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" MATTIE HARDEN.

‘Do not turn away so coid~!
Jy, Mattie; you have a noble
heart, and I know yoa love
me. IfI were rich youn would
not refuse iny request. Ihave
vour heart. none can gain
that from me; but T had
hoped you would give me
some word of love and en-
covragement hefore 1 leave
my native land for five long
years,’

‘Youn ask quite too much,
Jerome; you are a dearfriend,
and I admit that I shall miss
you, but my mother isa very
proud, ambitions woman,and
my father—

“Yes Mattie, T understand
all that; our positions, as re-
gards wealth, are vastly dif-
ferent; all I have hoped or
asked is that if, after vears of
*oil and waiting, I shall have
amassed a fortune, retained
anuntarnished reputation you
will then grant me a vecipro-
cation of the truest love man
ever offered to woman. May
I not hope, my darling?

‘Really, Jertome, I do not pnlse of our natures! HoW | diaawealthy man. Hisbright
wyself; as I cold aud ernel my lover sees|talents
said before,yonasktoo much.’| e, while within my heart is | when he was poor, but now

choose to bind

And the proud, beautiful |
heiress tarned coldly fromithe |
pure-hearted, noble minded

young man who was mferior | how I hate it! aud position— | Courted in the first and old-
only in that false estimation | what a falsity! Nobler far art (est cireles, and by the most

of equality which measures!
its subjects according to rep-
uted wealth,

Thus, withoutreceivingone |
word of love or kindness, Je-
rome left the palatial roof
which sheltered the dearest

1 > i 1 £ i obor . oY T i - - ;
object of his life, Mattie | Lefore, she surely was now.!teicher in the same school;

sought her own room to shed |
bitter, burning tears over an
1dol which she had sacrificed

at the altar of pride. Like | time iooks to the youth and | je

Herodins’ daughter, she had |
been ‘before instracted by her |
maother;? had been torbidden |
to unite her destiny withthat |
of a poor man.

‘Wealth is happiness, her
prond mother often averred. |
‘Mever marry a man beneath
your station, my dear. Your
exceeding beauty must raise
you in the social scale. Cu-
pid’s arrows should be well
tipped with gold, as well as
feathered with affection —
Love s well euough in its
place, but really it is only a
sccondary consideration.— |
Make your choice first, my
darling, and love will come
in its course.’

Still, with all this injudi-
cious training, Mattie Harden
was a noble girl. She had
known and loved Jerome
Moon from childhood; he had
been her bean ideal of man-
liness ever since she could
remember; some of the hap-
piest hours she could recol-
leet was spent in leaning on
his arm while he taught her
to guide her inexperienced
feet, on skates, over fields of
ice. Thenwhen summercame
they had their rambles thrc’
the park together gathering
flowers,feeding the fishes and
yvoung birds in their nests or
shooting pretty little arrows
high in air from the trusty
little ash tree bows which Je-
rome fashioned with mnuch
skill.

Then when childhood had
blossomed into youth, they
had therr studies together,and
long, hard, bat loving strifes
for the highest scholarship.
Thus, from intuition, two
cengenial minds and souls
had anconsciously learned to
love; but timeflics and brings

a digtant academy to
rough course,while

=1 3l =~

Matftie entered a seminary for
Iadies in their native Icm?n.

It was upon this separation
that Mrs. Harden first notic-
ed and teared the result of
thisattachineat. She contriv-
ed to send her daughter away
during the occurring vaca-
tions, till at last three years
bad passed in which the
yvoung friends had never met.
Even the pleasant little let-
ters ‘which Jerome had sent
to his ‘dear school-mate’ had
been withheld, and during all
this tinre, her mother’s coun-
sel, and a consciousness of
neglect from Jerome, served
to weaken and lessen Mattie’s
regard for one who had been
dear as a brother,
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But an ardent lover does| ‘It is from Cousin Jerome, ,mine depend upon this reso- insufficient and she sank baek |mally towork in a‘better. In

not easily relinquish his ob-

his home 1t was only to re-
new his acquaintance with
Mattie, and as we have seen

to declare himself a constant
lover, and to ask for a few
words of hope and love ere be
left his native land to seck

3 v . 1
his fortune across the wide

sea.

‘Faithful in life or death I
shall ever be,” resolved Je:
rome as he went with a sad
heart from Mattie. *‘Sheloves
me—1I know it; she will nev-
er marry another. But why

must Lalways sufferso? Why ! form and laid it upon the! tion, came the costly, elegant

}lm explained, placing it in|

Jject; and when be veturned to | my hands. ‘He is well, and!

is  succeeding even better
' than he anticipated.’

'dow, and said:

‘It is a letter from India;
fromthe worthiest youngman |
I know. He is my husband’s:

I wixh you might know him!
‘Is Jerome Moon your cou-
'8in?’ she exclaimed, with sud-
'den wonder.
Then the thin Jips grew
white and bloodless, and we
tenderly lifted the fuinting,

tion’

Long hours Mattie sat at
the south bay-window,watch- !
ing the progress of the grand

The beauty of its:
architecture and the grandear
of its proportions attracted
every one, but to Mattie it
had a deeper interest. It was

cushions,
‘Lie stil!, Mattie, till you
are better,” I advised.

I turned to Miss Harden, mansjon they were erecting| Then her eves wandered a-
at the opening of our story, who sat reading at the win-|close by.

round the roowm and from one
ohject to another; the room,
furniture,carpets, mantle and
ornaments, were s very sini-
ilar to those in her own lost

fhclplessly among the velvet two or three years’ {ime ove-

|rything was paid for when
' bought; the firm never gives
;its note to anybody for any-
thing, and star.ds A No. 1on
tall the mercantile agencies’
llists.

Let me not be misrepresen-
| ted as saying that it is wrong
to incar debt. I say that ruc-

cousin—Jerome Moon. How [Jerome’s mansion, and d2- | girlhood home that tears fill- {cesﬂ in businessdoesnot make
signed for her; but as she ed hereyes, and for the first|it necessary.

Slow and sure

watched its growth the same  time in her life she realized | is a very unfashionable mot-
old look of determination|the vastness of Jerome’s en-!to, and quite antiqnated, but

would steal over the sail, pale |
face, and the lips become|
compresscd by a more settled |
firmness. After its comple-

during love for her.

‘How do you like my home?’
quoestioned Jerome, when at
last her eyves sought his,

could she nov have uttered neavest sofa, summoning the furniture, and then Mr. and  dreaw, was her reply.

'some word of hope fo cheer nearest medical assistance.—- | Mrs. Hays took possession of |

‘Then why, Mattie, may I

| it is good nevertheless. And
(a8 it is right to pay as you go,
so it is right to insist thatev-
tevy  customer shall pay you

| “Oh, it is all like a beaatiful | when he prowmised to pay. If

‘that rale is in harmony with
the will of God, onwhich the

me in this struggle from vov- | An hour later she opened her their respective spheres, as|wot in the future say our law of love is founded, then
erty to wealth? May heaven beautiful brown eves, but her | gardener and housekeeper, | home? Stay with me always, | the law of love does not re-
bless me in my honest, earn- strength did not return for |and Jerome removed his per-| will you not, my love?

est efforts. Farewell, Mattie,
Mattiel

‘Ol, what deceitful things |life. She loved Jerome Moon | All the bellesof his acquain-
tance smiled

are lips!" gasped Mattie,when
alone, *How we women school
ourstlves to lnde our hearts
and every noble, generous im-

burning, breaking' What
would I not give to redeem
the past hour! Oh, wealth,

thoa, Jerome, than I who am
so fulse. May Theaven grant
me some opportunity in life
to make repavation for this

{sad hour?

If Mattie had not been ful
ly conscious of her great love

But it was too late! too late!
* * * 4 * +*

Five vears!

maiden, yet how quickly it
flies! and who can foretell the
changes?

I had been marvied two
vears to» rising voung law-
yer, when we removed to
London.  Among the young
ladies whom I et was Miss
Hardew, who had for a year
been engaged as a preceptress
of the public school in our
neighborhood. T had never

seen the lady before, but I|

disliked her, for I had heard
her Bistory from my husband.
He had told me of his consin
—Jeronie Moon—of his love
for thebeautiful Miss Harden
and of the hauteur with which
she met his offer of love. 1
had known Jerome some
yvears, and loved him as a
brother. I therefore under-
stood his worthy, sensitive
natare, and realized the pain
be had for years suffered on
her account, and still suffered
daily. Then how could I but
hate her who had so deeply
wronged my husband’s cou-
sin?  Why could not he des-
pise her as I did? What was
she to him that he should still
be entranced by her?

I had determined to be a
censtant ‘thorn in her side,
but when I saw that face so
sad, and beheld the most
striking beauaty, and noticed
the superior intellect, then,
and not till then, could I un-
derstand Jerome’s devotion to
her shrime. I instintly lost
my hate, while admiration
for a time took its place. In-
stinctively I knew that she
was suffering kegnly and
deeply. I was prepared to
meet a serion:, young lady,féc
not a year previous, she had
lost both her parents and
wealth by a single stroke,—
Had she not been obliged.to
give up a life of ease and lux-
ury for one of toil and de-
pendence?

Nobly had shetaken up her
thorny cross, and faithfully
labored, gaining much credit
for her ability as an instruc-
tress. Burv I wassurprised to
find a young lady who never
smiledevenin her most pleas-
ing moods. A deep gloom
overshadowed her young life.
My interest soon deepened
into friendship, and. as time
passed, I was surprised to
find how deeply we loved
éach other, and it was conse-
quently arranged that -she
shonld take up her abode
with us.

One day my dear husband,
returning from his office bro’t
a letter, . ;

How long the |

‘many days. Intuitively T/
‘kuew the sceret of her sad|

teven as he loved her.

| * * ¥* * * *
i‘ Two years later. Jerome
| Moon had returned from In-
were acknowledge
(that  fortane had lent her

'smiles, his entree upen life
| was thoroughly successful.—

(intriguing mammas, and flut-
| tered about by all the butter-
fles of fashion, still his occa-
‘sional visits to our pleasant
home were his only hours of
'real enjoyment.
. DMiss Harden was still a
but Jerowme's devotion to her
| was unavailing,
. ‘I van never be voar \\'ifc,|
rome,” sae said upon the
‘day ke returned from India,
'when we had entreated her
|to give up her life of toil and
sharehisaffluence. ‘Wemight
'have been happy had it not
 been for my false pride. We
‘have now changed spheres;
{you are wealthy and courted,
‘while I am almost penniless.
My pride is now a more for-
[midable enemy than ever. 1
‘eannot insult your manhood
| by presuming upon your love.
It you were only poor, it
{might be different; but now
jfl!el'e is no hope. Lshall nev-
cer be yonr wife,’

‘My darling,do not say that.
Eightyears we have now been
separated, during which time
Mattie, T surely have learned
‘my owvn heart. I have found
wyself thinking constantly of
you. Youn have been wmy in-
spiration all these long vears,
in every project of my life. T
'have hoped against fear, all
thes> years, that youo still lov-
ed me as you did when a lit-
tle girl. Obh, those years of
happy, innocent childhood!
Shall I never know peace and
Joy again inreciprocated love?
Must my life plan prove a
failure? Oh, Mattie, do not
doom the man who loves you
thas faithfully to a life-long
despair?

‘Hush, Jerome; you break
down every support to self-
control. Neverspeak in those
tones to me again,I pray you.
I have marked out my path
through life,and I must tread
it alone. Should I marry you,
Jerome, I should forever hate
myself, and ere long you,too,
whuld learn to hate. My very
love forbids this union, fov
when I refused to love you
becanse you were poor, I be-
came unworthy of yoar love.
Seek in another what you
have forever lost in me.’

‘Mattie, your false pride—
yourdecision in this matter—
does poor justice to your su-
perior intellect. Be my wife,
and a lifetiwre of love and de-
votion to you alone shall
prove to you that not the
slightest degree of blame to-
ward you shall attach itself
to my memory of the past. I

‘charitable one, obraining sub-
‘seriptions for the new orplian

land snmmed up to higher fig-

have snffered through your|ported her. Then Jerome,who
pride, but I shall never forget  had appeared from an adjoin-

that yon have suffered also.
must cease. Do not let them

this unfortunate love from
your heart.

Iif you will, but do not sue for

‘Jerome, these sentiments Tbelow stairs, and laid herup-

Let us be the | bending over her and adwin-

i

friends we were in childhood |

sonal effects to thisgrand,new |
home.

than eyer,and fathers as well
as mothers of marriageable
danghters grew more cordial |
and attentive. Though many

Thon he bent lovingly and
impressed a kiss upon the

i white forehead, while a vel-
more sweetly | vety arm for the first time cumstances. Thisapylication
stole around his neck,andshe |

buried her face on his shoul-
der and sobbed aloud.
‘Thank heaven!” came from

' quire me to release my debtor
| from his prowise to pay. 1
do unto him as T would wish
to be done by in the samecir-

jof the law would work a
thealthful revolution in the
| business world. It is in the
line of the greatest comwmenr-

bright stars shone,he saw but 'lmy heart, as I extended a ' cial prosperity that pecuniary

one—one alone held his des-
tiny, although it shed a faint,
cold light. Yet still he hoped
that he might gain power to
climb into its n:ore directand
warmer radiance. This was
his only hope—hisone desire.
* * »*

It was a pleasant but warm
afternoon, when Mattie and |
I were returning from along
ride. Our errand had been a

asylam. Qur list well filled
with the names of the best
people of onr acqnaintance,

ures than we had anticipated.

‘One more call,” said I, ‘we
will getJerome’s subseription
and then rest for to-day.’

‘No, I do not want to go
there; you know I have never |
been, and to-day my head
aches from onr long, warn
ride. Do let us go home. Yoa
can run down after tea.’

‘Nonsense, Mattie! Weare
here now, and yon are going
in with me. Do not sucenmnh
to a slight headache,’ said 1,
gaily, unwilling to recognize
any other motive for her un-
willingness.

Mechanically she followed
m~ to the house. I rang the
hell.

‘Is Mr Moon in? 1 asked
of Mrs Hays, who instantly
appeared.

‘Yes, ladies; he is in his
room. Beseated and I will
call him.’

‘No,we will go to his room;
we are in a hurry, as ¥e are
on a bnsiness errand.’

Then I took Mattie’s arm
and escorted her up the long,
winding staircase, along the
wide hall, and to the room
which I knew was Jerome’s
private apartment. I tapped
at the door, but no answer
came. Then I opened it and
stepped in,inviting Miss Har-
den to a seat with the com-
plaisance of a hostess.

Bnt she did not enter. Still
she stood in the doorway, ga-
zing with astenishment to-
ward the other end of the
roow, 1 followed the direc-
tion of her gaze, and beheld
the most, life-like portrait
that I had ever seen. It was
the life-size portrait of a la-
dy with clear, transparent
complexion, glosious brown
eves, tasteful bLraids of soft,
dark hair, and a mostperfect
torehead, mouth and chin,the
whole imbued with the rare
coldness and hauteur of ex-
pression thatl had never seen
in the original, Mattie Har-
den herself. Then I heard a
low ery ot pain, and wnrning
quickly, beheld Mattie sink-
ing. pale and lifeless, to the
floor.

Before 1 could reach her,
stronger arms than mine sup-

ing room, carried her gently

on the sofg in the parlor.—

hand to each of them. ‘How
I have longed to see this day!
Mattie, T shall superintend
everything to snit myself,and
vou must not interfere. Re-
member, your opinions are
only a secondary matter.
Jerowme gave a grateful smile

tand Mattie did not speakeven 'so here or there.

fo remoanstrate.

With as little delay as pos-
sible all the necessary prepa-
rations were made, and truly

tended this was the most sn-
preme—the most truly spir-
itual.

Cf course the disappointed
fashionable world was shock-

ed, and talked wildly of Je-}

rome’s capture by a beautiful

I face, and how that the poor

teacher had at last sacrificed
lier prindiple by marryiig a
man whom she had despised
and rejected for years,for the
mere consideration of wealth
and position.
know them hoth, love and re-
verence them for their real
worth, and think with loving
indulgence even of Mattie's
false pride, for surely hersuf-
feringsshou'd prove sufficient
atonement.

Therefore, O, cruel world!
grow charitable for thoucanst
not read hearts. Appearan-
ces, at best, are a vain delu-
sion.

PAY AS YOU GO.

New York Observer: DMr.
Stewart, fifty vears ago,had a
little woney; he bought a lot
of dry goods withit,sold them
at a profit; bonght more,paid
for them,sold ihem at a profit;
and so on till he had fifty
millions of dollars and died.
That is his biography. Ifis
not great, I grant, But it
proves that patience, prud-
ence, perseverance, paying as
you go, may be just ai profit-
able as the most rapid, haz-
ardouns, enterprising esredit
system can be. The most suc-

cessful merzhant in the world |

bought for cash.

In the vear 1857, when com-
mercial houses were falling in
the pnic as if an earthquake
shook the city, T heard that a
business firm of large capital
had failed. I rushed to their
counting roomi and asked
what it meant. ‘I hear you
have suspended payment?

‘Certainly,we owe nothing;
whyshould we pay anything?

And sare enough,their -
raense establishment,employ-
ing hundreds of men, had
been carried on for years
without giving a note toany-
body. And when business be-
came so dull that it was bet-
ter to suspend doing than to
go on,they lay still 6 months,
and coutinue to pay wages to
all their men who could not
got employmen' elsewhere.—
They bought forcash,and now
they use their millions for the
good of their fellow-men.

A flourishing concern, do-

rise to yourlips again. Crush ; When consciousnessreturned ling & large business took in a

But we who!

 obligations should be held sa-
'ered as personal honor. There
was a time, in London and
'Frankfort and New York,
when to let a note go unpaid
‘at the hour it was due was a
(stain that no water could
'wash out. Bat now it is not
It is not
teonsidered dishonorable even
Mdor w chureh to wipe out a
‘deht by selling its property
for what it will bringz. For a

| -
ccan I say, that of o1l the hap- | church, or a railvead compa-
py weddings T have ever at- ny, or any association or in-

|dividual to do so, is a ¢in and
‘a shame,

| Misfortunes may overtake
| the best of men, and make it
!impussil'rl(‘ for them to pay
their debts. Of them T am
|not speaking, but only of
‘those who, beingable, are yet
unwilling to be honest.

If the merchants of New
York would set their faces a-
gainst debt,and practice upon
the principle of paying as
they go; if all donations for
' building churches and colle-
| gzes were made on the condi-
tion that no debt is to remain
when the building is comple-
| ted—if this princinle were
| made active and universal by
the firm adherence to it of
nien who are in trade, and
men who give of their wealth
to works of Christian benev-
oleace,there would be an im-
mediate revival of honesty
that would be of more advan-
tage to the business of this
country than the discovery ot
a thousand goid mines richer
than all of Peru or Califor-
nia.

He is a philanthropist who
aids in wmaintaining souud
commercialintegrity between
man and man. And he dees
not feel the first element of
Chiristian charactt who wants
bis debts discharged in any
other way than by paying
them. To shirkthem,to wrig-
gle out of them, to comprom-
ise them, is not to get rid of
the obligation to pay them.
It is God who says: “With
hold not goed from them to
whom it is due, when it is in
the power of thy hand to do
it.” The law of love requires
you to pay your debt when
you have the ability, and no
bankrupt law that human
wisdom or folly ever devised
can release*you from the law
of God.

A country curate, a letter
fo Blackwood’s Magazine,
says that on one occasion he
baptised achild named ‘Aects.’
Atterward in the vestry he
asked the good woman what
| made herchoose sucha name.
iHBl‘ answer was this: ‘Why,
 sir, we be relhigious peaple;
| we've got four on 'ém alrea-
'dy, and they be call'd Matth-
|ew, Mark, Luke and John,so
ymy hunsband thought he'd
i compliment the apostles a bit’
He has no doubt she will go
jon to Revelation, they being
 particularly religious people.

A dangerous rival of the

to the girl Jerome was still new partner who found the editor of the Chicago Tmes
plan of buying on six months has been discovered in a
istering restoratives. She wa- ! was the rule of thehouse. He Rhode Island. man who has
'ved him asida and-attempto&?pfavailnd on his partners to beew lying in one position for
imore, Your happiness and to rise, but ber strength was alter the practice, and grad- | nine years.

THE GRANGE.

Waco (Texas) Examiner :
To any one whois a close
reader of our Grange corres-
pondence, it is plain that the
great druwback to the useful-
ness of the Oraer,is the habit
of members ahsenting themn-
selves from the regular meet-
ings of the grange. It is as-
tonishing how rapidly one
looses interest when two or
three meetings are successive
ly missed. The aims and pur-
poses, hopes and plans of the
local grange are dropped,and
soon one beginsto teach him-
self that its general princi-
ples are not so vital as to re-
quire a sacrifice ofone night’s
attendanceduring the month.
This evil is, as yet, in its in-
fancy, and can be eradicaled
promptly if the proper means
are used; to thisend we would
urge the iwportance of the
discussion of interesting ques
tions—and what a widerange
ofsubjects presentthemselves
in this eonnection—the tarm
and its thousand and one in-
terests, social life and its
many interesting problems,
businessand its varied claims,
and last, but no means least,
those innocent amusements
§o appropriate to the season
upon which we are just en-
tering, and which constitute
a bond of vast importance
besides infusing into old and
young alike the taste for
healtnful and ratronal enjoy-
me:nt which is at perpetual
warfare with vice and all the
distractions which come in
balzful light in its glittering
train,

The farnzers of Aunerica,
and especially 6f the westand |
south cannot afford to suffer
interest in the Order to lag.
It willbe an evil day for them
when it is announced that
the Order no longer exists.—
All the bright hopes and
great possibilities which were
born with its birth must be
forgone, and they now cry
out to the old men and ma-
trons, to the young men and
piaidens, to gather to the
monthly mectings with the
regularity that the Mussle
wan turns his face to Mecoa
every morning to pray.

It is with the grange like
it is with every orher huinan
institution,thesurest evidence
of decay lies in the Joss of in-
terest. When men and wo-
men absent thewselves from
the deliberations and enjoy-
ments of the regular month-
ly meeting, it is a sure evi-
dence that the great princi-
ples of the Order, are looked
upon coldly, and holds them
by but a frail grasn.

We hope soon to have the
pleasure of hearing of all
those pleasant re-unions, pic
nicsand excnrsions which are
the sure evidences of a revi-
val of interest, and also of
those cool, careful delibera-
tion3 which are but an indi-
cation of the vitality of the
Order.

e e e e b e = —

TOMATOES.

Boston Globe: Burr tells us
that the French mode of rais-
ing tomatoes is as follows:

As soon as a cluster of flow-
ers is visiblethey top the stem
down to the cluster, so that
the floweis terminate the
stem. The effect is that the
sap is immediately impelled
into the two buds next below
the cluster, which soon push
strongly and produce another
cluster of flowers each. When
these are visible the branch
to which they belong is also
topped down to a level; and
this is done five times succes-
gively. By this mneans the
plants become stout dwarf
bushes, not above eighteen
inches high. In order to pre-
vent their falling over, sticks
or strings are stretched hori-
zontally along the rows,so as
to keep the plants erect. In
addition to this, all laterals
that have no flowers, and, af-
ter the fifth toping, all Iate-
rals whatever aré nipped off.
In this way the ripe sap isdi-
rected into the .fruit, which
acquires a beauty, size and
excellence unattainable by
other meaus.

5 Hepatine, a great dis-

covery for the liver, at 8. P.
. Bloom & Co’s. 36

USEFUL HINTS.
How to keep Lemons.— A&
splendid way to keep lemons
in hot weather is to cat thend
in slices and mix whit‘e sngar
with them. Put in a glass
jar, cover well with sugar,and
paper the top air-tight. :
To prevent Moths.~A small
piece of paper or linen,moist-
ewed with the spirits of tur-
pentine and put into a bu-
reau or wardrobe for a single
day, two or three times, i§
said to be a sufficient preser-
vative agkinst moths.

Short Oake.—One cvp of
porridge, one cup of water,
and one and a half caps of
barley meal or whedt meal
(Graham flour). Make into a
cake not wmore than halt an
inch thick and bake fifteent
or twenty minutes in a hot
oven till brown.

RyeandIndian Mush.-Usé
two parts rather coarse cornt
meal and one part rye mesal,
atirring in the ¢orn meal first
and cooking awhile if desired
then adding the rye meal;
stirring very carefully; cover
close and cook slowly one
hour or more, if desired.

To clean Tin-ware.—Rot-
tenstone, soft soap, and oil of
turpentine, mixed to the con-
sistency of thick putty, will
clean tinware very thiorough-
ly. Mix the putry with the
warter, rub over the metal;
then rub briskly with a dry
clean rag,or leather. A beau~
tiful polish will be obtained.

Cleap Curtains.—One of
the most agreeablo materials
for curtaining windows is
coarse unbleached cotton.—
The irregularity of the thread
and tho ronghness of the sur-
face gives its soft folds much
the charm of a Russian c¢rash;
and it warms the light of
cool morth-windows almost
cqually as well as the glow
of suushine.

Meat and Rusk Padding.—
Chop any kind of cold meat
with salt pork or ham, season
well with butter, pepper and
salt, add two or thre¢ beaten
eggs. Then make altérnate
layers of wet rusk erumbs
with milk,ar ¢old boiled hom-
iny or rice, and Lizke half or
three quarters of an hoar.—
Lettheupperlayerbe crnmbs,
and cover with a plate while
baking, and whennearly done
take it oft to brown the top.

e -

One swallow does not al-
ways make a spring, but z
dozen swallows sometimes
make one fall.

Aunother domestic explo-
gion is imminent in an lowa
household. One of the boys
accidentally swallowed a pis-
tol cartridge last week.

- . —

Lace iswhat rufflesthe men
now-a-days.—Ex. You are
wrong. Lace ruffles the wo-
men as usual Tt is the pay-
ing fo: it that ruflies the men.

‘Landlord, didn’t you ever
have a gentleman to stop
with you before? ‘Are you a
gentleman? ‘Yes, I am one.’
*Then I never have had one
to stop with me before.’

——

At a recenl election in
Minneapolis, where womern
voied, they wreathed the bal-
lot-boxes with flowers to cov-
ev up the tobacco-juice deco-
rations of last year.

An exchange asks: “what
areouryoungmen doing? We
can’t answer for the rest of
the country, but around here
they are edgaged mainly ir
trying to lead a nine-dollar
existence on a seven-dollar
salary.

Jonesasked hisyoung hope-
ful just from Sunday school
why it was Pharaoh killed
the boy babies and did nof
touch the girls. ‘’Cause he
wanted to get rid ofthe young
He-brews bat wanted to keep
the She-brews,” the young
hopeful replied.

R

“How like its father is it!”
said the nurse, on .the occa-
sionr of the christening of a
baby whose father was moro
than seventy yeéars of age,
and who had married ayoung
wife. ‘Very like,’ said a sat-
irical lady; ‘“‘bald, and nof a
tooth in its head.”

How terrific must be the
molecalar action in the brain
of a man who comres home at
one o'clock in the wmnorning
ginging “Too ral, ’ooraloddy,”
and mistakes his wife’s pat-
ent bustle, standing pale and
rigid in the corner, for the
spirit of his deceased moth<

er-in-law. -




