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IN THE DEE? -WOODS. 

V 

There I# ft spring-time in my soul to-day, 
An altitude of peace 1 seldom reach. 

As thro' the-«oleum woods my footsteps stray, 
Where brooks bare vo.ces and the ulikdows 

6pecch. 

Silent as one who treads dark minster aisles, 
I Wnnder onward pa-t these leaf? shr.'nes. 

While sunset thro' green casemeuta softly 
smiles 

And swings its rosy censer mid the pines. 

Far overhead the beechtrces' spreadine net 
Le's in faint glimpses or the sky's blue roof; 

The tited leaves, dved scarlet by sunset, 
Fail tangled lu the brown catth'sdusky woof. 

I hear the young brook whisper to the leavps, 
And mark Its scattered silver on the moaa; 

In dreamy air the spider deftly weaves 
A filmy sail for idle winds to toss. 

1 pause beside the altars of the trees, 
Where inceuse floats from every budding 

spray, 
And like some distant slgliing of the seas, 

Sound (be soft wind-harps waking far away. 
The air seems as a chnlice, and its rim 

Is overflowed by sunlight's yellow wine, 
Avon, some falling shadows softly dim 

The mystery of its coloring divine. 

I smell the vague, sweet odor of the crass, 
The perfume of past spr.ng-times come again. 

And every breeze that down the glades doth 
pass, 

Bears whispers of the silvery, summer rain 

Iu these deep woods immortal \ earnings make 
The e<ues < f yes" onlay become as drc.nns; 

All lesser things mv soiil would e'er forsake 
To lineer here, where such enchantment: 

• seems. 

Wh it bliss to WfuiOf-r from the worll set free, 
To feel the soft :iir blow upon my face; 

Oh ! umnrless rapture, he who knows not thee 
Hath never known life'souc supreinescgtaee. 

The leaves aud flowers are poems, every brook 
That laves the tJim stall; of some bending 

reed, 
J3 tmt a sentence in tlmf wondrous book 

Where Genius linds its trand, eternal creed. 

Here Nature wakes about her haunts divine 
Fur swct.'r anthems than earth's feeble 

hymns, 
Wh-»t stains nerinl haunt tin* dusky pine. 

Whosa blackened su&de the star ol evening 
dims. 

All better, nol>lnr feelings come once more 
To i ngi-r with me as I wander here. 

Like ships returning from a brighter shore, 
I areet them with (he silence of a tear. 

1'Y.iu would 1 dwell forever here alone 
!n iliesesnv.it woody unnoted and forgot, 

An everla-iing ealm ahontme thrown, 
The stars of eve to sentinel the spot. 

I would not hear the fur ol! city's hum, 
Th" tumult* of the outside liie should cease, 

To this dim refuge naught should overcome 
To tnarthc blissful jicrl^ctucss of peace. 

Oh.song immortal; oh divinest song! 
Wiieri: shall I ilnd thee, if it b • not here? 

I  u-iil  no more return unto the hivm_r; 
Here will I rest and d-em thee ever near. 

The woods shall >iehl their secrets unto me, 
'1 lie sl;y smile softly thro' there leafy bars , 

Whilot evermore my feet shall follow thee 
Up pu iiiways leading to a laud of stars. 

—E.vira Hidtiu Millar, iu Tk>• Current. 

FOURTH COUSINS. 

>*SH r 

In the early summer of 18(10 I went 
upon ft visit to :t distant relative of 
mine who lived iu ono of the Shetland 
Inlands. It was early summer with 
myself then; I was a medical student 
wilh life all before me—life and hope, 
and joy and sorrow as well. 1 went 
north with the intention of workiug 
hard, and took quite a small library 
with me; there was nothing in the 
.shape of study 1 did not mean to do, 
and to drive at; the ilora of the Ultima 
Thule, il3 fauna and geology, too, to 
say nothing of chemistry and therapeu
tics. So much for good intentions, but 
—1 ma)' as well confess it as not—I 
never once opened my huge box of 
books during the live months Hived at 
11 , aud if 1 studied at all It was 
from the book of nature, which is open 
to every • ono who cares to con its 
pages. 

The steamboat landed me at Ler
wick, and 1 completed my journey, 
with my boxo^, uext 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 mo thoroughly, and making me 
feel pinched, blear-eyed and miserable. 
I even envied the seals I saw cosily 
ailecp in dry, sandy caves, at 
the foot of the black and beetlin«-

ro-ks. 
How very fantastic those rocks were, 

but cheerless, so cheerless! Even the 
.sea-birds that circled around them 
seemed screaming a dirge. An open
ing in a wall of rock took us at length 
into a long, winding liord, or arm of 
the sea, with green bare fields on every 
side, atul wild, weird-like sheep that 
gazed on usfora.moment, then bleated 
and tied. Right at the end ol this rock 
stood my friend's house, comfortable 
and solid-looking, but unsheltered bv 
a single tree. 

"I shan't stay long here," I said to 
myself, as 1 landed. 

An hour or two afterward I had 
changed my mind ettoirely. I was 
seated 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 to the front of the house, and 
the waters of which rippled up and 
down the very lawn, was part bf 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 aud broke into foam 
against the black brfcastwork of cliffs 
beneath us. The immense depth of 
its \vavus could be judged of by keen
ing the eye fixed upon the tall,"steeple-
like rocks which shot up here and 
there through the water a littlo way 
out to sea—at one moment these would 
appeal' like lofty spires, and next they 
would be almost entirely swallowed 
UD. 

Beside the fire, in an easy chair, sat 
my ghiy 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 on tier's counterpart. 

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

On the strength of mv blood rela
tionship, distant though iiTWas, for 
we were really only third or fourth 
cousins, I was made a member of this 
family from the first, and Maggie 
treated me as a brother. I was not 
entirely pleased with the latter ar 
rangement, because many days had 
notwpatfsed ei'e I concluded it" would 
be a pleasant pastime for me to make 
lovo to Cousin Maggie. But weeks 
went by, and my love making was 
still postponed; it became a sine die 
kind of a probability. Maggie was 
constantly with me when out of doors 
—my companionin allray fishing and 
shooting trips. But she carried hot 
only a rod but even grille hers.elf; sW 
could givemo lessons in casting the 
flv—and did;, she often shot dead the 
seals that 1 had merely wounded, and 
her process in vowing astonished me, 

aVaad Tbat daring in venturing so far to 
:r^|£ik.-Vin.Wr .Broad, open „ boat, often 

> tti&detne tremble lor our safety. 
A- frequent visitor for the first two 

months of my stay atR——— was 1 
> yauo^lPid weU to do farmer and lishoi 

who came in his boat from a neighbor-
gig island, always accompanied by his 
sister and they usually stayed a day or 
two. I was not long in perceiving that 
this Mr. Thorforth was deeply in love 
with my cousin; the state of her feel
ing toward him it was som$ 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 a window I could see my 
cousin and Thorforth coming toward 
the place, and thinking to surprise 
them, I drew hack 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. He was 
pleading his cause, he was telling the 
old, old story, with an earnestness 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 moro was said need not be 
told. In a few moments he was gone.-
and she was kneeling on the green 
sward, just on the spot where he had 
left her, her hands clasped, and her 
face upturned to heaven. 

KexL daj', Magnus Thorforth went 
sadly away: even his sister looked 
sad. She must have known it all. I 
never siw them again. 

One day, about a month after this, 
Maggie and I were together iu a cave 
close by t'io ocean—a favorite haunt 
of ours on hot afternoons. Our boat 
was drawn up close by. The day was 
bright and the sea calm, its tiny wave
lets making drowsy, dreamy music on 
the- yellow sands. 

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

"I begin to tlnnk you are beautiful," 
1 said. 

She looked down at me where 1 lay 
with those innocent eyes of hers that 
always looked into miue as frankly as 
a child's would. 

"I'm not sure," I continued, "thatI 
shan't commence making love to you, 
and perhaps I might marry you. What 
would you think of that?"" 

"Love!" she laughed, as musically 
as a sea-nymph, "iove? Love betwixt 
a cousin and a cousin? Prepos
terous!" 

"1 dare say," I resumed, pretending 
to pout, "you wouldn't marry me be
cause I'm poor." 

"Poor!" she repeated, looking very 
firm and earnest now. "it the man I 
loved were poor I'd carry a creel for 
him. I'd gather shells for his sake; 
but I 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 Maggie had said she had never 
meant to love anyone. Well, wo never 
can tell what may be in our immediate 
future. 
. Hardly had we left the cave that day, 
and put oil' from the shore, ere cats'-
paws began to ruffle the water. They 
came in from the west, and before we 
had got half way to the distaut head
land, a steady breeze was blowing. 
We had hoisted our sail and were run
ning before it with the speed of a gull 
on the wing. 

Once round the point we had a beam 
wind till we entered the fiord, then we 
had £0 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 liist 
time, we noticed a yacht of small dimen
sions on the distant horrizon. Her in
tention appeared to be that of rounding 
the island and probably anchoring 011 
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 retired early, but sleep was out of 
the question, for the wind raged and 
howled arouud 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 entered the room. He 
looked younger and taller than I had 
seen him, but very serious. 

"The yacht is on the Ba," he said 
solemnly. 

They were words to me of feai-ful 
significance. The yacht, I knew, must 
soon break up, and nothing could save 
the crew. 

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

"Come," cried Maggie, "there is 
110 time to loose. We can guide their 
boat to the cave. Come, cousin!" 

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

The events of that night came back 
to my memory cow as if they had hap
pened but yesterday. It is a page in my 
past life that can uever be obliterated. 

Wo pulled out the fiord, Maggie, 
and I, and up under the lee of the "is
land, then, on rounding the point, we 
encountered the whole force of the 
sea and fwind. 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 liav* been trust
ed in such a sea.-

As we neared the Ba, steadying her
self by leaning on my shoulder, Mag
gie stood half up and. waved the lan
tern, and it was answered frorm 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 your boat and follow 
our light closely." 

"Take' the tiller, now," she' contin
ued, addressing me, "and steer for the 
light you see on the cliff. Keep her 
well up, though, or all will be lost.'-' 

We waited.—and that with difficulty 
— for a few. minutes?— till we saw by 
the starlight that the yacht's boat was 
lowered, then away "we wont. 

• The light on thev cliff-top moved 
slowly down the Wind. I kept the 
host's head a point or two above* it, 
and on she dashed. The rocks loomed 
black and high as roe neared them, the 

'waves breaking in terrible turmoil be
neath. 

Suddenly the light was lowered over 
the cliff down to the very water's 
-dge. 

"Steady now," cried my , brave 

contain, and the next moment we were 
round a point and into smooth water, 
with the yacht's boat clo9e beside us, 
The place was partly cave, partly 
"noss." We beached our boats and 
here we remained.all night, and were 
all rescued next morning by a fisher
man's yawl. 

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

My story is nearly done. What 
need to tell of the gratitude of those 
whom Maggie's heroism had saved 
from a watery grave? 

But it .came to pass that when, a few 
months afterward, a beautiful new 
jacht 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 my 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. Brfhster was my Cousin 
Maggie, and Major Brinster was my 
Cousin Maggie's "fate." — Gordon 
Stables. 

A Dejected Brother. 
A class-leader from the country was 

walking about iu the rotunda of the 
Palmer House the other day, hum
ming a hymn and feeling bilious, when 
his attention was attracted to a man 
%vith side wliiskeis 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. 

"1 tell you, friends," said the 
mournful man with the mutton-chops, 
"we're doing a grand work; a glori
ous work, as Deacon Pusher would put 
it. Why, sir, in my town the saloons 
are just about ready to shut up." 

The brother from the red gate al
ready felt the taste of manna 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 
voice l ike agony in despair up to the 
armpits. "Why, sometimes it's all 
you can do to get around without; 
stepping on tho new beginners floun
dering about 011 the floor. I tell you 
they've all got to come to us. Every
body is wild about it, and we're gath
ering them in right along,' and some 
of the very Lest people in town, too. 
You never saw anything waken up a 
community like we've done. It's 
grand." 

The brother with the buckskin mit
tens in his oocket 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 lind 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," put in 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 will 
do us good; it will help the cause aud 
bring in people who wouldn't have 
thought of ' coming near us if there 
hadn't been such a stir kicked up 
about it." 

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 pu£ a 
hand over one ear, hitched up a little 
closer, heaved a deep sigh, looked sol
emn, and felt tiptop. 

"Yes, that's so," said the chap with 
tho burnsides. "But there's one thing 
about it 1 don't like." 

"What's that?." quickly interrupted 
•the man with the burial permit scrawl
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 1 don't see why we 
should complain or find fault." Of 
course it ain't pleasant to have all 
kinds of people scratching around aud 
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 her difficulties, 
and how timid she is, and how much 
she needs help, and all that sort of 
thing," interrupted the one of funeral 
aspect. * 

Tho 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; yea, more, for the good 
of the cause. 

"But what is it you don't like?" re
sumed the weak-eyed one. 

"Why, it's the opposition'we're get
ting from the churches," replied the 
apparition of gloom with tho whiskers, 
"I don't like that, and I'm afraid it 
will soon begin to count against us, 
and hurt us like everything." 

The brother with the mutton tallow 
in his vest pocket began to feel uneasy. 
Had he straggled among .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. 

One doubt was dispelled. It wasn't 
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 could thev 
be? 

"Yes; and to me too," from the muf
fled voice; ''so we won't bother about 
it, or borrow any trouble on account 
of the churphe?. But' I say, what an 
awful difference there is in feet, ain't 
there?" 

Heavens I They were foot washers! 
The sweat came out-and loosened the 
grease in the dejected brother's hair. 

"Well, I should say so. Before I 
went into this riiik > business i never 
had any idea that ii.iwojttld; take an 
ordinary trunk under each foot ^to 
give some women standing room. But 
what was it the little governor said to 
the biiar tone?" • 

•'Sure enough! til.. ̂ <rclare, this 
business -makes a fellow absent-mind
ed. • And the deceptive trip moved 
toward the bottle department of, the 
caravansary.; • • •• »' •-> < 

Thtf fcat vfdg out iff 'the lyig at list. 
These sobeii-Visasped" Then -had'in re
ality been ditCus^nig^n<othin^ nipre 
beneficial to the wul than'VolIer ek'atesi 
The badly deceived brother moved 
hastily and sadly away, and sat down* 
in a corner by himself, to brood and 
shake his head and wonder what the 
world was coming to.—Chicago Ledger.. 

MM, HELD AID 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 country is 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 giound without fear of injury. 
A cool, partly shaded location should 
be selected, 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 
j thousands, hurried eating has slain its 
I tens of thousands. This is true of our 
j city and country population alike. The 
j farmer comes to his meals hungry, 
j tired,'and may be overheated. His 
! food is all prepared with a view to be-
j ing swallowed with dispatch, every 
| thing being soft; or hashed, or mashed, 
j and there i3 lots of liquid to wash down 
j each mouthful. And yet nature evident-
j ly expected that most articles of food 

would be hard or tough and whole and 
! consequently siow of mastication, tliere-
I by insuring that which she has decreed 
! as being indispensable to proper diges-
| tion, namely, a thorough mixture of the 

i saliva with the food. 

! Nobody can tell why carpets, among 
J numerous other articles, are so extraor-
J dinarily cheap to-day. But they are. 
J This is a great carpet-using country. 
J We use more carpets than any other 
! nation. The European custom of bare 
j floors, except a few rugs scattered about, 
| has never obtained here to any extent. 

The Very fashionable have tried it from 
time to time, but though the wooden 
floors could be made very handsome, 
the style could not hold. To have 
wooden floors always as they should be, 
is more troublesome than the sweeping 
of carpets, and besides, they are rather 
cheerless and noisy. How can one feel 
as cozy and home-like m a room lack
ing carpets as in an apartment where 
all is warmly clothed V 

That what might be called "fancy" 
cooking is appreciated by many is 
evidenced by the exorbitant wages com
manded by the cooks of our hast restau
rants, hotels and clubs, and the avidity 
with which all who are able avail them
selves of the products of these autocrats 
of the ketchen; but good plain cooking 
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 cause of 
this disease. A writer in the British 
Medical Journal calls upon women to 
abrogate a fashion which is so unreason? 
able and deleterious. But the practice 
is not nearly so injurious in the mild 
climate of England as it is in this coun
try. 

Farm ITotea. 

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

Jere Allis of Isinours, Minn., writes 
the Breeders' Gazetta that his herd of 
Holsteins came through the winter in 
excellent form. Since last June, 188-t, 
Mr. Allis' cow Fatanitza, (2,723), net 
yet six years old, has given 11,104 
pounds of milk. *Sheis now milking 
forty poiirds a day. 

Mr. Charles H. Erwin, Painted Post, 
N. Y., is credited with the accidental 
discovery of what his successful experi
ence lead •; him to regard as a Remedy 
for Cabbage Worms—naihely, sprink
ling fchem during the heat of a sunny 

i day with water as near ice-cold as cau be 
procured. This caused the green pests 
to "let go, curl up, roll to the ground 
and die," while the plants looked all the 
fresher for the a]>plication. 

In setting out raspberry plants do not 
j bury too deeply; red varieties as a rule 
I are .more particular in this respect than 
j the blackcaps, but care must be taken 
j with all kinds. Do not delay the oper-
! ation until growth begins as m such 
j cases the plants that if not killed out-
j right linger along very unsatisfactorily, 
i and an entire season is lost in conse-
j quence. Touch the novelties lightly, 
jg^tid let the main crop consist of such 
[sterling kinds as Catlibert for red, 
j Gregg for black, and perhaps Shaffer's 
j Colossal for purple. 

j Pythagoras forbade his disciples eat-
| iDg beans, the ancient historian tells 

i us. Not so restrictive as to regimen, 
i however, are some of the gastronomic 
i 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-

j sons with food for a day." Concerning 
j tastes there should be no 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 be too much economy practiced in 
this particular. 

the juice of half of it, a tablespoonfnl of 
rice flour smoothly mixed with three 
tablespoonsfuls of mushroom ketchup, 
a tablespoonfnl 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. 

Advio* that is Cheap but Valuable. 
From the Ladies' Home Journal. 

It i3 not easy for American wom6n 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, but 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 usually 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, ecru 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 cheap hosiery—they 
are a delusion ana a snare. 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, von 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 Poulticos. 

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 require it. 
Over these folds of cotton cloth apply a 
layer of cot ton batting, an inch in thick
ness, and long aud wide enough to cov
er the cotton cloth. Over this place a 
strip oi waterproof cloth or oil-silk. 
Apply to the throat, and keep in place 
by a band:-g(.'. This poultice, if cold, 
will induce a local sweating, that will 
relieve; the mucous membrane, or inner 
lining of the throat. When nearly dry 
wring the four folds of cotton cloth 
again in cold water, and repeat the ap
plication for two or four nights, if nec
essary. It may be wise to keep chil
dren who are thus treated within the 
house ior a few days; but if they must 
go out on the following morning, 
wash the throat with cold water 
just before 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 diphtheria, or scarlatina in abscesses. 
A sponge poultice has some advantages 
above all others, and is made as follows: 
Make a flannel bag three inches wide, 
and as long as any given affection re
quires. Fill this bag with veiy siyall 
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 elastic, and 
may be kept constantly near the skin, 
and will keep the throat at a uniform 
temperature—a very important point 
in diphtheria and scarlatina and all 
other maladies in which suppuration 
exists. Cold sponge poultices may be 
applied in the early stages of scarlatina 
and diphtheria, to lesson the tendency 
to inflammation. Hall's Journal of 
Health. 

H'.stzn Brown Sread. 
Casscll's Family Magazine for April 

Make this by substituting two parts 
Indian meal and one part rice flour for 
wlieaten flour, adding, as well as yeast, 
a small quantity of soda or saleratus. 
It requires well kneading, and must rise 
for five hours at least, and after it is 
made info loaves they should rise an 
hour longer. Bake a four-pound loaf 
quite three hours; the oven must be 
slow. 

Ordinary 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-spooului of soda, three 
cupfuls of flour (say a pint), one quart 
of warm water'—that in which the pota
toes were boiled. In mixing, add the 
soda last oi all. Cover lightly iu warm 
weather and tightly in winter. This 
quantity will make up from two to 
three quarts of floor—sufficient to bake 
at a time for a small family. The in
experienced in bread-making from 
sponge in place of yeast must remem
ber that it requires to be twice knead
ed : first wlieu the sponge and flour are 
well amalgamated, then the most thor
ough kneading is necessary, ami again 
after the dough has risen, when ten 
minutes 01- 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 baking. 

English Stew. 

Take apiece of beef-—the rump is the 
best for this purpose—cut about three 
pounds of it into BJrigit pieces, throwing 
out the fat. Now make a good stock ly 
dissolving four ounces of Johnson's 
Fluid Beef in one quart of water. Pui 
this into a stew pan with the beef and 
let it stew for two hours. Then season 
to taste with cayenne pepper and salt j 
and add the grated rind of a lemon and j 

The Deadly Slop Orain. 

From a country house notable for 
general neatness a hired girl was taken 
home ill of. typhoid. Then a hired man 
left and had a run of "slow fever"; af
terwards a little girl "came dewii" with 
th£ same disease. Soon the mother was 
dangerously sick, and finally "aggravat
ed erysipelas broke out in the face of 
the kitchen servant." Here was a 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 
discharged into the end of a bored 
aqueduct log, buried iu the earth 
and extending about a rod from the 
house. This short log-drain woidd 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 under the house and into 
the cellar;.and the same leaden pipe 
which carried the wafer downward, 
brought the sickening gases upward." 

One "better way,"safe, if not so "con-: 

venient," is by use of slop-pails kept 
clean and the contents distributed over 
the surface soil at various points some 
distance from the house. An enlarge
ment of this simple and satisfactory 
system is favorably mentioned by the 
Iowa Board of Health: 

"A neighbor has a kerosene barrel 

Irang on a pair of old bug^ whedis, 
that it can easily 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 
it on his garden and empties it." 

HOW A CIRCUS IS RUN. 

Pay Cash for Oooda. 
From the Iowa Homestead. 

The farmers in former vears had 

The "General" of the Show—Studying the 
Route—The Army of .Employes. 

From the New York Herald. 
Each circus has its general. Talk to 

him of any city or town in the coun
try, and the thought immediately oc
curs to liim: "Ah, yes; a town of $2,-

great complaints against the merchants | 000, $5,000, $10,000 or $12,000, as 
on account of excessive charges foi 1 the case may be, profit." He knows 
goods. Grange stores were the rage, j a[most; to a unit the population and 
and the remembrance of them is not ! , , , •, , ^ •, u-
now very pleasant. j how mul'h cftn be made out of ^ He 

There was a much better "way, and ; knows aL-:o thechar^cter of theinhabi-
the farmers see it now. That was to 
pay cash. For cash is a great leveler j 
of prices. The merchant was glad to | 
come down like a little man when his > 
eyes caught the gleam of gold. In a i 
State like Iowa there ought to be nc ! 
such thing as credit at the store for the ! 
farmer. There is no class of men the j 
merchant can credit more safely. "What, 
we mean is, the farmer should' not . 
ask it; in fact he can not afford to ask j 
it. For credit means a higher price, | 
a price to cover interest and i 
risk, and the good farmer who ask.-- ; 
credit simply asks to share the losses 
of tho merchant on poor customers, aud ! 
he always does it. Bo that the one j 
short and easy way to settle the difti- j 
culty between the farmer and the mer- j 
chant, is for the farmer to pay cash and I 
make the merchant his life-lor.g 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 haul- j 
ing a ton he will haul but 000 pounds. 
If he put up the tariff on stock, that 
will encourage packing-houses in out 
cities, and the railroad will haul 10C 
miles instead of 500. Furthermore, if 
the railroad buys up your Governor, or 
Representatives, you can get your lit
tle votes ready, and the next 'time take 
oft* his political head. Whenever the 
farmers get down to this business in 
earnest there will be less cause of com
plaint. 

How to Measure Fields. 

Pittsburg Chronicle-Telegraph :  Du
ring seeding time farmers often wish tr  
make an accurate estimate of land in 3 
field.  The accompanying table La.-
been found useful and convenient foi 
the purpose, and may be cut out and 
preserved for future reference: 

0 yards wide by WW long contains an aero. 
10 ynnlH wick* liv 484 Jons conta-iiif an su-re. 
~0 yards wide by '.11:1 long contains;m acre. 
40 yards wido by 1 :Ji ior.g contains an a ore. 
70 yards widu by W/f long contains an acre. 
SO yards wide by (>1--^ long contains an acre. 
CU feet wide by 1~li long eont:mi8 an acre. 

110 feet wide by o07 Ions contains an acre. 
ISO feet wide by lonu; contains an aero. 
.--0 feet wide by I'.'S long contains an acre. 
240 feet wide by 1S11', long contains an aero. 
440 feet wide bv 0'J Jong contains an aero. 

Sava The Pig's. 

Spring pigs are valuable. They are 
the most certain crop from which to 
make money. If they are lost from 
carelessness or neglect, by cold storms, 
or not well provided <] uarlors for lie 
sow, the profits of the year in moat 
cases are sacrificed. Notwithstanding 
they are subject to disease, they are the 
best source of individual and national 
wealth. This month and next require j 
especial  care,  and i t  the owners would i  '  '  J - ; , , , ,  1 p • 1 . A 1 • . 1 > w I1H H/lJ'lW t'. K1J 
lose a few nights of sleep in providing toi 
their safe delivery,and comfortable pro
visions for the first few days, no laboi 
or care can be better expended. Af 
least half the pigs are lost for want ol 
care. Some cannot be saved, but wiso 
care can keep most oi them from per
ishing.. Each pig saved in nine months 
can be made worth S10 or ft 12 with 
slight outlay, if the farm is suitably-ar
ranged for raising this valuable stock. 
—Des Moines Retjister. 

tants,  and lie is  acquainted thorough
ly with tl*e railroad and other facili
t ies for i^ett  ing into the place. He maps 
out the route at  the beginning of the 
season, of course changing i t  as much 
as possible every year.  There are 
twenty-four advance agents,  who 
follow each other in regular ro
tation. They look after the ad
vertising, the provender for the ani
mals,  the lodgings, and contracts of 
various kinds. These agents are pro
vided with checks. They gives checks 
on the show for the amounts con
tracted for.  The treasurer takes tip 
and pays the ..-hecks so that when the 
show arrives it  has 110 trouble in any 
direction. lr  has happened a few 
times that the firm has been swindled, 
but i t  never refuses to lionot:  a  check, 
' • to keep up 1 he credit  of the circus." 
Not one of the g»vat exchanges in New 
York is herte:-  posted as to the mone
tary condition c>f any town or city 
than the maunders of the circus. The 
circus managers well  know it  is useless 
going into a place where there is much 
eommereia I depression. Theehar.-  i ' ter-
istics of a  town are studied before s»o-
ingintoit .  For instance, i t  is known 
when the miners of Pitrsluirg are naid 
off.  and ri<j;ht on topofthe event,  .-t imes 
the "shov. ' '  It  very rarely happens 
that a miscalculation is made, be;,  if  
money is lost anywhere that place is 
given a- wide berth next '  season. 

The we-ither 100. is watcir- 'd almost;  
o.se;irefu!!yasi,  is by the signal-service 
bureau. The .-irons never noes farther 
south that Omaha, Kansas ( ' i tv and 
St.  Louis,  or farther north than -St.  
Paul.  Main. There is no mou-v out
side ol 11 io.-e l imits.  The giv.-u aim of 
the circus is to strike fair weather-
everywhere. When it  is  e.Ntrenieh cold 
in the north the circus is enjoving the 
warmth of the south and tin.- dollars 
of the genial southerners.  When h be
comes too hot in the south tle.u it  
wendsifs way .ii  t  in-opposite dh-eci ion. 
Moreover,  i t  never attempts to .  oin-
pete with a cheaper entertainment. li 
lJarntmi is billed for Maryviile,  .Miss. ,  
and a 25cent show gets ahead of it  the 
big circus passes 031. The aeneral 
knows, too, how long it  is  proiitahle 
to stay in town. 

The army of employes is divided 
into live divisions—thepcrformers.  the 
ring attendants,  the stable and menag
erie attendants.  ; he trainmen lin cir
cus parlance --razor-backs"),  and the 
canvasmen. The canvasmen number 
2(X.) out of TOO—a large number, but '  
not too many to cope with, the h'me 
tent which is put up in the country. 
On. the trains there is a- speci.-i i  place 
for every ril ing a lid everybody. 1 n < i  e  l- d ,  
the trainmen could load the train al
most Id i nd folded . t in? ar ra ngei 11 ei  11 -  .-1: -e 

have been so long iu 
order.  The canvas-

men are the first  to be packed ori.  
They touch nothing unt il  the tea: asters 
have arrived 0:1 the ground with the 
canvas, and then, when the tent is up, 
they sit  down and hist  watch the of hers 
'•doing their bit ." fto i t  is with the 
trainmen when they have loaded or un
loaded the cars they will  not put a hand 
ro anything else,  aril  perhaps if they 
did ti iey would be only in the way. 
Every employe has a special duty to 
perform and does not consider hi nisei! 
engaged for anything outside of that .  

take a 

Slower Cu'.turs. 

From tlie Praii-io Farm -i'. 
Many Americans could well  

hint from the following extract irom a 
paper 0:1 the Pleasure of Fiowers,  read 
at  the recent meeting of New Jersey 
horticulturists,  by Mr. .Tolin Thrope, 
who stated that "I11 England there are 
hundreds of floral societies,  the mem
bers .being composed entirely of factory 
l iauds. Weavers,  iron-workers,  mil] 
hands and other artisans make sjjecial-
t ies of pansies,  tulips,  roses,  carna
tions, dahlias and chrysanthemums, 
having their exhibitions often Saturday 
evenings, the prices frequently being 
made up by subscriptions on the spot.  
The pleasure these men derive from 
sueli  meetings is calculated to be and is 
beneficial to their interests.  Can wo 
not hope for the beginning of such in
terest in cultivation here' /  The im
provements in flowers keep pace with 
other improvements of the ^iaetetmth 
centuiy, and it  seems that,  instead of 
only a few families receiving the atten
tion of introducers and raisers of new 
varities,  there are actually hundreds." 

The "Treating" Custom. 

The American system of "treating" id 
barrooms and other places where strong 
drinks are sold, has been made a mis
demeanor by iaw in Nevada. Theanti-
treating law makes "setting 'em up" pun
ishable by fine and imprisonment, eith
er or both. It is made watei-tight, 
and therefore liquor-tight, .and would 
require ingenuity to evade it, which 
when possessed can be employed 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 attempt-

Fnn for tin* I'aiJroad Company. 

"Ih'i lky horse-; ,  you say!" remarked 
a talkative pa.-s.enuer: "yes I've iiad a 
little experience with them. They are 
not easy things to handle,  f t  is mighty 
hard work for 0. man to drive a balky 
horse and be a ( 'h-ist  ian at  the same 
time. I  tried it  years ago, and gave 
both up as a. bad job. But say, did 
3*011 ever hear of a  man having a horse 
balk on him in such a way as to make 
him laugh—to please him all  over and 
make him right  down happy? Wel l ,  

sir,  I  did, and 1 was the man. l ie was 
a horse that 1 had traded for—-got r id 
of a spavined. 1 l i iad stagger nag that 
swap—and in- was an awfnl balker.  
There  wasn't  no n.o of doing anything 
with him—there was nothing >odobu'3 
just bit .  down and wait for him to come, 
around. It  gem-raJlv took two hours.  
One day I  was dri-  hig him along and 
just as we got Oil to the railroad 
track lie balked. Tler. 's  a  go'  
says I  to myseii ' ;  'what if a  train 
should corjie a,long?'  At first  I  was 
afraid a train would come, then after 
awhile I  didn't  care a cu«s 'whether 
one came or not, and in about 7-V 
minutes I  was afraid one wouldn't  
come. I  ju>t a .-hod for a train to 
conn-.  I  praA'ed for  one. £ure nough, 
pretty soon I saw one coining. Il;  
made 1110 smile.  Wh--nfhe engineer 
whis ' led for me ro get oil  the track I  
laughed. And when he got a l i t t le 
closer I  climbed out tin-hind end of the 
buggy, loaned up against the fence and 
prepared to enjoy the picnic.  Oh, but 
it  was spori! That balky horse had 
sworn he wouldn't  go, but he went 
that tune, l ie was distributed all  
.along the track for twenty rods. And 

a T'jr f'T,e, thi Shi .-"Ml harness-it looked than its open violation aud attach still 
more severe penalties for practising chi
canery or subterfuge. The lines when 

Xeverhad such fun since 

collected go to the school fund of the. 
county in which the ofxence 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-
ftil. A man inay go into a saloon and 
buy and pay for all the liquor Ire wants 

too comical.  
I  was a boy. 

"Rather expensive, wasn't it?" 
"Yes for the railroad company. I 

sued 'ent for $700. and the jury of 
farmers gave ine $037.00. Oh, but it 
was fun!" 

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

- ^ , of corn the first year, "for its crop, 
to drink himself, but he is not per- ; and protection against droutli and 
mitted to pay for his .friend's tipple, j wind." Then cut the stalks high at 
The theory is that under this regula- j harvest time, and the lower part left 
tion a man will drink no more than he : standing will assist against winter-kill 
wants, and in nearly all cases •will go of the seedhngs by "causing a lodgment 
out sober, whereas a party of ten or a ' of snow." 
dozen drinking after they treat all | UJ m 

around often have more than they can ' » , , 
The law corere„UkmdsofdSl A cow rarely M»ra imlk *> soon »» 

tilled spirits, wines, malt beverages and j s*x wee^s alter calving unless she is 
even takes in cider. Lemonade, sodo ' eit her a very poor cow or is sick. The 
and seltzer are exempt from its provi- j cause may he garget, of the ud^er or 
sions, but to pay for another man's ice- ! overfeeding; if it is neither of these, it 
water would be regarded as chicanery I would be well to fatten the animal for 
and subterfuge. j beef, which is the best use for her. 

An enormous emigration from ltaly to Ameri-1 "Hopine" is an article of Iowa man-

yow'a6cSo£ epiLmlcTtalyil 1 -ufacturesold in lieu of beer. Itresem-
an almost unprecedented commercial deprea- ! bles beer so closely that the difference 
si9°- ~ j can not be distinguished. 
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