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lgvuummm life's way,
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As coming suthor, [ wonld
novel mod the play;
both had surely scaled the height,

A DOMESTIC PROBLEM.

~ » *A woman’s education is a mistake

from beginning to end,” said Roxy
‘Stephens, in a sudden outburst of de-
#pair. “Yes, it is. Here havel been
; goin, ‘to school all my life, and I don't
mow any thing. There never could
ive been,” Roxy deliberately added,
in the Dark such an ig-
ms as Id&m: Idon't even know
the chickens

too abruptly into their
mother hen, sounding
pot note of shrill alarm, scuttled
. 'sgainst the picket-fence, with
ing wings and feathers all a-bris-

Up to & certain doegree there was
truth in Roxy's lamentation. She had
- seventeon yoars old when she

2 to live with her aunt Sally

ns on the Redbrook Farm. She

as & bright-haired, fresh-complex-
sd girl with shady blue eyes, em-
zod arched brows a

ht heavier than {alls to the usual

of womankind. They had al-
been ‘& secret grievance to her,

ase black, leech-like curves; but, had
he only known it, the dark, strongly
giled brows were what gave charac-
'h,gwhoh-ﬁuo.mdlulumedit
- the insipidity of mere pink and
sﬂn- In-.nartninli!uhlon

; eorresponded to her eye-

> There was a quaink vein of
originality ading it. Her nature
wa outlined, too, and in the

#l, the daughter of Miss Sally's old

Bt lother, who had died unexpected-

Jeaving n motherless girl totally un-
ided for. Thus do people give
gnges to fate, and dying, leave

‘mndoubtedly % certain degree of injus-

,,'ﬂoilh, but who shall venture to carp
~ against the Lord's will? Miss Sally
'\ herself, a complaining little woman,

There ain
~ berbs, and
miles aro

S

face full of fine wrinkles, like

and blue eyes hidden be-| Ro

spectacles, accepted the

as she had accepted all the other
inconveniencies of her life, simply and
without protest. She had never had
ny emotions one way or the
If bad any active pleasure,
gathering the humble. herbs

dm'ﬁ of her native fields and
Adry in preparation for the
aches and pai

ns that beset her poor
‘humanity, “It's always well to be
prepared,” said she. I don’t hold
with the homoepathies, nor yet I hain't
no faith <in calomel and mercury.
't nothin' like roots and
every neighbor within ten
und comes to me for'em
when they've sickness in the house.”

And to this litde old brown woman
“in alittle old brown farm-house came
- Roxanna, the young princoss who had
set forth to conquer the world.

“I'm desput glad you've come, Rox-

‘anner,"” said Mias Stephens, sniffing at

.8 hunch of wilted pennyroyal

-

III
‘ain’t able to keep on doin’ as I hev
‘been doin’. Somehow it's borne in
?nnu that Providence has sent youn.
ve worked powerful hard all my life,
snd now I'll jest rest a spell, and let
' yon keep house for me. I hain'fno

~ doubt at all but what we'll get along

first-rate, you and me,"
looked with solemn eyes at
her aunt. Evidently the old lady had

~ faith as a grain of mustard-seed, and

there was something contagious in her

Bouse,” saild Roxy, fresh from
~ class-room and recitation-hall. So the
household helm was delivered into her
hands, and then—not till then—she
realized the fact of lrer exceeding igno-
rance.
Not for worlds, however, would she
~have confessed her inability to rule the
domestic menage. Aunt Sally had a

to keep
the

- profound contempt for “book-larnin’,"

"~ and did not hesitate to assert roundly

" Black

- dod end day el inda widooghs
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that “‘ef brother Simon had took her
advice he would hev brung up Roxan-
ner in quite a different way,” and the
girl had s certain silent pride in vindi-
cat:ng her father’s judgment. So, by
thie help of a dog's-eared cookery book
which she foumd in the garret, she
learned some of the simpler secrets of
‘the ouisine, and her own neat nature
her the mysteries of sweeping
and scrabbing; while old Hinda, a jet
with grizzled wool and
8 soft appealing voice like a flute, who
the neighborhood, came twice
the month to wash and iron for the
little household.

“Jes what ole Hinda's good for,”
said she; “'dat, an' nuffin’ else. Missy
ean do mos' anyfing; but dar ain't no
sense in Missy stan'in’ at de wash-tub.
Leave dat are to ole Hinda.”

- And BRoxy’s spirits rose with her good
Tuck.

“I'm getting to be a house-keeper,”
said she, cheerily, to herself. *Those
fried fish this morning tasted quite

good, and the wild plums that I pre-
served yesterday are certainly going to

be a suceess.”
Butif it is always darkest before

nylight, it is also sometimes brightest

an unexpected thunder-cloud,

.

‘odocin

self to feel ill of a Monday morning—
of rheumatic fever.

Roxy went to carry her a little pail of
milk and a stone crock of plums, for
Hinda had a child-like fondness for
sweelts,

“Hinda," she faltered, *can’t you
wash for me this week? Do try—there's
a good Hinda.™

The old woman wriggled herself
about on her uneasy couch wringing
hor hands and rolling up the yellow-
white of her African eyeballs in pite-
ous fashion.

“Not dis yar week, honey,” she an-
swered, plaintively, *not for de Queen
an’ all de royal chilluns. Noj; ner next
week, peider. Don’ know's I'll eber
wash agin, honey,” with a mouraful
croak in her voice.

Roxy's countenance fell. *Buat, Hin-
da," she pleaded, “Aunt Sally isn’t
able to wash; and besides, she has
found a whole thicket of witch-hazel
some where up the creek, and she won't
sleep night nor day until she gets the
roots all dug and scraped, and the bark
stripped off and put steeping in alco-
hol. Hinda"—with a sudden inspira-
tion—*‘do youn think I could do the
washing?"'

* ¥ou, Miss Roxy—oh, git ont!"

“But, Hinda, somebody must wash.”

“It ain’t no work for a young lady,
Miss Roxy," said Hinda, decisively.

“Every thing is work for a young
Iady,”" pleaded Roxy, *‘if it has got to
be done.”

Hinda shook her head. “Yo'll break
yo' back, honey, an’ parboil yo' hands,
m\_‘!

“Oh, I don’t mind all that, Hinda, if
only AuntSally would think the clothes
looked dgcent,”” urged Roxy. *“Tell
me how to do it, Hinda—there's a dar-
ling."

“Well, honey, yo' put de clothes
asoak de night afore,” unwillingly be-
gan Hinda, “in plenty o' bar soap
sliced up thin; an’ yo' bile em well,
an’ yo' doan forgit de bluin’, an' mind,
yo' doan git de starch too stiff, an' be
suah yo' rensh de clothes right smart,
an'—oh! dar goes de pain in my po'
ole bones agin, jes for all de world like
crocked lightnin'."

So Roxy returned home not much
wiser than she went. I'd give all my
algebra and geometry,” sighed she,
*if only I knew how to wash,"

Joy of joys! as she went past "Squire
Honeywell's big cream-colored house
she saw a colony of white garments,
veritable flags of truce to her troubled
mind, flutteringin the wind from a line
in the back garden.

“They’re washing,” said Roxy to
herself, with a brightening face.
“Now's the time for me to goin and
see how it is done.™

She slipped insinuatingly in at the
open kitchen door, whence a cloud of
white steam floated forth. +Good-
morning, Docia,” she said to Miss The-
Honeywell, the ’Squire’s
daughter. *“Do you suppose your
grandmother would like a jar of my
wild plums? They're a nice color, and
keep their flavor beautifully. No,
don't stop your work™ (as Miss The-
odocia paused courteously, and began
to wipe her soapy arms on a roller-
towl); *“go on, just as if I wasn't
here.”

And she eagfrly settled herself to
take note of the stout young woman's
every motion. But Miss Theodocia’s
ideas of politeness were a great deal
too well defined to allow her to spend
her time in washing when there was
company.

“You're very kind, I'm sure,” said
she, *‘but the clothes can wait. I dare
say granny wonuld relish the plums, and
anyhow we've a city boarder this
month, an artist young'gentleman, and
any little luxury comes in handy for
the table.”

“An artist?”" wistfully repeated
XV.
*¥es," nodded Docia. *Such pictures
as he paints with a squeeze or two out
of his color-tubes, and a dab of his
brushes! I deelare it seems like magic.
You paint, too, Roxy Stephens, don’t
ouf”’

“A little,"” confessed Roxy, thinking
guiltily of the peach-blossom plaques
and the panels covered with abortive
nttempts at autumn leaves that she had
spoiled. *‘But paintingis no use, Docia.
For a woman Imean. I'da dealrather
know how to—wash."

Docia Honeywell burst out laughing.
*“What odd things you do say, Roxy!'
cried she. **But when it comes to paint-
ing being no use, I just wish you could
see the little bits of canvas and mill-
board that our Mr. Jefferys gets a hun-
dred and fifty dollars for. A—hundred
—and—fifty—dollars! Going, are you?"
—for, since the business of washing
was temporarily suspended, poor
Roxy's purpose was blighted. *“Well,
I'm sure it wns very kind of you to
think of the preserved plums, and we'll
be very thankful for them, especially
since ma’s citron all molded, and the
blackberries fermented, and blew the
tops off the cans and broke the cellar
windows. And, Roxy, if I'll stop in
some afternoon will you show me that
new crochet stitch?—the one in shells
and waves, yon know, like Mrs. Deacon
Dodd’s shawl.”

Roxy promised that she would, and
set forth, wondering to herself why it
was that she lacked the moral courage
to ask Docia for instrnction in the mys-
teries of the wash tub just as frankly
as Docia had requested her assistance
in unraveling the complexities of the
new crochet stitch.

“I think I mustbe a dreadful goose,”
sighed Roxy. *Baut, all the same, that
washing has got to be done, whether
well or ill. It can’t be worse than those
algebra problems in the second book.
As z and y equal 2, so must soap, water
and plenty of sunshine equal clean
clothes.”

And so the next morning, when Aunt
Sally had eaten the ham and eggs
which Roxy had now learned to fry in
so appetizing a manner, anddrank the
coffee which was clear as any amber,
she set forth on her daily task of root
and herb hunting, and Roxy carried
the basket of clothes out to the shore
of the brook, where a mighty old chest-
nut-tree spread its dome of shade,
washed and wrung and rinsed them
until it was a mercy that there were
any two threads left together. Then
she hung them out on the lines, which
she had stretched from tree to tree,
skewering cach article safely in its
plate with wooden pins, so that no
frolicsome wind should lure it away.

“And now," said Roxy, as with head
slightly on one side she viewed the re-
sult of her prowess, “I think I've
earned a little rest.” And drawing a
“Franklin Square'’ novel from her
pocket, Roxy sat down under the big
tree, with her sun-bonnet thrown back,
her loose curls tangled over her fore-
head, and her round white arms still
bare to the shoulder, to read, and be-
fore she knew it she was asleep.

When she awakenad she was no
longer nlone: Between her apd the sun.

het-

silng there was—sould she belleve her

eyes?—yea, verily, thers was a young
man hurriedly working at s port-
aple easel, which was set up on a level
spot on the grass, with all the com-
posure and aplomb of a young man who
felt himself to be in the right place in
creation's di . She looked at him
with solemn, sleep-shadowed eyes; he
looked back at her exactly as if she was
a part of the landscape, and worked
steadily on in silence.

**Are you an artist?'’ said she. *“Are
you painting the old chestnut-tree?
Oh, you must be the gentleman that
Docia Honeywell told me about.”” And
then she suddenly remembered the
tangled fringe of curls, the round, un-
covered arms, and jumped up in a
panic of very becoming confusion.

“I am Mark Jeffery,”” said the artist,
composedly. ‘Yes, Iam boarding at
Squire Honeywell's house. And yon?"

*] am Roxy Stephens," said the girl,
hurridly pulling down her calico
gleeves. “If yon will just step up to
the house I will give a jar of wild plums
that I promised to Docia; thatis” (with
an abrupt consciousness of her temer-
ity,) *if you don't mind emrrying it.™

And this was the manner of their
first acquaintance.

Roxy was very sorry when Mr. Jefferys
returned to the city. It seemed asif his
absence left & yawning hiatus in her
life, which had not - previously been
eventful or rich in incident. But she
did not know how more than sorry
Mark Jefferys was to part from fer.

“‘Full many a flower is born to blush
unseen,”’’ he quoted to himself, after
the hackneyed style of the young man
in general when the little winged god
has him at a disadvantage. *“But she
shall not blush unsecen if my pictures
in this year's exhibition bring their
price. She shall be my wife—always
supposing that she considersme worthy
of the treasure-trove of her love. I
will wear her like a flower on my heart.
I think—yes, I think she likes me a lit-
tle now. I am quite sure that if I had
the chance I could make her like me a
little more.”

And so now and'then he ventured to
write to her, lest by any chance she
might forget that such a person ex-
isted.

Now in real life things will some
times happen as strangely as they do’
in novels. Every one knows this. An
it came to pass thatin the mid-Apri
time, when skies above and violets
low are blue with a blueness that n
description can equal, Docia Honey
well came up to New York to buy he
self a silk dress, and asked Roxanny
Stephens to accompany her. .

“I never like to trust entirely to my:
own taste, said Docis; **and you have
such excellent ideas of color, Roxy.'}

When the dress was duly settled

n—one of those delicious olives
which, like the hair of the poet's hero-
ine, was

“Brown in the shadow, snd gold in the sun"—
there was yeta good hour and a half
to spare before the train went.

“Oh, do let us go to the Academy of
Design!” @id Roxy; “it can’t be far.
And I think it would rest my eyes to
look at some pictures.”

It was a fine, sunshiny, breezy after-
noon, and all the world was out. Roxy
camo slowly up the broad marble steps,
locking around at the giant palms, and
the caoutchouc leaves, and the monster
camelia-trees, whose dark green foliage
shoze as if it had been varnished. Be-
yond glowed the pictures, outlined in
gold, full of wivid lights and deep,
mysterious shadows. A little crowd
had collected before one particular can-
vas, and following the usual impulse of
human nature, Docia and Roxy left the
other pictures—possibly possessed of
equal merit—unsurveyed, and joined
the fluttering, perfumed knot of gaz-
ers.

“The picture of tho season,” she
heard some one saying in the soft, dis-
tinct tones that denote your society
oracle; * ‘La Jolie Blanchisseuse.!
Would you believe that that little
square of canvas has been sold for s
thousand dollars? It's a charmingly
painted thing—oh, of course—but, after
all, what is there to it?"

“It is the sentiment, the tone!’’ an-
swered a wise critic who was penciling
down notes for an art paragraph in the
next day's Sphinz. “In this age of the
world nobody can tell what's going to
succeed and what isn't. The public
pulse don’t bear feeling as it used.”

Little Roxy, in her plain brown gown
and the poke hat of rough-and-ready
steaw, with the loops of cherry ribbon
which she berself had sewn on, stood
on tip-toe to peep over the shoulder of
the tall lady in front of her at the
picture.

“Ah, Docia!” she cried, starting
back, as she caught a glimpse of it,
with the strange sensation of one who
looks into a mirror, *I—I have seen
that before.”

In the foreground a crystal-clear
brook gurgled away under a fringe of
luxuriant cresses; in the middle dis-
tance there was the green mystery of
chestnut shadows on the grass, and
a young girl asleep, with bare white
arms, and sun-bonnet fallen down her
neck, while an open book lay on the
ground. A red-winged blackbird
balanced itself on a bush at her right,
and in the background a line full of
fluttering clothes seemed to come and

at the signal of the wind. One
could almost hear the murmur of the
brook, almost see the stir of the tall
grasses in the yellow mist of the noon-
tide heats. It wasa very simple picture,
to be sure, but it is the simple pictures
that speak to people’s hearts now-
adays.

Docia stared intently. *‘It looks like
you, Roxy," she said, “‘and that is the
very chestnut-tree with the hollow
heart that blew down in the equinoc-
tial gale last March. Have you found
the number in the catalogue? Who
painted it Ah, I thought so—Mark
Jefferys.”

Roxy turned around with n curious
thrill, half of pride, half anger, in her
heart, and saw « tall fizure coming to-
ward them from the monster palms
that guarded the stairway beyond—
Mark Jefferys himself.

*Youn have seen the picture, Roxy?"
he said— “‘La Jolie Blanchisseuse'?
Dearest''—drawing her away from the
crowd into the cool green shadow of
giant ferns and the caouthouctrees—
“my fortune is made, and all through
you, and [ was coming to-morrow to
lay it at your feet."

It was a strange place fora young
man fo speak out his heart in; but
Mark Jefferys was like no other man,
and Roxy had a certain individuality
of her own. And z was then the lover,
and y the tender little fluttering heart,
and what should it equal but z—the
old, old story of human happiness, that
repeals itself anew for every genera-
tion? Wasit not as plain as any of the
algebraic equotations in Roxy's books
at school? —Lucy Randall Comfort, in
Harper's Bazar,

=Falth s the soul of religlon, and
works are the body == Coliom

*No foot, no horse.” This old adage
in trite, but true. With defective foet
a horse is useless, s misery and & Te-
proach to its owner. Naturally there
are no lame horses. The hoof trained
by long usage to contact with the
ground—soft and hard—sand, clay or
rock, becomes tough, but yielding,
wears but little, and ly repairs the
waste by wear. A wild horse is never
shod, and it might then be reasoned
that shoeing is the cause of the defects
in the feet of our domestic animals.
And one wounld be not far from the
truth were he to hazard this deduction
from the premises.

The horse’s hoof consists of horn,
which is identical in composition with
skin and hair. Horn is simply a solid
mass of hair compacted into a fibrous
substance, or a hard, tough, insensible
skin. It is identical in composition
also with the nails and claws of other
animals, and all these are merely pro-
longations of the skin tissue, grown for
protection of the sensitive tissue nnder
it, and with which it is connected by a
delicate, nervous and vascular connec-
tive tissue. The horn of a hoof pro-
ceeds from the skin of the leg at the
coronet, and the horn matter is con-
nected directly with the outer skin or
epidermis. Under the horn are found
the laming, or leaves of the foot, which
are extremely sensitive, and are con-
nected with the intricate system of
nerves, circulatory vessels, tendons
and ssues of the foot, and
these turn are attached to
the bones, three in number, npon
which the foot is built up. These three
bones are the lower end of the coronet
bone, which bears the weight of the
shank of the lowerlimb; the coffin or
pedal bone, and the navicular or scss-
moid bone. which is much like a pulley,
and isso in fact, for the flexor tendon
of the foot plays over it. These bones
are connected with an elastic cushion,
o part of the frog. This elastic frog is
eonnected with a spongy or cellular,
horny cushion which grows in the cen-
ter of the sole, and projects backward
between the heels. This frog is the
support of the center of the foot, and
when it receives pressure from the
weight thrown upon the leg it acts
upon the elastic frog, which distributes
the pressure sidewise as well as up-
ward, and expands the hinder part of
the hoof, which is a mass of tendons
and cartilages, and intended to di-

vert the shocks which would otherwiseo

come directly upon the bones of the
foot by their side motion.

The bones and elastic frame-work of
the footare covered by a thick net
work, with hollow spaces and canals
for the passage of nerves and blood
vessels. This network is firmly at-
tached to the bones and elastie springs
and cushions of the foot, nnd to the
inner wall of the horny hoof, including
the sole. The outer attachment con-
sists of the laminm, the seat of the
disease known as laminitis. These
consist of thin leaves or plates, 500 or
600 in mnumber, and having in
all from 20,000 to 80,000 minute
secondary leaves. These laminwme are
interleaved with an equnal number of
primary and secondary horny laminse,
or plates, which interlock with the
vascular and sensative laminm, and
86 form a most amazing extent of con-
necting surface by which the horny
tissue is secreted and repaired. A
large amount of moisture is also se-
creted by these laminme and earried by
borny attachments through small tubes
or pores to the outer part of the hoof,
and this water serves to keep the horn
soft, elastic and tough. When this se-
creting connective tissne is discased
and becomes unable to perform its nat-
ural office the material for the new
growth of horn and the moisture are
no longer supplied, the hoof becomes
contracted, hard, dry and brittle. The
tightly inclosed and highly sensitive
interior parts of the foot also become
extremely painful because of the pres-
sure of the shrunken and unyielding
horn, which exerts such a compressive
force upon the denser parts of the foot
as sometimes to rend them apart. This

-explains the reason why any disease of

the interior parts of the hoof causes
such intense pain and lameness. And
it most clearly illustrates the truth of
the old adage, for a diseased foot is
tantamount to no foot at all.

Considering this complicated and pe-
culiar strn(;ture of the horse's foot, it
is apparent that it needs the
closest supervision and the most eare-
ful protection from harm. Let us now
follow a horse in its perfect natural
condition into the hands of a careless
and ignorant driver.

The animal is introduced into a
stable, the floor of which is saturated
with wet manure, or consists of hard,
unyielding, slippery. plank. He is
taken to work and put on hard, rongh,
stopy roads - which jar and strike the
foot as with the blows of a hammer.
The horse is urged to his utmost speed
as he despcends a hill by the force of the
descending vehicle behind him and the
whip of his thoughtless driver. Every
step brings the weight of the fore-
gquarters, doubled by the velocity and
the descending force, upon the fore
feet. These blows strike most pain-
fully upon the sensitive connections
which support the interior parts of the
foot ip their balanee,in the center of the
firm outer crust of the hoof. The elas-
tic cushion is unable to divert the
whole of the foree and jar of the violent
impact, and the bones of the foot re-
ceive the blows. The very sensitive
coverings of the hones are bruised
and become inflamed, and the
horse is unable to move freely, in
a word, he is lame. The animal
is taken to the blacksmith, who cuts
down the hoof walls, pares away the
frog, lowers the bars, agd disturbs the
level of the foot, consequently interfer-
ing with the natural position of the in-
terior bones and the natural angle of
them with the shank bone. The result
js that the tendons are practically
shortened by the disturbance of the
alignment of the bones and become
sprained and inflamed. The loss of
the protecting cushion causes the sole
to be bruised by stones and rough
places on the road, and this adds to
the trouble The hoof is further in-
jured by beinz rasped on the outer sur-
face, where the deep tubes in the horn
which convey the moisture from the
inner connective lissue are opened, and
the escape of Lhis moisture is permit.
ted. The horn soon dries and becomes
bnittle, shrinks, cracks on the slightest
injury, or becomes reduced to powder
by degradation and death. It is ensily
so#n that the horse must spon become
uscless to a large extent, and this is
really the case with a large number of
farm and draft horses.

It is a question if under the ordinary
conditiona of work, horses would not
be better withont any shoes, so that
thalr beofe eonld presorve their natural

hard, tough and healthful condition.
Itis no proof that this is impossitle to
say that a horse which has always been
shod seon becomes lame when left un-
shod. A man who has always worn
shoes can not go barefoot, but those
who have always been barefoot have
soles of horny tonghness which resist
sharp stones and even the needle-like
sand bwrrs. It is the same with horses
whose hoofs have never been pared or
shod, and if the colts are thus reared,
| no doubt there would be less complaint
of lameness in the feet. There are
cases in which this could not be done,
but for farm work it is quite possible.—
Henry Slewart, in N. Y. Sun.

DRESS MATERIALS.

Some of the Stylish Fabrics Used in the
: Construction of Sammer Tollets.

A costume ot foulard silk always calls
for universal admiration, and is re-
ferred to as ‘‘so nice and lady-like."
And the approval is well deserved. The
foulard gown is light in weight and re-
fined in appearancs, and plenty of mn-
terial is the only requisite to a charm-
ing effect. The silk is so soft and light
that not only does it fall naturally into
folds, but will fall to the figure so much
that appearance of scantiness is often
the result; hence the demand for ample
drapery.

Among the foulards some striped
effects are especially smart; one shows
heliotrope  stripes  alternating with

figures of heliotrope. The same effect
is shown in n and cream, red and
cream and old-blue and white. Stripes
of fine flowers alternate with stripes in
a solid color, and stripes entirely of the
many-hued blossoms are also seen. A
black stripe has next to it a white one
on which the buds—scarlet and green—
are daintily placed, the entire contrast
suggesting the suitability of black
velvet and white lace as trimming,
The whitg-nnd-black comminglings are
particularly good and merit the com-
mendation they receive. Heliotrope is
shown with hair-lines of white, some-
times singly and sometimes in groups
of several lines forming stripes; while
dark gray, two shades of mode, dark
green and bfown have large half-circles
in single lines and contrasting colors
thrown here and there upon them.

The corded foulard is a novelty. It
is in white, cream, rose, pale blue,
pale yellow and heliotrope, and the de-
signs upon it are tiny conventional
blossoms or quaint figures in the flower
tints. The heliotrope, which is in a shade
sufliciently light to be ealled Jilac as of
old, has a tiny bud in garnet upon it,
and is made up with the skirt showing
a decoration of dark heliotropg velvet
just about the lower edge. The drap-
ery, which looks almost like another
skirt, is finished with a hem, drawn up
in a graceful way at each side and ar-
ranged in the back to present a bouffant
effect. The bodice is one of the pretty
round ones so much liked, a becoming
fullness being arranged just in the cen-
ter of the back and at each side of the
closing. The broad belt is also of the
velvet and is pointed in front. The
high collar is of the velvet, and above
it shows a fold of fancy silk ribbon the
same shade. The slceves stand highat
the shoulders and are gathered to
broad cuff-like wristbands of velvet;
they are very smart and add materially
to the dressy air of the gown. With
this costume is worn a heliotrope straw
bonnet decorated with loops of helio-
trope velvet and garnet grosgrain rib-
bon. The parasol is made of material
like the gown.

Among the wool materials both plain
and fancy stufls are shown, combina-
tions of tha two usually being arrang-
ed. However, il one wants a gown
for general wear it is lik‘ly to prove
less tiresome if made entirely of plain
goods in one of the pretty shades in
vogue.! Heliotrope, mode, mastic, gray,
old blue, dark green and mixed color-
ings are noted in cloth, cashmere,
serge and all the pretty soft suitings.
Plaids and stripes are both in favor,
and a smart toilet may be obtained by
having a kilt skirt of plaid and
a postilion bodice of plain clothina
harmonizing color. The blue known
as “plantation’’ is seen mingled with
whitein a 1 plaid, and crossing
this at regular intervals are broad bars
of dark-blue velvet. This is made up
with plain plantation blue. The same
design is shown in brown and white,
black and white, and green and
white. Another mixture of velvetand
wool has a broad stripe of brown alter-
nating with one of brown-and-white in
cram fashion, and just at the pleating of
the stripes are bars of brown velvet that
‘regularly follow each other in ladder
style. This pgttern is in the same line
of colors as the last. Other fancy stuffs
show frise stripes in floriated patterns
upon contrasting grounds; garnet and
gold are on dark green, and white and
dark brown are on mode.

Flowers in silk alternate with velvet
or satin stripes on the plebeian wool,
and every thing is done to beautify it
in the most artistic way. A plainer ef-
fect is produced by a silk stripe that
appears to be stamped on the material,
s0 evenly is the weaving done. Alight
cream stripe is seen on mode, a silver
shade on light gray, and a very light
gray on a darker tone of the same
color. These make refined costumes
and will look and wear well through
the entire season.—Dullerick’s Deline-
alor.

—There is a growing improvement
in the eattle business, which is very
clearly marked. There has been-over-
production, due to the early fortunes
made in the ranch business. Those
days are past. The man who makes
money on the ranch to-day must work
for it quite as hard as the Eastern
farmer. Let the improvement con-
tinue, and let the profits of the business
be shared hy the mass of farmers gen-
erally.—St. Louis Republican.

—A Belgian glass blower at Mead-
ville, Pa., accomplished the feat of
driving a locomotive and train of cars
with gas manufactured from crude oil.
The device, which occupies a small
space on the tender and is connected
with the furnace, is very simple. —Bos.
ton Budgel.

—In England they have been argu-
ing the question as to the relative
ﬂlﬂn‘:\‘ powers of men and women.
The view is extensively taken that
girls are brighter and more apt than
boys, but that in Iater years the mala
intellect shows much greater force and
capacity.—8t. Louis Hepublican.

———mmll © A—

—Fifteen officers of the garrison of
Gran in Hungary were recently obliged
to fight duels with as many civilians of
the town in the course of one week.
Two of them were killed, and most of
the other fellows badly wounded. This
very large and high-toned rew was all
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stripes of cream on which are electrical’

USEFUL AND SUGGESTIVE.

—To clean a spice mill grind a hand-
ful of raw rice through it.

—Grow and use more fruit and vege«
tables and ‘‘less hog and hominy."
: —A large percentage of malarial dis-
eases and fevers could be avoided by
proper attention to home sanitation.—
Chatham Courser.

: —It has been shown by experience
that a pig digests a larger percentage
grain, converting it into animal in-
than a steer, cow or sheep.
—Do not use nostrums or remedies
for diseases of animals until
ou shall be sure the animal is affect-
ed nr:idm the particular disease to be

i —To clean matin that has become
» sponge lengthwise, never
ross the width, with benzine, alco-
1 or borax water. Press on the
ng side.—Indianapolis Journal.
I —General C. M. Clay, who has
handled a great many sheep, says it
won't do to use the old-fashioned shep-
herd’s crook on modern heavy sheep.
The way to hold them is to put the arm
around the neck.—National View.
—Celery soup is made by washing
and cutting celery into small picces,
blanching and boiling with water, salt
and nutmeg. Then pass it through a
'sieve, and thin it with meat or chicken
broth. The =addition of cream im-
?proves it.
; —It is a great mistake to clean brass
articles with acid, as they very soon
become dull after such treatment.
e;eet-oﬂ and putty powder, followed
by soap and water, is one of the best
medinums for brightening brass and
copper.—Good Cheer.
| —A simple plan of stopping bleeding
of the nose has lately been advised.
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Grasp firmly the nose with the finger | ®*

d thumb for ten or fifteen minutes;
thus completely stopping the move-
ent of air throngh the nose (which
displaces freshly formed clots) you will
favor the clotting of the blood and
will frequently stop hemorrhage.
" —Contrary to what the practice of
many poultry keepers would indicate,
the digestive apparatus of fowls does
not require that grain be soaked before
feeding. In fact, to soak the grainis
to fill the bird’s crop with a quantity of
water to no purpose. Asa rule, fed
dry, the grain is better relished and
properly digested. —Farm, Field and
Stockman.

—To bake chicken, dismember the
joints in the same manner as for stew-
ing; Iay the pieces in a shallow dish,
and pour over the meat sweet cream in
proportion of one-half cup to each
chicken; season to taste. Baste occa-
sionally with the liquor formed by the
cream and the juice of the meat, and
as fast as the pieces get browned turn
them.—Indianapolis Sentinel.

THE CURING OF HAY.
A Task Which Calls for
Thoughtfulness and Work.

The time of cutting determined, the
next step is the curing. In time of
fair weather, this is not difficult. Grass,
or any of the clovers, cut as soon as
the dew isoff, will soon wilt, and be
ready for raking into windrows, and if
need be, rolling into cocks. Itisnow
found that it is not necessary to get
hay asdry as was once thought to be,
and perhaps was, with the open barna
then used. With tight barns, hay may
be put in quite green, if thoroughly
wilted, and take no considerable dam-
age in the mow. Even the modern
hay-tedder is beginning to be thought
a superfluous article, as very little stir-
ring ordinarily is now found necessary.
Too much exposure to the sun is injur-
jous. Itis better to cure hay more in
the windrow or in the cock, and not
allow it to be so burnt and dried by the
sun and hot air asto cause the leaves
to crumble, as I have seen them do in
my younger days. Thereis not only
waste from this source, but a good
deal of the goodness in some form ap-
pears to be dissipated. A certain
amount of moisture is advantageous,
and makes the hay more digestible.
It has long been well known that herbs
dried in the shade are much preferable
to those dried in the sun. Drying in
shade is equally advantageous to hay
This end is in a measure secured by
early putting the hay into windrows o1
cocks, which may be thrown open and
exposed to the air, as occasion may re-
guire, Great care should be taken no*
to expose the partly cured hay to the
bleaching effects of dew, or the wash
ing of rain, which rapidly deteriorates
the gquality. Hence, in fair weather,
the windrow should be turned over at
night, so as to expose the greener por-
tion to the dew, and in threatening
weather the hay should be put into
cocks, and caps be provided to cover
them in case of rain. This is a little
expense and trouble, but not to such
an extent that the saving in the quality
of the hay is not a sufficient recom-
pense. So much depends on quality
that nothing should be omitted which
will tend to preserve it. A mow of
hay lacking in quality is a fraud on
both the stock and their owner, for it
is not only less relishable, but contains
less nutriment in a given bulk or
weight, besides being less digestible;
and the effects of using such hay are
sure to cause a slower growth and de-
velopment, if not to check them alto-
gether, and caunse deterioration—all of
which lessens future cash receipts. In
ferior hay requires more grain feed, as
however freely fed, the stock can hard
ly be expected to consume c¢nough
more in quantity to make up for the
loss in quality. If an additional
amount should be consumed, it would
produce too great mechanical disten-
sion of the stomachs and intestines,and
overtax the digestive organs. Hence,
+o0o much attention can not be paid to
the guality and condition of fodder,
and in all cases of inferiority of these
there should be a proportionately heavy
wrain feeding.—Prairie Farmer.

Keep the MnnEen Clean.

The more highbred and spirited the
horse the more dainty he will be about
his feed, and the greater care must be
taken to keep feed-boxes and mangers
free from filth. Almost any scrub
would, however, refuse to eat outof
mangers as they often are loft, with
portions ol the unconsumed hay or
grain to be run over and soiled by
fowls while the horse is away at work.
This is a too common cond'tion of
many farmers' stables at this season,
when increasing warmth dulls the ap-
petite and makes soiled food doubly
offensive by its decay. Many a hard-
worked horse gets off his feed, asitis
said, and grows poor from this canse
alone. More care should be taken to
feed only what will be eaten clean,
whether of hay, meal or grain. If any
remnins when the horse is taken out in
the morning to work it should be re.
moved from the feed-box and given 1o
some othor anlmal that will eat it out
slide the stable:=Chicage Heraid:

Jr was the lady who thought she was
golog to swoon who had & faint susplclon.
~— Yonkers Stalesman.
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Waar character of Dickens doea tho
new method of doing the hair resemble?
All-of-a-twist.

LADIES who possess the finest complexions
are among the patroos of Glenn's Sulphur Soap.
HIill's Hair & Whisker Dye, Black or Brown, 50e.

A moruixa mill—prize ight on a steam.
boat when there Is & heavy sea on.

Brst, sasiest to use and cheapost. Piso’
nauwd'y for Catarrh. By dru:;hu. ﬂ)uf

' Tn=n position of s judge s an exceedingly

trying one.—Aferchant Troveler.
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Why did the Women

of this country use over thirieen million cakes of
Procter & Gamble’s Lenox Soap in 1886 ?
Buy a eake of Lenax and you will soen understand why,




