color, but the black or browan
truffle has the finest flavor and briones

bling warts, and judgzing from the ex-
terior they would no! be selected as an
art.cle of !n-ui ]!,'_r":.-,;_;l\ Lty resctable
a dark-colored marble, and are different

from other known forms of funmsi

portion s found in minute sacs, which

contain a number of spores, and a
thickly scattered throwghout the pum.
| berless small veins that traver-«ih
| mass in every direction. In growing
they are not attached to any other
| body, and lie loosely lmubedded in th
learth.”’

“In what loealities are truffes found *"*

“They are found in the greatest

have never hesrd of any belug dis
covered In this couuntry. ‘-[_\ eXperi-
ence here, wiere 1 have endeavored to
transplant them, as well as in Ger-
mwany, where I spent many  vears in
futile efforts to cultivate them artiti-
cially, has led me to approve the com-
mon opinioa of trutfle-hiunters, that a
truttle is the most contrary thing in the
world, ‘Vhl'll foreed or l-n.;\-ni, nol
one will appear: and f."l'tl‘li"‘ll!‘\ a field
\\‘3“ byee Iln-'k;wl'fl'“_\ 1ilil‘i|. .\‘-, e
knows where they come from. [ have
taken a small trutile out of the ground,
tilled up the hole, and the next day
taken a larger one from exactly the
same wiulf. R!'lllll\'il".'_:' this second one,
I have taken a third and still larger

day. Then for five days not a s g of
a truflle conld be seen.  On the <ixth

wottld be fonnd as before.  They wonld

alternately appear and disappear in this

then finally disappear altogether. At
times they grow <o quickly as to awaken
astonishment, and again will inerease
in size with the slowness of a century
plant.

“ I have had some suceess in raising
them by taking the water in which the
paring of truflles had been steeped and

He voted |
and | large quantities will surely fail.  Mush- |
| rooms are enltivated with good results, |

because the vegetative portion of the |

been worked out. In some purts ol
Franee acorns sowed upony 2 calcareons

soil have vielded truffles after the sap- |

lings had attained three or four yvears
growth, but attempts to raise them in

“Why shouldn’t it be, since it’s eur | plant is easily obtained for planting.

. = | - . : - i I e
“We were talking about you yesterday, | ©V9 wedding?™ said she.

| The vegetative portion of trutles has

“Yes —and we've been waiting fer it | not vet been obtained, and eonss quent-

Western Plowman.,
Ll o —

PLEASANT WEATHER.

A Tonie to the Spirit Like Good-natur:or

a Benediction.

There is something abont pleas:nt

| weather which is like a tonie to the < ir-
Lits, like good-nature or a benediction.

[here are a few choice spirits, to be

sure, whose mental thermometer Mzes
with the wind and the storm, but to
most of us there is something me an- |
odors comine from the kitchen. “*Won. | €holy “in the cauld blast,” and the |
der if he ain't the beau she used to have | pleasant weather that follows resemoles
ever so many vears ago? I heard ma | # Strain from some lofty poem: it re-
Y = vVives all the drooping energies of our
being, renews yvouth and hope and illu-
sion, and sets the world in tune. It is
that's him. On, my! Wounldn't it be | 50 €asy to believe in good fortune and
jolly if she'd get married, an® they ¢ | happiness when the sun shines: it seems |
< impo-sikle that things should go wrong |
while the stars are bright and the sky is
clear; misfortune is for cloudy seasons.
One must, indeed, be eitser very happy
or well-diseiplined to thoroughly enjoy |
the ke ning of the wind, tie pelting ruin
and murkiness of stormy days. or too,
young to have known saffering: but |
L

‘ven the sorrowing may find & melar-

"y B 0, e o | choly alleviation in the gilded atmos- !
;:;:‘-_‘:s'tsuould follow the woman he had phere of fine weather, which, like 1 |
good-natured person, is weleome every- |
where.  Evervthing  looks  uglier |
and more portentous in the storm
and darkness; pain i3 more paip-
ful,  disappointment more bitter, |
|regret  more  poignant,  poverty
more bitnz: but when the sun
returns all the vapors flit I'ke ghosts at
cock-erow, poverty and pan and an-
! noyance become mere endurable. bor- |
| row some luster from the dav. and mas- |
'querade in its colors. What if the '

|

|

|

f the rainbow or the surora? Has naot !

]
L

el A A ——

—Quecn Victoria has ueve= fully

3B 3

:

Hifteen years,”™ said Jack.  <But be™er | 1y all experiments with them have been
| late than never!"— Eben E. Rexford in

futile.

“The odor of the truflle is aromatie,
[ﬂ'l"ll!i:ll' to itself, and will soon pene-
trate every room in a house. It pro-
duces nausea in some people, and in
others a sense of licht-headeduess.™

“Is there any particular way of find-
ing them?”

“Yes. In England and Germany dogs

are trained to hod them, generally P |

dles or spitz dogs. A truflle is given to

one of these dogs to play with, and |

then is taken into a field and planted in
sizht of the dogz. When feeding time
comes, the dog  is taken to where the
truflle is buried, and he is given to un-
derstand that his gettine food depends

|
|
jupon tinding the truffle. Some dogs
|
{

are remarkably apt, and will gather tioe

Cideain a few trials. while others will
never comprehend your meaning,  As
| ““Then why do you carry it?”"  *"Canse
when it rains pa wants it, and when the |t

soon as they are trained they are turned
loose in a trulle-bed and wiil wove rap-
idly around with noses elose to the
ground until they scent the peculiar
trutfle odor. They will then becin to
scratch up the soil, and care must be
taken to stop them or they will tear the
traflle to picces. A oo dog, however,
will s-lnpm'l':ll(‘ilinj_: as =oon as the truf-
fle comes in view. Sometimes they are
buried so deeply that the dogs can not
reach them. They will then lie down
by the hole and patiently wait for help.
In the southern part of France and Ita-
Iy, sows, which are passionately fond
of trutfles, take the place of dogs, and
search for them as an article of food.
Hunters fallow the sows around and
gather the trutlles as soon 2s the sows
vezrin to root.

**The truflle bed I had in Germany
cost me for rent, I think, S600. [ sold
the truflles in Hanover for £1.70 a
ound, and made considerable money.
T'hey will average about four to the
pound. There is a company at Peri-
gord, France, who are large purchas-
ers of trutlles. Thev cook them and put
them up in sealed tin cans by a secret
proeess.  The strong odor is not notiee-
able in the canned goods, and they have
not the delicious flavor of the fresh

trufiles. The Freveh use more of them |

than any other nation. and they are al-
most the only consumers in this coun-
trv. The only ob ections to their uni-
versal use is their scarcity and cost.

|
|
There are plenty of truflle beds yet un- :
i

discovered and some day, nodoubt, an
improved system of searching for them
will be invented, and this rave flavor
will become common to every table
Delmonico imports truflies for his res-
taurant direct from France. He cerves
them sometimes w.tl: steaks, ke mush-
rooms, but seldom are they esten alone,
on account of their expense, and be-
cause the appetite of but few can stand
a large dose of them. They are cut in-
to thin slices and used prineipally as a
condiment for boned turkey and chick-
en, scrambled eggs, fillets of beef, game
and fish. When mixed in dve propor-
tion, they add a peculiar zest and spice
tosaucfs thatcl:nnothefol:m'! in any
other plaut in the vegetable Lingdom.
'lr_tau.ey.lar;'maﬂ:d herégﬁs cents per
. and } pound.
There is ::et: a large lnr increasing
Semand for them."—N. ¥. Tribuna

A VForeign Table Lusury—Where the
Flant Grows-Mew It ls Breagh* e

“The importation of truflles to this
country is on the increase,” said Jacol
Meyer, who, until recently. was en-
gaged in raising them in Germany, neas
| Hanover. *They are looked upon as »
great luxury in Earope, and | have oft- |
en wondered why they were pol more

“They are a faagus growth «miin
to the mushroom, and are found gro
|erally in soil impregnated with lime,
and alwayvs in the neighborhood of vak
or beech trees. They are found under
the ground, at & distance varving from
an inch to a f‘:-a!. and are -u;-;mu'-l tn
be 8 parasite living in their carly stage
upan the rools uf trees. ] h-‘_\ are ole
long or spherical, and wary from the
sizet of an English walnut 1o that of a
large potato. Quite frequently 1 have
| known them to weigh two pounds, and

the best price. Their surface is rougsh,
ar ll coversd \‘»i:‘:l eXcrmrsiencts rescin-

“But little is known about the'r prop-

agation and growth The reproductive

“wese are also of the best guality, They
Lo grow in some parts of Eagland,
Germany, Iralv, Aunstralia and Africa

one from the same spot on the next!

day a small trutile would be found in! gy 10 the tme of his death.- Troy |

exactly the same spot, and the others |

manner for a%out three months, and |

sprinkling it over a trufle bed that had | o, ypeallant s to say that she might have | 10

| “Well, the other night when I'd been |

PERSINAL AND LITERARY.

the senbor daiy
one hundred years ald

South Ameriea, In 1804

opakscrnt ruby and other shades

Iy & cattie hender

a8 pateat oo the ( rown to sl tesoka

All the rest exist on sulerance. undeor

permits arbitrards given and artstean

?'\ withdrawn by the ! al I-o:. - I here
are only two public Lbrarss (a the whoee

comaniry

When the late Senator Anthony tire

tonk his seal 1o the

« senale he hadd as 0]
low Senators Joff Dasvis, Henry Wil

Stephen A Douglins, Lyiman Trumba
Charles Sumnper, Benjamin F Wad

Andrew Johopson, James I Donlin
Rolbert Toombs, W P Fessenden, Wikl
jam H Seward and John Shidel)

! Mres Gartield., the mother of the

Iate Precdent, can be seen almos! any

pleasant dav walking about the groands

o Mentor im Supday she is frvgeent

Iv at church with other metmabers o
4

siiile, and s alile to take 8 seat in '

Little assistanc e has pa sand Dot
ezl 4 f! rihdas <l".!! se " Mis Tid 0w
n the enjovment of her usaal g

Leadlh riid feaqder

Recentiv Abraham Cuddebi k. of

D;\?‘!..’l-- iis, l',l > Whs siricvaetl will
paralysis and was readered entieel

helpless in consequence. Later a ter
ritie thunder storm nrevalied in the
vicinity of his home and the Digt taing
struck near by I'he electrie fuld cane

in at the open window, striking hin

and throwing him vielently from Lo

char,  When bis wife restorod him ¢
consceiousness she was del elitesd o d s
cover that he had regained the use
his limbs and could talk and wals 2
naturally as ever. — Pilsburgh Post

Pompey Graham, of Moatgomer

¢\- \-.. l] "'i Ny T!.\, :1_:'1! e f;ti’;l!'r.!
and ninet on vears He had a dostinet |

| g Ill:t'!'- L ] |-f Ellt .‘!' nts ql‘ll ;n'!'---' A

l-f his \u'l’h. bt l.'-ﬂl!'! notl remenieere

dates He sa'd he was a bier bov when
the Revolut onary war was declared

He remembered when Clinton was

electid Bir<t Governor of New \’nll\
He lef shawaneunk, in Ulstor county,
where he was lorn, in 1507, and he
was then forty two vears old. He
was an old man, over sixty, when slav.

eIy WwWias :g'eniluln'rl m ,\v\.\' \'-fk “"}

had his sevcond wife long before Wash

inerton’'s death, and afterward marred |

a third. He was the oldest of seven-
teen children, and enjoved good healih

Tl Hics,

- —— s — —

HUMOROUS.

There are *“smeine-tish™ in the

Indian Ocean. Thev mav be able to run r!l!’-‘!u!l‘!l chureh,
over the seales, ‘bllf. it is not often they | sand read the
i G'“I.‘!!" s th il
| church for vears; that

reach the "]li;:il sea. Norristown

Heralil.

| .
A voung lady recently went to a | qUuainiance with nonisters, and «idy
fancy-dress ball as a champacone-bottle, | Wish oy, anmd that :
cork and all complete. A gentleman was | 15ed to read had been

omitted the cork: her own head would
have done very well.— Burlington Free
I'ress, .

“Mr. Simpkin<,”” <aid Johnny to his
sister's bheau, “please open your mouth
“Why do vou want me to open m
mouth, my little man?"  * "Cause |
heard sister sav vou had a mouth
a whale, and I wanted to see what a
whale's mouth looks like.” Tableau. —
Dohemian.

The otherdav aclerk in the Custom-
house pointed to another emplove anml
said to a friend: *Heis a oreat artisr.”

“Indeed! I never knew he used his pen-

cil at all.  =Oh, yes, he's tine.  Come
down some dav and see him draw  Lis
salarv., It's the best thine he does,™

AL Y. Times.
of Toulon is so bad that it eatehes all

hour of going to press it had  not
cancht the base-ball fever, and the Ea-

| ropean pepers. therefore, are a little

premature in demanding that the town
he torn down and rebuilt.— Norrictown
!!f .i"tl"rff_

“whyv do vonearry that umbrella over
vour head? I'ts not raining.™ “Nop.
- . - . . - L A
“And the sun i< no® shining.”"  *Nop.

sun shines ma wants it, an’ its onls
when its this kinder wedder ¢chat 1 Kin
it ternse it at all.”"—N. Y. Mail.
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~The Philadelphia North Swmerion,
of America. s

Mme Sarah Hernhardt has signed
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Mme PPatt] has her castle of Cralg
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he lamps are all coversd with tinted
Al Tor e

The paper with the largest cireuls
tion o the world s the et Jouwrnal of
l.lr-- l‘f‘ w crrulates A LS T )
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| ot perfecting prosses. e was original
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LI

oh revel with no opposin

0 armv] 1o saloons

“l'llllf have
shun such a state
emd families
who most bitteris opg
Ssabbath are those
practically:
ar=tinn ministers,
tians generally,
and minele with them least

As & rule, 1!

Iv man was . |
1an, reearding her chur
the ible, vtle

the
| fninstar, eritically
hostile -|»Er‘!_ when she ashed L H he
tninistleT \
f-u

b *;ﬂllll 1 . ber

he
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anv derree o
VIEWwWSs Wl
il sogquaint
o himiself with the t. she would
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It is <aid that the sanitary condition | ghwrvanes of the day for whieh all
other dayvs were mad '}
the infectious diseases going. Upto the that 6God, the Creator of Heaven and
varih, is our friend, r
I-f‘ l‘ 'l,‘r‘l' -t I"T';"". n,i'l L l"tl “I [ L}
mornine hnds us oty mger an fatr et
Ve oiten see examples that prove
truth of the Hible doctrine on
How prematurely old voung men
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\ Wors e ard & w ]
i | have that ' AT How
J andemoniutn we | groney hs f o lee] e n
1 "Il. A " 1) ! 151,
F | put inte , e P
et sl 1 A ¥ v
4 «ha 1t i f " i e
things hinve | ! stiof :
the s Litne ot ! AR Y |
| nothing came of ! "e
tiar s I s ' A atu
Ne'y W o are ¢ i
Ay antiiing vul | al ] v " ]
. vl "RAnouw . 1T
s Dol in vaie n the | "
Y sl " unt ] A
sewtis tov e f wesl = i
B results and, judged by : |
1l t . i la] A i Laieh
W wone § vl at: Ia A A r
Al Teah I' 'I Jig r (N |

e L My e | l. "
'I!.-' r 1! vitge odiree 2 | -y

A iresd It mav n - ' i 1D
1 M ' d 1hee W . 1.4
] L 1 Jr N L ! .

t § “in lues Lin fa f "
tient, | te In - - 1
amd aunpdy ewandad Ths s mtwl)
1 PH - I t Ll bhmg g ! b
muaiazrne Lthiatl s loa | -  ng
hae ik it ot Lis ¢ i wihes
L] O AR amsatah ta the 1ty ! L
gt ¢ bsedd 10e el ition: and of ¢ n ihn
{ aommanding twneral = 4 3 y wil)

I.'! ke prale Il e nt ] SNa dout »
sndl deal of unnotices] b w1 enb
{ hm=tian work s lwin= e n e
worddd whie hy i th rrandd ' T
tion, Willi he acrknow fgvel as having
twen “mizhty throagh tesd ta :--a!
ing down of treone bkl A we
know that He wha is neot ari hitenn e
tir forpget sny work and f lowe, in
Jrivmes  tocommend & s f VL e
il cheers etery egrmpest worher wi L
the s rine wornd Y our lalur je s
mvain' Baptut Weedly

{ - . -

Choice Selections.

When we are muost peasdy 1o [ f,.!,.

then e Camd meost 1 ! tes !-,L- L™

I' ;"t-!” r & I L i retigs -~
ount of on praters, that me may neaol

in=ay in our praciovs anyihing that we
L | P oty TraAYeTs ..‘I or

vte in Chris
timnit W hools Mt e it & eprrial wi

I heve are thrre olen

1 . M .l'_.'l' R ] e ™y Ty L ’
~Thev were strolling in the green | do we make haste for riches and run | vanty i e | { y cocial

love. Just as he was on the point of
asking her to marry him a cow, which
wias concealed by a bush a few feet

eirl faint away, or run away, orscream?

keeping very quiet for a long time. “my |
eal ain't stylish nor bandsome, and she

hain't got small f{eet and a Greeian |

nose, but she's awful goodhearted.™

| “How good?" asked the one who ecar-

ried three cigar stubs in his vest pocket. |
eating onions and she hadn’t, she
rubbed limberger cheese all over b
inouth =0 as not to make me feel embar-
rassed. " —Detroil Free Press.

el @ ——. [

Bronkin's Boarding-House. | broaszht |

tus, O Lonl our God,
| from an
now lives at a hotel. | Bt

** What made yougoaway?” saidone | Th5 pra . :

Bronkin left his boarding-house and

of his late fellow-boarders. |
* I had a good reason,” he answerod |

sulkily.

* (Of course you had, but what ‘ua-!

syt

S Well, I'll tell you. I was at din- !

ner the other day, and I beard the Iand-

lady and the waiter-girl tulking out ip | fow in your heart _
yvour table to-day, and niss e

the kitchen.
* What did they say?'

** Why, the old lady asked if I was in |
the dining-room vet, and the girl said |
was. Then the old woman s-ked if |
had eaten evervthing on the table, and
the girl said | hadn’t commenced on the
tablecloth and dishes when she was Iast
in, but she wouldn't like o write an in-
surance policy on them. Both women
hed then—a cold, uapleasant, six-
{ollar-a-week laugh—anl I want up-
stairs and packed my trurk. That's all
there was to it, but | won't be insulted
{2 no man's bouse.—alerctans Trarcler

Where will Iw i problesm. It s

satisfaction
l‘! not esch
itsell, riven us new from our Creator s
awav., mooed I”I:.'-.f and loud. Did the | hand, whereon we are to wrnte e -h
1 | characters that shall abide thronugh

- . . R showm 20 — Teg A
No. She gave one little imperceptible | time, cither to our benefit or in
start and simply remarked: “Go away, | Shall we wrong our own sl
cow. As vou were saving, Ceorge—""| blaspheme our God by ougdisotedienes
| —N. Y. Sun.

fields, and he was telling her of his jonrs Ives thereln
e joyvinent

therefrom?

commands?
_«Wall,"" said the boothiack who sag | 19 best of all the day

| s e . | the earth !
| next to the alley, and who had been | own thowrhts and dolag our ows works
'in these rolden honrs that are Fiven ne
for our holier meditat
would only
now the things that would make for
15 &0 much nageeer |
accondance
"' ither's commands’ fTye
*® | would praise the Lord for His goodness

L and for v
; children of men’'™

#ernal peace’

sz the heathen,
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THANKSGIVING IN SORROW.
r('nnu-h!i'-n for the Aflicted -The Swmert-

of AN Scage s Sang s the

fat aceonding to thess Sgures what hae
bwen Jdone oalvy serves o show besow
| great Lo the neeed for redoniiled snlar '

o . o vh ‘ -

P T the work.  Japan rpymbers
Lot lews than 20000000 of inhab.iemts

;-" L . .*1‘_"4' i
A bholy Bfe Is made wp of & m:r\

bwr of <all things. intle wourds P

There s cTape on your o
‘. sz ~f dowmn o deggle, pot miraeles wr bﬂ‘.‘ﬂ.

lovked Jove apon  vou imet T}l‘&.‘tl-'_' -
You go to church, and the

ning: the waters of Slonm * that
softly in the meek mision of ref
meni.,”” not the *“wsters of the river,
your grest and many.” rusbing dows in soley
silent, too; the one song lorrents, are the true svmbess of 3 e
life. The svoidance of litthe vils, L
These two voices wery the tuo wings of s1me, i:.“_' 'mm Ltle weak.
one SOBL: and now that one -lnz i Dfresesa, little f*nt%ﬂl.ltllb
gone, the other is helpicss, and the song | of the flesk: the svoidanes of such B
can not soar. The bead is heavy: the  tie things as these go far to make up
b dark: the life atleast the negative of o buly life —
You cvuld far Somer

voice that mingled with your
Jear sgo

the other

bome lonely: the chur
alent and solitary.

s 1he il- ."'f'o"f Fr ¥ t » Lhes b—

1 of romse } LR L D

,--_'-:‘-',1,)'-'- l'-

There ta nethis X prevents every
hewne ‘o our land being an deal bome,
erviept the imperfections i the v arne-
ters atnl! Lves of ita inmates The lead
herme 1a pot the home of wealth an § lug-
ury i = the home of leve and tasie
I VYt charneter is beastiful and Live ‘.
trYy vl things else can e borne, v heth-
T . PGYerty or disseter or ©iefer-

ine Lawe sanctifion sll, and hae will
ewvirrect all that X ecan oot sanctify

“=i ! Make your life besmtiful and true sad

vors tuske your bome hright aod Lappy.
Christinn Horme

A siatialiond renort of the = pals.

tinn of J!?A!i watzew u-'.'u.-l.-_\ oy thag
ile ] artme nt .-l the J‘l}rtn’u- letvrra-
ment gIves Lhe number of ¢ hricvlans in
the Emoire at 800550 (F thess &0 05a)
pre l.v txan § atholcu, JriEwy ‘H,_".’_
Rnle 1 e nusn b of AmYy s L the
feurewk (hureh » 3leo sl o0 be very
AT e staeowsa d o ang !_.r'u 177 ke

aone N J'-',J!'J ed late years hae t=vm 8
s [or gremt wr and thankfu frne,

jACTl speweles of wrTmone; Bitle

great heooie st of =hly marty
make tp the trne (hristian life. The
Litie, constant sunbeam. nol the iight.

-



