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CHANCE AND CHANGE.

Fhare was 5 rose by your gate, last year;
Good peighbor, tell me now, ke sald,
Have the frosts of the winter left 1t sere,
Or blooms #t yet in your garden bed?

Two for one
Have ihe red buda blown,
Two for one ghat thers uned to el

“Twiis May and May,
And many & change (n & year! said sha

And there was = gir] ‘neath your roof last year;
Good naighbor, tall me now, he said.
Doss har foot Tall Ighs in the cottage near,
Ox iz she woood aid is sho wad?
Ehe llos apart
Wish

® pulesless heart,
& broken hoart, 'nesth the red rose tres!
-For there's many & day
"Twixt May and May.
And mamy & change ia & year! sald she.
=iats Putnam Osgood, In Good Housekeeping.

GRIGSBY’S LAWSUIT.

A Prairle Fire Settlsd the Case
Amicably.

WOX'T be
trampled on by
Seth Stubble-
field no longer:™
sputtered
Farmer Grigs-
by, In & tower-
ing rage. “I'Il
hev the law on
him. that's
what I'll do!”

Mra Grigsby
was washing
clothes in the
back yard.
whers & bent and gnarled old apple
tree mads & shady spot for her tub.

“What has Seth Stubblefield been
a-doin’ now, Hirsm?" she asked.ina
quernious volee.

“What's he been a-doin'P smarled
the farmer. "“Ain't his cows besm
tromplin’ my cornfleld ag'in, an’ rain-
ated more'n » screc of corn? Pretty
figh ready fur the second plowin’, i§
was, too! But I'll put a stop to itafore
Jong. Human natur' can’t stand every-
thing, an’ if he don’t fix up his end of
the division fence, or keep his eattle
out o' my fleld, I'll' ene him! I'll sue
him fur damages as sure as eggs is

™

“It's mo more'n you'd ought to s’
done long ago,” assented Mrs. Grigsby,
clapping = handful of softsoap on a
homespun sheet and rubbing it vigor-

on the wooden washhoard.
“You've besn (oo emsy with him,
B -

] shan't be easy with him no
longer,” assented Hiram, aggressive-
1y. “I shall gound ses Squire Barnacle
this very day.”

And, striding to the stable, be sad-
dled the sorrel cob and proceeded to
put his threat into execntion while his

was still at fever heat.
‘Tt was mot so very long since the
Grigsbys and Siubblefields had been

< %L1 NAVE THE LAW ON EIN.”
the best of friends snd neighbors
Bearcely & week elapsed without s
visit betwoen the two families

Hiram Grigsby snd Seth Stabblefield
exchanged work at corn-planting and
haryest time, and their wives consulted
each other om such womentous gues-
tions ss soft-soap. or apple-butter mak-
ing, and the relative merits of Ply-
mouth Rock snd Hlack Spanish fawls
s layers and setters. -

Tom Grigsby and Bem Stabblefield,
well-koown lads of sizteen and seven-
teen years of age;-had beem chuma
ever since they were *'little tackiea™

Th',' Shandad 3 triek hool™
together in winter, and went gunning
or Sshing, and belped each other pile
shocky in' the harvest fleld in summer.

The ‘deughters of the two families
were also on the best of terma They
exchanged pateh=work ecraps and
beague patt fided important
spcrels to one snother, and were, in
faet, kindred spirits/in every respect.

This friendly intercourse continued
until the feud broke out, and all neigh-
borly feeling was at an end.’ .

How the trovble began, or which
party was moat to blame, it would be
bard to' say. Doubtless there was
some favlt on both aides

At all events the hatchet was dug

und hostilities were carried on, un-
from sympathizing friends, the two
families became relentless enemies.,

A system of “mark and reprisal” was
soon established, which cacsed the
breach to grow wider and wider—a
sort of

“Tit Tor tas, butter is fal,

I you kill my dog I'll kill your eat™
srrangrment, sometimes indolged In
by “grown-up” folks as well as chil-
dren. .

Farmer Grigsby fenced up the little
pool whitch ran from his spring, and

from which his ndighbor's stock hed | reckiesal

been wout to quench their thirst for
¥years gone by.

ar Stabblefleld at once retali-
: by hlocking the private road
througk his woods pasture, therchy
foreing the Grigsbys to drive two miles

The well-trodden foot-path across
“lota was

ohurch meetings, or basket-picnles and
other rural gatherings, they turned
their hoada aside, or glared .t_on_.u-

t| dishes and chattaring of tonguse.
sat on the vine-shaded poreh,

law's delays it was stil) amsettled whea
harvest-time came on.

Farmer Grigsby's crops bad turned
ont well that year.

His bay was put up im long ricks in
the barnysrd, where his wheat was
also stacked, awaiting the comipg
“thrasher.”

On & certain Batordey. Mra. Grigsby
and her daughters were busy with the
week’s baking. Halfa dozen pies, »
gallon jar of seed cookies and & good
ly supply of light rolls and crusty
brown loaves had already been drawn
from the ovem and set on the wide
pantry shelf to eool.

A home-cured ham was geatly sim-
mering over the stove, and the twelve
o'clock dinper was under way.

Farmer Grigsby sat moodily await-
ing the coming meal, when Tom
Grigeby dashed into the houss.

“Forest fires!” bhe shounied. *“'Tha
fence h‘:.uuht. an’ it’s almoat up to
the stacka!”

In'a moment all was confusion. The
farmer seized & spade and roshed to
the rescue of his crops.

His wife and danghters eagerly fol-
lowed, each armed withastout cedgel,
to sssist in hatiling with the devoure
ing element

For weeks there had been a drought
leaving the grass and unde~brush as
dry as tinder. The flames sweopt Tap-
idly forward. Rail fences and fallem
brushwood erackled in the flerce heat.

Bravely the anxlona family fought
for their possessions, ogmly to be
baffled and driven back by the relent
lens flamea

Overcome at last by exhaustion and
despair, Farmer Grigsby dropped his
weapon and grosned alond.

“The must gol” he sighed,
hopelessly. *“Iam a ruined man. If
we can save the ole homestead, it's

SHE WOULD BE M.
MasuMister MeTlheany Finally Askhed the
Great {jesstben.

Macallister McIlhenny had four dol-
lars in his pocket, and he at once made
up his great mind that now was the
time to marry, s0 be d d his best

PLUCKY SWALLOWS.

Saw They Defend Themseives Againsk
the Sparrows.

There was & flourishing family of

young barm-swallows just hatched out

in s stanch mud-nest that clings to the

and sallied forth. There was onegirl
Macallister Mcllhenny would bave
given his right arm to have as his own,
and she had mot him to
propose because she kmew he was fat
broke most of the time. Many aneven-
ing had she sat up listening to the ten-
der words of Mae in a staffy par
lor, when just around the cormer
was a delightful ice-cream resort; and
oft they hesrd the merry volces of
youths and maidens on their way te
and from the place. Yet Mscallister
Mcllhenny ne¥er once said “ice cream™
to the dry and parched object of his af-
fections.

Om the occasion herein chronicled, he
found her just starting out with her
mother, snd as mothers don!t count,
she could not make that excuse for
learing him, and with a little sigh she
resigned herself to the ineritable and
sat down.

“] begg your pardom,” he said, with
easy grare, “‘but why should we stay
in here? Ask your mother and we will
sdjourn to the ice creamery. Don't
you know it has pever occurred to me
to go there?"

Macallister MeIllhehny waa an as
complished and versatile liar.

“It would be "pleasanter there than
here, I think.” and she called, “Oh,
mamms,” in & tone which somehow
sounded rather more suggestive than
he liked. At sny event, they all went
to the resort at Macsallister's expense,
and when onee more they had re
tuorned home, and the mother had dis-

more'n | expect.”

Eut, even s he spoke, an encourag-
ing shout was heard from the deserted
footpath, which led “‘scross lota.™

“Keep a stout heart, neighhor. We'll
see you through!™

Every eyp turned in the direetion of
the cherry sound. to behold the stal-
wart figure of Eeth Stubblefield hurry-
ing forward, a stout spade om ki
shoulder.

At his heels came his son Ben, o,
ing a long-haundled shovel, and 10
ing closely after him wers Mre o o
blefield and Susan, the one bandlshing
a rake and the other a hoe.

New strength was infosed inio the
Grigsby family by this timely rein-
for t. snd sll handa fell to work
to baffle the advancing enemy.

The men, with their spadea, beat out
every fresh blaze made by the spread-
ing flames. The boys tore down en-
dangered fences, and carried the ralla
out of harm's way. X

The ralke and hoe, in the hands of the
women, were used to good advantage in
drawing dead loaves and other debris
away from the line of the eneromch-
ing fire, and the girls brought water
around in tin peils and banded drip-
ping gourdfuls of the refreshing sle-
ment to the thirsty snd perspiring
workers.

Their heroie efforta were crownaed
with vietory st last. The persistent fos
was conquered, with oo more serious
loss thau the deatruction of a few roda
of rall fedta.

“An’ wa'll turn in an’ give ye u uib’
splittin® to make fhem good,” vold
teered Farmer Stubblefleld.

“An’ now your wheatstacks and hay-
ricks is safe, meighbor, I reckon we
may's well be gittin' along.” he added,
mopping his fase. "If you'd ouly ‘s
blowed the horn to let ws kanow you
was in trouble we'd "a got here sooner.
But, anyhow, the danger's all over
now."

“Yes, thank youo, ole friend,” an-
swered Hiram Origeby, in s stifled
voice. “I hadn's the right to axpect
no help from you, after bein' 50 mean
as to sue you—"

*Pooh!l pooh! I'd 'a been meaner'n
pusley if I'd atood by an' saw your
cropa burnt up.  An" you done right to
sue me. ['d omght to keep my part o'
the fence up,” confessed Farmer Stub-
blefield, eagerly. “‘But I'll puy all the
damages my eattly bas done in your
cornfield. An’' T'H—

“You won't—yon shan't!” ia

ed Hiram. “They haia't dome nodam-
age, an’ I won't hev a cent—"

Here the worthy farmer brok
down. His feelings choked furthe
utiterance, and grasping the hand of
his Inte enemy, he gave it a hearty
shake, which was quite as heartily re-
toroed.

*I'll sell every hoof o' stock om my
farm but what I'll keep 'em from

GRASPING THE NAND OF NIS LATD
EXENT.

tromplin’ on your cornl™ declared Seth,

¥
“Blamed iflelnwhdﬂn,hn-lr-
on, 80 you an’ me air friends ag’in, like
we used to be!" reaponded Hiram.
Here Mra Grigsby spoke up:

“You ain’t & one o' you goin' howe
without your dinners!” she asssrted,
determinedly. “So come right slong
to the house an’ sit awhile.”

Mre Stabblefisld insisted on lending
her aid in the kitchen, where she was
soon sajoying s gossip with ber old
neighbor, whils the .l:f- foll tosetting
the table, with mueh slattering of

The heads of the remmited families
bl

~1t sever hurts truth to be sispped

i the Ince.—Rom's Horn

I
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PP i, Mac felt that the opportuni-
ty of his lifetime had come and he em-
braced i

it

“You know. Miss O'Harrier,” he said,
after half an hour of preliminary guff,
“that I have alwaya held yom in the
very highest esteem.”

“I always hoped: so, I am sare, Mr.
Mecllhenny,” she said, hanging her head
and blushing.

“l have, [ sssure you I have,” he
gurgled, “and this evening I thought 1
might ask you a question I have long
wanted to ask yom. May I?” and he
took her little hand in his.

“What is the question?" she inquired,
with a charming hesitancy, gently with-
drawing her hand.

“Will you be mine?” he asked, plump-
1y, for she was a plump kind of & girl.

“Yours? Oh, Mr. Mecllheany.” and she
1eee to her feet trembling.

“Yes, mine.” he exclaimed, a
wild grab st her. g

She held up her pretty hands as §f
fur protection.

*Mr. Mecllhenny,”she said firmly snd
slowly, “I will.”

“Then he made another wild grab at
her.
“My own? My wife?” he ejuculated
questioningly, ss if e needed her
sWeet reassurance.

She dréew back.

“Well, no; Mac,” she langhed with
eroel séorn, “not your wife, but your
sister.” .

_And, ‘too Igte, Marallister Mcllhenny
discovered that the posséssive case
doesn’t always agree with what & fel-
low wants it to agree with.—Detroit
Free Press.

THE LAST HUMAN BEING.

Sclemtists Tell of Many Ways in Which Mas
Will Hecoms Extinet.

The opinions of the leading scientists
of the world eoncerning the probable
fate of the Jast man are given below:

1. The surface of the earth is slowly
but surely diminishing; all the landed
portion will at last be submerged and
the Inast man will be drowned.

2. The ice is gradually sccumulating
at the north pole and slowly melting
away at the south: eventually the
sarth’s center of gravity will suddenly
change and the lsat man will be ecrushed
by the vush of movablea that will
quickiy glide over its surface.

3. There is a retarding medinm in
space, eausing a gradual loes of velocity
in all of the planeta. The earth, when
her revolutions finally ceass, will be
drawn nearer and nesrer to the sun
until the last man will be literally
roasted off the face of the earth
4. The amount of water on the earth’s
surface is slowly drying up: the last
man will die begging for a drop of
moisture with which to wet his parched
tongme.

5. A gigsntic planet or comet is like-
ly to tumble into the great sea of gas
which sumrrounds the son. In that
event our great Inminary wounld blaze
up and burn the earth and a1l the othes
planets to cinders.

8. Beginning with the year 3000 A.
D). humanity will commence to retro-
grade, and by the end of the year 1,-
000,000 man will be no larger and have
no more inteliigence than a plant
louse. In that event there will be no
“last man.”

7. The wan's fires will graduslly burn

! Btromgest af Living Crestures.
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inside ledge of a jutting post on a wide
balcony of a certain pretty Loog Island
house—quite an ordinery little swal-
low's nest and very commonplace hun-

lives in the Long Island house regard
the parent birds as the pluckiest pain
of housekeepers they ever knew. For
three in jon the swal-
lows, a handsome, lively pair of birds,
have come back to bill and coo and
hatch their little brood in a mud-nest
stuck to a pillar at the west end of the
balcony.

Bome warm spring day they come
bmck, apparently just from a long trip
in the south, and, perching on the
nest’'s edge, in loud, cheerful chirps
discuss the necessary renovations and
improvements. They then set prompt-
ly to work, toss out all the old lining
of the year before, and down along the
pond’s edge or in the public highway
are seen industriously getting mud for
needed repairs. The work goes on for
a week usually before Mrs. Swallow
begins to lay her eggs, and this year
the swallow family came back to the
old nest in due season sud began to
work on it. From their own pretity
downy coats they pulled feathers for
lining, and one egg was laid, when a
little gray chipping sparrow undertook
to turn these honest folk out of their
old home. She deliberately tossed the
new laid egg and down lining out and
began to lay imn such twigs aa she
thought best.

The swallows seemed indignant and
grief-stricken, but satisfied themselves
by giving the sparrow a sound scold-
ing, turning oat her twigs and begin-
ning to reline the nest. Another egg
was lald, and sguin in their absence
the sparrow repeated her cruel triek.
This time the swallows punished the
destroyer of their home severely. They
met her om the gravel path by the
balcony steps and Mr. Swallow struck
her such a blow with his stout, short
bill that she fluttered, reeled, and fell
over on the gravel ms though dead.
Then the swallows disappeared for &
weel. At the end of that time they
came back, selected a ledge of a pillar
on the east end of the balcony
and began to build a2 new home.
Knowing they were full two weeks be-
hind all the other birds, they worked
like beavers nntil in the space of four
days a mew mest, bigger and stronger
than the old one, was built and lined,
and Mrs. Swallow had begumn to lay
agnin.

From that day until the brood was
hatched one of the swallows always sat
on or near the new mest watching the
sparrow, who did make one attempt to
destroy it, but was prevented by a
member of the family who owns the
Long Island house, and who determined
to protect the patient buildera. Al-
though a few days late, Mrs. Swallow
hatched out as fine & family of young
ones as one would ocare to see and
was very little behind her neighbors in
getting her babies on the wing. Every
night her good husband spent perched
on a hook driven into one of the bal-
cony beams, from which a canary's cage
hung, and in July the swallows disap-

red.

Not until the semsom srrives for mi-
grating to the south do the Long Is-
land family see their bird-neighbors
agnin. Some day in the Intter part of
September the swallows come baelk, sit
on the nest’s edge, apparently talk over
plans for the next spring, see to it that
the mest is in good order, and then, no
doubt, begin their long flight and so-
journ to warmer climes.

FUNERAL FLORAL TRIBUTES.

Enormous DMaplay in the Processlon Which
Did Not Include Carnot’s Body.

In none of the accounts describing
the procession which I have seen was
justice dome to the display of flowers.
There were tons of them, not only
piled npon the ten specisl cars bmilt
for the purpose and each of which con-
tained at least two toms, but there
were thousands of wreaths carried up-
on the shounlders of bearers in front of
special delegations. Every public body
snd every society and delegation tak-
ing part had its wreath. Despite the
oppressive heat and tremendous crowds
one conld not help feeling refreshed as
these t ted and g lly ar-
tistic emblems were borne past. ‘It is
estimated that six hundred thousand
dollars was spent in this way, while
only twenty thousand doliars was
voted by parliament for the remainder
of the funeral arrangements. The
most striking fact in comnection with
the funeral cortege, however, was this:
The coffin which- was borne slong
with s0 much pomp snd ceremony
from the Elysee to the Pantheon did
not contain the remains of President
Carnot. Omly two or three persons were
aware of this fact on Sunday. As s
matter of fact, the remains of M. Car
not were removed to the Pantheom
Thursday in the dead of night. It will
be remembered shat Mme. Carnot re-
fused to have the remains of her hus-
band embalmed. The consequence was
that, owing to the very hot westher,
decomposition set in much sooner than
wounld otherwise have been the case.
On Thursday morning the hody had
swelled so much as to break the sides
or the oaken coffin, and another and a

one was substituted. Huat later
in the day those whose diity it was to
remain tantly in the Chapelle Ar
dente became very forcibly aware of
the of odors of the most un-
pleasant and dangerous description,
and it was then decided to remove the
remains and substitute another coffin
in the chapelle. The consequence was
that the thousands of patrictic French-
men and sympathetic friends who filed
throungh the chamber on Friday snd
Saturdsy actuslly made their homage
to sn ewmpty eoffin, or, rather, one
weighted with lead. —London Figero.

Aceomuvedsting.

In connection with the Chiness oath
& story is told of = representative of
the middle who opcs ap

to give evidenoe at Bow sireet
was politely comsnlted ap to the
method in which he would to be
sworn. “Ob,” said he, with a breadth
of outlook not common in Sir Johr
Eridge's court, “Kill'im ewck, break
im plate, smell "im book, all samey!™—
Wastminster Gazatte.
—'Yom may buy everything I haw
on for $10.75," said a young man ina
neat outing costume. Then he sam
med up his spparel as follows: Hat, 75
penta; coat, §°; cotton shirt. $1.50; cot-
ton duck trousers. ¥1; shoes, $3: neck
$le, stockings and wnderwonr, @73
Talt, 75 cents; total, §10.73,

gry birdlings in it, but the family that |

SCHOOL AND CHURCH.

—Sixteen of the seventy-one members
jof the class graduated at Vassar won
. honors—the best rezord for the instite- |

tion.

—The Mobammedsns believe in the

HOME HINTE AND HELPA.

=—Cold Sliced Veal: Trim neat slices
[rom the breast of veal, lay on n dish,
drop a little French mustard and &
fourth of a teaspoonful of currant-jelly
on each alice. Garnhh with erisp lot-
tuos 1

existence of seven hells, the hottest of
which is reserved for liars and hypo
erites. -

—Twenty-one young women have
been gradnated from the hospital of
the Johps Hopkins nniversity sa trsined
uurses.

—The Congregationalists of Massa-
chusetts have adopted a plan for bring-
ing together churches without pastors
and pastors without churches.

-—=The year book of the Young Men's
Christian association. for 1894, shows
that there are 1,439 associations, with
an aggregate membership of 232,033

—Gen. Booth, of the Salvation Army,
and hiscaptains of either sex have been
officially declared to be ministers of re-
ligion within the mesning of the law.

—The Irish Presbyterian church re-
porta 104,578 members in 1804, & guin of
1,388 over the past year. The total in-
come is $540,000, which is a little over
$5 a head of the membership.

—I{ the Bible had not been & book of
jmmense spiritnal vitality, it would
have been killed long ago, not so much
by its supposed enemies as by its mis-
taken friends. —Christian Register.

—The late President Carnot, of
France, was never baptized. He be-
longed to the Theophilanthropists,
founded by La Revilliere-Lepaux.
Among the original members of the
scct was Lazave, grandfather of the
president.

—In the secondary schools of New
York there are 23,556 girls of academic
grade and omly 18,243 boys and more
than two-thirds of the honors last year
went to girls. In the colleges there
are 2,923 women, of whom 761 are in eo~
educational.

—Mr. Moses Handy, writing to the
Chicago Inter-Ocean, says -of Rev. Dr.
William Henry Furness, who is now
pinety-two years old, that he ecan
“preach a sermon, smoke & pipe, enfoy
& play, or take s morning constitutioml
of a few miles, with as much zest as
most men whoare fifty years his junior.
He is one of the most interesting men
I ever met, always reminding me of
Gladstone in his clean snd wholesome
trend of thought, in his versality, in his
thorough permesation with the spirit of
good-fellowship, and his domestic vir-
tues. He was a classmate of Rnlph
Waldo Emerson, snd & bosom friend of
Longfellow and Alcott.”

HE REMINDED HER.

Mis I Dose Kt” Storiea Had Nettied the
Girl From Hestom.

An wptown young man, who is fresh
toa degree that surpasses endurance,
snd who persists in talking all the time
there is anybody in sight, went out for
the evening one night last week and
met a girl from Boston.

Although the young man talks con-
tinually, he oceasionally uses some very
bad grammar. One fault is particolar-
Iy glaring. He invariably says: *I
dome it” for *“I did it,” and, as he is
econtinnally talking aboat himself, he
mdkes this mistake many times in the
course of an hour.

He engaged the Hoston girl in con-
versation and told her some fairy tale
sbout something or other that had hap-
pened to him. When he got through
she expressed surprise that such a thing
could happen, and asked him:

*Did yon really do it?”

“T done it,” replied the young maa,
proudly.

Then he branched into another ro-
mance. .

This was even more startling than
the first. The girl from Boaton lis-
tened patiently, and, when he had fin-
ished, politely ex pressed her great as-
tonishment. “Why,” she saigd, “can it
be possible Jaat you did anything so
wonderful? -

“That's what I done,” replied the
yonng man, chucking out his chest as
ho made the re.nark.

The great success of his two stories
spurred him to further efforts, and he
recited another condensed dime novel
for the benefit of the girl ffom Bostom.
When he had finished the girl said:
*0Oh, do yon know, you remind me so
strongly of Banquo's ghost?”

*“You mean the ghost in the Shakes-
peare play?” inquired the young man,
in » hesitating sort’of way. i

l.‘fu'!

“And why?"

“Don’'t you remember that Macbeth
said to him: ‘Thou canst not say, I did
iwr

And until this day the young man
does not know why éverybody laughed.
—Huffalo Express.

THE ROSES OF PERSIA.

This Name Should Be Appilled to Her
Benatital Women.

Persian women, generally speaking,
are usually bright and shrewd, as well
a8 very besutiful.

The climate that develops a rich and
lovely vegetation moulds slso the hu-
man beings that belong to the land,
and the typical Persian/lady, with her
delicate frame, ber flower-like skin,
ber great, dark eyes aflame with intel-
ligence, and her soft and greseful man-
ners, is a8 much & product of her clear
climate a8 are the masses of blossoms
that surround Persian homes and
bearts, and that have so naturally per-
vadod some of their domestic decors-
tion as to condemn it, necording to the
strict art canons. ing as a lover
of flowers. [ should say the roses of

in efiigy from tile or painted page than
1 the English garden, waich owes it
bossted rosery to Persia. The rose is
never out of place. But the real ross
of Persia is the Persian woman!

the Turkish, the Cairene, and especial-
ly the Tangering woman. The Per-
aian woman is naterally active-minded,
with a strongly-poetic temperamemt
and a liking forart. letters and politics
themselves when ‘she can get them
She has power with her
men-folk, and in most affairs of mo-
ment her inger may be tracad.

The harem lifs prevsils. no doubt,

Sbe is & very different creature from | i

—Cheess Crusts: This is s good way
of using up any scraps of cheesq Cut
some slices of stale bread, half an inch

—Baked Eggs: Butier a soup plate,
break carefully 5o as to keep the yolks
whole, as many eggs as it holds ensily,

—Stewed Eels: Stew the eels for fif-
teen minutes in water with vineguwr,
herbs and seasonings and then add for
each eel one good sized cucnmber, that
has been sliced, stewed and sessoned;
pour off the liquor in which the eels
were cooked; thicken it with fiounr;
simmer ten minutes, add two beaten
egg yolks snd presa through a fine
strainer over the fish and cucumbers. —
Christian Inguirer.

—Mint SBance: Four desert spoonfuls

Wash the mint,which should be young,
freshly gathered and free from grit.
Pick the leaves from the stalks, mioce
them very fine and put them in agravy
boat, add the sngar and vinegar and
stir until the sngar is dissolved. The
sauce is much better prepared s everal
houra before .—Boston Budget.

germs
snxiety of the hostess who forbade her

servant to take the eards Jf visitors at | Jhe

Her husband is a scientist,
and he discovered nine hondred dif-

that the visitors
should give their names to the
vants, and always asked if they
hoarse. We may be coming to tel

phon ph plates sent by mail will be
the emﬁwafmhlexehnp.

TO REMOYE FRUIT STAINS.

dismay one’s favorite damask hopeless-
ly—it would seem—discolored with
peach, cherry and berry stains? Some
sngpestions culled from that best of
teachers—experience—and that are not
generally known, may be of assistance
in remedying the mishdp. g

In the first place, do not wash the
linen before applying other remedies:
to do so sets the stain almost indelibly,
and it then has to pass through sl
stages until time and the laundry
leave but a pale yellow reminder,
which rconsummation does not follow
usually until the fabric s thread-
bare. For berry stains have some one
hold the cloth so that it sags a little
and pour absolutely boiling water
through the spot; rub well. If thia
fails, light s bit of sulphur and hold
under the wet spot—a lighted match
will answer; the’sulphurous gas usually
does the work, the stain gradually dis
mppearing.

But there are some that, like Lady
Macheth’s “‘damned spot,” will not
“gat"—peach stains, for example.
Then you must have recourse to salts
lemon, which is , but apt to leavq
8 hole in lieu of thestain By extrema
carefulness in its use, however, it will
not do such dire damage. Take »
sanny day for the task; first moisten
the spot and them rub on & very little
of the salts of lemon; lay the linen jo
the sun for two or three minutes and
then wash thoroughly with soap and

FARMER ANDPLANTER.

FEEDING VALUE OF WHMEAT.

of wheat may well canse us to wonder
what will next

most of the situstion. I donot
s Niattate kb
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ing clements (carbohydrates and fat)
We may hold wheat the better aingle
food for the work horse and for grow-

&

while for
mal is grown, com leads /
In feeding wheat we have the
ts of Dr. Voelek

duected trials with sheep,
that whole wheat produces the cheap-
est gain with sheep at currenmt prices
{or grain and stock foodsin

William

old, slong with hey and_twmips, with
result

warm water. Success nearly always| g0

follows.

Other stains, like iron rust, are more
easily removed. After washing the ar
ticle, squeeze lemon juice on the spots
and then cover thickly with salt. Lay
in the sun all day, wash, and if thé
rust is not entirely removed repeat the
spplication. This is equally good for
ink stains. :

An: excellent washing finid, thst
closely resembles the celebrated Ja
velle water, is made as follows:

Have ready two gallons of boil
water; stir in thoroughly a ponnd
unslaked lime. When it is settled and
perfectly cold, skim well and let it
boil agsin. Take from the fire and
when settled pour off the clear fluid ins
to botiles or stone jars that can be
tightly corked. Use in the proportion
of a cupful to a lerge bucketfnl of

Press,

Worth Trying.
Probably there is ng better form ol
aourishment, even in sommer, than

taken hot. Make your good, rich beed
soup in the usual manner: let it eool

d nicely, and eat
en with wafers, this is simply
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