1T COURT.

—
m Judge, Owonsboro:
i %lﬂh "hrllll‘.llmrg. >

V‘ Ak Bubloge, Master Commiscioner, Har-

fohnrdeon, Bherl, Utlon Btar, Dep-
dlloe=0. M. MeOlothlan, Unlon Btar; John
v Mardinsburg; €. W, Moopman,

, WAl G, W, Roard, l'lnrilmmwr.
enms vorond Mondigs in April and
¥, and continnes two weéoks term,

Hon. 3. A, Marray, Jadge, Cloverport.
Hon, Jopeph Wayeraft, Attornoy, Owenshora,
| H‘mﬁfk. Hardinaburg.
Jaln Blston, Juller, Hardinaburg.
Court begins st Mosdays In Jape and De-
eomber, nind vontitines two wooks, oach torm.
COUNTY count,
Miltsn Ronpd, Jadge, Hurdinsharg.
 Jlly, Ulork, llln.llnhﬂrr.
¢ We K. Barnes, Attorney, Hardinsburg.
Court Legins on the third Monday In each
month.
QUARTERLY COURT.
Convones fourth Mondays
Hoptombor and Decembor,

COURT OF CLALIMS.
Sits the third Mondays in January and No-
vomber,
COUNTY OFFICERS,
Tiow Cashman, Assessor, \Webster,
J. 0, Moard, Surveyor, Howlayville.

Arve: mfield, Corenery Union Star,
t .'#-. Ilé’. l}‘:wu. Sehuool L'o'uniulnnw, Hag-
dinsburg. X

CHURCH DIRECTORY. .

HARDINSHURG OQIRCUIT.
Mothodist R;dtmml l'h;lr«h (Bouth),—Mev,
am tar.
] *lllﬁ" each mont
Tend at 7 o'elock p, .
m-llr morning #t 9 o'elock, Sabhath Bohoul
ot 2 o'eleck p. m.; Dr. J. M. Taylor, Buperin-
tentdent, Peayer incetlng every Wednesday
night.
Oaklund—Preaching“every 4th Sabbath at 3
o'dlock p. m. Proyer mocting every Thursday

.lgt.
t, Zlon—Preaching every 15t Babbath at 11
o'vlaek n b, b;;l Lathy School every  Bonday
morning st 10 o'dlock a. m.j Dr. R, 0. Palliam,
Superintendont.

‘ave Aprivg—Praaching overy lat Sabbath af-
ternnon at & o'clonk. 4

Wobater—Preaching every 20 Sabbath at 11
o'vlook a. w., and &' night

Unjon Star—l'ren Ling overy 3d Sabbath st
at 11 o’eloale o, m., sinl ot 7 o'dloek p, m. Sab-
both Schoul every Eupdiy morning ot 0!
o'eloek.; Nichard Cox, Buperintendont, Cluss
mieotings avery I1st nnid 3d Sabbuths. Prayer
weeting every Thurkday night.

CLOVERPORT.

—
-

Baptist Church, Rev, A, J. Miller, Pastor: | ©

~—Preaching every 2d and 4th Sabbaths st
11 o'elock a. ., and 7 o'clock i m. Prayer
meeting every Wednesday night, Sunday-
School every Sanday morning a9 o'clock ;
R. R. Pierce, Superintendent.

Meothodist Chureh (Sonth), ey, . I, Ed-
rington, Pagtor.—renching the let and 3d
Subbuths at 11 o'clock o m,, and 7 o'clock
p, m, Preaching every 2d and 4th Sab-
mtha at 7 o'clock p. m. Prayer meeting
vvery Thursdoy night.  Sabbath S8chool ev.
ery Sabbath evening st 3 o'clock; P. V.
Dunean Superintenitent.  Regular preach-
ing at Holt's Bottom the 2d Sabbath at 11

o'clock a. m,, nnd ot Liberty the dth Sab- |

Lathat 1) o'clock a. m, .
Prasbyterian Chureh, Ttev. J. B MeDon-
all, Pustor.—Pranching overy 3d m‘d dth
Sulibaths at 11 o'elock . m., nid at 7 o'olock
L m.  Praver meeting every Sunday morn-
ing at 10} o'clock. Sanday Sehool every
Sundny moring at 9 o'clock; Juo. &, Mur-
day, Superintendent.
Catholic Churel, Rt Rev. T. 3. Jenkins,

Pastor,—Serevices the 1ot Sabbath in every |

month, and on the Mondsy after the thicd
Sunday in every month.

7.C.BABBAGE,

Attorney at Law,
CLOVERPORT, KY.

Will practice hin profession in nll the courts
of Breckeuridge nnd adjoining coun-
tios, DPrompt etteption will he
given to all elaims placed in
his handg for collootion,
at relonnlile rates,

n32ly
SOLID SILVER TEASPOONS
FOIR 85.50.
Sent postpaid 1o any wddreas for 85,60,
and [ty cents o pay {mﬂuuo. Money sent
in registered letter will be ot oor risks,  Ad-

dress, . N. D'HUY & BRO., Silversmiths,
173 Wall Street, Cloverport, Ky,  jal-in

JOEN BENDER,

poctor's Ak, |
* 2UPPING, BLEEDING,
TOOTH PULLING,
HAIR DYING,ETC.
TUATOMERS ATTENDED TO AT ALL HOURS,

ROOMS :

R ver Street, wijoining Tempie's Hotel.

Adr-Towels, Raxors, Mugs, ote., strictly

oléan, snd work dous in (he most spproved
wmanner. Patronage solicited,

JAMES E. STONE, Jr.,
W R i

HARDINSBURG, - - - - - - - KENTUCKY,

Will practice in all the courts of Breaken-
.-5 adjoining countied,
s Mortgagos, oto,, and all legal insteus
monts gare prepared. ¢
Titles Investigntad wuid abatracts farnished.
Prompt and enreful attention given to all
business entrastod Lo me, no 1LAf

MILLER & HOVIOUS,
 Limay aad Sal Stakl,

" eond Bt Bee ot asd e

Fist-cladglivery to be had at this Stable
Horses bonrded by theday or week at ren
sonnble rates. N N2

—_—
W. W, Vissnis,

Vessels' Saloen,
oL 04

Beer.

- COUNTY DIRECTORY. . |

ORIMINAL GOURT. "

B* Al

* | May, do not speak, I nev
burg e ey
Woeting Mayhap the panaios w

—————

" | i : Mpmdemt in all things, Neutral in

»
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e St e i
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nothing; Principles, not party ; Men, not availability.
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Na! Lt mar alona'tls botter w0 g
My way and yours lis widely fur apart,
Why should yon wip to grieve about my woe?
Jn‘ut’ should I nob step across your heart ?
A man's heart 'Y:"'""' wt the best,
And yours is Wb whil better than the rest,

I loved you onen ¥ Ah, yeu! perhaps T did.
Women aee curion# things, you know, sad

rtrange,
And hard to undernstand ; and then, besides,
The key of her s0ul's musio oft doth change,
Apil so—ah; do not look at me that way—
I loved you epea? Thil that was yesterdny,

Homelimes n ohveless word doth rankle
Bo that it ean ehange a hoart like thin,
And blot out all the long sweat’ throhbing hours
That I'.m beforo srawned gold with Fapturous
b h

Eo deep that I;. enn blot out hours divine,
And make a hoart as hard and eold ke mine,

an forget; o

onr Y
from tha dus
Of our past days—the slumberons, PPy

e,
When I was trusting, and life knew no grief,
Bat blossomed with my ~linging, sweet beliof.

Good-by ! good-by | Part of niy 1ife you take—
Its fuirest part. Nay, do not touch my lips,

Quen Lhey ware you Lnow,oh, wy lost Juva,
I would not have you touch my fingor tips.

And wnying thie L feel no ehill of pain—

I cam not aven weop abeve my alnin,

If God caren aught for women who have layed
And woralipod {dols a8 1 trust he wit)
Keep us so fur apart that never more
Qur pnla;‘;uy cross.  Why are yon standing
L]

Goad-by, Leay. Thir is the day's dim cloje—
Qur love ix no tore than lust year's fore,

he gtory.

o

JOHN DAX,
A Romance of Poverty,

BY F. W. ROBINSON.

CHAPTER IX.—Euntes 12 Grateron.

It was thus that the idol fell which John
Dax had worshiped, A wild fancy had
given way to reality, and Mary Morison, of
Gilibon Streat, was a poer weak mortal after
all. Jocber passion and despair she had
batrayed the tenst which Jolin bad placed
i her and taken his money to restore a
lover to her gide; The man's leguey had
beun the means of destroying the one hope
thiat he bad ever had; B had shut himself
out of the daylight for good. He under-
stood now why Mary had blushed and trow-
bled of Inte daya, and before lier illness, at
meeting him ocensionolly : it was rémorse.
Theré was no wild theill of pleasaroat that
recollection now; lis Fomnpes Wik sl an
end, After all, it wng only the romanco of
w back stredt; amd what could such a hero
ns John Dax have expected ?

Ho went down staira into the parlor,
where Ellen awaited him, She looked anx-
iougly intohis fhee, and said, reprovingly,

“ You have let hee tal¥ too much; you
have been inconsiderate.”

He was alwaysin the wrong, poor fellow!

"1 have been as careful as 1 could,” he
said, by way of excuse; “hit your sister
hadl & good deal to tell ma”

O our long quarrel 71 ghet inguired,
moodily. “Al, it was hardly necossary
that you should know it

“Ihiok it waa,” he answered, thought
fully, . - .
“Aud yet she war nnxlony ahont yon of
lntedays, There was asoason for 1t T sap-
[ pede? whe asked @il Surionaly,

dohn Pax saw his opportunity hage,
Even in his dissppoiutment he was consid-
erato for the woman he loved. oo

" Yes, Migs Ellen, thero wak' o renson.
The money up stairs~you remeimber.” =

" What of that?" was the quick inquiry.
“ She—she never—"'

“It was lent to her to buy Alec’s dis-
charge, to pay his passage buck to England,
to help bim in any woy upon his journey,"
said John Dax, coolly and fiemly.

“ Lent by you—for her sake!" exclaimed
Ellen, .
“ What use was the money 1o we, when
she was fretting for the soldier away fin
lodia?" :

“ You can uever be repuid,” sald Ellén,

“I don't care to be" anuwered John,
"' though l..u notso sure of it, for all that,”

“John," wnid Ellen, selziug his haud in
haes, * 1 did not think you could bo so kind
nnd gengrous as this,  Why did you not tyll

me before?"
. rine of mine," lm{nl.
.8 1Y pRAeE e
“A surprise indeed.  And you h;\w
known Mary's love story all the while, and
nympathized with het and helped her, and
forgotten your poor foglish dresms! Aad
- -
John interrupled her second train | of
thought, :
“1 huve not known every thing vy
clearly till to-day,” ho snid; " there wad o
nq. mystery—nobt much-=and Miss
has set that right at last. A for Alec”
fo a8 if be had known his rival
nlo lin him for
helped to
hall

d

L=

[ Tooked at John sttentively, and sabstitured
another question for the one that remajned
half finished on her lips,

“Has Mary told you the story of our
quarvel 1"

""Most of it
rost."’

“How 1 loved Ales Willinmgon first, and
how she enme botwesn ux 7"

“Yen, and how you continued Lo sepacate
them antil—"

“Until, in the bitternesy of Wy disape
pointment, he enlisted for a soldier, poor
martyr,” she said, sadly rathor ting bitterly.
"Well, well, John, lot her vemion of the
story stand: it is not deserving of further
explanation, and I am too proud to offee it."

She looked n very proud woman st that
moment, John thought, and be regarded hor
us an enigma very difficult w0 solve, For
an instant there flitted aoross the dull mind
of thix ene-idesed man the suspicion that it
was Ellen Morison who had been injured
and cast down, and who was deserving of
afl kindly consideration, from the ewrly
days of & cruel disnppointmont until now;
and @en he thoughe of Mury Iyiug 1 up
stair, nod hig charity sided with his pity
for ber.  Mary had been degeived, and her
unforgiving sister Kllen wna the evil genjus
of ber life—that was how he read the loghnd
to the last. He wis wrong: hut bawis not
the first to migjudge o womns, and think
the worst of her when she '"'*“.. Treat.
{t is & man's prerogative and & wWoman's
fute ocoagionally. -

" There is one favor I want {0 ask of you
before I go away this merning.” John said,
after a long silonce betwoen thew. It had
been in his mind ever since Mary's revola-
tion, and he had not found the cotirage to
mention it till he was standing at the door
ready to depart.

“You ean not nsk a favor of us that will
be refused, if it lie in onr powor 10 grant
it,” she ex®laimed, réndily.

“It is in your power only."

“What is it?”

“When 1 first camélbuck 1 spoke of my
foolish love for the poor girl up stairs,”

“Yes." »

"It died ont, of course—that is, any hope
I had died off clean when I heard about the
soldier, and when we were arcanging our
plans to buy him off, and &0 on.”

"1 am glad you did not brood npon it at
all,” said Ellen.

“ And my only tronble now is that Mary
—Miss Mary, os I ought to eall her still,”
he added, apologetically—" ghould ever
hear of my silly fancy for her, T don't
want ooy body to know this. I wish 1I'd
never told yon n word about it now."

“ It might do her good to hear the story
some day.” mused Ellen,

“No, it wouldn't,” John said, flatly cons
teadicting her; “and it makes me look soft
and stupids, Fm both; I know that; you
know it too, and are smiling nt me, though
you try bard to look serious ; but 1 couldu’t
help liking ber s great deal once, But
don't tell her so—ever—will you ¥’

"1 will not," Ellen Morison promised.

“That's right," said John, evidently re-
lieved in his mind. "I can go back o my
work - now jolly. It seews all squaring
round go well.  Miss Mury gotting stronger,
forgoiting sid fonghving every ihilng Jou
have done to her, and her young man comn-
ipg back from Indin to make her heart light
for ever and ever. Why, this is capitel"
* * And all this your doing," said Ellen,
gratefully; nnd her hands were extemi
toward him again, It is from your bor
fice that the happiness will spring. What
have we done to deserve it ¥
L " You were kind to me in the old days,”
he stammered forth. ' Tean not forger it.”

“ And, John, we will never forgst you."

“Thankee, thankee," be said, twice.

“Our only friend, our best friend, God
bleds you ! she said, gratefully. Then she
reloased his hand and let him go away,
etanding and watching his thoughiful pro-
gress down the street, and whispering her
hlessing after him again, Heg was not de-
serving of it.. He bad wot acted as she
thought ha had.  Mary had not left him the
chance of being worthy of one poor wos
man's geatitude, . Of theae threa shadowy
churacters of Giblon Street not one fairly
understood the other to the end of time,

She #aid you would tell the

CHAPTER X.—"Harey Toaernen”

John Dax had become u hera in spite of
himseolf, wnd theve was no deopping the
charnctér, There were two young women
grateful to him:  Mary, for his forgiveness,
his warm-hoartedness, and all he had said
to assure her that the monoy wasg her own
to dispose of as best pleased her; and Ellen,
because he hod done so mueh to bring hap-
pinesa to the repository. It had not come
yet, but he was none the less a haro. Horo-
ism bad been theast upon him, and it did
not seem ot first glance as if it were agree-
ing with him. A good action bad scarcely
been its own roward, and he was dull and
grave, until the question eame uppermost

ane day, Did be regret all that he had done
t holp them? ™
No, aoi he did not regret it; he was not

ter's snow, They respectad him, nay, rev-
erenced him, sa & man who had done mach
to olgar hway the clouds sbout their lives.

e eame evory dny dll Mary was down
stairs again, and Ellen st ber old post be-
hind the eoanter.  Hore was the sutha situ-
ation ax of old, but they three were waiting
for the change to it.  There was a shimmer
of happlness already about the house,
There were smiles exchanged between the
sistors, There was no bitter wrong now,
only the afliction of a tash vow which both
wore sorry for, and of which both wera long-
fag to koo the ond,

And the beginning of the end came when
Mary bad been down stairs a fortaight.

John Dax was procveding at his usual
slow rate down Gilihon Streot one evening,
whon Elien, eloaked and bouneted, methim
on his way 1o the repository, He would
have pussed without seeing ber, hud she not
canght him by the arm,

“Ah! Ellen, is that you? There's noth.
ing the matter, I hope? he added, ax he
bevame aware that she was paler than usoal

“There's nothing wrong, but there is
something the watter, Juhn" said Bllen:
"ean't you goess what it is?'

"Yea, I think 1 cun,” he answared,

They walked on in silance for u few
steps, then John waid,

* He has come back 7"

“Yen"

“ He is at the repository 7

“Yes.”

“Was Mary very pleasnd Lo soe him ?”
was his thivd question, .

“Very pleased,” nnawered Ellen. “1did
not hear what she snid. I eame into the
street and left them together. I eould not
stop."

" Not to speak a word to Mary, after all
these awfo! years I he exclaimed,

" | ahall see her prosently,” replied Ellen,
becoming s shade paler beneath bis shurp
vepronf, ' L did not wish to mar the first
moments of their meeting by my_ interfer-
ence. They will not miss me, and I thought
I would come and meet you.”

John did not thank her for the trouble
she bad taken—did not think of thanking
her, It did not steike him that she had loft
her work and comé out of her way Lo spare
him the sting of the frst shook—to prepare
him for the factof Alec Willinmson's re-
turn,  He did noteven know that he needed
prepachtion, but Ellen Morison did,  She
had watched Kim closely of lnte dayx, and
kuew how weak he was for all his air of
welf-commands

“The lnppiness hascomb at last. T am
glad,” he snid, in o low tono, ns Ellen turned
und walked back with him in the direction
of home.

“Vory glad 7" ghe nsked, euriously.

“Yes,” be answored, with more firmposs
than she had anticipated. * " 1t settles the
matter, you see,”

“ 1 think I seo moro than this” she sald,

“What's that 7" he asked with esgernoss,

“That you ned the most Wnsellish mun
whom 1 have ever met,”

O, nonsense!”

“The one uuselfish man, T might have
said," she added, dryl>; " and yet there was
un time when Mary and 1 looked down upon
you, pitied you, and patronized you."

* And Af it bad not been for your pity and
your patronage—"'

" Pray don't be gratelul to us any more,"
snid  Ellen, shivering, ** The times are
changod, and we have changed places with
them,  Hero is home.”

Y1t will be like home at last, T hope,”
said John, &

"Amen.  1T'hope 80" answdred Ellen
Morison.

They walked into the shop together, John
hung back, and took s long deep breath ss
they approachoed the parlor, but Bllen Mor-
inon went in with uiflinching goze and &
step that faltered not.  She had the courage
to (mwee the old love boldly, but then the
love had died out, and was past any chance
of renewal,

She wont toward her sister, sitting by he
lover's side, with her hund in hisy nod said,

“ Mary."

The younger sister was weak still| she
rose trembling in every limb, and put her
wasted arm around Ellen's neck.

* At lust,” gho whispered ; then both wo-
men were unnerved for a littlo while.

Ellon was the first to recover. Shoturned
to John and confronted him with Alec, a
broad-chested, tawny-haired and handsome
Scotchman, forever on the smile—as woll
he might be, st that early stage of Lis re-
turn.

** This is the best friend wo hiave ever bad
in our lives,” suid Ellen. “ Your best friend,
wo, Alee, for it was his sovecoigos thas
svedyoull ¢ g g 300

“8ir, I thank ye," raid Alse, in a hroad
nceont, us he rose and erushed our hero's
fingers somowhatl remorsclosaly in his own.
“1 am proud to make yeor acquaintance ;
a froend of my Mary's is a freond of mine
for life, sic—for life." .

“You #e very good," said John, when he
had got his band out of the vise. '

“You will be ghul  to" howr, Jobn," said
Mary, “that Alec has seon same of his rola-
almost g gnoe." -
“Yeou, T aoh glad of that achoed John.
“lu n wholesale warehouse—somewhers,”

i W

and stared ut the !

mﬂuhhwdwl&
had come In w great rush 4o

Street at Jast.

-

e was uncomfortably conseloun, too, that
Ellen Morison watched him more furtivaly
than he watched the lovers, and he ressnted
thin in lis hoart,

He did not like to meei her ayos—in non
in thom & concern for him, a fonr lost he
shiould broak*down and make s soane there,
as il bo were not nbove that kind of thing,
andatrong aga lion!  He had acoomplished
his task, snd every one was content, nnd it
would soon be time for him to leave these
lovers to themselves, although it was diffi-
oult to guit them in the face of their united
protestations for him to remain. Prosently
they scomed to forget him more, and 1o talk
in a lower tone of the pastand the future;
aud, without much respect for the “propri-

etios,”" Alee put hin arm round Mary's waist |

and drew her ¢lose to his side, while the fair
younyg hend drooped trustiully and affec
tionntely upon the shoulders of her lover,
Now and then Aleo addreassd the company
generally, talkod nlittle of India, & great
deal of his chances in the world, und a great
deal more about himself, allowing his liston-
ars to mne, if thoy cared to see, that he had
n very strong ides in his own mind that he
wah o elever sortof fellow.  He wis hardly
the horo whom John bad pictured as elaim-
ingg Mary Morison—ha was too big and
boisterous and boely—bat he loved the little
dress-makor very muchy and Mary was vory
fond of him, and they would live happily
forever afterward.

dobn Dax was interested in his conver-
sation.

“I should think soldiering not a bad idea
for & man, ke it altogether,” he observed.

* Axe, for n mon who gnes awa' to serve
his countrie honestly,” cried Alee, “for
therd's glory in it.  But it's vera ill soldier-
in' with a trooble or a wrang at the heart."

“Aye, but for a fellow with no ties, no
wrongs, no troubles, nothing to keep him
at o trade, and only an empty top room
that he esn eall bis bome, 1 should say the
urmy was the thing, now,"”

" Why, you are not thinking of the army,
John 7" said Mary, with a merrey little lnugh
nt the ides.

“Why should I 7' rejoined John, laugh-
ing for o minute, and while Mory was look-
ingat him ; and then the subject was dis-
missed, and the lovers began to whiaper
together ngain,

John Dax was sure that he must be con-
siderably in the way; he was quite sure of
it whan Alee und Mary forgot him altogeths
or, and Alec's big red whisker, the left one,
was crushed ngainst the check of his bes
trothed, and Alee looked down into her cyes
and, once kigsed bor unblushingly before
company. There was no particalar eti
quette about this kind of thing in Gibbon
Street, and Jobn was not shocked at the
demonstention.  He was only certain that
it would be perfectly advisable to get away
from it all, and when & chance custorer
took Ellen into the shop, he seized the op-
poriunity of the door being ajar to walk
nufily from the puelop torst He wis right.
Alec and Mary did not know that he was
gono, that be was presing enutiously, alinost
on tiptoe, noroas the shop toward the freah
sir bayond.  He looked ut Ellen, and nod-
ded n good-night, an from her poat bebind
the cotiater she suid,

*Whait an instant, John."

He waited at lior roquest wll the customar
was served, standing at the door and look-
ing dreamily down the ill-lighied streer,
Ellen Morison startled him at last by her
hand upon his shon lder.

* Have you bidden them good-bye?' she
nubed

* No, no; thuy were busy."

Y Busy 7'

“That is, they were vory happy sweot-
hearting,” he ssid, “and it was u pity to
distarh thom."

Y But you are going away for a long
while 1"

" How do you know 7" asked John, sur-
prised at this exhibition of clearsighted-
ness,

“Lread it in your face tonight. Is it
uot trne ¥

*Well, yes; for—"

“ For what ¥’

“For it's no uee coming te trouble eithor
of you sgain, I—1 sha'n't want to come
“ﬂ'..'

“They will be glad to son you at the wed-
ding."

Oh no" crind John; “no, thank you !

“You ave her friend and mine, and we
are short of friends. Mary will go soon o
her new home, and 1 shall be very lonely
hare, if even you will not look in to say
goord evening sometimes,”

Her voice fultered, but he did not pers
ceive i, If she were making love to him
und these young dress-mukers are astonish-
ing forward at times—he never knew it,
never took the hiot conveyed by Ellen's
manner, Ill?_l' w 2 possible to be
lpved even by a Jooking girl a little
oldor t If. He had sketehied forth
hix future 160, and he went away that night
in search of it '

adl

~ What I8 it that a m

" wod oo with one?

| Gootkin

T -

tard and bluek pepper,  Add melted butier
and sweet eronm untll smooth like a paste;
then wpread botween buttersd slives of
bread,

Grazen Haw—Boil o lum, thes mix ane
enp of currant jelly and one eup of wine to-
gother, and warm the mixtnre. Pot the ham
in the oven and baste with the mixtare, and

[ the result will be a handsome red glaging

over the ham,

e dozen geated enen
(wweet), thees tablespoonfuls of crenm, two
do. of four one do. of butter, one age woll
beaten; mix and bake in small cnkion on a
griddle, Sprend with bedt butter.  The
most perfiect dish evor saten,

Conx Overens

Saver Bvewese. —This ix 8 usuful savee
for hoiled fowl nnd white mouts
enta—One pint of white stock, one

of ﬂﬂlil’_ one of butter, the }Hi-'l' ufl one lem-

on; nutmeg,  pepper and salt 1o taste
Mode—Warm the stock and thicken it with
the butter and Aour, then the lemon juice,

‘ the fowls, cutlets, ete., or seeve xoparatoly

Srewen Satsiey, —Serape the roots, deop-

| ping each into cold water us soon ns cleanod,
for exposure to the air blackens them : cut
in inch long pieces; put in wsavespan hot
water enough 1o cover, and stew untll tons
der; then tuen off the witer sed add & cu

of eold milk.  Stow ton minwtes after this
lieging to bail; put in u lnrge lump of butter,
cut in bits and rolled in flour; peppor and

salt to taste.  Boil up once and serve.

Fuikn Sapswy.—~Serupo the rools as
above; Loil whola until tender; dmin, and
whoen cold mush with a wooden spoon to a
amooth paste, taking ont all ibres; molstan
with milk; wdd one tablespoun of Latter,
and one and o half eggs for every eupful of
waluify; heat the eges light: make in round
cakes; dredgzo with Hone and fry brown.

Grepx Pea Bove—Fonr pounds beef cut
in amall pieces, half peek green peas and
one gallun water. Dol the empty pods of
the pens in the wator an hour before adding
the beel.  Steain and wdd the meat and
boil an honr and & half longer. Hall an
hour before serviog add the shellwl Peas,
nnd in twenty minutes ball o cup of rie
Hour, with salt and pepper, A littlo chopped
parsley improves it.  After the fonr stiv
trequently not 1o search it Strnin in o hot
tureen,

[oasr Founguinren 61 Lasn—Ingredi-
enta—Lamb, s litthe padts  Madio—T0 obtain
the flavor of lamb in perfection, it} should
not be long kepts time to gool is nll that it
requires; and though the meat may be
somewhat theeady, the juices and flavor
will be infinitely superior to that of lumls
that has been killed iwoor three days; have
n brisk fire whon (he joiot is put down,
baste it constuntly until the moment of
serving.  Lamb should be thoranghly done
without being dried up, and not the slightest
appearance of rod gravy should bhe visible

% in roast matton this rula is applicable
to all young ronst white meats; serve with
u little geavy mnde in the dripping pan and
sond to table with it u turesn of mint snuee,

- muutlhnmn. ere

i freah salwl, n cut lemon, o sinall pieee of
batter and o litthe cayenne should also be
placed on the table so thet when the carver
separatas the shioulder from the ribs they
may be ready for his uso.

The gfmzwﬁ(%,

room will rid it of flies,

Caxpien Onavge Puer,—Orunge poel
boiled in a thick syrup of white sugar until
it geanulates; packed in jars and sviup
poured over. Koeps well and is oxeellent
in fruit cake or in puddings, or eaten with
rice cups,

the Liottest wonther by putting it in o tin patl
(suspended by a string) down in the well,
or by setting the bow! contuining it in a kol-
lo® vessel of waler and covering it with a
nnpkin, the ends of which are wol immersed
in the water in the Lhottom dish

A large sponge bung in the rom ot night

venient sureen, and kept coustantly wet
will grestly nusist in keeping & room cold,
or a wet eloth hung in the window over the
blind will cool the room as if a shower had
fullen, :

Duien axp Caspign Frvirs.—This is the
rulo for deying und onndying cherrion, The
snme process would ba fallowod with other
frite:  Pick and stone the cherries; put
them in layors, with powdered sugar, in a
deep enrthon dish, allowing hall & pound of

a!l together in & copper preserving-kottle,
drawing the kettlk from the five and stirring
it down overy time it boils until it has boiled
up six times; then pour all into no vartben
dish and let them eool; when cool take up

and Iny them in thin layer on wire shoves
in awarm ovon 1o dry ; turn them out on
olm :i-m avery kix hours until they wre
quite dry. They may then be pagked in
boxes botween layera of clean papor.

A Ouxar Iee Box,—An effective icebox
can be made by placing one tight hox withe
[ In anather, leaving o space of thrae inolie

botween the sides of the- two, 10 ba filled
with zmld&nd ebareonl or saw-dust.,

x must have u tight lid, and bprween the

lere of Hanvel of
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wlicn |

A faw bunches of elderbush bung in u!

Butter way bo Kopt frosh and sweet in |
or in theday time if' it enn be beliml a gun- |
KOgar (o unll;‘rnund of cherriea; let them [
atand in n cool place three days; then boil
the chérrios from the syrup, denin them |

r';h’

Jne | rogtionalints 7'

= — _— =3
T Just entnn [0 o sek w roenl
From you, degr M, Rhyme "
“Why, sertalnly. You're welcome, friend—
Here v judt balf o dime,"”
Hiood juke f—ha b hint—=gon du nol sce
Uy what [ am intent,'
And placking liore & fragrant rose—
ST e the poamt T meant,”

Can't ba boat—A poreslain ege
Kmbrace evory opnortunity that offers,
Lut onlyone wolnnn

|
B
|
|
|
i

An aovient way of rockio® & wman te

sleep was stoning him to deathe

Who wans George Warhingtan?  The

[ man who souldn't KOl o monument,

|
| . . '
| Putiones is a vietue which some people

i Ham Baxowiones —Chop fine tha lean of think overy onn needs bot themsolvos,
[ cold boiled ham ; wenson with prepared mus |

A crust of Lroad nnd contentment theres
[ with ix better that & didh of strawbetry ioe-
oroptm with a sore tooth

CON" she said, T think soda water in
He touk the hint and sode
| dime on e harvest-field of love

noddn Neloun™

Little boy st the opening of the proposed
apelling mateh—" Lets sinrt foir, grand-
mother. You tnke 'Nebechadnezzat' and
I'H take "eut’.”

“ Henven,” soys n worthy gourmand,
whose merit is the greater because be is o
It||\|""llil', " Henven is where we ent, hell
| is whero we diges,”

“hive me your hand,” said the schoolmns-
“And my heart, tos," she re-
| phied moekly, Being promy, ber soft answer
! i‘“f'l"luuli_)‘ turned awn hin weath.

ter, sternly

Two men stnrted out to see which gould
tell the biggest e, No. 1 esmmnenced :

A wenlthy vountry editor—" N 2stop-
pord i right theee and paid the forfiir.

When o mon wod his wite are out walk-

[ nutmai and pepper, buil up and pour o --ri, iz, il sce  “love of w honnet" inx show

{window, they are Both of one mind, She
{ wants (o go Loy i, and he wanis to go by
| 1%, too,
| Adwm had the advantage of ali his sons
| i ome thing, at last He could embrace
[ one com mon mother without being seratch-
Led to denth by the pins that now hedge
| nbout a womau, :
Sonte porsons pretend to suy that insects
do not resson, but they wont explain why
s mosquito can pick out the only man with
low-quartered shoes in o congregution of
four hundred and fifry,

1

Butcher—"Come Johu, be lively now;
brenk the bonea in Me, Willlameon's chops
nod put Mre. Smith's ribs iu the baskot for
him."  John (briskly A0 right, sir, just
[#8 #oon a5 I'vo sawed off Mra, Morphy's
| log.”

[ An exchange tells of a girl who ran away
from hor rich lover on the night she was to
have lgen married, and lit ont with a good-
looking poor fellow whom she loved, Don'g
heliove it; bot if it's true, the millenninm
is just at haad.

A very old Indy on her death bad, in »
penitent moodwaid:  “1 have been a great
[ sinner for 80 venrs Ao’ didn't know it."”
| An old darkey woman who hpd lived with
her fur n long time, exclaimed: *‘Lors! 1
knowed it all the time.™

"Gontlemen of the jury," said Mr, Phelpa
to the twelvs men of Worthington, Minn.,
who had eonvieted his duughier for_galling
vidor withont a license, “all I've got 10 say
it you're a sel of jacknsses, nnd you may
wave your enrs over that solemn truth,”
Mr. Phelps was fined ten doliars for con-
tempt of entirt,

The other day some Congregationsl min-
isters in New Huven disguasesd the !'[Ili:pliull
" How Lo secure a higher tone of morality
and business integrity in the ehurches” In
} the course of the discussion Dy, Dacon

spoke of o dencon of whom one remarked,
b Gondwaord i I well enough, but manward
b is om Bibtle eiake™

The tollowing biv of practicul wisdom is
feom Rov. Wol, H. Murray: " Heuven {4
not populated with singing thieves, or palm -
benring bankrapts, who settle with their
ereditors at twenty-five cents on the dollur
Wodnesday, and ride ta church the next
Sabbath in n thousund dollur coach, with
man in livery on the hox."

A promiing yealh of only seven sum-
mors, who hd been seoused of not u]t\'n)‘s
| telling the tenph, cross-esamined his father.
* Father, dul you not use 1o whopper when
you were o boy ! No, my win,” said the
paternal, who evidently did not recall the
past with wng distinetovss,  * Nor mother,
[ either 7' porsistesk the voungdlowyver, “Not
I = wll_\' O Oh L beeause L oadon't LT
how two peaple who never 1old & whopper
conld have & hoy that el s many us

1 do.”

It was plain enoughto all other passow-
gors on the ferry-hoavthat the two were in
love and engaged, yet the girl seomed fo
doubt his feevar, just u little.  Therefore,
a4 the bowe renchiod midestroam sho leaned
over nnd tenderly said: * Johnoie, ] aw
going to test your love. [ am poing o
Juwp overboned, and if you really love me
I know you'll jusp allee me aod save me,*
| “Yoa, VIl jomp after you," Lo slowly re-
| plied, " bue, bug—" " Bt what, Johnuio ¢
“ Bug il 1 were you I'd tnke off my shoos
first.  Just the minute they baul you out of
the water every woman T thik erowd wiil
Lrush to svo whether FOU Wemr No. 25 or No,
&'s, dnd if you are in your stocking foct
they enn't get the sien.™  The girl drew her
feet undor the chaly, sighed once or twice,
and did pot regain her old enthadasm unil
the boy como nlowg with poanwts,

Jalin Wesley, was once troubied in regard
1o the disposition of dhe various seots, and
the chances of each in refersmon to future
happiness of Piniakmsit. A @rénm ono
night tvanaported him In it nosertiv wan-
derings to the pates of held  “Are thers

A any Roman Catholies hare? asked the
ted | thomghiful Weadey, ™ Yen™ wan the reply.

“Any Univgegallata ™ “Yea"  “Any
Congrogntionalws ' " Yen” “ Any Moth-
wdiats 7' by way of p elinghers “ Yes," 1o
the pious Wesdes's disgust aud indi

" Ave there any Homan Cutholics
boro ' he Tngaived, -~ )q"mm
"mi:-itz'um.r' "Nalt *

(1 s“"l
diss ¥ No!'  Well, (ks
der, “ who wie ingide #° *
the jubilant answee,

i mmj. ” »
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In the mystic wiys of dresu widdon
transivion, wod he stout w::&:m of

i hoaven,
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