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- IN THE DEEP WOODS.

There {s & spring-time in my soul to-day,
An aitliude of peacé 1seldom reach,
As thro' the solemn woods my footst2ps stray,
re brooks have vo.ces and the sbiudows

speech.

Silent as one who treads dark mingter aisles,
I wunder onward pa.t these leafy shrines,
le sunset thro’ green cascments softly

smfiles
Aud swings its rosy censer mid the pines.

Far overhead the beechtrees’ spreading net
Lets {n faint glimpses of the sky’s blue roof;
The tired leaves, dyed scarlet by sunset,
Fail tangled in the brown eatth’s dusky woof.

Ihear the young brook whisper to the leaves,
And mark 1ts scattercd silver on the moss;
In dreamy alr the spider deltly weaves
A filmy ssil for idle winds to toss.

1 pause beside the sltars of the trees,
"here incense floats from cvery budding

Apray,
And like some d'stant sighing of the seas,
Souod 1be sof? wind-hurps waking far away.

The alr seems as a chalice, and its rim
Is overflowed by sunlight’s yellow wine,
Anon, some falling shadows softly alin
The mystery of its coloring divine.

I smell the vague, sweet odor of the grass,
The perfume of past spr.ng-times come again,
Aud every breeze that down the glades doth

pass,
Bears whispers of the silvery, summer rain

In these deep woods immortal yearnings make
The cares « f yes'erday becomne as dresins;
All lesser things my soul wonld c'er forsake
To linger here, wbere such cnchantment
- BCems.

What bliss to wander from the world set free,
‘1o feel the soft air Blow upon my faee;

On! numrless raptare, he who knows not thee
Hath never known life’s oue supremesi grace.

The leaves and flowers are poems, every brook
That laves the elim stalk of some bendiog
reed, ;
I3 but 4 sentence in that wondrous hook
Where Genius finds its ¢rand, gternal creed.

Here Nature wakes about her haunts divine
Fur swerter antbems than cartl’s feeble
hymns,
What sizama acrial haunt the dusky pine.
Whosea blackened suade tue star ot evening
dims.

All better, nobler feelings come onee more
To I nger with me as T wander here,

Like ships returning from a brighter shore,
I greet them with the silence of a tear,

Fain would I dwell forever here alone

In these great woods unooted and forgot,
An everla-ting calm atout. me thrown,

The sturs of eve to seutinel ihe spot.

1 would not hear the fur off city’s hum,
The tumults of the cutside lite should cease,

To this dim refuge naucsht should ever comne
To mar the Llissful pericctuess of peece.

Ob. song immortal; oh divinest song!
Where shail I tind thee. if it b not herel

I will no mere vetarn unto the thronr;
Here will I rest and d-cm thee ever near.

‘The woods shall yield their secrets unto me,
‘Ihe sky smile goftly thro’ there leafy bars
Whilst evermore my feet shall follow thee
Up paitoways leading to a laud of stars.
— Lovira Sidun Miller, in The Current,

FOURTH COUSINS.

In the early sammer of 1860 I went
upon a visit to a distant velative of
mine who lived in one of the Shetland
Islands. It was early sumuer with
wmyself then; I was a medical student
with life all before me-—life and hope,
and joy and sorrow as well. 1 went
north with the intention of working
hard, and took quite a small libravy
with me; there was nothing in the
shape of study 1 did not mean to do,
and to drive at; the flora of the Ultima
Thule, its fauna and geology, too, to
say nothing of chemistry and therapeu-
tics. So much-for good intentions, but
—1 muy as well confess it as not—I
never once opened my huge box of
hooks during the five months Ilived at
R——, and if I studied at all it was
from the book of nature, whichisopen
to every -one who cuares to con its
l)ﬂg(ﬁ.

The steamboat landed me ‘at Ler-
wick, and 1 completed my journey,
with my boxes, next day in an open
bout.

It was a very cold morning, with a
gray, cold, choppy sea on, the spray
from which dashed over the boat, wet-
ting me thoroughly, and makine me
feel pinched, blear-eyed and miserable.
I even envied the seals Isaw cosily
azleep 1n dry, sandy caves, _atb
the foot of the black and beetling
rorks.

How very fantestic those rocks were,

but cheerless, so cheerless!  Even the
sea-birds that circled around them
sesmed sercaming a dirge.  An open-

ing in 2 wall of rock took us at length
into a long, winding tiord, or arm of
the sea, with green bare fields on every
side, and wild, weird-like sheep that
gazed on usfora moment, then bleated
and tled. Right at the end of this rock
stood my friend’s house, comfortable
and solid-looking, but unsheltered by-
a single tree.

“I shan’t stay long here,” I said to
myself, as I Janded.

An hour ortwo afterward I had
changed my mircd edtirely. 1 was
scatedl in a charmingly and cosily fur-

nished drawing-room upstairs. The
windows looked out to and away
across the broad  Atlantic.  How

strange it was; for the loch that had
led me tothe fronf, of the house, and
the waters of which rippled up and
down the very lawn, was part df the
German ocean, and here at the back,
and not a stone’s throw distant, was
the Atlantic! Its great, green, dark
billows rolled up and broke into foam
against the black brbastwork of cliffs
beneath uws. The immense depth of
its waves could be judged of by keen-
ing the eye fixed upon the tall, steeple-
like rocks which. shot up here and
there throngh the water a little way
out to sea—at one moment these would
appear like lofty spires, and next they
would be almost entirely swallowed

up.

Beside the fire, in an easy chair, sat
my ghay haired old relation and host,
and not far off his wife. Hospitable,
warm-hearted and genial both of them
were. . If marriages really are made
in heaven. 1 could not help thinking
theirs must have been, so much did
they seem each onter's counterpart.

Presently Cousin Maggie entered,
smiling to me* as' she did so; her left
band lfngered fondly for a moment on
her father’s gray locks, then she sat
down unbidden to the piano.

On the strength of my blood rela-.
tionship, distunt though it was, for
we were really only third or fourth
cousing, I was made a member of this
family from the first, and Maggic
tyeated me as & brother. I was not
entirely pleased with the latter  ar
rangement, because many days had
not padsed ere I conciuded it would
be a pleasant pastime for me to make
love to Cousin Maggie. But weeks
went by, and m¥ love making ‘was
still postponed; it became ._a._aine%
Kind of "4 probability. Maggie wa
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who came in his.boat from a neighbor-
ipg island, always accompanied by his-
sister and they usually stayed a dayor

two. 1 was not Jong in perceiving that

this Mr. Thorforth was deeply in love

with my cousin; the state of her feel-

ing toward him it was some time be-

fore I could fathom, but the revelation

came at last and quite unexpectedly.

There was an old ruin some distance
from: the house, where, one lovely
moonlight night, I happened to be
seated alone. I was not alone, how-
ever; from & window I could see my
cousin and Thorforth coming toward
the place, and thinking to surprise
them, I drew back under the shadow
of a portion of the wall. But I was
not to be an actor in that scene, though
it was one I shall never forget. I
could not see his face, but hers, on
which the moonbeams fell, was pained,
half-frightened, impatient. e was
pleading his cause, he was telling the
old, old story, with an carnestness and
eloquence I had never heard surpassed.
She stopped it at last.

“Ob! Magnus,” she cried. ¢Oh!
Magnus Thorforth, I never dreamed it
would come to this! Oh! what grief
you cause me, my poor Magnus. my
poor Magnus, my more than friend!”

What more was said need not be
told. In afew moments he was gone,:
und she was knecling on the green
sward, just on the spot where he Lad
left her, ber irands clasped, and her
face upturned to heaven.

Next day, Magnus Thorforth went
sadly away: even his sister looked
sad. She must have known it all. I
never saw them agan.

One day, about & month after this,
Maggie and L were together in a cave
close by the ocean—a favorite haunt
of ours ou hot afternoons. Our boat
was drawn up close by. The day was
bright aud the sea calm, its tiny wave-
lets making drowsy, dreamy music on
the yeilow sands.

She had been reading aloud, and I
was gazing at her tace.

I begin to tlunk you are beautyful,”
I said.

She looked down at me where [ lay
with those iunocent eyes of hers that

| always looked into mine as frankly as

a child's would.

*1'm not sure,” I continued, *“thatT
shan’t commence making love to you,
and perhaps I might marry you. What
would you think of that?"”

“Love!” she langhed, as musically
as a sea-nymbvh, *love? Love betwixt
a cousin and a cousmn?  Prepos-
terous!"

“L dare say,” I resumed, pretending
to pout, “you wouldn’t marry me be-
cause 1'm poor.™

“Poor!” she repeated, looking very
firm and earnest now. “If the man I
loved were poor 1'd earry a creel for
him. I'd gather shells for his sake;
but L don’t love anybody and don’t
mean to. Come!”

So that was the beginning and the
end of my love-making with Cousin
Maggie. .

And Maggic had said she had never
meant to love anyone. Well, we never
can tell whaut may be in our iimmediate
futare.

Hardly had we left the cave that day,
and put ofl from the shore, ere cats’-
paws began to vuflle the water. ‘They
came in from the west, and hefore we
had got half way to the distant head-
land, o steady breeze was blowing.
We had hoisted our sail and were ruu-
ning before it with the speed of » gull
on the wing. . :

Once round the point we had a hbeam
wind till we entered the fiord, then we
had o beat to windward “all the way
home, by which time it was blowing
quite a gale. :

It went round more to the north
about sunset, and then, for the first
time, we noticed a yacht of ssnall dimen-
gions on the distant horrizon. Her in-
tentidn apneared to be thatof rounding
the island und probably anchoring on
the lee side of it. She was in an ugly
position, however, and we all watched
her anxiously till nightfall hid her
from our view.

I retived carly, but sleep was out of
the question, for the wind raged and
howled around the house like wild
wolves. About 12 o'clock the sound
of a gun fell on my ears. I could not
be mistaken, for the window rattled in
sharp response.

I sprang from my couch and began
to dress. and- immediately after, my
aged relative eniered the room. He
looked younger and taller than I had
seen him, but very serious.

*“The yacht is on the Ba,” he said
solemuly.

They were words to me of fearful
sigmficance. The yacht, I kuew, must
soon break np, and nothing could save
the crew. i

I quickly followed wmy relative into
the back drawing-room, where Mag-
Zie was with her mother.  We guzed
out into the night, out and across the
sea. At the same mement, out there
on the terrible Ba, a blue light sprang
up, revealing the yacht and even its
people on board. She was leaning
well gver to one side, her masts gone,
and the spray dashing over her.

“Come,” cried Maggie, ‘‘thers is
no time to loose. We can guide their
Come, cousin!”

I felt dazed, thunderstruck. Was 1
to take part in a forlorn hope? Was
Maggie—how beautiful and darling
she Jooked now—to assume the robe of
a modern Grace Darling?  So it .ap-
peared. g

The events of that night came back
to my memory row as it they had hap-
pened but yesterday. It isa page in my
past life that can never be obliterated.

We pulled out the fiord, Maggie.
and I, and up under the lee of the is-
land, then, on rounding the poini, we
encountered the whole force of the
sea and wind. There was a glimmer-
ing light on the wrecked yacht, and
for that we rowed, or rather were
borne along on the gale. No boat save
a Shetland skiff could have been trust-

‘ed in such a sea.

As we neared the Ba, steadyidg her-

-self by leaning on my shoulder, Mag-

gie stood half up and waved the lan-
tern, and ‘it was- answered from tho
wreck. Next moment it seemed to
me we were on the lee side, and Mag-
gie herself hailed the shipwrecked
people. ' )
“We cannot come nearer,” she
cried; ‘‘lower vour boat and follow
our light olosel¥." , - f
“Take the tiller, now,’” she’ contin-
uved, addressing me, ‘‘and steer for the
light you see on the «cliff.: Keep her
well ap, though, or ‘all will be lost.”
We waited—and' that with difficalty

‘—for a few. mnutes—till we saw by

the starli it the yacht's boat was

wont. ' .

, the wind. I kept the
boxt's head a ‘point or two above: it,
ed. The»rocksloomgd
, the
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‘cousin, and the next moment we were
Tound a point and into smooth water,
‘with the yacht’s boat close beside us,
‘The place was parilly cave, partly
*noss.”” We beached our boats and
here we remained all night, and were
all rescued next morning by a tisher-
man’s yawl.

“The yacht's people were the cap-
tain, his wife and one boy—Nor-
wegians all, Brinster by name.

y story is nearly dome. What
need to tell of the gratitude of thosc
whom Maggie’s heroism had saved
from a watery grave?

But it.came to pass that when, a few
months afterward, a beautiful new
yacht came round to the fiord to take
those shipwrecked mariners away,
Cousin Maggie went with them on a
cruise.

It came to pass also that when 1
paid m{ very next visit to R—, in
the following summer, I found living
at my relatives house a Major Brinster
and a Mrs. Brinster.

And Mrs. Brister was my Cousin
Maggie, and Major Brinster was my
Cousin  Maggie's *fate.” — Gordon
Stables.

A Dejected Brother,

A class-Jeader from the country was
wilking about in the rotunda of the
Palmer House the other day, hum.
ming a hymn and feeling bilious, when
his attention was attracted to a man
with side whiskeis and a look of woe
who was talking earnestly to a
couple of others who looked solemn
enough to feel joyful at prayer-meet-
ing, so he edged up to get within reach
of their cheerful conversation, for he
longed for the soothing companion-
ship of those of kindred ways and
thought.

“l  tell you, friends,” smd the
mournful man with the mutton-chops,
“we're doing a grand work; a glori-
ous work, as Deicon Pusher would put
it. . Why, sir, in my town the suloons
are just about ready to shut up.”

The brother from the red gate al-
ready felt the taste of mauna in his
mouth, and edged up a little closer.

*That’s it, and we've done the same
thing,”” said a weak-eyed man with a
voree like agony in despair up to the
armpits.  “Why, sometimes 1t's all
you can do to getaround without
stepping on the new beginners floun-
dering ubout on the tloor. 1 tell you
they’ve all got to come to us.  Every-
body is wild about it, and we're gath-
of the very Lest pcople in town, too.
community like we've done.
grand.”

The brother with the buckskin mit-
tens in his wocket set his teeth and
looked doleful, but he felt awful good.

He would have struck up a hymn
right away, but he wanted to hear
more, and find out where the revival
could be found. He yearned to be
wrestling with them mourners. So he
groaned and took another step or two
forward.

“Our case exactly,” putin a man
with an undertaker’s placidity of
countenance. ““The past has been a
season of great profit to us, and’all
this agitation they're getting up wiil
do us good; it will help the cause and
bring in people who wouldn’t have
thought of - coming near usif there
hadn’t been such a stir kicked up
i about 1t.”"

The bucolic brother felt so joyful it
was all he could do to keep from pass-
ing around the hat. Some people
were down on shouting, and of course
it raised a stir in th'e community, and
the subject was agitated. He pug a
hand vver one ear, hitched up a little
closer, heaved a deep sizh, looked sél-
emn, and felt tiptop.

*‘Yes, that's so,”” said the chap with
the burnsides. *‘But there's one thing
about it 1 don’t like.”

“What's that?" quickly interrupted
the man with the burial permit serawl-
ed on his face.

“That’s what I want to know, too,”
chipped in the one.with the wail of
sorrow. *‘When we are having every-
thing our own way Ldon’t see why we
should complain or find fault. Of
course it ain’t pleasant to have all
kinds of people scratching around and
tumbling against you, and it’s not the
most agreeable thing in the world to
have to catch a fat woman in time to
keep her from breaking a limb—-""

“Or have another with a breath
smelling of onions hanging to you and
telling you all about ﬁer difficulties,
and how timid she. is, and how much
sheneeds help, and all that sort of
thing,” interrupted the one of funeral
aspect. .

The man in the background began
to feel shaky about the disinterested
zeal of the other brethren, for he
knew how cheerfully he wonld do all
that himself; vea, more, for the good
“of the cause.

sumed the weak-cyed one.

ting from the churches,” replied the
apparition of gloom with the whiskers,
“I don’t like that, ana I'm afraid it
will soon begin to count against us,
and hurt us like everything.”

The brother with the mutton tallow
1n his vest pocket began to feel uneasy.
Had he straggled amoung the ‘pickets
of the Salvation Army, or only encoun
tered a schism that could be endured
if it only made converts? It wouldn’'t
do to miss a word now: so he smother-
ed a groan, held his breath, and walk-
ed up a little closer.

*Ob, thunderation, man! it won’t
do anythiug of the kind,” came from
the meekest man in the lot.

a schism.

*I'm not so darned sure of that, but
I don'’t know as I care a cuss anyway.
The past has been kind' to me,”” mur-
mured the one with the crapish: face.

The remaining  doubt took wing,
They were not Salvationers.  But who
in the name of clover bloom couid they
be?

fled voice; *‘so we won’t bother about
it, or borrow any trouble on account
of the churches, But I say, what an
awful differenice there is in feet, aiz’t
there®!! -« -.; ¢

Heavens! Thev were footwashers!
The sweat came out:and- loosened the

“Well, I should say so. Before I

went into this rink : business I never

ordmary .truak: under each foot ./to
give some women'standing room. But
ﬁl;at was'1t thie' little governor said to
‘the big one?™ © .~ :
“Sure eriough! L déelare;: this
busfpess'makes a fellow “absent-mind-
ed.’" v And the, deceptive trip , moved
toward the.bottla:dgpartment of. the
cmv.n'aryq ' 3 BT E ST A
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“But what is it you don't like?"" re. |

“Why, it's the opposition’ we're get- |

One doubt was dispelled. It wasn’t -

“Yes; and to me too,’’ from the muf- |

grease in the dejected brother’s hair.

had jany idea that. it :wounld take ‘an’

FARM, FIELD AND FIRESIDE

———— .
Household Matters.

The impression prevails that fnchsias
need the damp, close atmosphere of a
greenhouse to grow successfully. - But
in England good results are obtained
from open-air culture. Thus, the hu-
mid climate of that countryis better
adapted to these plants than “our ‘own,
but experience, best of teachers, has
shown that we also can cultivate them

- thus in a very satisfactory manner. If

started early in spring in good, rich
soil, so as to be well established by
June 1,they may then be planted in
the open ground without fear of injury.
A cool, partly shaded location should
be seleoted, and the plants must be
watered and syringed daily.

Undoubtedly improper food causes a
great deal of ill health; so does over-
eating and, in some cases, undereating,
too. But while they have slain their
thousands, hurried eating has slain its

tens of thousands. Thisis true of our
city and counfry population alike. The
farmer comes to his meals hungry,
tired, ‘and may be overheated. His
! food is all preparad with a view to be-
ling swallowed with dispatch, every
thing being soft; or hashed, or mashed,
and there is lots of liquid to wasl down
eachmouthful. And yetnature evident-
ly expected that most articles of food
would be hard or tough and ‘whole and
consequently siow of mastication, there-
by insuring that which she has decreed
as being indispensable to proper diges-
tion, namely, a thorough mixture of the
saliva with the food.

Nobody can tell why carpets, among
numerouns other articles, are so extraor-
dinarily cheap to-day. But they are.
This is a great carpet-using country.
'“’e use more carpets than any other
| nation. The European custom of bave
| floors, except a few rngs scattered about,
' has never obtained here to any extent.
| The very fasbionable have tried it irom
| time to time, but though the wooden
! floors could be made very handsome,
| the style conld not hold. To have
|
|
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wooden tloors always as they shounld e,

is more troublesome than the sweepmng
| of carpets, and besides, they are rather
cheerless and noisy. How can one feel
as cozy and home-like m a room lack-
i ing carpets as in anapartment where
all is warmly clothed?

That what might be ealled “fancy” |

| cooking is appreciated by many is
| evid®need by the exorbitant wages com-
| manded by the cooks of our bast restan-
| rants, hotels and clubs, and the avidity

with which all who are able avail them-
: selves of the produects of these autocrats
| of the ketchen; but good plain cooking
I is comparatively rare among the mass of

our housekeeping population is an un-

doubted truism. We all know that
! pleasant impressions made upon our

senses is the great secret of healthy lite,
| the great lever that causes harmonious
{ performance of all our vital functions;
do we not know also that the impres-
sion of a well-cooked dinner is a most
potent aid to digestion, and do we stop
to realize how grievously this aid to
health is neglected? Medical and Surgi-
cal Reporter.

The general prevalence of neuralgia
of the head and face among women is
beginning to attract the attention of the
medichl profession. And the absurdly

diminutive hats and bonnets which so
many women wear, covering, as they do,
only a small portion of the head, come
in for just denunciation as the eanse of
this disease. A writer in the British
Medical Journal ealls upon women to
abrogate a fashion which is so unreason-
able and deleterious. But the practice
is not nearly so injurious m the mild
climate of England as it is in this coun-
try.

Farm Notes.

W. M. Singerly, the prosperous
owner and editor of the Philadelphia
Record, cultivates a cow. which gives
eignty-one pounds of milk a day.

Jere Allis of Isinours, Minu., writes
the Breeders’ Gazetta that his herd of
Holsteins came through the winter in
excellent form. Since last June, 1884,
Mr. Alliy' cow Fatanitza, (2,723), not
| yet six years old, has given 11,104
pounds of milk. *Sheis now milking
forty pourds a day.

Mr. Charles H. Erwin, Painted Post,
N. Y, is credited with theaeccidental
discovery of what his successful experi-
{ ence leads him to regard as a Remedy

| for Cabbage Worms—namely, sprink-
| ling them during the heat of a sunny
| day with water as near ice-cold as can be
i procured. This caused the green pests
to “let go, curl up, roll to the ground
and die,” while the plants looked 2ll the
fresher for the application.

In setting out raspberry plants do not
| bury too deeply; red varieties as a rule
| are.more particular in this respect than
| the blackcaps, but care must be taken
| with all kinds. Do not delay the oper-
i ation until growth begins as in such

cases the plants that if not killed out-
| right linger along very unsatisfactorily,
;and an entire season is lost in conse-
| quence. Touch the novelties lightly,
gind let the main crop consist of such
i sterling  kinds as Cuthbert for red,
| Grregg for black, and perhaps Shaffer’s
| Colossal for purple.

Pythagoras forbade his disciples eat-
| ing beans, the ancient historian tells
(us, Not so restrictive as to regimen,
I however, are some of the gastronomic
| reformers of modern times. Hall’s
Journal of Health advocates their more
general use, as being more wholesome,
nutritious and economical than any
other single article of food in the world,
and says “a quart of beans, costing 10
cents, will furnish a family of five per-
sons with food for a day.” Concerning
tastes there should be mno disputing.
But we do hope our esteemed cotem-
_porary will not say anything more about
that just now. -Those beans are al-
ready being served on many tables,
three or four times a week, and there
may bé too much economy practiced in
this particular. o

English Stew.
. Take a piece of beef—the rump is the
best for this purpose-—cut about three
pounds of it into smdll pieces, throwing

" | out the fat. Now make a good stock kv
| dissolving four  onnces - of Johnson’s
'{ Fluid Beef in ohe quart of water. Put

this into a'stew pan with the beef and
let it stew for two hours. Then season
to taste with cavenne pepper and ‘salt
and add the grafed rind of & lemon and

the juice of half of it, a tablespoonful of

rice flour smoothly mixed with three
tablespoonsfuls of mushroom ketchup,
a tablespoonful of soy and a teaspoon-
ful'of Lea & Perrins’ Worcestershire
Sauce.  Then add a glass of port wine
and allow the contents to stew gently
for fifteen minutes more, when they
may be dished up and served.

— e
Advice that is Cheap but Valuable.
From the Ladies’ Home Journal.

Itis not easy for American women to
resist the influence of pretty things, and
the only way is not to pay much atten-
tion to mere novelties of dress and fash-
ion, bnt adhere to certain fixed and
well defined rules. Buy good materials.
avoid cheap trimmings, select always
such colors as will go well together, and
have them usmally dark. Never wear
your best on a secondary occasion, or
when it is likely to be subjected to se-
vere wear and tear. Have best dresses
cut or made by a best dress-maker, and
employ your own efforts on vour house
dresses and washable materials. Use
best black kid gloves, ecrn or beige tiuts.
They wear better than fancy colors,
and the black are better made and can
be worn with all dresses. Never buy
cheap gloves or openp hosiery—they
are a delusion and a snave. Always
have a plain black walking dress and
handsome black dress, and depend up-
on cut and material more than upon or-
namentation., If you can embroider
yourself a dress, yon can make a thing
of beauty with but little cost; but oth-
erwise content yourself with the neat-
ness that is the best evidence of refined
taste.

Water Poulticas.
A water poultice for the throat may
be made as follows: Take four thick-
nesses of old cotton cloth, three or four

inches wide, and long enough to extend
from ear to ear. Dip it in water, hot
or cold, as the throat may vequire it.
Over these folds of cotton eloth apply a
layer of cotton batting, an inchin thick-
ness, and long and wide enough to cov-
er the cotton cloth, Over this place a
strip of waterproof cloth or oil-silk.
Apply to the throat, and keep in place
by a bandzge.  This poultice, if cold,

will induce a local sweating, that will |
relieve the mucons membrane, or ianer |

lining of the throat. When nearly dry |
wring the fonr folds of eotton eloth
again in ccld water, and repeat the ap-
plication for two or four wights, if nec-
essary. It may be wise to kesp chil-
dren whoare thus treated within the
house for afew days; but if they mnst

go ont on the following morning,
wash the throat with ecold water

just Dbefore the patient leaves the
house. The water poultice should be
cold in all cases in which inflammation
may exist, but should be hot if ulcera-
tion or suppuration exists. A sore
throat needs cold water, but suppura-
tion needs hot, as the diseased throat
of diphthierin, or scarlating in abscesses.
A sponge ponitice has some advantages
above all ctliers, and is made as follows:
Make a flannel bag three inches wide,
and as long as any given aflection re-
auires.  Yill this bag with very small
bits of sponge: then soak in hot/ or
cold water, as the case may need.
Cover the outside with layers of cotton
batting, and over this some waterproof
material. This poultice is elastie, and
may be kept constantly near the skin,
and will keep the throat at a naiform
temperature-—a very important point
in diphtheria and scariatina and 2ll
other maladies in which suppnration
exists. Cold sponge ponitices may be
applied in the early stages of scarlatina
and diphtheria, to lesson the tendeuncy
to inflammation. Hall's Journal of
Health,
g
B:stcn Brown Bread,

Cassell's Family Magazine for April

Make this< Ly substituting two parts
Indian meal and one part riee flour for
wheaten flour, adding, as well as veast.
a small quantity of soda or saleratus.
It requires well kneading. and must rise
for tive hours at least, and after it is
made into loaves they shonid rise an
hour longer. Bake a four-yound loat
quite three hours; the oven must Le
slow.

Ordicary family bread from white
flour is generally mixed with “sponge”
made overnight, A very good recipe is
as under:—Half a dozen potatoes
boiled and  mashed while hot,
a quarter-pint of brewers’ yeast,
two ounces white sugar, two ounces of
lard. one tea-spooutul of soda, three
cupfuls of our (say a pint), one quart
of warm water—that in which the pota-
toes were boiled. In mixing, add the
soda last of all. Cover lightly in warm
weather and tightly in winter. This
quantity will make up from two to
three quarts of fioor—suflicient to bake
at a time for a small famiiy. The in-
experienced in Dbread-making from
sponge in place of yeast must remem-
ber thmt it requires to be twice knead-
ed: first when the sponge and flonr ave
well amalgamated, then the most thor-
ongh kneading is necessary, and again
after the dongh has risen, when ten
minutes or so will suffice. Then, af-
ter putting into greased-tins, or making
into rolls and laying them in one large
tin, again leave the dough near the fire
for an hour previous to haking.

e
The Deadly Slop Drain.

‘From a conntry house notable for
general neatness a hired girl was taken
home ill of typhoid. Then a hired man

left and had arun of “slow fever”; af-
terwards a little girl “came dewn” with
tiré same disease. Soon the mothier was
dangerously sick, and finally “aggravat-
ed erysipelas hroke out in the face of
the kitchen'servant.” Here wasa series
of zymotic attacks. Why? A Maine
Farmer correspondent answers, with a
statement that eliminates the mystery
of the dispensation:

“The only thing in this household
which seemed to be at fault was the dis-
~posal of the kitchen slops. They were
carried from the sink outside the house
through a leaden - pipe, and this
dischiarged into the end of u bored
squeduct log, buried in the earth
and extendiog about a rod from the
house. This short log-drain would soon
be obstructed, and then the end next
the house would discharge its danger-
ous contents into the loose stones which
.were filled in on that side of the kitchen,
and thence usnder the house and into
the cellar; and the same leaden pipe
which. carried the water downward,
brought the sickening gases upwaxrd.”

One “better way,”safe, if not so “con-
venient,” is by use of slop-pails kept
clean and the contents distribnted over
the surface soil at various points some
distance from the Irouse. An enlarge-
ment  of . this siu;{ale and satisfactory
system is favorably mentioned by the
Iowa Board of Health: !

L State like Towa there ought to be nc

“ 110 fect wide by

“A neighbor has a- kerosene, bsr‘!‘él. &i

hung on a pair of old bugyy wheeas, sa

thatgit canp::ily be inverted ; he lets it !
stand near the kitchen, where all kitch- |
en’and chamber slops can be thrown in !/
it, and when half full he easily wheels l
it on his garden and empties it.” ,

Pay Cash for Goods.
From ghe Towa Homestead. l
The farmers in former years had !
great complaints against the merchants ;

on account of excessive charges for |
goods. Grange stores were the rage, |
and the remembrance of them is not |
now very pleasant. .

There was a much better way, and |
the farmers see it now. That was to
pay cash. For cashisa great leveler |
of prices. The merchant was glad to |
come down like a little man when his |
eyes caught the gleam of gold. Ina |
such thing as credit at the store for the |
farmer. There is no class of men the !
merchant ecan credit more safely. What |
we mean is, the farmer should' not .
esk it; in fact he can not afford to ask |
it. TFor credit means a higher price, |
a price to cover interest and;
risk, and the good farmer who asks)
credit simply asks to share the losses
of the merchant on poor enstomers, and |
he always does it. So that the one |
short and easy way to settle the diffi- |
culty between the farmer and the mer-
chant, is for the farmer to pay cash and
make the merchant his life-lorg friend.
The farmer now complains against the
freight agent. There is a way to settle
with him. If he charges you too much
on corn, feed your corn. You will thus
condense freight, and instead of hLaul- |
ing a ton he will haul but 500 pounds. !
If ke put up the taviff on stock, that
will encourage packing-houses in owt
cities, and the railroad will haul 100 '
miles instead of 500.  Furthermore, if
the railrond buys up your Governor, or
Representatives, you ean get yvour lit-
tle votes ready, aud the next ‘time take
off his politicat head. Whenever the
farmers get down to this business in
earnest there will be less canse ol com-
plaint.

P

How to NMeasure Flelds.
Pittsburg Chronicle- Telegraph: Du
ring seeding time farmers oiten wish te
make an accurate estimate of tamd in o
field. The accompanving tulle Las
been found useful and convenient for
the purpose, and may be cut ont and
preserved for future reference:
5 yards wide by 465 Jong containg an acre.
10 yards wide by 484 Jong contains an acre,
20 vards wide by 282 long coniainsanacre,
40 yards wide by 121 Jong contains an ac
70 yards wide by 6917 loug contains an nere.
80 yards wide by 6.2 7 long contains anacre.
G0 fect wide by 726 long coutiius an aere.
7 Jong contaius un nere,
130 feet wide by 563 long contains an acre,
220 feet wide by 198 Jong contains an acre.
240 feet wide by 1811 lony contains an acre.
440 feet wide by 99 long contamns an acre,

Savz The Pigs,

Spring pigs ave valuable. They arve |
the most certain crop from which to
make money. If they are lost irom
carelessness or neglect, by cold storms,
or not well provided quarters for hs
sow, the vrofits of the year in most !
cases are sacrificed.  Notwithstanding '
they are subject to disease, theyare the
best source of individual and national
wealth. This mouth and next require |
especial cave, and if the owners would
lose a few nights of slerp in providing tor |
their safe delivery.and comfortable pro-
visions for the first few dayvs, no labor
or cave can boe better expended. Af
least Lalf the pigs ave lost for want of !
care. Some cannot be saved, but wise '
care ean keep most of them from per- ;
ishing.. Each pigsaved in nuine mouths
can ba made worth 310 or 212 with
slight ontlay, if the farin is snitablyar-
ranged for raising this valuable stock. '
—Des Moines Register,

e
Flower Cuitura.
From the Praivie Farmeor,
Many Americaus conld well takea |
hint from £he following extract from a |
paper ou the Pleasure of Flowers, read
at the recent meeting of New Jersey |
horticulturists, by Mr. John Thrope, |
who stated that “In Eneland thers are
laindreds of floral societirs, the mem-
bers Leing composed entively of factory
hands. Weavers, iron-workers, mill
hands and other artisans make special-
ties of pausies, tulips, roses, carna-
tions, dahlias and chrysanthemumns,
baving therr exhibiticus often Saturday |
evenings, the prizes frequently being |
made up by subscriptions on the spot.
The pleasure these men derive from
such meetings is calenlated to be and is
beneficial to their interests, Cau wa '
not hope for the beginning of such in- !
terest in cultivation here? The im-
provements in flowers keep pace with
other improvements of the Qineteenth
century, and it seems that, Instead of
only afew families receiving the atten-
tion of introducers and vazisers of new
varities, there are actually hundreds.”

The “Treating” Custom.

The American system of “treating” in
barrooms and otherglaces where strong
drinks are sold, has been made a mis-
demeanor by iaw in Nevada., 'The anti-
treatinglaw makes “setting 'em up” pun- |
1shable by fine and imprisomaent. eith-
eror both. It is made water-tight.
and therefore lignor-tight, .and would
require ingennity to evade it, which
when possessed can be emploved tc
better.advantage than in law-breaking.
The first section of the act makes it
unlawful to treat or be treated, and fix-
es the penalty for its infraction. The
other sections constitute any attemnpt-
ed evasion of the law a greater offence
than its open violation and attach still |
wmore savere penalties for practising chi-
canery or subterfuge. The tines when !
collected go tothe school fund of the
county in which the ofience is commit-
ted and conviction ‘had. This Nevada
law is founded on the principle that
treating is a vice, rather than that'
drinking is a pernicious habit. Liquor
selling is licensed, and therefore law-
fal. A man may go intoa saloon and
buy and pay for all the liquor ire wants
to drink himself, but 'he i1s not per- |
mitted to pay for his friend’s tipple. |
The theoryis that under this regula- |
tion aman will -drink no more than he |
wants, and in nearly all cases will go.
out sober, whereas a party of ten or a
dozen drinking after they treat all,
around often have more than they can |
carry. Thelaw covers all kinds of dis- |
tilled spints, wines, malt beverages and |
even takes in cider. Lemonade, sodo
and seltzer are exempt from its provi
sions, but to pay for another man’s 1ce-
water would be regarded as chicanery
and subterfuge. R s DS
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i An'eﬁqx‘mons emigration from . ly to Ameri-
oais ex d this season. As ﬁezult,o& lasi
#n almost unprecedented commer;

f Moreover. it never at

| of snow.”

year's cholera epidemic Italy is suffering from
cial depres-

HOW A CIRCUSIS RUN.

The ‘“General’” of the Show--Studying the
Route--The Army of Employes.

! From the New York Herald.

Each circus has itsgeneral. Talk to
him of any city or town in the coun-
try, and the thought immediately oc-
curs to him: “Ah, yes; a town of $2,-
000, $5,000, $10,000 or $12,000, as
the case may be, profit.”” He knows
almost to a unit the population and
how much can be made out of it. He
knows alzo thechargcter of theinhabi-
tants, and he is acquainted thorough-
ly with the railroad and other facili-
ties forgettinginto theplace. Hemaps

out the route at the beginning of the
season, of course changing it as much
as possible every year. There are
twenty-fonr advance agents, who
follow each other in regular ro-
tation. They look after the ad-
vertising, the prm‘cuder for the ani-
mals, the lodgings, and contracts of
viwrions kinds.  These agents are pro-
vided with checks.  They gives checks
on the shiow for the amounts con-
tracted for. The treasurer takes up
and pays the checks so that when the
show arvives it has no trouble in any
dwection. 1t has happened a  few
times that the firm has been swindled,
but it never refuses to honor a check,
“to keep np the credit of the eirens.”
Not one of the great exchanges in New
York is better posted as to the mone-
tary condition of any town or city
than the managers of the circus. The
cireus managers well know it is useless
going into a place where there i= much
conmmercialdepression. TheclinvSer-
istics of a town are studied hetore vo-
ing into it. Torinstance. it isx known
when the miners of Pittshure are nadd
off. and vitht ontopofthe evenr, comes
the “<how.” It very rvarely hajpens
that a misealenlation is made. buoo if
mouney is lost anywhere thav vlace is
given a wide berth next season,

The wenther too, i< watched almost
ascavefullvasiiis by the signal-servi
burean, "hecteeuas never goes farthe
sotth that Omaba, Kansas Ciry and
St. Louis. or fartler north than St.
Paul, Minn, There is no mouey ouat-
side of those Jimits, The creat aim of
the circus is 1o strike fair wentlher
evervwhere, When it ix extreniely cold
in the north the circos is enjoving the
warnith of the south and the dailars
ofthe genial southerners, When it be-
comes too hot in the sourh then
wendsirsway intheopposite dizeciion
“ipts 1o . 0ln-
pete with a ciieaper entertainment,
Barmum is billed for Maryvitle, Miss..
and a 23 cent show vet= atead of it the
biz circus passes on. The ameral
knows. too, hiow long it is profitailde
to stay i town.

The army of cwployes s divided
into five divisions—the performers, the
ring avtendants, the stahle andaenag
eric attendant=, the teadnmen (in eir-
cus parlimee “razor-bucks™). md the
canvasmen. The canvasmen nunber
200 out of T00—xa larae nunber, but
not too many to cope wirh the hnge
tent which is pnt np in the conntry.
On the traius there is a specind place
foreverythingandeveryhody, hudecd,
the trainmen conlkd load the train al-
most blindiolded. the arvangements e
so precise, and have been so long in
smoothworking ovder. The canoas-
men arve the first to he packed orl
They toucknothinzuntilthe teqinsters
have arrived on tie ground with the
canvas, and then. when the tent is up,
theysitdownandinst watehthe others
“doinz their bit.” So it is with the
trainmen whenthey haveloaded orun-
loaded the carsthey will not put whand
to anything elve, ard perhaps if they

{ did they would be only in the way.

Every employe has a special duty to
perform and does not consider himselt
engaged for anything outside of that.

Fun for the Railroad Company.
“Balky horses, vou say!” remarked
a talkative passenoer: “yes 've had a
little experience with them. They are
not easy things to handle. It is mighty
hard work for a man to drive a Lalky
horse and be a Christian at the same
time. Itried it years ago, and gave
both up asa bad job. But say, did

s You ever hear of a man having a horsa

baik on Lim in sueh a way as to make
him Jaugh—to please him all over and
ninke him right down happy? Well,
gir, L did, and 1 was the man. Hewas
a horse that I had traded for-—gos vid
of a spavined, hitnd
swap—and be was

stagzer nag that
an awful balker,
There wasn't o nse of doing anything
with him—there was nothing todo bus
just sit down and wait for hintocoms
arvound. It generally took two honrs.
Oneday Twas driv g him along and
just as we got on to the railroad

Vtrack  he balked. cHere's a go’
Csays T oto mivsellr fwhat if o train
i should corge along?’ At first T was

alraid a train would come, then after
awhile T didn’t care a cnss whether
one came or not, and in atout
minutes I was afraid one wouldn't
come. I just ached jor a train {o
come. I prayediorone. Sarecnough,
pretty =oon I saw one couiing. 1t
made me smile. When the engineer
whistled for me o 2ot off the track 1
langhed. And wiwen he gor a little
closer I climbud our thehind end ofthe
bugzy, leaned np cgainst the fence and
prepared to enjoyv the pienic.  Oh, but
1t was sport. That balky horse had
sworn he wouldn’t go, but he went
that  time. Me was distributed all
along the track jor twentyrods. And
the old buggy and harness—it looked
too comical. Neverhad such fun since
Lwas a boy.

“Rather expensive, wasn't it?

“Yes for the railvoad company. I
sued ‘em for $700, and the jury of
farmers gave me $SG37.60.. Oh, but it
was fun!”

"

Mr. T. D. Kellogz. of Dakota, favors
raising young forest trees with hills

i of corn the first year, “for its crop,

and protection against drouth and
wind.” Then cut the stalks high at
harvest time, and the lower part leff
standing will assist against winter-kill
oi the seediings by “causing alodgment
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A cow rarely fails in milk so soon as

six weeks after calving unless she is
| eithera very poor cow or is sick. The
| cause may be garget of the ndder .or

{overfeeding; if it is neither of these, it

i would be well to fatten the animal for
t beef, which is the best use for her,

“Hopine" is an acticle of Jowa man- |
It resems

nfacturesold in lieu of beer. Ti
| bles beer so closely that the difference

can not be distinguished.

i

—




