s
4

Se—

GA

—

=

SVOLUME II. *

LAEAYETTE, LA., SATURDAY, OCTOBER 13, 1894.

NUMBER 32.

——DEALERS IN—

General

‘Merchandise.

Lowest Prices Consistent With
Quality of Goods.

Lincoln Avenwe, : LAFAYETTE, LA.

CHEAP STORE.

LOUIS NOLLIVE,

Watchmaker,
Jeweler
- and Optician,
Cpposite Mouton & Salles’ Stars,
LAFAYETTE, LA.

Gold medal awardeld at Expositlon of
Repairing of tino watches a spe-
All work chieap and guaranteed.

MT. CARMEL CONVENT

LAFAYETTE, LA.

The system of education inclndes the
¥ranch and English languages, Music
and all kinda of necdle-work. Every
nttention will ho given o the health
and comforl of thoze placed under the
cero of the Sisters. -
For terms apply to the Superior.

T T LAFAYETTE
Blacksmiith,

" WHEELWRIGHT and SUPFLY SHOP.

Near Bank Huilding,

FRED MOUTON, Proprietor.

done.  All work promptly atrended tou
Satisfaction guaranteed.

H. C. SALLES,

DENTIST.

Office on Buchanan Strest,
LAFAYETTE, - - - - LA,
E. G. VOORHIES,

TTORNEY AT LAW AND

NOTARY PUBLICG,
5,-ra,roto. La.

R. W. ELLIOTT,
Attorney at Law
and Notary Public
o JEAFAYETTE LA,
0. C. & J. MOUTON,
Attornev=at I.aw,
LAFAYETTE, LA.

Sidney Veazey,

. Stable.

FEED

v Lincoln Avanue,
Two Biocks From Depot.
First-class rigs at reamonable prices
Careful drivers furnished whenreqguired
LAFAYETTE, LA.

C. DEBAILLON,
I .A WY KRR,

Will practice in Lafayette, Nt.

Mary
and Vermillion Pariahes,

and ths Su-
preme and Federnl Courts at Opelousas
and New Orleans.

LAFATEVTE, LA,

RAILROAD BARBER SHOP.

Lincoln Avenue, Near Depot.

THE *“OLD RELIABLE.”
JOHN VANDERGRIFF, Proprietor.

Sale Stable

E. CONSTANTIN, Propristor.
LAFAYETTE, - - - - LA.

DR. J. L. DUHART.

A practitioner in the State 22 years,
and in Lafayctte Parish 11 years. calla
attention to hiz new and successful treat-
ment of the respiratory organs.  Medi-
cal inhalations combined with consti-
tutional treatment affording a cura ¥a
Consumption, in tha first and second
period if they follow exactly the treat
ment and relief in the third period.

Desafness and chronic diseases in gen-
eral s apeclalty.

O. P. GUILBEAU,
Notary Public

Justice of the Peace.

Gareful and promptastention given ta
the collection of kiida. vocounts, notes of
drafts. BHale and purcanse of lands ate

uded to. 1-19

"C. H. MOUTON,
Attorney at T.aw,

AR Ly

~ MOUTON BROS.

GRIGSBY’S LAWSUIT.

& Prairie Fire Bettled the Oass
Amionbly.

WON'T be
trampled on by
Beth Stubble-
field nolonger!”
sputtered
Farmer Grigs-
by, in & tower-
ing rage. “I'11
hev the law on
him, that’'s
what I'11 do!™

Mrs. Grigsby
was washing
elothes in the
back yard.

where a bent and gnarled old appl: %

tree made a shady spot for her tnb.

+What has Seth Stubblefleld b«
a-doin’ now, Hiram?" she
guerulous volice-

+What's he been a-doin’f™ £
the farmer. *Ain’t his cow=
tromplin’ my cornfield ng'in, .
ated more'n a acre of cori:’
nigh ready fur the second
was, ton! Hut I’ll put a stogn
long. Humana nator® can’i
thing, an’ if he don't fi~
the divisfon fence., or '
out o my fleld, T'I1 .we

him fur damages &5 vve 22 00 i
egga!”

j *it's mo more so ! T
‘done long mgo,” ‘o0 gaby,

I

' pmt his threat into execvtion « ails bis
! anger was still at fever Lot

It was not mso very lo.g = o= fhe
Grigsbys and Stubblefielc- ool lLoen

clapping a hand?
homespun sheet an

ously om the 1w
“You've been too
Hiram.™

] shan't be ea v

longer,” assented H .
1y. "I shall goand see =, s
this very day.”

And, striding to the st
dAled the sorrel cob and

R

pr orow

e —
SPLL HAVE THE LAW OX Hiw.™
the best of friends and neighbors
Scarcely & week elapsed without &
visit between the two families.

Hiram Grigaby and Seth Stubblefleld
exchanged worlt at corn-planting’and
harvest time, and their wives consulted
each other on such momentous ques-
tions as soft-soap, or apple-butter mak-
ing, and the relative merits of Ply-
meouth Rock and Black Spanish fowls
at layers and setters.

Tom Grigsby and Ben Stubblefleld,
well-known lads of sixteen ani seven-
teen years of age, had been chums
ever since they were “little tackies ™

They attended -‘deestrick school”
together in winter, and went guanning
or fishing., and helped sach other pile
shacks in the harvest field in summer.

The daughters of the two families
were also on the best of terms. They
exchanged patchwvork scraps and
basgque patterns, confided important
secrets to one another, and were, In
fact. kindred spirits in every fespect.

This friendly intercourse econtinued
nantil the feud Lroke ont, and all nelgh-
borly feeling was at an end.

ITow the trouble begau, or which
party was most Lo blame. it would be
hard to' say. Itoubtless there was
some fault on both sidea.

At all events the hatchet was dug
up, and lostilities were carried on, un-
til. trom sympathizing friends, the two
families became relentless enemies.

Farmer Grigsby fenced op the little
pool which ran from his spring. and
from which his neighbor's stock had
been wont to quench thelr thirst for
years gone by.

Tarmer Stubblefield at once retali-
ated by blocking the private road
throngh his woods pasture, thereby
torcing the Grigshys todrive 1wo miles
further around ln hauling cord-wool,
or taking their garden trnck to market.

The well-trodden foot-path across
lots was neglected snd grass-grown,
snd when the rival factions met at
church meetinge, or baskat-pienics and
other rural gatherings, they turned
their heads aside, or glared at one an-
other with uncompromising hostility.

So the fend kept growing, until at
last it enlminated in a lawsuit,

“He'll sne me. will he?” blustered
Farmer Stubblefisld, red with anger.
“Let him go ahead, T say. He'll find
out two kin play at that game. I
don’'t care if my cattle did tromp down
his growin’ corn. What'd he turn his
pigs inter my medder fur?”

+1'd make him smoke fur it yet, if I
was you, Seth,” put in Mrs. Stubble-
feld. “He 'lows he kin scare you by
goin’ to law.™

«That's what I know,” replied Seth,
giumpily. **But he’l] hanl in his horns
afors I'm through with him. Pllshow
him whose ole hog eat up the grind-
stone!”

1t was early in the springtime when
the suit was brought, but owing to the
law's delnys it was still unsettled when
harvest-time came oD.

Farmer Grigshy's erops bad tarned
ocut well that year. :

His hay was put up fn long ricks in
the barnyard, where his whest was
also  stacked, awsiting the coming
"lhl“!b‘l‘"‘ 3 A

On = gertain Saturday, Mre Grigsby
and her daungaters were busy with the
: Half & doren pies, &

T e e

brown loavea had already been drawn
from the oven and set on the wide
pantry shelf to cool.

A home-pured ham was gently sim-
mering over the stove, and the twelve
o'clock dinner wae under way.

Farmer Grigaby sat moodily awsit-

ing the coming meal, when Tom
Grigeby dashed into the house.
“Ioreat firea?” he shouted. “‘The

fence has ~mught, an' it's almost up to
the staclk:. i

Inaw . .~ wasconfnsion. The '
farmer -+ 2. % - 'ade mand rushed to'

Tats e T,

i daugr cers eagerly fol-
2 ‘i chastout cudgel,
v with the devour-

:r3 had been a drought

asleed 1 n o,

" Grigsby family Dby this timely rein-
! forcement, and all hands fell to work
| to baifle the advancing enemy.

¢ every fresh blaze made by the spread-
P g flames.

s and underbrush as
. T'he lames swept rap-
i TRuil fencea and fallen
! crackled in the flerce heat.
the anxious family fought
ssions, only to be
. d driven back by the relent-
a8,
.+ .ome at last by exhaunstion and
= .r, Farmer Grigsby dropped his

the

~¢ von and grosned aloud.

“i'he crops must go!” he sighed,
opalessly. *“ITam a8 roined man. If
ve can save the ola homestead, i¥e
more'n I expeet.”

But, even as he spol an AR
ing shont was heard from the deserted
footpath, which led “‘across lota.” -

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

Kvery eye turned in the direetion of
the cherry sound, to behold ihe stal-
wart figure of Seth Stubblefield hurry-
ing forward, a stout spade on his
shoulder.

At his heels came his son Ben, carry~-
iog a long-handled shovel, and follow-
ing closely after him were Mra. Stub-
blefield and Snsan, the one bandishing
a rake and the other a hoe.

New strength was infueed into the

The men, with their spades, beat ouh

The boy=s tore down en-
mngered fences, and esrried the ralls
.o of harm's wagy.
he rake and hoe, in the hands of the
nen, were used to good advantage in
-ing dead leaves and other debris
from the line of the enurcoach-
ice, and the girls bronght water
4 in tin pails and handad drip-

cogrAfile ~f tha refreshine ele-

e e tharsty el

REEET] . TSR
loss thaw b~ ¢
of rail fence.

“+An’ we'll turn in an’ give ye n rail-
splittin’ to make fiem good,” wolun-
taered Farmer Stubblefield.

*An' now your wheatstacks end hay-
ricks isn safe. neighbor, T redkon wa
may's well be gittin' along,” he added,
mopping his face. *If you'd only "a
blowed the horn to let us kmow you
was in trouble we'd 'a got hera sooner.
But, anyhow, the dapger’s all over
now.™

““Yes, thank you, ole friend,” an-
swered Hiram Grigaby, in a =tifled
volce. “I hadn't the right to expect
no help from you, after bein’ so mean
as to aue youn—"'

“prach! pooh! I'd 'a been meaner'n
pusley if 1'd stood by an' saw your
crops burnt up. An’' you done right to
sne me. I'd ought to keep my part o'
the fence up,” confessed Faraoer Stub- .
blefeld. eagerly. *“'But 'l pay all the
damages my cattle bas doxe in your
cornfield. An' I'll—-"

“You won't—you shan't!’ ‘nterrnpt-
ed Hiram. “They hain't-duvire nodam-
age. an’ [ won't hev a cent--*

ifera the sworthy farmer broke
down. His feelings choked further |

utterance, and grasping the hand of:
his late enemy, he gave It 2 hearty
shake, which was qnite as heartily re-
tarned.

“I'I1 sell overy hoof o' atock on my
but what T11

farm keep 'em from

GRABMPING THE HAND
ENEMT.

OF F¥IR LAYE

tromplin’ on your corn!” declared Seth,
recklessly.

“HAlamed if [ care what they tromple
on, so you an’ meair friends ag’in, like
we used to be!” responded Hiram.

Here Mrs. Gripsby spoke up:

“You ain't a one o you goin' hona
without your dinners!" she asserted,
determinedly. *‘So come right a'ong
to the house an’ sit awhile.”

Apd her command wars obeyed with-
out n word of dissent.

Mrs. Stubblefleld insisted on landing
her aid in_the kitchen, where she was
socon enjoying a goussip with her old
neighbor, while the girls fell tosetting
the table, with much clattering of
djshes and chattering of tongues.

The heads of the reunited families
sat on the vine-shaded porch, con:
tentedly discussing the price of wheat

vapiring)

and hay, and the two boys, overjoyed
at the new turn of affairs, celebrated
the happy occasion by swapplug jack-
Lnives.

The pies and seed-cookies and boiled
ham, intended for the Sunday dinmer,
were not spared in the forthcoming
menl, and if the table did not groan
nnder its bueden of good cheer it was
only becanse groans would have heen
out of place on such & festive oconsion.

And thus endsd Farmer Grigaby’s Iaw-

suit—Helen W. Clark, lu Golden Days

PLUCKY BSWALLOWS.
Hew They Defond
the

Themselves Against

There was a Sourishing family of
young barn-swallows just hatched out
in n stanch mud-nest that clings to the
inside ledge of B jutting poston a wide
balecony of & certain pretty Long Island
house—quite am ordinary little swal-
low’s nest and very commonplace hun-
gry birdlings in it, but the family that
lives in the Long Island house regard
the parent birds as the pluckiest pair
of housekeepers they ever knew. For

lt.hree sensons in succession the swal-

lows, a handsome., lively pair of birds,

have come back to bill and eoco and

hatch their little brood in o mud-nest
stuck to a pillar at the west end of the
balcony.

Some warm spring day they come
back, apparently just from a long trip
in the south, and, perching on the
nest's edge, in loud, cheerful chirps
di the ry remnovat and
improvements. They then set prompt-
1y 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 industrionsly getting mud for
needed repaire. The work goes on for
& week usually before Mrs. Swallow
begins to lay her eggs, and this year
the swallow family ecame back to the
old nest in due season and began to
work om it. From their own pretty
downy coats they pulled feathers for
lining, and one egp was laid, when a
little gray chipping =sparrow undertoolc
to turn these honest folk out of their
old home. She deliberately tossed the
new 1aid egg and down lining out and
began to lay in such twigs as she
thought best.

The swallows scemmed indignant and
grief-stricken, but satisfied themselves
by glving the sparrow o sound scold-
ing, turning out her twigs and hegin-
ning to reline the nest. Another ewg
was laid, and again in their absence
the sparrow repeated her cruel tricle
This time the swallows punished the
Aestroyer of their home severely. They
met her on the gravel path by the
baleony steps and Mr Swallow struck
her such a Bow with his stout, short
bill that she finttered, reeled, and fell
over on the gravel as though dead.
Then the swallows disappeared for a
weeh. At the end of that time they
came back, selected a iedge of a pillar
on the east end of the baicony
and began to build a new home.
Knowing they were full two weeks be-
hind all the other birds, they worked
likke beavers until in the space of four
Lin s - mest, bipger and stronper
0l s built anc lineed,

ad hesun to lay

[VTTRL S ) e ! L

sparrow, whao vz : Bk
destroy it. but was . i
member of the family swwho ow 0 o Hiee

Long Island house. and who determinea |

to protect the patient builders. Al-
though a few days late. Mrs, Swallow
hatched out as fine a family of young
mnes as one would care to sce and
swas very little behind her neighbors in
petting her babies on the wing. Every
night her good husband s7cnt perched
on a hook driven into one of the bal-
cony heams, from which acanary’s cage
hung, and in July the swallows disap-
peared.

Mot umtil the season arrives for mi.
grating to the south o the Long Is-
land family see their bird-neighbors
again. some day in the latter part of
September the swallows come back, sit
on the nest's edge, apparently talk over
plans for the next spring, see Loit that
the mest is in good order, and then. no
doubt, begin their long flight and so-
journ to warmer climes.

THE LAST HUMAN BEING.

sclentints Tell of Many Ways in Which Man
Will Become Extinet,

The opinions of the leading scientists
of the world concerning the probable
fate of the last man are given below:

1. The surface of the carth is slowly
but surely diminishing: all the landed
portion will at last be submerged nnd
the last man will be drowned.

2, The ice is gradually acenmulating
at the north pole and slowly melting
away at the sonth: eventually the
rarth’s conter of gravity will suddenly

change and the laat man will be erushed
!by the rush of movables that will
. quickly glide over its surface.

3. There is a retarding medinum in

| spnce, causing a gradnal loss of velocity

in all of the planets. The earth, when
her revolutions filnally cease, will be
drawn nearer and nearer to the sun
until the last man will be literally
roasted off the face of the earth.

4. The amount of water ontheearth’s
saurface is slowly drying up: the last
man will die begging for a drop of
molsture with which to wet hisparched
tongue.

5. A gigantic planet or comet is lilee-
1y to tumble into the great sea of gas
which surrounds the sun. In that
event our great luminary would blaze
up and barn the earth and all the other
planets to cinders.

6. Beginning with the year 5000 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 intelligence than a plant
louse. In that event there will be no
“last man.”

=. The sun’s fires will gradually burn
out and the temperature cool in conse-
quence: the earth’s glacial zones will
enlarge, driving shivering humanity
towards the equator. At last the
habitable space will lessen to nothing
and overcrowded humanity will be
frozen in o heap.—St. Louis Republic.

Misconstroed.

His was the desperation of a love
that had been growing for more thana
weelk.

“Will you be mine?" he demanded.

“Yon bet,” she faliered.

¢tAn enemy has betrayved
shrieked.

Seizing his hat and the besi nmbrella
in the hall, he rushed from the place.
nor paused till he reached the pool
room, where he plunged more madly
than ever into his hesetting sin,—De-
troit Tribune,

me!” he

TWO GIRLS AND A MAN.

The Young Women TAfe Leds Seyions
o an Tie Did.

He was carefully dreased. Thers
was not the slightest blemish om his
silk hat. His trousers were carefully
creased, his coat was long, and he held
his stick in the approved fashion. With
him were two charming-looking wom-
en. Their complexions were fresh,
their teeth white and small, and their
gray eyes Uright with an honest, mirth-
ful sparkle. They boarded a Broad-
wuy cable car, the girls climbing up
with nnconventional alacrity, the man
swingiong himself to the platform with
an assunmption of easy dignity.
girls plumped themselves down on a
seat and then crowded closely togeth-
er, for the car was about full, to make
room for him. -~

“5it here, George. There is- plenty
of room,” said one, patting about two
inches of space with a little hand that
in a mouse-colored glove looked very
pretiy. 5

“4(h, no,” said George, graciously.
“You will be more comfortable if I
stand up.” So the girls smiled and
laughed and chatted, while he stood
straight up with a lofty, ‘‘know-it-all”
air- Those girls were delightful tothe
rest of the passengers. There was
someathing about them that showed that
they were not New York girls. though
they wore dressed in the proper New
York fashion. They were wholesome-
locking girls, who smiled when they
were pleased and laughed when they
were amused. They were full of youth-
ful epirits and their innocent frankness
was reflected in their pretty faces.
When they langhed they made no at-
tempt to conceal the clear ring of their
voices. There was mot the slightest
affectation in thelr manoer;
faintest trace of a “pose.”

LEvery movement and postuve of the
young man was studied to give him a
cold. ealm. superior appearance. If he
were not to the New
born. he was at least carefully trained
to it

1t was warm in the car, and he step-
ped forward to catch the cooling breeze
on the front platform. The dnor was
vpen and he took upa dignitied position
there.

v Mo stunding on the platform.” said
the gripman, curtly.

=(dh, is that the rule? sald the other,
stepping bacl.

1n two pairs of gray eyes there was a
gleam of fun tlhie ‘George” should
Tave been.canght tresspuscing a New
York rule, One pair of pretty  lips
curved suspiciously. giving warning of
a little laugh, Another pair. pressed
tightly together, held in check what
woulrl have been a musical peal.  Swift

e = were exchanged.
v ke coe gave a quick twist,

- L Joomard with oa

DT LS ~  canerht

(L

(P v i, el g

WHTw : ek my s &
who ride oo RV ¢
double doors. When o

half brother does the same.  Whe.
closes the other comes half way to
meet it.  Poor George svorked his own
destruction. Iis body kept the doors
from closing entirely, but they erushed
his splendid hat and they skinned his
well-shaped pose, sending his stick to
the floor with a most unnconventional
clatter.

There swas an alarm in the facey of |

the young women then, but when he
gathered up hishatand atick, and with
a hored, nninterested look on his face,
resumed as casy a position as circmm-
stances would permit, the conntenances
of the girls changed.

“A man-trap,” he said. with calm
seorn, and at that it came—two bursts
of ringing laughter. They tried to stop,
but they could not. Me did look like a
fool, standing tHere with a hanghty
look on his face, but a battered hat on
his head, » passionless, sieely eye,
Tt »n skinned nose. Peal after peal
came, not lond and vulgar, but musical
and mirth-stirring. There was no
stopping that merriment. They
laughed and they smiled, and it must
he confessed. they giggled. Every time
their eyes met they either began with
a giggle and ended with a laugh, or,
starting with a laugh, ran it into a
rigpgle. And all the while he stood in
his end of the car like a statune which
some irreverent mmn had decorated
with a sinashed silk hat.

The passengers, two, were joining in
the chorus. That merriment was irre-
sistibly infectious, and however much
one cvould admire the unflinching cour-
age the young man, sy mpathy was with
those girls, who did not take life so se
rionsly as the man.

Finally they got up. Before they
reached the rear platform the young
man began to administer a severe ro-
proot In a low tone.

“Isn’t it emough,” he said, *‘to have a
gripman show his insolence. and to
have a lot of stupid passengers spicker
at a man’s unavoidable mishaps, with-
ont having his own sifters humiliate
him?",

“But. George.” said one in & whisper,
syou did look so funny.”

They were filing off the platform into
the sireet now.

“jt may be funny.” said the young
man, with lofty scorm, “but 1 eall it
very unhecoming. My own sisters—"
but the rest was lost in the merry peals,
which again burst from the girls.—N.
Y. Tribune.

Walilting to Get Evena.

Mr. Citiman—Well, Uncle Jehiel, wa
have enjoyed our visit to you exceed-
ingly. I'm sure the children never had
a better tyme in their lives. I want
you to call on us next winter to let me
repay your kindness.

Unecle Jehiel—Wal. I don’t know as
me or the old woman kin git up to =ee
you, but if we don't, I'll zend fiveor six
of the mule enlts. 1 "low they would
about do the same damage ‘round the
place that your boys has dene here.—
Indianapolis Journal.

A Goo MAEer.

Husband—How did yon get rid of
that big: ngly servant girl?

Wife—I hired a bigger and uglicr one
tg drive her out and take her place.-—-
N Y. Weekly, :

The |

not the '

York manner-}

‘ HOME HINTS AND HELPS.

—Nerve strain can be greatly lessened
by & sandwich or a glass of milk when
one feels n little done up, or even when
you feel idle and disinclined to apply
to household duties.

{ —Cheese Crusts: This i & good way
of using up any scraps of cheese. Cnt
some slices of stale bread, half an inch
thick and two inches square. Butter
,each piece of bread with salt butter.
Arrange on a baking-pan, puta table-
spoonful of grated cheese on each, and
brown in a quick oven. These are
ually good hot or gold.—Liverpool
ercary.

—Baked Eggs: Bulter a soup plate,
break carefully so as to keep the yolks
whole, as many eggs as it holds easily,
sprinkle over a dust of salt, and pnt a
bit of butter on top of each egg. and
pour over them a tablespoonful of cream
to each egg. Place in a moderate oven
for about five minutes, or unntil the
whites are set, and serve from the dish
they are baked in.—Farm and Home.

—Stewed Eels: Stew the eels for fif-
teen minutes in water with vinegar,
herbs and seasonings and then add for
each eel one good sized cucumber, that
has been sliced, stewed and seasoned;
pour off the liguor in which the eels
were cooked; thicken it with flour;
simmer ten minutes, add two beaten
egg yolks and press through a fine
strainer over the fish and cuecumbers. —
Christian Inquirer.

—Mint Sauce! Four desert spoonfuls
of chopped mint, two of granulated
sugsar, one-fourth of a pint of vinegar.
Wash the mint.which should be young,
freshly gathered and free from grit.
Pick the leaves from the stalks. mince
them very fine and put them in agravy
. boat, add the sugar and vinegar and
stir until the sugar is dissolved. The
gance is much better prepared s everal
hours before nsing.—Boston Tudget.

—Chocolate Calte: One-half cake
baker's chovolate, one-half pound white
sugar, volk of one egg. one-half tea-
eupful of sweet milk. Hoil the above
until thickened, then cool. For the
cake part nse one-half pound of sngar,
one-fourth pound of butter, one teacop-
ful sweet milk, two eggs, one pound of
fAour, Lwo teaspoonfuls of baking pow-
der. Cream the butter and sugar, add
the millk, then the cooled chocolate,
the four with which the baking pow-
der has been sifted, and last the eggs
which have been beaten stiff. Bake in
layers and frost when snficiently cool.
For frosting nse two scant teacupfals
| sngar. two-thirds teacupfulsweet mille,
a tablespoonful of Lutter.  Hoil eleven
minntes, and when done beat until
cool and spread on calke.—Orange Judd
Farmer.

TO REMOVE FRUITT STAINS.
Hensonable Suggestions Based Upon the
Renaulin of Experience.

As the fruit season waxes it becomes
mvrdensome to keep delicate drapery

'+  YWho had aot heheld with

“a—nrite damask hopeless-
= Aiscolored  with
wostalas?  Some

e O
general  Tooavit o
ie remedying .. F 3

In the first place, o 0 % t
linen before applying other rew.’
to do ko sets the stain alinost indelibly.
and it then has to pass throngh all
stages until time and the laundry
leave but a pale yellow reminder,
which ' consummation does not follow
usually until the fabrie is 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 this
fails, light a bit of sulphur and hold
under the wet spot—a lighted match
will answer: the'sulphurons gas usually
does the worle, the stain gradually dis-
appearing.

But there are some that, like Lady
Macbeths ‘*damned spot,” will not
“gut"—peach stains, for example.
Then you must have recourse to salts
lemon, which is good. but apt to leave
a hole in lieu of thestain. By extreme
carefulness in its use, however, it will
not do sueh dire damage. Tale a
sunny day for the taslk: Hrst moisten
the spot and then rub on a very little
of the salts of lemon: lay the linen in
the sun for two or three minutes and
then wash thoroughly with soup and
warm water, Success nearly always
follows.

Other stains, like iron rust, arc more
easlly 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 the
rust is not entirely removed repeat the
application. 'This is equally good for
ink stains.

An excellent washing fuid., that
closely resembles the celebrated Ja-
velle water, is made as follovws:

Have ready two gallons of boiling
water: stir in thoroughly a pound of
unslaked lime. When it is settled and
perfectly cold, skim well and let it
boil again. Take from the fire and
when settled pour off the clear fluid in-
to bottles or stone jars that can be
tightly corked. Use in the proportion
of a cupful to a large bucketful of
water.—Detroit Free Press.

Worth Trying.

Probably there is no better form oi
nourishment, even in summer. than
soup, but thi= need not necessarily be
takken hot. Make your good, rich beef
soup in the ugual manner: let it cool
and free it from fat. If it has formed

without allowing it to get heated, and
pour into bouillon cups half filled with
cracked ice. Seasoned micely. and eat-
en with wafers, thisis simply delicious,
and. with a salad of lettuce and whaole-
some Graham bread, is as healthful
and gocd at luneh as one can take in
Angust. It is also a nice .soup course
for dinner. For an invalid. strong beef
tea or essence mixed with an cqual
guantity of sweet eream and frozen,
is most nutritions, Ice-cold beef jelly
talzes onc pint of heef essence: dissolve
four ahlespoonfuls of gelatine im
eight of cold water: after soaking it
for haelf an hour heat it slowly over the
stove, add the wirmed essemee, and
ool in o=mall evps Serve lee eold.—;
Americnn Agelenituriss,

a jelly, simply mezlt it over the stove |

SCHOOL AND CHURCH.

—Six million copies of the Bible wera
distribnted in Germany
Fear 1803,

— Bixteen of the seventy-one members
of the class graduated at Vassar won
honors—the best record for the institu:
tion.

—The Mohaummedans beleve in tke
existence of seven hells, the hottest of.
which is reserved for liars and bhyp--
crites. ;

—Twonty-one young women ha -
been nated from the hospita® 7
the Johns Hopkins university astrai -1
MUrsce.

.—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 thers are 1,430 associations, with
an aggregate membership of 232,653

—ien. Booth, of the Salvation Army,
and his captams of either sex have been
officially declared to be minist re-
ligion within the meaning of the law.

—The Irish Presbyterian church re-
ports 104,578 members in 1894, & gain of
1,868 over the past year. The total in-
come s B540,000, which is a little over
B 8 head of the membership.

—If the Bible had not been a book of
immense spiritual vitality, it wonld
have been killed long ago, not so much
by its smpposed enemies as by its mie-
taken friends.-~Christian Register.

“T'he late President Carnot, of
France, was never baptized. Ha be-
longed to the Theophilanthropiats,
founded by La Revilliere-Lepaux.
Among the original members of tha
mect was Lazare. grandfather of the
president.

—In the secondary schools of New
York there are 23,556 girls of academic

ie and only 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 781 are in co-
edueational.

—Mr. Moses Handy, writing * ‘i<
Chicago Inter-Ocean, says «of R - i
Williamm Henry Furness, who o
pingty-two years old, that b
“preach a sermon, smolke a pipe

a ploy, or take a morning constit oo
of a few miles, with as much
most men who are fifty years his .« <

He is one of the most interesting men
I cver met, always reminding me of
Gladstone in his clean and wholesomn
trend of thought, in his versality. in his
thorough permeation with the spirit of
pood-fellowship, and his domestic vir-
tues. He wus a classmate of Ralph
Waldo Emerson, and a bosom friend of
Longfellow and Aleott.™
HE REMINDED HER.

2iirl From Bostom.

An uplown yuveng man, who is fresh
to a degree that surpasses enanrance,
and who persists in talking all the time
there is anybody in sight, went out for
the evening one night last weelk and

comianizi LV b
makes this misiz .
course of an hour.
He engaged the Hoston girl in cown
versation and told her some fairy tale
about something or other that had hap-
pened to him. When he got through
she expressed surprise that suche thing
conld happen, and asked him:

“Did you really do it?”

“f done it,” replied the young man,
proudly.

Then he branched
mance.

This was even more startling than
Lhe first. The girl from Boston lis-
tened patiently. and, when he had fin-
ished, politely expressed her great as-
tonishment. “Why,” she said, ‘can it
be possible that you did anything so
wonderful ™

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

The great success of his two stories
spurred him to further efforts, and he
recited another condensed dime novel
for the benefil of the girl from Roston.
When he had finished the girl said:
“Qh, do yon know, you remind me se
strongly of Hanguo's ghose?”

¥ on mean the ghost in the Shakes-
peare play?” inquired the young man,
in a hesitating sort of way.

"Yes,"

*“And why?"

“Don't you remember that Macheth
eaid to him: ‘Thoun eanst not say, T did
lt?' ”

And nntil thia day the young man
does not know why everybody laughed.
—Buffalo Express.

inie another ro-

Strongent of Living Creatores.

“What living creature is g ol
the greatest bodily strength in propor-
tion to its size?” was a question msked
by = reader. The answer is as follows:
This honor must be divided between
the Cockchafer, the hive bee and the
flea. Tt is rather difficult to apply &
test to prove which particular insect

riers is the strongest, but there is no
question that in proportion to their
size insects undonbtedly possess the
greatest strength amodg living cres-
tures. The flen can jump a feot hagh,
more than 100 times its own th,
and takigg its average jumpas 30 times
its own length, it is as if & man >3
as high as the gallery of the monu
ment. The spring of the tiger and the
leap of the kangaroo are insigmifican:
when compared with this. A cosle
chafer is strong enough to Lift 3.3
times its own weight, s small hive 3
23.5 times the weight of itself. .Jm
by this standard, there ia nothing
parable to it-among other ins
among the larger animals, and it
be safely asserted that these thige
seots divide the honors between:
for thongh Dboring insects pierce
hardest wood, it- is by the
adaptation of their botibg
sather than by &

Peareop's Weshly,

during the

Hin -7 ¥ione It” Storles Had Nettled the

among the borers, the jumpers and ¢ad- /




