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boy who died. be knew enough to say boo to a goose; ot ing showmsn Lo ;"ﬂlhnfwmtﬁllihmw' mnu—-nuh:.‘nn word. naver slopa :

¥ knew & lttle clild and loved i well, that he had jnever beem born. What ""“ﬂ"‘ﬂ“‘n Wm' 2 |thst mo unique devotion to Harriet ficur, fry to 8 light brown ssad | Press. TN v ol -
Horelaoe & ormal pbrass can over el must she think of him? Thathe was o | Corolins town. AN along whe fronk of | wepypronk sook Shelley to Ireland to | 40 the table very hot—IHousskesper. s e ot g :
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:m"““ﬂ":ﬂmmmmn sitiing demure and lovely. He was al- Mw: mm‘;m duinto:zxih;::p;:l:ﬂuﬂm ful of sugar. half a cupfuiof butier: M"“:-&H Spavvine. “What?” prodncssa @ b,
wh__‘m‘g:“ﬂmqmuum most in love with her, he knew that. | opring ";‘:: ey moral effort to Mr. Lewes which made | Poil with the lemon, beat three eggs | “Leave out, the pryvees
mhh“mw'::ﬁ In love with her! Well, his misery was ness promisgd good. mh George Eliot compose “The Spanish aod stir in. Let thicken and seton lca —Jagitor (to artist returning from a _w
- : ia : strangely complete. Half an hour age | 800D B g cloud came wp I8l | o s C0d wThe Legend of Jubal”| —Cottage Pudding: Oue-half cupbut | vacation)—“There have been so many moes Sorm of

loved the Sowers that biossamed on the | he had been phlegmatically serenme. | the south There wasa roar anda Certainly, It was no romantic devotion | ter; one cup suger, one egg. oue cup callers since you Jeft that I have been en eucinsive diet of comm

milk, two cups flour, cne-half teaspoon | obliged to wash the names from the
to Mra. Carlyle or Lady Ashburton that mm“hrmmm.m slate twice to make room forothern™

ovening hour', fhe i miraculomly | ing
o B loved 10 Tive-Suhe tittie oy wie arsd. rousing herself. *Wild roses! Jim, go | sad & barnjor two and then struck the ::MI ’l'. “l":: Wm:'u::‘""'l teaspoon lemon. Mix in the order | —What Fear In—Tommy's Papa—
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. and get some this instant—Dick, too t. Whey it passed on there wasa't
%:“mm&uup:mm“ You want some, don’t you, Miss Faulk- lh.r%enthlr. There waan't any ahow- m“m‘-‘“oﬁ:ﬁir{g bake in & eake-pan, and cut in squares. | what fear lo® Tommy—*Dossa’t he? | ty Parmer, ctn by ot
When childrea's Fise nt oventide mer™ man there. ; There wasu't the slightest | ' w0000 i ovlee of this kind whish ln- | Serve with liquid ssuce.—Boston Bude | Why, almost any schoolboy eould tell | . s the sors rathsa olber
How we shall mils the little child who died! ‘Oh, yes™ Miss Faalimer cried, and | trace of a fit woman, » skeleton, duced Mr. Ruskin and Mr. Lecky, in |80 him that it is & noun."—Yankes Blade. |’ will serve (o sounterast the
“One touch of magmen maken the wheto workd | Ty g’ shatl have all 1 ~ ne | Byrireaming girl or the only guyasti- |\ ;v outhful consciousnens of great | —Lobster Calies: Any mice seraps of | —Of Course it Waa —Tom—""Did you of oorn, whils retaising o
— . . g S " gt ““"IW,“"" in captivity in Nowth | o "0 ombark on the poet’s task, | lobster will do far these; left-over ris- | ever hear Smith toll aboutthat trout be | shis elemsents of that gral
Ama:uph"m"m;ml '}‘2 followed him, and Carrle fol- o B0 S wes sucys for which they had no more gift than | 8olea may even be used. Mines it fine | ciught lnst summer?” Jack—'"Te, but | ia to fesd bean or middll
For us and him—tie Httle voy whe died. lowed Jim. i w!‘“rmmmmmm“ummma and mix with it an even quantity of | it must have beea a big owe.” Tom—|, a small g
~CB. Chrfer, in InterOceas. | T ko R 82 soumas it was kmownthata |, Do uhir way towards the art of | €old mashed potatoes snd grated bresd | A big flsh?” Jaek—"No: a big lia™— |. mads into
— e w they pret- | calamity hud occurred, and we begua | ., ong the historieal disquisition | crumbe. Add w little parsiey and as | Yankee Blade. -n—-m;r
; o test spray. Just for s minute, Miss | searching. Wo found the propristor | T5 L 0 P o VoMo et ot art | mtch sessoming as ome likes. Make | —First Drugist—'T have the most|. good fesd cof this slop
+  BASHFUL DICK. gi s Bogascony ten rods away, Iying between two saw- | 0 o\ oi; isarary lite. : into & etiff paste with a little butter | jncredulons clerk in existence ™ : the cor, then feed the
. RS g g vorafor oy~ il i M e o oy 34 281" We believe that it is some much mors | and milk. Form isto cakes and sift | Druggist—"How so?" First : the unsh again Wik
The Difficuifies That Besst HIN | cirntocs years 0 and tobermes toctt, | 1 oo e 40 direct e Cocroh attey. | #eseral impulse in men of genine to try | 56 bread-crumbs over them: &ry inhot | “T've told bim time and again that be's It has besa found
in ‘His Woolng. ho clung to the bablts of youth. A& | his curioaijien Toe fab women, wio| their bighest powers ix s region strange O e G M T e R e e
g ——— paper driven under e bills weighi to them for which they have no spe-|] —Celery Soup: na

Dick was prepared for a dull mora- :;:: Bose y;“uu wind, and :;: :ltﬂitind}::i:hwu“m in a | ia! fitness—indeed, to try them all the | & eupfal of cracked wheat in three pints | —Filkins—*Dr. Killum has pald five lows of alop,
ing. Driving your sister Is not the | frightened animal gave a smort and | cornfield, gcross the railroad tracks, | ™OT® because they have no special fit- | of water for three or four hours. Rub visita to our howse.” Bilkins— of times bafore they
most. excitingGecupation imagiuable, | galloped dows the road st high spoed. |.She was ev and bruised, but no bones | D68 for it—that so many sble | the wheat throuch a colander, add a | at ten dollars.a visii? That's expen- W e shestigy
a0 when that fister and ber betrothed | | There was & turn not far away and | were broken. As she was o | men lsuneh futo fields for which they | cup of eream. and, if needed, a little | give.” Filkine—*It's oaly ten dollars both solid amd |
cocupy the bafk eatand re totally | Dick bad not recovered his breath be- | the how could hacdly his [ have no inborn capacity and no train- | boiling water, and a small head of cel- | The last four he was after his money. meths. But e
absorbed in ejch othier the situation is | fore he saw the last flicker of Miss | tears. oy ing of experience. We rather think | ery cut into inger lengths. Boil all to- | —Brooklyn Life. panded o
slmost dreary, Dick was feeling | Faulkner's blue dress in & clond of | “Look ather!™ he said to me as be | that the true explanstionis thal men | gether for fificen or twenty minutes, | _vSee that Idiot looking whish-should be
gloomy, o dust The old horse flew round the | threw up Isth hands. *“Forty minutes | ¥ith 8 great and vague sense of power | until well favored, remove the celery | ihorus through the large end Umes a day clens

It Jim Ganiner. and Carrie were a | corner. ago that woman weighed closs on to | 0 them are always doubtful whether | with a fork, add salt, and serve with | opers glasses.” “He's mot an idiot Al
pretty pictare.of . devoted happiness, “She'll be killed!™ shricked Carrie, eight hundred pounds and was the Jim | they have reached the limits of that | the hard-boiled yolk of an egy in each | That is Rev. Dr. Sampkins - ;
Dick was 2o lsss-pleasing as » ssmple | while Jim stood petrified. Dandiest fat womas in the world, |POWer, and naturally ineline to test | soup plate.—Good Health. ing to get the chorus se far
of sturdy young manhood —aturdy and | But Dick swung into the road aad | She's lost over half her weight snd |thisin the field in which they feel that | —Beef Stewed with Onlona: Cut two | as possible. "—Epoch.
Yet ahy. v’ i ran He had not been aware that such | has aged tén yesra! If she haig't had | they have fewer rather than more uu- | pounds of tender beet into smallpieces, | _~What kind of cale was

Dick was d-bashful fellow, bat be | powers of swiftness lay in him. four hundred pounds blowed right off | Berous auguries of success.—London | and season with pepper and salt; alios | gyve me?” he ssked. “It was
wes 50 handsbme wni biuéeyed, and | Of course she would be killed—or | her them {"’m mb" exhibitor of living | Spectator. ooe or two onicus and add o it, with | oake.® was the reply. “Didan't
fair-baired aid son-burned, that his | fearfully injured, at best. He should | wonders!™, A STUBBORN COW. water enough in & stew-pan (o make & | know it? “Not exactly; but
modesty was oiily an added charm. find her lying somewhere—that he was | A few minutes later a party found et s gravy. Let it stew slowly till the beef | gince I swallowed it, I rather

“Drive into Mra' Ransom’s, Dick,” | sure of. But when? He had turned | the living skeleton dowa im a gravel pit | She Stood Her Greusd Befers s Wattle- | is thoroughly cooked; then add some | i3 »_Washington Star.
said Carrie. "ﬁoﬁurw!nh me 1o get | the corper, but he conld ss yet sve | behind thy cotton factory. He had es- suake and was Killed. pinnolhn_urmlldhhur.mh —lds—*Did you see my

her spiced-pickle nothing. How far he had run be didn'h | caped The rule of retreating from the | to
Mh‘jlu::dﬂpwhiu was visi- | know. It was nearly a mile. Small | sheerful a¢ conld be expected of 8 hand- | Proximity of rattlesnakes on the part | be cooked in the -
Ble in s hamgpock in Mrs. Eansom’s | wonder that when he did make ont | ful of bon¢s under the eircumstances. | ©f cattle was broken the other day by m-mmummmme_ﬂ
yard .. comething abead of him at last things | While he was bolng brought in usder » | ® fine Alderney cow that waspasturing | adding them to the meat. Addwore |} 3" «And what did be say?”
“0h,” Carries mwmnured, “it's Mrs. | were swimming before his eyes snd | man's ars he deelared that he was|i® 88 old meadow on Bald HIll ale- | water if it dries too geemed very mmch
Ransom’s nicee. ' Miss Fauliner, from | his head was buzzing. The object was | hungry the first time in twenty | ©2lity up Bouth Braoch with a wide | bolling when poured in.—Chieago| .., ofraid at Sret I wanted to borsow
the city—somé eity. Seilie Declker|s person, and not a recumbent person, | years, when the showman heard of (Feputation for rattleanakes. Theve | Herald some money."—Comie.
was telling aBoat her. “She says she's | cither. It was Miss Faulkner burrying | it his hands went up again and he cried | Were several cows in the fleld, anda | —Potato Salad: If yor have any of | g Esjoor.” said the chureh.
- awfully rich’ and stylish; says sbe's | toward him. out: - G boy who was crossing it noticed that | the bolled potatoes left over, peel and, trustee to the pastor, *'we are going to
been here befbre, but she néver dared | *Mr. Corwin!™ she panted “Oh, did | “J¢'s just my comsarned luck. He'H | first one and them another of the cows, | together with a nice white onioas, chop raise your salary the first of the yosr.":
her. ¥he says she's been to | you think I was killed? How absurd be hollery’ for pork and beans in less'n | 28 they led along toward s bogxy | fine in & wooden bowl. Intow hotspider | wyndced?” said the minister. “Yos; the
twick, und—well, that shes|it was! Nothing but & newspaper. | an hour, s22d afore the week is out he'll | place, raised her head, sniffed the alr, | place s good big lump of buttes, 8nd | oo eration feels pretiy poor this win-
too stylish for anythiog™ Carrieended, | But how yon look! Yon've run all | gain twenty pounds, and won't be a liv- | and then turned away from the spol | when it is bubbling hot. pour into it ter, but if we can't ralse it all wa will,
¥ » - the way” She dropped down on the | ing skeleyon no more! Gentlemen, I | The boy knew thatthe cowshad sconted | half & cup of cider vinegar. As ey of it* And thes
Jim guve u decisive lsugh, but Dick | grass and pulled him down beside her. | haven't wept In over forty yeam, , I :
sat painfully biushing. To be forced | *T'm afraid you've almast killed your- | I've got tq weep now!™. -+ svoided it. Thatene was the Alderney | st the spider on the back of the range | .. overjoyed. —Washington Evening
%0 emeounter such s cresture! Ho pre- | 9¢lf.” she ﬂu. *Do take off your | The Cirdiusinn girl had been run down | cow. She stood still with her head | where it will simply keep hot, but not Star.
ferred being swaliowed by an earth- m-n!gloau-:mwﬂ-r- You're ﬂnmﬂ?ﬂliﬂdmrlfenuinmu l‘l’“ﬂf‘;"lm‘xlﬁﬂ l“: mk. M::;rthewhlemu!: x
uake. " Il“'rl' 1 5 ¥ orchard. (I had the distinguished honor | peculiarly ugly ahake, oa pepper s mere suspicion o
‘cum Mrs Ransoni came out at{. “I'mall right” Dick gasped. “It's ocuu-n.l:.mm She had loat her | reetly toward the apol where the suake | cayenns, with a tiny pinch of pulver- ““E.f':_m.hm,p ?Ym
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adept you will have
sight bugey. you I thought I should Sad you Iying | Circassia and otber articles neces- | way lying. The eow (had gone but a | ized sugar. Putinto s salad bowl sad | 77" some such pisces on the o s
: .“:!‘them Muggie,” she called |4ead somowhere. Isaw your hat back mhhﬁlmlﬂlﬂy.lﬁ few steps when the snake sprang its ummld.—nwdtl‘:-m hnhrl- Itis Iﬂ:mﬂghuhi boles in it, snd it in better 0 have
“My nlece, Mins Punlkner—Miss Cor | there: b she was mad from head to foot. She | raitlen. The cow stopped and heaitated | _¥ruit Leaves: Break three large, | S700 if it ware youwiows for e, 7% | meat then holes, as very alight evin.
win, Mr. Corwin aodl Jim Garduer,| Thateame off. of comrse.” ' bad boea handiod that way, and | between retreat sud holding  her | fresh eggs into s basin; beat them well, | 2275 22Y: showtd Javs lod VOB PO P | especially ot aged hide” aad M iBN
P've heard you'were engaged to & Jim 1 almost gave you up then. it wasa't in the contract. ground. Looking abead, the boy dis- | them add four ounces cach of fimely- "-i"“. was contagions that .w“'_ the badly) smdl
Gardner, from Mecklinville, Carrie, | She half pouted ot | ‘Great .nakes, but look at her! Jest covered the rattlesnnke lying by a bog | gifted flour and white sugar, » season- “'"“,"' ":- and also be- sges pries -
Iﬂlmm'luﬂ young man.” Didn't you think 1 had a bit look at hir!™ walled the showman as I | 8 few feet beyond where the cow stood ing of salt and some fisvuring essencs, I dida’t coms J':‘—. oLk litE T v
It ended 1u & good general langh. | DEFTe 1o let mysell be killed just by & |ioq jor -2 ““Thirty minutes ago she |and he started to drive hor sway frow | 4nd continue a brisk beating until all | 222 T wm so fomd of you @ SO0 Wehiget
But Dick was %00 bewildered to laugh. | [rightened borse? T just sat still was the hossest Circassian girl ever ex. | her danger, but she had made wp her | the ingredients are thoroughly blended; ;‘;";“""“" -
pgor 4. . Y. Press.

spread the paste out in ahalf-inch

snd
For thers was added to his awe the | 1eld the lines with all hay wight &ad |, bited ip this country under canvas. | mind by this time, sod with
sure op

eloment best caleulated to reduce |1t bim rua Uil he got tired 1 She was right' from Clrcsssia, where | bellow -she rushed forward with her | on a buttered baking tin; bake in brisk T —
shy young man o the depths of misery hmmwam., they sell ’em for two thousand dollars | head lowered to eateh the sunke om her | gyen for about a quarter of aa hour, . _._.A_n P
—admiration. ; Mlthd.htmhthemw.ndlml k. g | ®pece, byt what is she now? Take ber horna.  The rattler made his strike, | then allow to cool, snd stamp out in | An Oficiews Individeal With an Eye to 3
~ - Miss Faulkser'wore sbme siry sum- . 'd bo w » ghe fio- away before my heart is broken!™ sod sank his fangs in the cow's lower | tretiy-shaped leaves with a sharp pastry Gamarann
mer garb in which bloe predominated— mbde:l“ Ay orried, The boys fonnd the boa-constrictor. [Hip. The cow shook the smake 10088 | cutier: cover the top with a thin layer| 1 quite agree with the writer that it
Hum.mqfeltmuuhdm M"‘M ?::pl. 4 Dick, Ma He was  quarter of & mile away in u |and hacked away, lashiog her sides | of green icing, dry in o 000l oven with | is a necessary evil, but I can
in her blouse. BEbp was black-haired, yonu're plucky! "h:"‘ negro mam's garden. He was dead. He furiously with her tail, whila the the door open, then cool on & sievs; | see why the servants of a great cor-

ed and the  pos- | Deart thumping » trifie "“’"‘-"iri had dead & great many years, | tler coiled again ia expectation of In & circle or wreath on a proity tion should be allowed

with m |
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dark-eyed,

-pessor of 8 deepdimple. : . 4
“You must somie with us for & drive, %.:t.hmllmwlll’. l‘“ case, andithers was a signreading: “Do| The cow siood still » tel)- cream. the

Miss Faulkner,* asid Carrie, prosvptly. “""”'ﬂ kmow. And why shouldn's | 20t 8€ita’e the implacable reptile who | then, with a louder, madder bellow | jaster lightly sprinkied with finely- | sleeping-car should be conducted
“Goon, Magyie,” said Mre. Rensom. |, - ke 3 ¥ ? We | 20 crush an ox is two minntea ™ They than before, dashed omce more wpom | ohopped candied cherries.—Boston Hers | same business principles that the bar
Dick stepped down, Shid" Mes Fuulk- | Jo—— "'"‘_d"""'[ M“"“dl‘ Farring. | came dragging the stuffed akin behind | the snake. This time the rattler struck | g1g. and
, with a ] of - them, sid as the showman saw the | his sssailant on the nose. Againhe was -

;.mﬂ a and rents and noticsd that the | shaken loose, and the cow plunged upon DAINTY DISHES. fes of two dollars for
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" wys missing, his grief overcame him as he coiled for s third strike and
Dau’t go back to momosyllables, |, je. had to sit down on & wagon | planted both fore feet upon bim, crush- | A Wumber of Appetising Ways tn Which | - "By there is
Why wheel. While some of ua wers trying | ing bim in several places. Still the rat- To foat table- | and a man wh
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. *“the onliy gennins specimen ever shown | ground into bits. ¥ g the wise woman always pays
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noon, she died from the effsots of the

rattle-snake's bites an hour later.—N, | Some & thick sirup, then
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“And the «Josish Hinckley road,” island = i bl probably cscaped to the woods the wall watching the dancers with i to eloss it.

H'ﬁl“;ﬂnﬂ this the | rather todo ﬁh:tﬂhht::m- hard- :ﬁ.‘fmﬁm as the darkness fell S~ .humm “B:ﬁnm.mg 'hpn.m. :..';d:': h-.“h ’:::k-pnum m: "m .

1 b ey pros "‘“""’::- ""lm“lm h!‘:: fact, probably 5o one fa the hal had | tightly = possible. The ginger snd colored porter who was my valet do

lengtls.: - ' collect s band and search the eoun ever seen him belore, but that didn't removed.

m_“ulythblmdm d.u.._:hm?“anmlﬁubld lnrt.ln. -n.whlh-ll:z seem 1o trouble them. snd be certain-| For spple snowballs, boil ese-q
mot w0 bia face the mext | o still, Mr. Corwin2 boen to challs for the last twen- IJ,F“;;:““; Faie? ::ﬂ’;“‘h-h He
ty-eighl years, and the sherl® said he'd ‘o his right was & prom tizsn, : Ince the core by two cloves, | closed
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: and look for the also fnterested in the dance, and to his —t
- are of Gen. Jackson licking the | 1eft was s fioor mansger. The latter brown sugar,
. thiiflcs then, but » tin r when mhmtn Newﬂrluu.bnttlmhtiow- saw the prominent citizen and bowed. jnrhi:c. Cover each apple with a little ;ﬂd-‘klnkbtthﬂ
like N " gaid Misa Faulkuer, | = Htmess. and there was | man agid it was no wse. He had been | The young man saw him bow, andsald | To0 S5 0 " N0 P
m erdshe: to earth, snd thongh he bad h:!i-dh'ht g e an
e Hrm:[thm for a stranger bere.  I¢'s quits anovel-| To prepare pink apple smow
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.Muht‘ﬂ-._.jh-.h. Are Siane age, aad L .} never forgotiew ’ —M. Quad, in N. ¥. World asked the o en to taste, and
¥ GEI “uPirst rate, Srst rate,” returned the | spoonful of apple ndid = teaspoonfal
smiled, aad to —_— e young man. “Nevér = : . wﬂhtﬁ.- ‘:
Alew Thivagh Bras Aspire | * g iv | oF sevem egme wo
drive back till Jim aad Carrie in | "7 RS Breathe Tarengh sitver hga’mhdmmw spoonfuls of sugar, and then frothing | At lsst we ware in the depot,
sight down the road. e ials in the meaning of this deep-| *Out of sight,” said the young man. | add them to L
im“lﬂﬂ evaving, which shows itself es- “I'm enjoying it all " ing all together until
n.l in men of geniws, to embarkin | «f wasn't speaking to you, sir,” said | high on & glass dish apod add &
the Soor manager. ) or strawberry jelly gurnitore.
“Never mind, never mind,” roturned | one very suitable for childrem
mm-w.m“d vllhh
the ¥ enjoying myself
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