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MARY CLARIMONT, M, D,

Her Pro*egsion Is Husband and
Home to Her Now,

When Mary Clarimont's engagement
was proclaimed to the world there en-
sued a general expression of surprise.

Miss Clarimont was one-and-twenty,
o tall, imperial beanty, with dewy
black eyes, o skin us frosh as damasik
roses, and darle brown halr coiled in
shining hands at the back of her head.

Moreover, Miss Clarimont hind o *ea-
reer” before her., She had jnst gradu-
il'-t‘jl from Medficld Medical university,
ard taken out her diplomn as an M. D,

“And only to think of it, said Aunt
Jo, bursting into tears of vexation and
disappointment, *‘that she must needs
#o and ruin all her prospeets by getting
ungag‘wl to Huarry Marlow, down in
New York!"

YIt does seem strange, Aunt Jo,
when I sit down and think of it," said
Dr. Mary, laughing and blushing. *Six
months ago my profession was all
the world to me. I neither wished nor
eared for anything outside its limits,
The future was all mapped out before
me withont let or hindrance; and
now—"

“Ilomph!” growled Aunt Jo. *“Any
brainless idiot can got married and
kvep a man’s house and mend his shirts
for him, but you were muade for some-
thing higher and moredignified, Mary."”

Mary's dew-bright eyes sparkled,

“Higher, Aunt Jo?" said she, “More
dignified? There you are mistaken.
There is no higher or more dignified
lot in life than thakof the true wife of
o noble husband.”

“‘Iiddlesticks!” sald Aunt Jo. **As
if every poor fool who was dazzled by
the glitter of a wedding ring didn’t say
tho same thing! You've disappointed
me, Muary Clarimont, and I'm ashamed
of you, and that is the long and short
of it.”

“Dear Aunt Jo,” said she, “I ghall
not let my sword and shield rust, be-
lieve me. Harry has only lis own tal-
ents to advance him in the world, and
it will be at least a year before we
shall be ready to marey. In the mean-
timo I shall aceept the post of visiting
‘physician to the Aldenbury nlmshouse
and praetice my profession, just the
same as if there woere no engagement.”

*1 wish to goodness there wasn't,"
said Anat Jo.  “I tell you what, Mary,
1 don’t faney that smiling, smooth-
tongued young man of yours, and I
pever shall."

Still Dr. Mary Clarimont kept her
temper.

“1 am sorry, Aunt Jo," she said,
pleasantly. “But I hope yon will even-
tunlly ehange your mind."

“1 nsed to keep a thread and needle
store when 1 was a young woman,” re-
marked Aunt Jo, deyly, "and I always
could tell the ring of & counterfeit half
dollar when g customer laid it on the
counter. 1 ecould then, and |l can now
—anid 1 tell you what, Mary, there's
base metal about Harry Marlow.™

Dr. Mary bit her iip,

“Perhaps. Wao will not disenss the
subject further, Aunt Jo," she saiid,
with quiet dignity, and the old lady
sald no more,

“Aunt Jo is wrong," persisted
pretty young M. D. to herself.

“Mary is making o fool of herselfl”
thourht Aunt Jo.

Aldenbury was o pretty manufactur-
ing villoge, with a main strect shaded
by nmbrageons maples, o “west end,”
where people who had made their
fortunes livedd comfortably in roomy
old houses, surrounded by velvet lawns
and terraced gardens, and nn “east
end,” where people fought desperately
and not always soceessfully to keep
body and soul together on the merest
pittance,

And o little way out of the village
the almshouses, built and endowed by
a certnin smuggling  sea  captain,
whose consclence had pricked him dur-
tng his latter days, raised their gray
stono gables to the sky and made
o picturesque background to the land-
soape.

D, Mary Clarimont made something
of o sensation ot Aldenbury, Up to
this time all the resident M. D.'s had
been stuffy old gentlemen with wigs or
pert young ones with eyoglnsses.

A beauntiful young lady who wrote
preseriptions and compounded pills and
potions was a novelty in the town, and
by no means a disagreeabls one.  eo-
ple rather liked the idea, onee they had
convineed themselves that the lady doe-
tor understood herself and her po-
tients.

And the poor old people at the alms-
house grew to love Dr. Mary and listen
with eager ears for the sound of her
carriage wheels over the blno gravel
drive which led up to the portico,

It was o brilliant December day when
the young physician stood in the neat-
ly-earpeted reception-room drawing on
her fur gloves previous to entering her
neat phacton onece again, while she re-
iterntod to the white-capped m aid some
directions concerning old Ann  Mud-
gett's rheumatism, when the matron
hurried in

“Oh, 1 beg your pardon, Dr. Clari-
mont, " said she, “but I elean forgot the
new old woman.™

“The new old woman,” repeated Dr.
Mary, with a smile.

“'That is," ¢xelaimed Mres. Cunning-

om, ‘“she only came Iast night; a

quiet old soul, half blind, and quite
bad with the ssthma Perhaps you'd
Letter just see her before you go.  She
brought a card of admission from Dr.
Merton, the New York elergymuan, who
Is one of our directors, you know. And
sho seems a decent body enongh.™

8o Dr. Mary went cheerfully into
tha little brick-paved room with s
white pallet bed., cushioned rocking
chair and neatly-draped cosement,
where sat & poor, little, shriveled-up
womsn wrapped in a faded shawl

She looked timidly up as Dr. Mary
eamo In, from under the borders of her
cap.

“I'm a poor body, miss,”

the

sald she,
“amd I'm sensible I'm making a deal of
the world, But the Lord
t alwars take us, miss, when we'd

teoiibhle In

Mrs, Cun-

| how to epit

The little woman would huve risen
up to make a feeble courtesy, but Dr.
Mary motioned her to keep hor seat,

“What is your name?” suid she, pleass
antly.

“Louise Marlow, miss.”

“Marlow? That is anunusual name,
fsn't it?" said Mary Clarimont, coloring
in spite of herself.

“Wa're English, miss," said the old
woman, stroggling bravely with her
asthma. *“There ain't many of ns in
this country. I've a son, miss, in the
lnw business, ns any mother might be
proud of."

“A son!" echoed Mrs. Cunningham;
“and you in the almshouse?”

“Not that it's his fanlt, ma'am,” the
old eresture made haste to explain.
“My son is to be married to @ fine,
proud young lady, as is fit for any
prince in all the land, and of course he
can't be expected to burden himself
with a helpless old woman like we,

“He says I'm to write and let him
know how I get along, and if I'm sick
or anything he'll try to sce me. I sewed
carpots until the asthma got hold of
me, and supported myself comfortably,
But,: of course, I couldn’t lay up any-
thing for a rainy day—who counld?

“And Henry couldn’t help me, for
he's getting ready to be maorried, poor
lnd] So 1 went to Dr. Merton and
asked him did he know any decent
place where an old woman like me
could end her days in pesce. And he
gave me o card to come here and some
money to pay my traveling expenses—
God bless him!—and here [ am.”

Mary Clarimont listened quietly to
the garrulous tale, but the eolor varied
in her cheek more than once as she
stood there.

*1s your son's name Harry Marlow?”
she said, slowly and thoughtfully.

“Yeos, miss, at your service,” said the
old woman, with a ducle of her white-
capped head, which was meant to do
duty in place of the lmpossible cour-
tesy.

“1s he like this?'" said Dr. Mary, tak-
ing a photograph from her pocket.

The old woman, with trembling
hands, fitted on her iron bowed specta-
cles and looked at the picture, uttering
u little ery of recognition.

“Sure, miss, it is his own self," she
eried.

“You
then?"

“Somewhat,” sald Dr. Mary, com-
posedly, as she returned the photo-
graph to its place. “And now 1 will
leave you something to relieve you of
this diffienlty in breathing”

But the old erone eyed her wistfully.

“Perhaps yon know the young lady
my son s to morry 2"

“Yes,” suid Dr. Mary, writing some-
thing in her preseription book. **I have
seen her,"

“Perhaps, miss," faltered the old
woman, “you wonld give her my hum-
ble duty, and tell her I would just like
to look at her foronee and see what she
is like. There's no fearof my troubling
her, miss, for I mean 10 end my days
here. But I would like to see her just
onee.  Andif it wouldn't be asking too
much, miss, would you please write to
my son and tell him where [ am, for
I'm no schiolar mysclf, and I'm s
mother, after all.”

“1 will write to him,” said Dr. Mary,

are

nequainted with  him,

quietly; und so she went away,

“1 never see o lndy doctor afore,”
said old Mrs. Marlow, with along sigh.
“But she's a pretty crcetur, and it
seems good to have her around. 1 hope
she'll come again soon.”

“You mny be very sure of that,"” said
the matron, brusquely, “*Dr. Clarimont
ain't one toneglect poor people because
they are poor.”

That evening Annt Jo, frying crul-
lers over the kitchen fire, wans sur-
prised by a visit from her niece, who
eame in all wrapped in furs, with her
cheels erimsoned with the feosty win-
ter air.

“Bless me! this ain’t never youl!”
said Aunt Jo, peering over her specta~
cles

*I drove over to see you, Aunt Jo,"
sald Mary, ""to tell you that yon wero
right. The metal was counterfeit.”

“Eh?" said Aunt Jo, mechanically
Indling out the brown, curly crullers,
although she did not look ut what she
was doing.

“1 have written to Harry Marlow,
canceling our engagement,” said Dr.
Mary, calmly, albeit her voloe faltered
a little.  *“The man who will heartless-
ly let his old mother go to the alms-
honse sooner than to take the trouble
to maintain her, ean be no fit husband
for any woman."

And then she sat down by the fire
and told Aunt Jo everything, for
crahbed, erusty old Aunt Jo had been
like o mother to her, and the girl's
heart was full to overflowing,

When she had eeased speaking, Aunt
Jo nodded her hoad.

“You have done well and wisely,”
sald sho.

Old Mrs. Marlow died that winter in
Aldenbury almshouse, with her head
on Dr. Mary Clarimont’s arm, and nev-
or knew that her garralous confessions
had deprived her son of his promised
wife.

And Mary says quietly and resolutely
that her profession must be husband
and home to her henceforward.

“Just what it onght to be,” says Aunt
Jo. “No woman ever yot succeaded in
doing two things at onee.”—Indianap-
olis News. =

After Lhe Culprls

After the bridal party partook of a
sumptuons banquet, a younger brother
of the bride got up and said, solemnly,
raising his glass:

“Ladies and gentlemen, 1 have to
propose a toast, which, however, must
be deunk standing.  Please take your
glnsses and rise up.”

The guests, althongh somowhat be-
wildered, didso

“Now,"” sald the young scapegrace,
“if you will remalin standing for a few
minutes I'll find out who has been sit-
ting on my new stovepipe hat."—Roch-
ester Times.

—~Teacher—"Tommy, man has been
ealled the ‘laughing animal.’
mention some other
mis*s him &b
Tommy Vigg

Lan
attribute
we mora
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—Indianapolis Journal
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TWO QUEER COLONIES.
The Flerce Rivalry Existing
Them in San Franolsco.
There wre two queer colonies in San
Franeisco, and the hatred between them
is intense. One outfit comes from Bus-
cinta, s suburh of Beyrout, Syria, and
the other from Bartrona, a village near
the same city, The members of these
colonies are all in the same business—
peddling cheap jewelry and notions
throughout the rural distriets of the
state—and they buy most of their ware
of us, It taukes not a little diplomacy
and smooth talle to keep the trade of
both factions, as they are constantly
watching each other and the firm
to see if one side gpets any advantage
over the other in the way of prices
or terms. A man named Saba
heads the Beseinta colony, which in-
hablts a regular rookery up on Tele-
graph hill. The Bartrona people live
down on Minna street, and are led by
one Shorbel. These hawkers make a
good thing of it, thongh they dress
shabbily and are always making poor
mouths. They have been out here for
five or six years and the colonies are
growing steadily. Years ago similar
colonies were started in New York eity,
and now two or three of the ex-ped-
dlers are wholesale merchants there.
They have hardly any dealings with
theirneighbors, and very few of them
are naturalized. One of the Bacinta
men, I sce, was mysteriously murdered
up country the other day, 1 have often
woundered if the erime was not the out~
growth of the feud. If it was I don't
think the assassin will ever be found.
The dead man's friends and relatives
will sce that he is avenged.—S8t Louis
Gilobe-Democrat.

A NOVEL CALENDAR.

It Furnished Eotertainment for a Whole
Year,

Some one the other day thought of
this about a calendar. A daughter was
to go away, to be gone a long time, on
the other side of the carth. So the
mother, thinking to bring her good
cheer, bought a calendar.

Now the ordinary calendar difters
little from its fellow, except happily
now and then in the way of quoted
phrases, or blithesome child, or maybe
decorative froit and flower, More than
that, no ordinary eanlendar seems an in-
dividual's very own, As how conld ity
with its connterpart on everybody's
desk, and its mates all manufactured by
the dozen?

But the calendar this mother made
ponld be duplicated by no one, for this
18 what she did. Delow the date on each
leaf there was a blank space. She,
therefore, took the ealendar apart, send-
ing its three hundred and sixty-five
lenves to us many different friends and
relatives, nsking each to write some sort
of salutation on this blank space below
the date. When these were returned,
they were bound together again, and
the ealendar was given to the daughter,
who knew nothing of what had been
done. She was made to promise, how-
ever, to tear off no leaf until the day
had dawned swhen the leaf was due.

What a source of delight such a eal-
endar wonld be to an exile from home
pan easlly be imagined. Every day a
different greeting from a different
[riend! Every day a new surprise, and
never to know till the morrow what
friend was to send a word of good cheer,

The one addition this mother might
make on another ealendar of its kind
would be tp ask each friend to keop a
record of the date when the greeting, as
It werey fell due; then to remember
both greeting and date, so that when
the exile read it in one of these far-
away countyies, she and her friends at
home might, for a moment at least,
stand consciously face to face.—Har-
per's Bazar, :

Detween

o Knew Humnn Nature.

A peddler was slowly passing along
the strect with the ery of “Strawhber-
ries,” melodionsly rising and felling,

Upat a seeond-story window sat a
woman with a baby in her arms. The
peddler stopped ns he eame underneath,

“Don’t you want some nice strawber-
ries, ma'am?" said he, “Only five cents
o quart.”

“No, not to-day,” said the woman de-
cidedly.

“I've only got two quarts left,"
the peddler.
the baby?"

“N-0-0, I think not,"” said the woman.

“If 1 had a baby like that," said the
peddler, “I'll boy these strawberries
for him."

The womnan rose from herseat. *‘Just
wait a minute and '}l send down for
them," she said.—St. Lounis Chronicle.

said
“Won't yon buy them for

To Test PFowder,

During the warm weather, when the
use of powder is considered almost nee-
essary, great care should be taken te
obtain the best. Rice powder is con:
sidered hy most physicians to be the
least injurious, although a few ndvise #
talenm powder,

Every woman who wishes to be sure
that there is nothing injurious in her
toilet powder can satisfy herself by
submitting it to the following test:

Place a teaspoonful of the powder in
a rlass and add the juice of a iemon. 14
effervescence lakes place, it is an infal-
lible proof that the powder is danger
ous, and that its use should be avoided,
as it will injure the skin and destroy the
beauty of the complexion.—N. Y. World.

An Enormous Water Power,

The enormons water power of Lake
Superior is the next natural foree to be
utilized. It has been calenlated that
the actual velocity and volume of water
falling ut Sault Ste, Marie is 122,000 feet
per sccond—equivalent to 256,000 horse-
power—and 1t is proposed to construot
very extensive works in the vicinity, in-
eluding blast furnaces and ship-yards,
papermilly, pulp-mills, flour-mills and
other industries. The learning of
sciance and the ingenuity of inventors
are dally succeeding in diminishing the
waste of energy that is met with in the
mechanical world, and, doubtless be-
fore the century shall have closed, even
greater triomphs will be recorded. —
Philadelphin Record.

Father—"Ilarry, what time was it
when you got in last night?' Harry

{vagtely) Pedtime.”

MISTRESS AND MAID.

A Short Chapter on the Differences Which
Ocour Betwoon Them,

That there is o mald for every mis-
tress and a mistress for every maid is
as certain as that for every Jack there
is a Jill,

Even that most homeless of appli
eants for n position in an American
kitehon, the lcelandish damsel whose
only accomplishment was “milking
reindeer," would be a treasurs to n
family who kept milch-gonts.

The difficulty is that employers are
always trying to fit wrong people Into
wrong places, and will never quietly
consider their own peculiarities,

I shall startle yon by saying that the
best servant in  the abstraet is by no
means always the best for you. For
you must consider, not so much what
she has done in her last place, ns what
she will be expected to do in yours.

If your family is drilled like o regi-
ment, 50 that all rise, go to meals and
retire with exact regularity, the well-
trained English servant is the best for
you. Bhe will serve you serionsly, an-
swer your orders with an invariable
*Very well, m'am," have your Sunday
dinner ready for yon when you ¢ome
home from church all in & row, lock
the front door, extinguish the hall lamp
and banish the family cat at ten pre-
cisely and allow you to have an oeco-
sional regular party with ice cream and
salads, and the company all in full
dress.  In fact she will rejoice to serve
&0 exemplary o family, and feel that it
is owing to her influence that you keep
80 strictly to the right way.

If, on the contrary, you are profes-
sional people, with mildly Bohemian
habits and o desire to have some inno-
cent jollity and a sense of good-fellow-
shipy, avold this perfect servant as yon
would a fiery dragon.

Her wrath on learning that the vari-
ous members of the household rise
when they please and sit up until two
o'elock when they desire to do so, that
they have impromptn banguets at ir-
regular hours, that they do as they like
without asking what others do, will be
too great for utterance. Her first dis-
covery of a Flemish jug and mugs to
mateh in the dining-room of a morning
will crush her. She will sweep the
cigarette boxes away with anguish in
her soul, and will be seized with symp-
toms which force her to pin a white
handkerchief about her forehend.

From that moment her shocked ex-
pression will be permanent, and you
will feel as though you had established
somebody else's family ghost on the
premises untll you part, very, very
gladly.

No, this perfect servant will never do
for you. Geta jolly Irishwoman, or a
eomfortable, fat, southern hlack annty,
who can understand that you keep
house to live and donot live to keep
house.

The matron whose fumily love to live
well spends half a day ata burenn to
engage at last a mild, milk-and-water
sort of s female. with a small chin and
no mouth to speak of, who inreply to
every affable question utters the same
“I've no choiee, ma’am,”

Why, Heaven knows, forty years of
experience onght to have tavght her
that a woman like that always serves
meats half cooked and barely warm,
steeps her coffee, water-soaks her vege-
tables, sends up her puddings in a
liquid condition and flavorless, is incap:
able of getting up a good fire or giving
n comfortable effect to a room that she
arranges, of opening o door widely to
ndmit & guest or quito shutting one on
any occnsion; that while she dominates
the kitchen the household will feel hall
starved and wholy wretched.

Mesnwhile o sensitive person, with
strong feellnga on the subject of gravies
and original idess as to salads and
sauces, has been engaged by a lady
who keeps her family on short rations,
principally of bread and smoked beef,
while the timid elderly spinster in
glasses has been so far left to herself
as to take home with her to her little
flat an immense, red-haired fury, with
blood-shot eyes and an evident bottle
in her pocket; and Mrs. MoeGillicuddy,
whao boasts of quelling commotions in
her kitchen by such herole means as
the throwing of pudding-pans and fiat-
irons, caplures a meek, oross-eyed
woman, who mentions that she left her
last place because after sesing a ghost
in the cellar she “‘wouldn’t go down for
coals never no more, nor if it was ever
s50."

But all these women, having eyes,
suw not, and blindly selected a servant
as from a grab-bag at a fair, when the
matter might have been one of sensi-
ble and well-advised choice, and the
contract s tolerably permenent one in
consequence.—Mary Kyle Dallas, in N,
Y. World

AN INNOCENT QUESTION.

But It Was Asked of the Wrong Person
That Time.

The little man was lonely and wanted
to make friends and the big man with
his left arm in a sling seemed to be the
only one in the smoking-room of the
ear who seemed to have no one to talk
to.  Sothe little man picked him ount.

“Arm hurt?" he asked pleasantly,

The big man took his cigar out of his
mouth, looked at the little man severe-
1y, and said:

“See that sling?™

“Why, yes. of course.

“Think it's pretty?”

“Well, no 1—"

“Doesn't look like a decoration, does
it

“Of course not. You see—

“Personally you wouldn't wear it for
an ornament, would you?"

“No, t'l‘l’iuhﬂ_“ not J—"

*Well, do you suppose I am wearing
it to improve my personal appearance?”

“Notatall 1 meant to ask what the
matter with your arm was"

““Well, why didn't you say what you
meant It's hurt"

Then the big man settied back in hia
seat and put his cigar in his mouth
agnin; and the next time the little man
tries to strike up an acquaintance he'll
be more careful of the language he
nses, and will study the man. —Chieago
Tribune

"

'roof Agninst Siander.
“lsm’t your husbhand a little bald?™
‘Bald—there isa't a bsld bair on his
head!'—Life

PERSONAL AND LITERARY.

=The prave of Oliver Goldsmith, in
the precinets of the Toner Tomplo, ir
one of the noglected praves of England.
The engraved leiters arve becoming tlim
and the tablet is seratehed.

—Btanley's contract with the Ameri-
ean publishera of his book called for
$50,000 in royalty. 1t is now authori
tatively stated that he has received
from them the additional sum of $41,-
000, and that Maj. I'ond paid to him
some ninety thousand dollars as his por-
tion of the proceeds of the lecture tour.

—The German empress went shop-
ping in London. Her purchases inelud-
wd a beautiful hand-embroidered cover-
of of Italinn design, supposed to be
wo hundred years old, for which she
rave forty-five pounds, and a very
asndsome satin quilt—a reproduction
of an old pattern—embroidered in soft-
ly blended tones of terra cotta and gold
which cost forty ponnds.

—Allen G, Thurman is said to be
breaking down physically. He takes
no exercise at nll. Sincehis retirement
from public life he hagygot into the way
of shutting himself up in his library,
reading nearly sll night, and then re-
tiring so Inte as not torise before noon.
His wife is ill enough to be confined to
her bed, but she tries earnestly to per-
suade the “0ld Roman™ to take more
ont-door air,

—That old Bourbon, the London Sat-
urday Review, thus protests against s
new spelling of the name of a elassical
author: *I'or men of letters who are

wseholars and scholars who are men of

letters there is no such voeable as
“Vergil’ in the world, nor ever will be.
‘Vergiling' in Latin, if you llke (you
needn't, but if you like). But *Virgil’
in English, absolutely, peremptorily,
without stay of judgment, without
leave to appeal.”

—There is just o faint possibility that
babies may supersede as fashionable
pets the pampered lap-dog. The duchesa
of Portland hns talen an odd and, per-
haps, unaccountable fancy to be very
proud of her baby danghter and to avail
herself of every opportunity of having
the little woman with her. When the
duchess opened the great Kensington
bazar recently baby Lindy Vietorin was
proudly displayed to the publie in her
mother's arms. Whatever is English
“goes,”” and why not this?

—The late Mrs, I L, Davenport was
& most charming and estimable wom-
an, She was a very beantiful girl
when, as Mrs, Vining, she met and
married the actor Davenport. Her
danghter Fannia has had some elaim
to good looks, but it appears to have
peen an instance of a “mother prettier
than a pretty daughter.” All of her
five daughters acquired reputations on
the stage, and her two sons have made
names for themselves in their profes-
slon.

—London Punch reached its fiftieth
birthday recently. In all this time it is
said that it hasnever contained a vulgar
or immoral illusion by pen or peneil; it
has been a pure and respectable sheet.
It has reflected the signs of the times.
It has been patriotic in its spirit, It
lins encouraged tha artists who have the
power to put humor into earicature. A
writer in the Contemporary Review
points out that every person who had
genius a8 a comic artist has drifted into
the company of Punch artists and
writers during the last fifty years,

HUMOROUS,

—Tom—*"Have younsked Bessie yet?"
Jack—*"Yes." Tom—'What did she
say?’ Jack—"That she would take
vanilla."—N. Y, Herald,

—Mrs. P.—*They say that Mr. Hay,
who used to sing so much, has lost his
voice.” Mr. P.—"1 ghouldn’t think
he'd offer much of a reward.”—Truth.

—The initiated believe that half the
pleasure of eamping ont consists in see-
Ing how miserable your fellow eampers
ean be under unfavorable circums-
stances.—Somerville Journal,

—Hoffman Howes—"You remember
Jack Fastman, who married Miss Ter
magant last year, don’t yom? He's
dead.” Murray Hill—-"Out of the fry-
ing-pan into the fire, eh?"'—Kate Field's
Washington.

—Ridgewood, Too.—Small DBoy—
“Somebody come quick and cateh this
hydrant.” All the Neighors—*"*What's
the matter with it?" Small Boy—*It's
ranning."” (Small boy promptly fol.
lows its example,)—Brooklyn Eagle,

—Hostess—'"Te he! I beg pardon,
Mr. Downeast, bnt really the New
England custom of having pie for
breakfast seems very funny." Mr.
Downeast—*"'Ah, madam, if yon conld
taste New England pies, you'd want
them three times o day.”

—She Was a Good Cook.—I'reshwed
(pettishly)—*'1 can't see why you don't
cook as well as mother did." Mrs
Freshwed (after a pause)—**Let's sce,
George, dear, T think you told me that
your father died soon after vou were
born.,"  Freshwood—*‘Yes; dyspepsia
killed him.”—West Shore.

—Maniton.—Early in the season: Ac-
quaintance—"‘Have yon any relatives
with you?' Young Mr. Seekingawife—
“No." Later in the season: Anothe
Acquaintance—*‘Have you any relatives
here? Young Mr. Seekingawife—
“Yes, nine sisters.”—Colorado Sun.

—They were sitling together on
bench in one of the publie parks when
o gentlemon well known for his phi-
lanthropic practices passed them.
“That man played 8 mighty mean
trick on me yesterday.” said one of
them. *“What did he do?" “Woke me
out of a nice, comfortable sleep to tell
me where I conld get work."—Detroit
Free Press.

—A wall-known dentist tried hard to
colleet a bill, but after many ineffect-
uanl efforts said to the debtor: 1 de
ool intend to send you any more bills,
and I don't intend to sue you; but there
is one thing I want to tell you Every
time you cut off a piece of beefsteak
and pass it to your wifa, I want you to
remamber that she is not chewing that
beef with her teeth, nor with your
teeth, but with my teeth.” I[n twoor
three days he received a check. The
motion of those doubly false teeth in
his wife's mouth was to much for the
bhusband. —Demorest's Monthly.

| FARM AND GARDEN.

A BEAUTIFUL PLANT.

or Fover Root,
How It Grows,
The nume of this interesting plant is
derived from two Greele words meaning
three bones. (The deupe eontains three
l}ul.]‘\' seeds )

I'riostenm, Where and

Two species only are found in the
United  States—1,  angustifolinm, o
rarer and more sonthern form, and "I,
perfolintum which is widely distributed,
and, though seldom abundant, is still
not rare. 'he plant is herbaceons,
growing from three 1o four foet high
without branches. The leaves arve
large, perfolinte, and as woll as the
stems are clothed with soft somewhat
sticky or clammy hairs. Ilowers,
dusky purple, growing in clusters of
five or more elosely around the stem at
the busis of the leaves; these are fol-
lowed by orange-colored, three-seeded
drupes crowned by the persistent ealyx
gegments.  These deapes are said to be
used sometimes as a substitnte for cof-

TRIOSTEUM, OR FEVER ROOQT.

fee. The large root is mueh esteemed
in medicine, its properties being ca-
thartic or in large doses emetie. Itis
often nsed in place of ipecacuanha

In June, its season of bloom, the
coarse, dark herbage and curious. sus-
pleious looking, dusky or brownish
purple flowers ¢an scarcely fail to draw
attention even from the least observ-
ant. Its original habit is given as
Yrooly  woods, but through the
agency probably of birds it has ex-
tended its domains to hedges and road-
gides where it ravely forms patehes of
small extent—more commonly grow-
ing singly or in groups of thrae or four.

The order to which this plant be-
longs — the  caprifoliacens — includes
abont 220 species, 47 of which are
North Americen. Among its rela-
tives of note we might name the
honcysuckles, snowberry, elder, cran-
berry, snowball and black haw, With
fow exceptions this, is an order of
shrubs many of them being of rare
heauty but few, I any, destitute of
that quality or deserving of the epi-
thets “‘bush  or weeds” — Prairie
Farmer,

FARM AND GARDEN.

PN out your early beets by using
the lavge ones for the table, or, if
necessary, thin them out and throw
the surplus beets and leaves to the
pigs,

Fentiuizen at the stem of a plant is
not as valuable as if mingled inthe
goil around it, » foot awny or morea,
according to the size of the growing
plant above ground. For trees it should
extend even further than the largest
branches.

At stimulants should be applied
with eare, Hegoniss are particularly
sensitive to them, and they shonld be
nsed but seldom on geraniums, bat to
roses, fuchsins, carnations, heliotropes
and others they may be given with
nore sufety.

Ir the droppings from the cows in a
small pasture become very noticeable
it will pay to have the heaps scattered
over the ground,  If left, a major part
of the fortility sinks directly into the
soil and gets down below the roots of
the grass.

Tik cost of keeping a cow has beon
shown to be about 10 cents per day,
or 86 per year. Any varintion from
this is probably offset by the differ-
ence in value of products, If o cow
will not pay this per year she is worse
than no cow,

Iy order to lessen the number of in-
sacts next season make it a point to
rake upall the fallen fruits, as they
will make excellent food for the pigs if
cooked. It w in the fallen apples,
penches and pears that many of the
insoets are bred.

A ranmer should first find out
whether or not his cow s capable of
prodocing a profit, before beginuing to
feed her on scientific principles. There
are thonsanids of cows that ecould not
produce a cent’s worth of profit on the
best feed on earth.

The Kind of Cow to Buay.

Beware of the vow or heifer with o
masculine head, as well as the cow sus-
picionsly fut Tho latter is probably
fat becnuse she lsa shy breeder and
has nealf only once in awhile. Buy the
cow with the motherly look. We can-
not deseribe it in words, but every man
who hes his eyes open knows the ex-
pression of maternlty or motherliness.
She may be thin in flesh, not half so
gond-looking as otkers, but it is simply
because she has been duplicating her-
sali regularly, and thus fulfiliing her
mission. If she has the form and the
breeding and good, lusty calves (o her
eredit, bay her. Don't buy the long
legpad thin-chested, consumptive
looking
stances, no matter what
~lowa Homestead

animal under any virenm

the breeding

Clover In Rotation

done with onts.
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THE CHEAPEST MAMURE.

Feaves Loand Rioher
Thun It Was Bofore,

We are asked: *What isaclover rota-
tion?" It is a rotation of erops in
which elover oceupies thie land for onoe
or twayears. The crops in nse 1o form
the rotation are corn, potatoes, oals,
rye, wheat, barley, rools and somo-
times others. A common rotation in
the east is corn or potatoes on god, onts
the next year, rye or wheat sowed in
the fall and sceded to clover on this,
The clover remains ong or two years
and is then plowed under and the land
planted to corn and potatoes again. A
quicker rotution Is to seed in the
spring with oats,  Potaloes or roots
may follow corn for s year, then the
land may be seeded with oats. The
clover seed is sown directly after tho
oats and broshed in or rolled. Thick
seeding should generally be practiced.,

In the south, where a protection is
needed on the ground in winter, oats
may be sown in the fall, plowed under
in the spring and the land planted to
corn or cotton. The cow pen hers
tukes the place of elover at the north,
but unlike it, will grow on poor soils.
The peas are sown in the spring in

drills and may by harvested for a fodder

erop in the suminer, or be turned under
as n green manure when well up, or
even allowed to rot on the land. In the
west tha rotation is shorter and is gen-
erally corn, followed by spring wheat,
or oats, and then winter wheat and
soeded to clover. In seetions where
wheat I8 not grown the seeding is
It is o bad practice to
follow eorn with corn or wheat with
wheat, for year after yenr. This will
soon run out the best land, and elover
ghould come in at least once in every
five years.

The great wt?uv of clover in n rotos
tion is that it leaves the land richer
and in better mechanical gondition than
it was before. This is from the fact
thot the clover roots penetrate very
deeply into the subsoil and bring much
fertility to the surface. A great nmount
of the stalles and stems are always left
on the field and thoese, with the roots,
greatly enrich the soil when they de-
cay. It is a generally agcepted fact
that clover and other plants of the
same family have the power to use the
nitrogen of the air. Assimilating the
nitrogen of the air and bringing up fer-
tility from below where other plants
feed, are the two ways in which clover
enriches the soil.—N. E, Homestead.

MEASURING LAND.

A Deviee That Is Very Light, & Rapld
Worker and Accurnbe.

Take three strips of batten two
inches wide, hulf an inch thick and
six feet long, and nail them tfogether,
as shown in the accompanying engrav-
ing. After fastening them together,
saw off tho ends so that the air line dis-
tance from @ to b, from bto e and from
¢ to a shall be exnctly five and a half
feet. A man can stand ercct in using
this, and roll it over at o walking gait,
ench revolution measuring one rod, In
commencing place b at the starting

LAND MEASURE.

point, letting ¢ be in the direction you
are to measure, and @ pointing upward.
A colored tag shionld mark ¢ to remind
you to count one each time it comes
pointing upward. The advautage of
this shape over that of a common tri-
angle is that it permits straddling over
slight objects or c¢levations; and thus
does not measure the elrcuitous dis-
tance over them, & fault of all wheel
moasures,  This measure is very lght,
a rapil worker, quite accurate and re-
quires no stooping on the part of the
operator. —American Agriculturist.

HOMEMADE ROLLER.

Bl Arp Combines Philosophy with Prac.
tieal Farming.

Any farmer con make one. Make in
two sections, each three feel long and
as near three inches in dinmoter as
von can get. Poplar is the best timber.
Bore thfough with a two-ineh angur—
that Is, bore half way f{rom ench end,
and if a man has o googd eye he can hit
the hole. If he missesit a little the
iron spindle will burn its way through.
Let the spindle be only ons and & halt
inches in dismeter and project four
inches. Put o washer between the
rollers. Build a frame round and let
the end of the spindle support it Bolt
the gorners of the frame together. Bolt
two upright standards st each end for
n plank seat 10 rest upon and fasten
seat seourely to the cross pieces. Then
bolt snd brace o good tengua to the
front of the frame and use your wagon
doubletree. Then ge i aboard and pop
vour whip und ride. 1t Is splendid rid-
ing. Carl does all my rolling and Jessie
rides with him sometimes. A roller
beats any harrow in the world for pul:
verizing. In fact I have never seen a
harrow that would pulverize much,
This spring my land broke up very
cloddy, but I planted. corn anid vovered
it with the clods and then rolled it, and
it was smooth as a parlor floor snd
every hill came up.  Isowed my turnig
seed Saturday and rolled them in and
they came up before breakfast Monday
morning.  Roll your wheat, roll your
clover seed, roll everything you ecan
As Byron suys: “Roll on"—Bill Arp
in Southern Farm.

A sHED on the south side of the poul-
try house will be found quite an ad-
vantage during the winter, especially
if protected from the northwest winds
1t will afford the fowls an opportunity
to air themselves on days when it would
otherwise be impossible.

SOME people are ¢ careloss that thl"
fold and tie wool when it is damp with
almost certain resalt af s becow
ing h=ated.

thi




