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LET US BE QUIET.

Let us be quiet!  What Is there to gain
By fret and worry in this feetiog life?

Alas, for all the self-infllcted pain!
Alas for all the self-invited strife!

Let us beqguiet!  Winds and waters wnrs
In vain the fereest conflict ever known;
They cannot rosch o star, howe'er they rage,
Nor touch the base of God's eternal throne.

Let us be quiet when our foes consplre
Ta do us evil or to thwart our gond;
When friends eharge 111 to all our right desire

And best of motives aro misunderstood

Let ns be quict when tho ghosts arlse—
Those phantom creatures of night's fevered
brain;
They fly when morning’s sun illumes the skies,
And we behold the world {n lght agaln.

Let us be quict! Passing years shall prove
Furpose divine npon our welfare beat;
True wisdem, hand in hand with deepest love,
‘Works out for us the will omnipotent.
—R M. Oford, In N. Y. Observer.

LUCK OF THE ATKINSES.

BY MARGARET B. YEATES.

Nobody ever was poorer than the At-
kinses, or, in common parlance, any
more “'shif'less.” The family consisted
of the old man, Bill by name, a half
blind, decrepit creature, who yet pos-
sessed a share of guaint humor; his
wife, Lou-i-sy, a lazy, ragged old
woman, who had grown fat on nothing
and who managed to keep her snuff-
box full even when the coffee-pot was
empty. and five or six lank, sallow
boys and girls in various stages of age
and dirtiness. They occupied a small
log house on the outskirts of & town in
the mountains of Arkansas, and their
dwelling was remarkable only for its
simplicity, 1t consisted of a single
room which the entire family oeeupied
without regard to age or sex; the fire-
place furnished at once heat, light and
the means of cooking their scanty
food. Three wretched beds, a broken
chair or two, n box which served
8s a table, a {rying-pan, spider
and coffee pot, with a few broken dish-
es, composed the entire wealth of the
Atkine family, for their house was the
property of a well-to-de citizen who
let them live there for very pity. It
was quite prosperons, this inland Ar-
kansas town, though fifty rough and
rocky miles from the nearest rallroad;
it was considered by the country folk
around a dashing, stylish place. The
ladies there never went barefooted,
even in the hottest weather, and sun-
bonnets were long since out of date,
The men, too, wore store clothes, and
some of them wore thelr coats to meet-
ing during the summer; but this inno-
vation was by no means popular. It
was a gossipy little community, as an
isolated place must be, and its ehurch
and political factions managed to keep
things from stagnating. Duat the whole
town . was united upon one thing—in
heartily condemning the Atkinses.
Even the Methodists and the Campbell-
ites agreed on that, and they did not
often agree upon anything, for the
Campbellites had afirmed that they
could sing louder and faster than the

© Methodists, and the boast had caused
considerable ill feeling.

The town had to support the Atkins-
es, 50 surely it had the right to disap-
prove of them, but the disapproval was
rather out of proportion to the aid they
furnished, and. had the position been
roversed, the Atkinses would have had
more to eat.  One lady in the town had
declared that she would never help
“them Atkinses”again. She related toa
cirele of sympathizing friends that she
had offered ‘Mis’ Atkins two bits a
week an' all she could eat’ if she
would do her washing and cooking, bat
the offer had been refused. Mra. At-
kins said she had to stay at home and
take care of her “man,” as he was
“mighty nigh blind,” and the old man
had jocosely remarked that he ““lowed
Lou-i-sy'd been doin’ nothin' so long
she'd hate to quit.”

Mr. Johnson was proprietor of the
only grocery store in the town. He
had come from New England years be-
fore, and had opened this store when
lemons and oranges were practically
unknown and white sugar well-nigh
as hard to obtain. Ny dint of keeping
these and similar Juxuries and selling
them at astonishingly high rates, and
by introducing into the western market
many high-priced novelties, such as
sardines, eanned fruits, oatmeal, A B C
erackers, and other articles esleulated
to please the eye and palate of the
village cust he had ged to
amass quite n tidy little sum. On this
gentleman the burden of contributing
to the support of the Atkinses fell
with especial severity. Not that he
Kave more than anyone else—quite the
contrary—but. that his  well-known
stinginess made him feel it more. Itis
doubtful if he would have given any-
thing at all, but from his desire to
stand well in the eyes of the communi-
ty. and especially of the grentleman on
whose land the Atkinses iived, e

‘was the rich man of the town, and his
infloence and importance were wonder-
ful in a small wag.

One

tood invitingly
open. Hewasa slender man, slightly
stooped, with his face and upper
shaven and aa iron-gray beard adorn-,
lng-his chin. He had amall eyes and
a bland smils that was intended to be
It was bard to

- He stopped :
lip| he_puelmn. soms  cigars, nd't::{

1 Bill Atkins

’ up to the speaker'sexpectation “Yes,
that man that was here awlils bach
looking out for pensions is roin® to git
& pension fer BillL" he ecoutinued
“You all know Bl fit in the war, an'
he's blind, you know, an' he's goin' te
git his maney now soon. 1 reckon his
back pay‘il be sev'rul thousand dollars.
It'll bLe two or three months before
he'll git it, but they say it's sure to
come.” Well, welll! would wouders
never cease? Bill Atkins a moneyed
man! Tho news must be true, for the
whole party remembered the pension
examiner who had visited the town,
and two or three men testified to sce-
ing him go to Atkins' house.

The mnews spread like wildfirg
through the little town, and created a
variety of emotions. A few skeptical
souls pretended pot Yo believe it, but
they were in a hopeless minority, and
the subject was discussed in all ite
bearings. The Atkinses had suddenly,
and by no effort of their own, become
very important citizens. Mrs. Smith,
the wife of one of the ministers, told
the ladies in the scowing soclety
that she thought it a shame that none
of them ever went to see ithe Atkinses.
“They've got souls to save if they air
pore,” she added, judicionsly overloolk-
ing the fact that report said they were
no longer beggars. Mrs. Kelly, the
lady who had avowed her intention of
never helping them again, looked quite
abashed, and secretly resolved to send
Mrs. Atkins a pitcher ot buttermilk
that very evening.

Next morning Mrs, Atkins herself
set forth for a visit to Johnson's store,
entirely unaware of the rumor that
was abroad, She entered the place
rather timidly and in a very apologstic
tone asked for a pound of bacon, a lit-
tle coffee and a box of snuff, adding, as
was her invariable rule, that she would
pay for the thinga as soon as “‘berries
pitsripe.” As Mrs. Atkins had made
this same promise every time she had
entered the store, there was no reason
why it should have particularly im-
pressed Mr. Johnson; yet he seemed de-
lighted, and hastily produced the things
she wished, but in much more generous
quantities. *‘How would you like a nice
ham?" he asked, holding up the article
in gquestion. Mrs, Atkins hesitated.
She was as honest as ber limited
means would permit, so she shook her
head, saying he would get tired of
waiting for his pay. *“No, indeed,” he
inaisted; *‘take your own time to pay
for it. 1don't mind waiting a biton a
good customer.” Thus urged, Mrs
Atkins took the ham, and added sevbral
unaccustomed luxuries to her list. He
would mot allow her to earry the
things, but sent them in his delivery
wagon, and gave her at parting » po-
lite “call again.” Mrs, Atkins went
home in a truly astonished state of
mind, related her remarkable adven-
fure to the old man and the chiléren,
and wound up by declaring that *Jim
Johnson's been converted, and I kaow
it, else he mever would have did it."
The Atkinses enjoyed s square mmeal
that morning, the first in many a
weary day.

The two churches—there were ouly
two in the town—seemed to vie with
each other in paying delicate atten-
tions to the hitherto neglected famlly.
To be just, the two ministers and tbeir
wives had endeavored to induce the
Atkinses to '“join the church,™ but
their efforts had not been crowned
with success] largely, it seemed, be-
cause Mrs, Atkins and Mandy, the
oldest girl, had “nothin’ to wear.”
But now the other ladies of the churen
developed a sudden interest in the
matter, and upon receiving the wusual
reply one of them boldly asked:
“Well, why don’t you git a dress at
Boothby's? He'll wait till yon git the
money.” Mrs. Atkins, who wasgetting
a little accustomed to her unexpeeted
turn of good lnek, plucked wp heart
to go to Boothby's, the largest ‘‘dry
goods and general merchandise” store
in the place, and, though somewhat un-
certain of her reception, managed to
express a desire fora certain paurple
calico toward which her heart had in-
clined, but which she had never
dreamed of possessing. Mr. Boothby
was most affable; certainly she could
have the goods, and anything else she
wished. A pink calico for Mandy
was added, and the enterprising mer-
chant sueceeded in pressing upon the
bewildered woman various articles of
adornment entirely unsuitable to her,
butof which he had found some trouble
in disposing.

Thus it went on. Mandy and her
mother became regular church goers,
arrayed in their elegant new calicoes,
and even the old man had a new suit
of “store clothes” sold him on time
and somewhat against his will by an
accommodating merchant of the town.
In vain the Atkinses protested that
they did not know when they could
pay for all these luxuries; these gen-
erous friends smilingly waved aside
all such scruples and protested that
they were perfectly willing to wait.
Thus the winter passed, the Atkinses
daily growing in favor It had been s
hard season, but, thanks to the indul-
gence of their now numerous friends,
they fared well, and the oldest boy had
?i'pmlt.lun that enabled him toearn a

ttle. i

ﬂprii:gunn. and- with it the pen-
sion officer came to the town again:
at Johuson's store one

question him & little. “When is ole

he asked.

=

goin'to get his pension?” |

MEN AND WOMEN.

The Tralts That ’!:-vh Hex Admires In the
Other.

There is a certain something, whieh,
for want of a better name, is called
womanliness, and it is that which
makes woman attractive to men. A
great many virtues yo to make up this
one trait.

Men like, in the first place, amiabili-
ty in a woman. They like a pleasant
appearance. They like the doing of
little things that are pleasant to them.
They like the courtesy of the fireside.
They ltke women whose lives and faces
are always full of the sunshine of a
contented mind and a cheerful disposi-
tion. They like ability to talk well,
conpled with a proper appreciation of
the charm of timely silence. They like
a motherliness large enough to under-
stand the wants of the older as well as
of the younger boys. They like a
natural disposition to speak good
rather than evil of any human being.
They like sympathy, the ear that lends
itself willingly to the tale of sorrow or
gladness. They like a knowledge of
how to dress well—which, by the way,
does not mean conspicuously. They
likke intelligence, but they prefer that
the heart should be stronger than the
brain. They like to find in & woman a
companion—onae who has sufficient
knowledge of the world and its ways
to talk well with them; who is inter-
ested in their lives, their plans, their
hopes; who knows how to give a cheer-
ful word, or to listen quietly, and by a
tender look express the grief which the
heart is feeling. A man may some-
times say that chiliren sre a bore and
a nuisance, but he will shrink from a
woman who deelares her dislike of
them. A manexpectsthe malernal in-
stinet In woman, and is disappointed if
he does not find it. Men like women
to be affectionate; there never yet was
& man, no matter how stern, how cold,
how given to repressing his own feel-
ings, who did not like a loving pres-
sure of the hand or a tendec kiss from
the woman nearest to him.

Women, on their part, like manly,
not womanish men. They like hones-
ty of purpose united with considera-
tion. They like men who believe in
women. They like their opinions to
be thought of some value. They like
a8 man who can be strong as alion
when trouble comes, and yet, if the
woman in his care is pervous and
tired, ean button a shoe or dvaw off a
glove or smooth a pillow with unob-
trusive helplessness, They like a man
who ean even master a baby, convine-
ing it of his power and reducing it to
subjection and sleep when its natural
care-taker is unstrung and helpless.
They like a man who, however large
his own eoncerns, is interested in their
new dresses, and can give an opin-
ion on symmetry, color and fit.
They like a man who knows
their innocent weaknesses and ean-
ters to them; who will bring home a
box of fruit, the latest magazine or the
clever puzzle sold on the street, and
take his part in entertaining the house-
hold for an evening. They like a man
who is master of every situation, who
can help a woman gdecide what is the
best thing to do under perplexing cir-
cumstances, and who has wit cnough
to realize, when one of thelr sex is
slightly stubborn, that persuasion is
more powerful than argument. They
likes man who likes them—who doesn't
scorn iheir opinions, who believes in
their good taste, who has confidence in
their truth, and who, most of all,
knows that the love promised is given
him. That's the sort of & man a woman
likes, and her every sigh of gratifica-
tion is a little prayer: *‘God blesshim."
—Kata Field’s Washington.

His Ultimatum.
“And you reject my offer? he said
to her, intensely. "“You refuse to be
the one woman in all the world to
me?"
“I'm afraid e0,” she confessed rather
kindly, for she meant well,
“Then, I have but one thing to say to
youn, madam,” he said, reaching for his
hat,
*I am sure you have my permission
to say that. What is it?"
He drew himself up to his full
hight:
“There are others,” he replied
haughtily, and passed out of the Rame.
—Detroit Free Press.

A Dog That Is MNe Slouch.
"*Speaking of dogs,” sald the hunter
st the grocery store, “my dog is no
slouch. = I was out fishing with him at
Sabatis pond the other day. I wastwo
fish shy of a mess and they wouldn't
bite. Said I to the dog: ‘Scotty, I'd
give a dollar for two more pickerels.
The dog gave & leap, dove eight feet
inte the pond, was gome two minutes
and came back with one pickerel in his
mouth and the other hanging to his
fore leg."—Lewiston Journal.

An Awfual Fate.

Litile Duplex (caught in the act)}—
Doan' whop me. mommy, doan’ whop
me! All I teched wuz a weenty bit ob
dis ras'berry jam!

Mrs. Coonby (sorrowfully)—An' dat's
de jam, chile, wot's de cause ob all dis
pen-de seed-us wot's goin'roun’. Chile!
Chilel - T'ink ob habing was’besry
bushes growin' in yo' insides! —Puck.

’ A Wise Provision.

* Littie Ethel (who has been looki
‘When boys go to Heaven,
take their heads an' put

they just

HENNESSY WAS ELEVATED.

Baing an Incldent Related to Support a
Fhilosophleal Proposition.
“Inherent in every person,” said
Frederick Upham Adams, “is o great
talent for superintending. Man is
naturally a ‘boss.” The ability to be
bossed is an sequired habit.” Besides
being ehief smoke inspector Mr. Adams
is strongly addicted to esoterie philos-
ophy. *“I recall an instance illustra-
tive of this proposition.” continaed Mr.
Adams as he sought a match. “Up
Elgin way the section gang was out
repairmg the track. There were seven
men in the outfit, ineluding the see-
tion boss. It was pay day and the ex-
ecutive had togo to Elgin to the pay
car and get the money for his men.
‘Hennessy," he said to one of the men,
‘kape an eye on the b'ys while I'm
gone.’

“Section Boss Casey had {urned the
curve and was beyond view by the time
Hennessy had his pipe alight and was
ready to discharge the funetions of
boss.

“‘Fwat are yez doin’, Mick?” he
acked of his friend and late his equal,
one Durkin.

** *Cuttin' wades,’ replied Durlkin.

“ ‘Kape on cuttin’ them,’ said Ien-
nessey.

“*For why are yez packin' that
guage abont, Misther MeDermott?”

‘** *I'm seein’ is the thrack straight.’

“*Tis a good thing the guage is bet-
ter capable of measurin’ than the eye
av yezsince the day Jim Casey gev ye
the wallop. An’ be sure ye kape them
parallil. Fwat are yez thryin’ to do
with the push buggy, Metiinnis? and
the dignitary turned his superior gauc
on the man who was taking liberties
with the running gear of a wheelbar-
row.

" It's oilin' it T am,’ returned Mec-
Ginnis with humility.

“ ‘Drop it, man, drop it. There a
job for the masther mechanie. Take
that bar and tamp up thim ties. Fwat
th' ‘ell does any man av the name of
MeGinnis know about machinery?"

“Then,” said Mr. Adams, “Hennes-
sey sat on the hand car and eursed his
slaves for two hours, at the end of
which time Casey returned with the
pay."—Chicago Times-Herald.

BREAKFAST BACON,

Fome Care Is N ry In the C
Have It Kight.

As to cooking bacon,most people find

frying the most handy method of serv-
ing bacon in small quantities. It will
not do, though, to thrust the pan on
the stove and leave the bacon to cook
itself. Some care is necessary, as, like
other things, all bacon does not behave
in the same way, and a slice of lean
needs to be turned osver on to a fatter
part to keep it from getting too dry,
while another rasher cooks more quick-
ly than the rest, so without eare the
rashers will not cook evenly, In doing
small quantities it Is well to put a lit-
tle bacon fat in the pan. Save it each
day when frying. pouring it in & jar to
keep it. This plan preserves the meat
from hardening. Some of the best
cooked bacon I ever saw was served
daily among other breakfast dishes.
The rashers were cut with mathe-
matical precision, and laid in o large
baking tin, overlapping each other, so
that each strip of lean was on the fat
of the rasher underneath. The tin
was then placed in the oven, and left
till the meat was cooked. The bacon
never varied in appearance,. the lean
being beautifully tender, and the fat
cooked through, but not chippy. Every
stranger always asked how the bacon
was eooked, and why it never looked
done too little or too much.
Boiled bacon goes further than fried,
and » dainty little bit is the end of the
loin when it is rather lean. A piece
weighing twoand a half ponnds makes
a nice piece for a small family, and
should be boiled, the rind peeled off
and the fat crambed asa ham. This,
when cut off a piece of good Wiltshire,
is a great delicaey, and to be recom-
mended when a ham proves too large.
Then the gammon or fillet isa good
boiling piece to use as ham, and may
weigh from four pounds Lo six pounds,
By taking a corner piece or weighing
the *hand” in, 8 much lower priee is
asked, but perhaps in the long run the
middle cut. is as cheap, s thers is ab-)
solutely mo waste at all.—London
Queen.

—A definite critical edition of Dante
has been undertakem by the Societa
Dantesca d'Italia, the first based on the
eollestion of all aceessible manuseripts.

As nearly 600 manuscripts of the divine
comedy are known to exist, the labor
will be enormous. In its publication,

the Giornule Dantesco, the society as-
sumes as settled certain questions:
"The historieal reality of Beatrice, now

wdmitted almost generally: the date of
the Vita Nuova, now determined to be-

long to the first years of the last de-
sade of the thirteenth century; the sup-

position that some part of the Convito
was written before Dante’s exile, now

thown to be without foundation; the

tomposition of the De now

renerally held to be later than that of
the other miror works.”

T—-Ihn!‘nnllin‘lmn.l_sudaligm
belief have been the subject of much

X to

lin to his sister, Mrs. Mecum,
lober 19, 1789, indicates the
firm belief in the goods

discussion. A leiter written by Frank: _1.

HOME HINTS AND HELPS,

—Apple Pritters: Three egps. thres
tablespooniuls sifted sugar, one pint
flonr, salt, milkk to make & good bat-
ter, as many apples chopped fine as
the batter will take. Sift sopar over
when fried.—Mrs. Idle, in Home,

Lamp Shades: Artificial lights hurt
the eyesight more or less, but most of
all when they are placed on & lovel
with the eyes. A shade of some kind
should always be used which not only
protects the eyes from the bright glare
but makes the light fall directly on
the book or work.

—Currant Jumbles: One-fourth pound
of flour. one pound of white sugar,
three-fourths of a pound of butter,
five eggs, one gilt of sour milk, one
teaspoonful of soda, two eups of cur-
rants, flavor with ma¢e and nutmeg,
and if you like a glass of wine. Drop
the mixture on pans and balre.—Boston
Eundget.

—Lemon Dumplings: Half a pound
of breaderumbs, half a pound of fine-
ly chopped suet, n quarter of a puund
of dried flour, the inice and rind of one
lemon, and two eggs. DMix the in-

into eight dumplings, throw into boil-
ing water, and boil steadily for an
honr.—Leeds Mercury.

—Gingersnaps: - One cupful of sugar,
one cupful of molasses, one ‘cupful of
lard or butter, one teaspoonful of salt,
one teaspoonful of ginger. Put on
stove, let eome to m boil, remove and
mix with a teaspoonful of soda dis-
solved in n little hot water; mix stiff
and roli thin, and bake in a guick
oven.—Farm and Fireside.

—Browned Eggs: Hard boil the apgs,
eunt in halves, remove the yolks care-
fully and pound them to s smooth
paste, adding pepper, salt, butter and
a very little cream. Refill the eavities
with this mixture and press the two
halves firmly together. Roll each in
Leaten egg, then in fine bread erumbs,
place in a frying basket and fry ina
deep lard to a delicate. brown.—Farm
and Home.

—Stewed Carrots: Boil the earrots
until they are hall done, then serape
and cut into thick slices; put them in-
to a stewpan with as much milk as will
hardly eover them; a very little salt
and pepper, and a small quantity of
chopped parsley; simmer them until
they are perfectly tender, but not
broken. When nearly done add a piecs
of butter rolled in flour, Serve hot.—
Farmers’ Voice.

—Polenta with Grary: Have ready a

quart or more of thick hasty pudding,
with a spoonful of butter added, a cup-
ful of good gravy and onme of tomato
sauce, all very hot, and half a cupful
of grated cheese. Dish np the pudding
with alternate layers of tomato snd
gravy and sprinklings of cheese, and
serve immediately, This simple dish
is a savory and also a very substantial
one.—Country Gentleman.
—Eggs in Newport Style: Sosk one
pint of bread crumbs in one pint of
milk, whip eight eggs very light and
mix with the soaked crumbs, beating
for five minutes. Have ready a saunce-
pan in which are two tablespoontuls of
butter melted and hot, but not scorch-
ing. Pour in the mixture, season with
peprer and salt and scramble with the
point of a knife for three minutes, or
until well cooked. Serve on a warm
platter, henped on slices of buttered
teast.~ Orange Judd Farmer.

—Cream FPie and Orange Dessert:
Cut the oranges im thin slices and
sprinkle sugar over them; let them
stand two or three hours; serve on or-
dinary fruit plates. The pie is made
with & bottom crust only, and that not
thick, but light and flaky. Take omne
eoffee cup of thick, sweet cream, half
a cup of pulverized sugar, a tablespoon-
ful of flour, one egg; flavor with 1

gredients well together, divide them !

FARM AND GARDEN,

o - Of the four leading varicties of ducks

T g e e P S Sy o
i . @oun’ Y

The agricultural department brought here from China about b .'tﬁt

at

Washingtofl bas received a report from years and soon displaced t
Germany which shows there are some Aﬂu& and Rouen, the English and
scientific gentlemen in that ¥ | French breeds, in public estimation. -

who do not believe the statements
about disenss among cattle imported
from America, and have the courage to
say so. Messrs. Boyser and Vollers,
two veterinarians of good repute in
their profession, have i d & re

In which they protest sgainst the mis-
representations and fears thet aro
scaltered through the newspapers
there that tuberculosia exists to an
efbormous extent among esttle In the
United States, that plenro-pnenmonia
is still more prevalent, and that the
American stock raisers are forced on
this account to ‘ship thelr cattle to
Europe at merely nominal prices.
These gentlemen give statistiesinan-
swer to the charge that American cat-
tle suffer from the disease pamed.
They say that in German eities
8,022 head of Imported cattle have
{been -slaughtered since 1889, all
ibut 818 of which were killed in
Hambury. Not & case of plearo-
pnet in wan found in all this
number, and but four cases of tuber-
culosis. According to the fasts as as-
certained by these veterinarian. only
1-20 of one per cent. of the American
cattle slanghtered were tuberculous,’
while 8 per cent. of the German cat- |
tle slaughtered in Hamburg were
found toc be thus afflicted. The con-
dition of the American cattle is de-
elnred to be fully equal to that of the
stock raised on German meadow lands
Meossrs. Boyser and Vollers say that
they see certain dangers in American
meat Tor the German 'ncers and the
German meat trade, but they do not
base their conclusions npou the pre-
mise adopted by the German govern-
ment. They say the danger arises out
of the lower prices of American cattls,
the high standard of breeding hers
and the perfect health of the animals
sent from this country to the Father
land. They advise the German stock
raisers to study the achievements and
methods of the Americans in the same
line of effort snd to examine and con-
sider how the tuberenlosis, which 1a
constantly spreading around thein in
German live stock, may be arrested.—
Chicago Tribune. ;

A MODEL PIGGERY. .

it Helps t0 Reduce the Labor of Caring
for s Herd to a Minkhur.

The plan below shows how the labor
in the care of a large herd of swine
may be reduced to a mini This
piggery is 20x30 feet and dividsd into |
four distinet sets of compariments. |
Fig. 1is an inside view, with a portion
of the roof removed to show the inte-
rior of the passage whish ex'énds
lengthwise through the ecenter. 'This

The fourth variety, the Csyngn, has
the disadvantage of coal-black plum-.
sge. It also requires the vielnity of

lakes, ponds or streams, as it ia de-

.

them valuable for o
They are hardy, eas]
the table and good k

eggs: They grow ri
when there is no v

as tractable as the
hence a cross with
ferred. A flock of

8 %

ER

i

L

6. L—INSIDE VIEW OF PIOGIRTY.

passage or hall, as will be scen by Fig.
2, is 4 feet wide and 30 feet long, closed

st gach end by a gate. Sponts open-
ing joto it communicate with the
feed trouglhs, and a_gate opens into it
from each pen. Beneath the roof are
lofis for the storage of grain and other

extract; bake until you aresure the
erust is brownand hard, so that it will
not absorb the custard.—Farmer's
Voice.

THE PLAIN SEAM.

It Is » Sign of Usefulness and Comfort In

the Home.

In these days of advanced ed

3

also comv
small tools. The roof extends over
sectica of 14 feet, In which are the |
sleepiag and nutl_n_gqalﬂarq each 'lf_i_« .

when one must have had manual train-
ing, and have learned how to whittls
and how to model, even in the kinder-
garten, how to shape and design in the
drift of later tfeaching, how to speak
various languages, solve severs mwathe-
matical problems, play intricate som-
atas, and do all that may becomea
woman wishing to be seen to be as-
complished in the eye of the world—in
these days that make sure of all this,
some of the accomplishments whose
valtie is felt only in the domestic sircle
are entirely neglected. It is more than
likely that not one of the young women
thus instructed could take a prize in
a county fair for = patch viewleasly
set in, or for darning so fine as to be
an ornament instead of the repair of a
blemish, as their great-sunts use to do;
yet most of them can do the most won-
derful embroidery in colored silks and
gold and silver thresds for table-scarfs

will :

and tray-eloths and the like. -
theirs are all v ;Eim'-upnut;z
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