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Toxator WiNe.—Squeeze the tomatoes and |
d over night. In the morning
-e, and after straining boil it.  Af-|
add three pounds of sugar to every |
gallon of juice. Add scasoning, consisting of |
cinnamon, cloves and sgice, to suit taste.  Bot-
tie while cold.
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743~ A remarkable article called fish flour|
has been brought forward in the last few years.
It iz notas yetmanufacturedin any great quan-
tity, as the article is still new in the market,

and consequently there is no great demand for
The flonr is prepared from dried fish of the
first quality : it is thoroughly desiccated and
then ground in a mill.
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Voupovism.—The New Orleans Bulletin says :
“01d negresses, who still believe in Voudouism,
every Monday morning resort to the wharf near
French market, and throw nicklesinto theriver
to propitiate some unknown deity and to secure
¢ood luck during the week. Sometimes the
wharf is quite crowded with the fetish worship-
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KATE'S FIRST TWO YEARS OF

MARRIAGE.

BY AUNT MARY.

DEI\IOGRATIG MEBTINGS-: Kate Vernon l\;Tl—lwcn gcarcely two!

vears wedded, when her aunt, with
whom she had formerly lived, and
from whose house she had married,
came to spend the winter with her.
Mrs. Beverly had not been long with
her niece before she saw, or thought
she saw, that things were not going
rigcht with the young couple. Kate
often looked as if she had been erying.

Her happy expression and fresh color|

had disappeared. On his part, Mr.
Vernon was strangely silent and moo-

After the first few evenings, too,

" he began to absent himself.

It was on one of these occasions that
the wife broached the subject that had
often been on her lips since her aunt’s

-'arrival.
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) Her face was
‘s lap, and she was

like a

sobbing

band does not
d. “You quote
ngs as a proof of
I admit the neglect.” Kate winced.
“But is ther cause for it? You
used to be, my dear, secrupulously neat
in your attire. I do not say you are
now untidy. But there is a very great
difference, as I plainly see, between
the way in which yon come down to
breakfast now, and that in which you
used to at my There, your
face was always fresh, your hair nice-
ly arranged, your collar unwrinkled,
your gown spotless.  Now, I grieve to
sav, my darling, things are very differ-

your
¢ contint

his going out of eve

house.

ent; and what is worse than careless-|

ness in dress even, your countenance

t is, sometimes, the least bit sour.”

Kate, during this plain speech, had
radnally ceased sobbing; and now,

-, with her hands holding back her hair,

was staring up into her excellent
aunt’s face, half in anger, half in as-
tonishment and dismay.

“Nour! 1 didn’t know it,” she ex-
claimed. “Are you sure? Oh! it's
when Edward has been scolding me.”

“Seolding you, my dear? Edward

{don’t look like a man who would

scold.”
“Well, he's jealous of baby; he looks

{at it often; and he as good as says it

sometimes. e has even hinted, once
or twice, that, since baby was born, I
good looks—as I used to do. That’s
marry us for our beauty, and when
our health fails, then they blame—
blame us for it.”

“My child,” answered Mrs. Beverly,
kindly, too much in earnest to smile,
as she would have done if it had been
anybody else, “I think you are unfair
to Edward. Certainly there is noth-
ing in your state of health to spoil
your looks. You are, or might be, far
prettier than when you married.
very little more attention to your dress
would render you more attractive than
ever.”

Kate was blushing erimson, in se-
cret pleasure at this flattering speech.
She hid her face again in Mrs. Bever-
ly'slap. At last, as her aunt appeared
to be waiting for some reply, she stam-
mered, though without looking up:

Al

| “I cannot be always freshly dressed,
now that I have to look after baby. If
that is what Edward expects, he is un-
| reasonable and cruel.”

| “Men are often unreasonable and
{eruel my child; but that is no justifi-
cation for wives being so also. It
would be very easy, however, for you
to be just to baby, and yet to be nice-
ly dressed when Edwardcame to break-
fast or returned to dinner. All hus-
bands like their wives to look neat,
but Edward is even fastidious. On
| the other hand, young mothers are too
apt to neglect their husbands for the
sake of baby. They forget that, until
baby was born, their husbands were
everything to them. It would be too
much to expect of a man; he would
have to be more than mortal, if he did
not notice, and occasionally feel, the
|change, and sometimes think it neg-
lect.”

“But I'm sure L love Edward just
as much as ever,” said Kate, looking
up, her large eyes dilated with surprise
and a little indignation. “And it’s
very unjust of him to think I don’t
because of baby.” And she burst into
tears again.

“Perhaps he is a little to blame, my
dear,” said her aunt, kissing her.
“What I say is, that it is not so very
strange he should feel hurt. Consider!
Love is to be judged, like everything
else, by its works. If Edward finds
vou no longer paying any attention to
your personal appearance; if he sees
that you take offence when he hints
that he would like you to dress as you
used to, is it absolutely cruel, or even
unnatural, on his part, that he should
think you hardly can love him as you
used to love him? He reasons, re-

member, that, if you did, you would |

have some regard for his comfort. And
further, if baby is made the excuse
for this, he becomes, not exactly jealous
of baby, but occasionally the least bit
You must not forget, darling,”
and she fondly stroked Kate’s hair,
“that I have had a husband and chil-
dren myself, though heaven saw fit
long ago,” she added, with a sigh, “to
take them.”

She waited for a moment: and then,
as the wife made no reply, she went

“I think I see how it is. Ilove both
dward and you.
lge fairly between you. Your hus-
band has seen this untidiness in you

has hinted what he felt, and you
have resented it. This has been, per-
haps, in the morning. Instead of for-

Cross.

E

* getting all about it before night, and

meeting him, when he_came ‘home to
dinner, with smiles, and in your nicest
;, vou have been reserved, and
perhaps, on purpose, just the least bit
careless in your toilet. Few words
have been spoken between youj; the
constraint has grown more and more
painful; Edward has sought refuge in
the newspaper; you havesaid you must
<o to baby, and have left him without
the usual kiss; and then he has lost
his temper, and gone out to spend the
evening.  When these scenes happen
often, the wife becomes soured in heart,
if not in looks, and things, as a natur-
al result, go from bad to worse. A
wife,” continued Mrs. Beverly, “should
try to look at these matters, not only
from her own point of view, but also
from that of her husband. There are
very few questions to which there are
not two sides. In so important an
affair as domestic happiness, it is more
desirable than ever to be right; and
this we can never be if one looks at
every subject of difference solely
thoughone’sown eyes. We sometimes
think others selfish, when we are quite
as selfish ourselves.”

Much of this had itseffect on Kate,
who, after all, was a sensible, kind-
hearted woman. She replied by press-
ing the speaker’s hand.

“If I am right,” said her aunt, “as
to the origin of this misunderstanding,
there is no reason why the neglect of
your husband sghould continue longer
than your coldness. Be the first to
make advances. I do not say you are
the most to blame; I do not ask you,
on that account, to take the initiative.
But it is always more womanly—nay,
more Christian-like, for a wife to be
the first to relent.”

“What must I do?” whispered Kate,
her face still hidden in her aunt’s lap.

“Come down to breakfast to-morrow
/in your neatest dress, and with your
hair nicely arranged. Do not be late,
as you have been. Get up in time to
{have baby off your hands. Be as
|cheerful and pleasant to Edward as if
{nothing had ever happened. Let the
{past few weeks be i1gnored entirely.
| Meet him 1n the evening in your fresh-
|est attire, and have everything about
{ the room cheerful; if you can, let there
| be something for dinner to show you
{ remember his likings, and are thought-
{ful for his comfort and happiness.
| Why, my dear, it is the easiest thing
|for a wife to retain a husband’s love.
{ If she will only show the same interest
{in him that she exhibited for the lover,

[don’t care as much about my—my|all will be well.”

| “But what of baby the meantime ?”

{the way of them all, I suppose—they |asked the young mother.

| “You have the whole day, darling,
|to devote to baby; surely that is e-
nough. The little fellow is a dear,
{sweet child; but you must not let him
{ monopolize all your time. You must
|think of your health, and, yes! of your
'good looks, as in your health; and of
Ivour husband, and of your future
{happiness, which depends, in so great
|a degree, on your husband. Be assur-
ed, my daughter, if you will act in this
|way, Edward will love even baby bet-
{ter. Only be your old self for one
| week, an your truant will be won
| back again.’

| Kate took her aunt’s advice. The
next morning she was down before her
| husband ; had seen that the breakfast-
[table was perfect in all its arrange-
iments; and had even ordered the cook

I believe I can|

|to prepare Edward’s favorite dish, as
|a little surprise to him. Edward saw,
with half-concealed astonishment, t_:he
brighter look of things; gave one quick
glance at his wife, flushed with grati-
fication,and fell at once intosomething
of his old lover-like manner. Certain-
ly, Kate had never secemed lovelier.

| ““You areas fresh-looking as a June
{Tose, my dear,” said her aunt, kissing
her, when Edward had left for his
office. “Thebattleishalf wonalready,
I see.”

That evening was quite like old
times. Kate welcomed her husband
in the hall with a kiss. The hearth
was swept up, there was a_little vase
of flowers on the sideboard, and Ed-
ward’s favorite magazine, which had
come that day, was ready cut for him.
The dinner, too was excellent. There
was no going out. Part of the time
was spent in cheerful talk, and part
\inreading aloud. The husband could
[not keep his eyes off his pretty wife.
In the Yoveliest of blue dresses, and
with her color heightened by many
emotions, Kate looked more beautiful,
|he thought, than ever in the days of
their courtship. ;

What commenced so favorably, went
on happily ever after. Edward, no
longer finding “haby” thrust into the
foreground forever, but rather kept
back, began to wish for the presence
of the little fellow himself occasional-
ly. It was a happy, happy evening,
| when Kate heard her husband, for the
first time, plead that “baby” should
|not always be put to bed so soon, but
be allowed, sometime# to make his
appearance, for half an hour or so,
after “pa” came home. That was the
crowning act. After that, Kate’s
felicity was perfect.
| “I can never thank you enough,
aunt, for your advice,” said Kate, kiss-
ing Mrs. Beverly enthusiastically,
when the latter was leaving, at the
lend of her visit. “Your coming was
a real blessing. How long Edward
and I should have gone on, at cross-
purposes, loving each other in spite of
{all, perhaps, but still getting more
and more unhappy, I cannot tell; pro-
bably, all our lives. And if so—"
And here she burst into tears, the
grospect her fancy had conjured up

eing too much for her.

Mrs. Beverly kissed the tears away,
and said, “Go on as you are going now,
my dear. Itistoo oftena wife’s fault,
if a husband ceases to be a lover.”

Selectey Aﬁiznsllangt-

“Best Things.”

The best theology—a pure and ben-
ificent life.

The best philosophy—a contented
mind.

The best Jaw—the golden rule.

Thebest education-—self-knowledge.

The best statesmanship—self-gov-
ernment.

The best medicine—cheerfulness
and temperance.

The best art—painting a smile upon
the brow of childhood.

The best science—extracting sun-
shine from a cloudy day.

The best war—to war against one’s
weekness.

The best music—the laughter of an
innocent child.

The best journalism—printing the
true and the beautiful only, on memo-
ry’s tablet.

The best telegraphing—flashing a
ray of sunshine into a gloomy heart.

The best biography—the life which
writes charity in the largest letters.

The best mathematics—that which
doubles the most joys and divides the
most sorrows.

The best navigation—steering clear
of the lacreating rocks of personal
contention.

The best diplomacy—effecting a
treaty of peace with one’s own con-
science.

The best engineering—building a
bridge of faith over the river of death.

-

MEeLLow SoiL AROUND TREES.—
Unless the surface of the ground is
mulched around young trees over an
area of six to ten feet in diameter, the
%round should be kept clean and mel-
ow. Every farmer knows that a hill
of corn or potatoes will not amount to
much unless cultivated, and yet there
are many who will neglect to give the
same care to a tree, which is worth a
hundred hills of either of the former.
In rich soil, trees may grow rapidly
without cultivation, and no amount of
grass or weeds will retard them; but
there are other things besides growth
to be looked after. If the weeds andy
grass are allowed to grow up around
the stems of apple, peacH or quince
trees, the bark will become soft near
their base by being shaded, and there-
by be in a suitable condition for the
reception of the eggs which will even-
tually become peach or apple borers.
Take any dozen young apple trees in
the sections where apple-borer is abun-
dant, allow a portion to be choked
with weeds and the remainder well
cultivated, and then watch the result.
From our own experience, we believe
that the chances are nine to one in fa-
vor of those cultivated being exempt
from this pest.— Western Farmer.

EvriciTiNG AN IDEA.—Two Dutch-
men living opposite each other, who
had been for many years in the habit
of smoking by their door-sides in si-
lence, at length broke forth in the fol-
lowing dialogue:

“What sort of wedder you think it
will be to-day, neighbor ?’

The other, after two or three hasty
puffs: “Well, I don’t know; what sort
of wedder you think it will be?” The
first,; somewhat nettled; «I think it
will be wedder as you tink it will be.”
The other, acquiescingly: “Well I
think so too.”

Mr. Warner Tries It.

Mr. Warner, a respectable and law-
abiding citizen of Baker street, rode
home in an exﬁress wagon the other
day, having a hand fire extinguisher
and the driver for company.

«What’s that thing ?” asked his wife
in contemptuous tones as she opened
the hall door.

“What’s that? Why that’s a fire
extinguisher—best thing you ever saw
—meant to have got one a year ago.”

«“Jacob, you are always making a
fool of yourself,” she continued as she
shut the door. “Every patent right
man gets around you as a cat lays for
a mouse.” ;

“Does, eh? If you know anything
at all you’d know that every store and
office in Detroit has one o’ these.
They’ve saved lots-of buildings, and
may save ours.” ;

«You throwit at the fire,don’t you ”
she asked in sarcastic tones.

He carried it up stairs into a closet
without replying, and she followed on
and asked:

“Don’t it shoot a fire out ?”

“If you don’t know anything, I'll
learn you something! .It is full of
chemicals: you strike onthis knob on

faucet and play on the fire.”

She grinned as she walked around
it, and finally asked: :

“Do you get a horse to draw it a-
round - 5

“No, I don’t get a horse to draw it
around. You see these straps? Well,
I back up, put my arms through them,
and there it is on my back.”

«] gee it is,” she sneered.

«And can’t I run to any part of the
house with it?”” he demanded. ‘See
—— see ——?” ;

And he cantered along the hall, into
the bedrooms and out, and was turn-
ing the head of the stairs when his
foot caught in the carpet. He threw
up his arms and she grabbed at him,
and both rolled down stairs. He yell-
ed and she yelled. Sometimes he was
ahead, and then she took the lead, and
neither of them had passed under-the
“gtring” when the extinguisher, bump-

its charge of cheniicals.

“You old: 1” ghe started to say,
when a stream from the nose struck
her between the eyes, and she did’t
finish. ;

“What in—o-u-c-h!” roared Mr.
Warner, as he got a dose in the ear.

They brought up in a heap at the
bottom of the stairs, the stream play-
ing into the parlor, against the hal

g&fgfl(} have you sent to a fool asylum.”
“Who’s a fool ?” he roared, dancing
around with his eyes full of chemicals.
“I'm faintin!” she squeaked.
“And I've broken my back!” he
shouted. = #
It was a sad house when those two
highly respectable old people got so

cuss matters calmlg. And she doubl-
ed up her fist and hoarsely said :
“Take that investigator, or distin-
isher, or whatever you call it, back
own town, and tell everybody that
you are a lunatic.”
And he said:
“Dummit, I know more than all
your family put together.”—Detroit
Free Press.

-

CHANCES OF MARRIAGE.—The fol-
lowing curious statement, by Dr.
Granville, is drawn up from the reg-
istered cases of 876 married women in
France. [t is the first ever construct-
ed to exhibit to ladies their chances
of marriages at various ages. Of the
:iﬁht hundred and seventy-six tabula-

e

there were married:

Yeats of age.
59 at 28
53 at 24
36 at 25
24 at 26
28 at 27
22 at 28
17 at 29

9 at 80

Year of age.
7 at 33
5 at 84
8 at 35
0 at 36
2 at 87
0 at 38
1 at 39
0 at 40

Years of age.
3at13
11 at 14
16 at 15
43 at 16
45 at 17
T at 18
115 at 19
118 at 20 -
86 at 21 7at31
85 at 22 5 at 82
In considering this record, it should
be remembered that women, and men,
to0, mature somewhatearlier in France
than in England, or in the Northern
and Middle States of America. Our
irls are no older at twenty than
rench girls are at eighteen. In the
South, toward the tropics, girls ma-
ture as in France and Italy, and the
rate of development is corresponding-
ly the same with men.
We think it would be better for the
health and vigor of our people, now

marry till after twenty, and our men,
say till after twenty-two, or even twen-
ty-four. The marriages of green girls
and green boys are productive of most
unhappy results, and should not be
permitted.

SprANISH PICKLES.—Aunt Prudence
gives her recipe for these picklesin
the American Grocer, thus:

One peck green tomatoes, one dozen
onions; slice, sprinkle with salt and
let stand over night and strain off the
juice. Allow one pound sugar, one-
fourth pound whole white mustard
seed, one ounce ground black pepper,
one ounce cloves, dne ounce ginger,
one ounce cinnamon; mix dry; put a
layer of tomatoes and onions in a ket-
tle and sprinkle with-spice; then to-
matoes, and so on until all are used,
cover with vinegar and let boil slowly
two hours, after which pack in small
jars and set in the cellar. This is, of
all pickles, the very best—fine as an
accompaniment of a dinner, or to be
eaten simply with bread and butter,

try it.

“You must not put a counterfeit
nickel in this box,” said a street.car
driver. “It is not fare.” 4

.

top and she’s all ready to open this

ing and jamming, began to shool cff

door, and up stairs by turns, and she _

that they could use their eyes and dis-

and in time to come, did our girls not -

and we advise every housekeeper to.
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