
>

AN UNRECEIPTED RECEIPT.
The tins had all been scoured until she 

could we her lace, or grotesque carii-a- 
tures of her face, in each and every one 
of them; the window-panes polished un
til they sparkled, or had sparkled—for it 
was now twilight—in the bright June 
•unshine; the silver burnished until 
neither spot nor speck marred its bright 
hist re; the loaves of bread baked until 
each crispy crust took on the right shade 
of tempting browD; and Melly was scrub
bing the only unserubbcd corner of the 
kitchen, when Miss Cameron’s deep, 
harsh precise voice came to berfrom the 
dining room: “Mary, are younot through 
yet?”

“ Almost, ma’am,” answered Molly.
“ I thing it is liigh time you were 

quite,” declared the voice,. “You must 
make haste. We are going to the lec
ture, tins evening, Miss Georgette and 1 : 

Mr. Maoolin also wishes to go out, 
we will be obliged to lock up tbe house. 
Therefore it is necessary that you should 
leave as won as possible.”

“ Yes, ma’am,” said Molly, meekly, 
and finished her scrubbing, with her 
tears falling fast and thick. Poor little 
girll she had tried so hard to please her 
mistresses, or rath**r her mistress—for, 
Miss Georgette was b it a reflection of 
her elder sister—and her efforts bail 
liecti met with a grim silence that be 
tokened a begrudged satisfaction, until 
the last few’ weeks, that is, in fact, until 
Mr. George Malcolm came there. Mr. 
Malcolm was a sort of step brother 
to the Misses Cainnieiou (his 
fkther, a widower with two boys, had 
married their mother, a widow with two 
girls», and they inheriting nothing in 
the way of property from their own 
father, ne generously made them an al
lowance from the moderate fortune left 
him by his. Generously and forgivingly 
—for they had nof rendered u tithe of 
the reej>ect. to say nothing of affection, 
which was nis du**, to their kind-hearted 
and indulgent step-father, choosing to 
look upon their mother's second mar 
riage as an insu t to the memory ot the 
parent whose not-at-all amiable char
acteristics had been his only legacy to 
them.

The cottage in which they lived situa
ted in the prettiest [»art o Meadow ville 
(the furniture their own, the be*
queath of a maternal grandmother), be 
longed to Mr. George; and heie tie had 
come in seatch of solitude and quid, 
for the first time in twelve years or 
more, to spend a month or two in think- 
lug and arranging pians fur starting a 
laige business in a neighboring city. 
And, as 1 have alreudy inti muted, tiiii.g- 
had changed much for the worse with 
Mollie, the servant maid, since lus arriv
al. The grim silence had given place 
to most open fault-finding, when Mr. 
Malcolm was nul within hearing. The 
coffee was too strong, the tea too weak 
the chickens undone, the steaks burned, 
the eggs boiled too hard, tue rooms bad
ly swept, the shirts }<oorlv ironed; and 
all these complaint.-!, with many more 
the older spinster, confirmed by the 
younger, gave hei to understand origin 
ated with the gt :-

“What s  ̂ r*! man to pieuse he must 
bei -no.. •' ' *o herself nia* times.
“ And yet he iras o*.c oi the nandeuinest 
and kindest fuces I ever saw; and he 
spoke rivht pleasantly to me the first 
day he came, and even otiered rne his 
hand ihow .Miss Cameron did froffn? ; 
hut 1 pretended not to see it, for I know 
it was not my place to shake hands with 
him. It is strange he should have be
come so fractious. He was so good, and 
nx-rrv and kind when 1 Was a little girl. 
I ’ve hoard father say often he’d rathei 
shoe a horse for him than for anyone in 
tbe village.” And then she would f ill 
to thinking how grand he used to look to 
her childish eyes when he came riding 
jip on his hay mare to the smithy where 
she spent half lier time watching her 
father at the forge. And lie always 
brought her a gay pi tun-book ora pret
ty ribbon or a box of candies, or a bright 
new silver piece—one Christmas it 
was a gold one—ami claimed a kiss/ rood 
gracious! how her chee. s fi lstir-d ut the 
remembrance!» for M*> rm-rit when he 
rode away again How happy, how very 
happy she had »>een men with that dein 
father and dear old Aunt .'.uiicv!—:*o 
happy that rhe had **- <n -iv felt the lo-s 
of the m other ui,*> had . , d in giving 
her birth F’ut when Molly was fifteen, 
the blacksmith, so strong a ;1 ruddy 
that it seem< ' iirijjO' il . • pain or tick 
ness could ever c m< r,ea: him, tell sick, 
and utter linaerirnp sorely crippled, for 
nearly two yeais. died, leaving nothing 
to his darling hur ha, 1 work. Ye», there 
was one alternative ; to become Mrs. 
Jake Willow, und mistress of the foi.u 
again, but Juke v\«.- a r* gh. vulgar fel
low, and Molly, inserting the delicate 
tastes and'gentle waysofher mother » who 
had been a shy, pretty young guvei ness 
before sliemairied the han*l-**jim» black 
smith*, shrank from the loud voice and 
rude laughter of her would-lre hu band. 
And so in preference to accepting J ake’s 
offer, she became—ami heaven knows 
this was a hard enough thing to do— 
maid-of-all work in the cottage of the 
Misses Cameron. Poor little Molly! 
prettier than many a .princess, with 
lovely black-fringed gray eves, and hair 
of tbe very darkest brow n—hair that 
would curl in spite of her, to Miss Cam 
eron’s great disp'essure. “ If I had such 
untidy hair,” t* at la 1 would often d.e 
clare, glancing appirarngly into the mir 
ror at the flat dyed hands that made a 
triangle of her high, narrow forehead. 
I’d shave tpv bead;” ami “ We’d certain
ly shave our heads,” would echo Miss 
Georgette.

The kitchen floor finished, the rugs, 
bliaken and returned to their places, the 
bread put away in the big stone jar in 
the cupboard, Molly sought her own 
room * w I ilch, truth to tell, was no room 
at all, but a corner of the garret rudely 
partitioned off, with only a small sky
light to admit iight and air; there were 
rooms, empty, unused rooms, in the at 
tic, but “they were much too good 
for a servant. Miss Cameron said, ami 
“ very much too good for a servant,’ 
agreed her sister; to make ready lor her 
fitting. Molly looked around a t  it hs she 
tied her straw hat over her rebellious 
tresses, and again the tears filled her 
eyes. It had not been a happy place of 
rest for her, but it had been a place of 
rest and shelter, and she had been glad 
to have it, fearing to leave it lest woise 
luek lay beyond.

And she would not have been com
pelled to hiaveit had it not been for that 
unfortunate mirror und the unceasing 
complaints of the old bachelor. Old 
bachelor! Why, lie couldn’t he so verv 
old after all, lor he was only one-ami 
twenty (she was then between five an* l 
six when he gave the ribbon- and b<*ok- 
and silver pieces, an I she gave him the 
kisses.

Hut the sound of closing shutters broke 
in on her reverie, ami »''minded hei 
that her departure was waited for, and, 
taking her bundle in her hand, she ran 
quicaiy ana ugntly dow n ttn : tairs to 
the parlor, where the maiden ladies sat 
erect and stern, their bonnets already 
on in readiness for the lecture.

“ I’m going now,” raid Moll", standing 
in the doorway, hei sweet, pathetic fa * , 
with its pleading gray eyes and quivei- 
inv lips, in no way touching what her 
mistresses were pleased to cull theii 
hearts. “Good-by, ma’am. Good-by, 
Misa Georgette.”

But the only reply he got was: “ Hear 
jn mind that you are still indebted to us 
‘ight-and-twenty oonars. n . noweve*

„ _,oa should prefer to purchase a mirror 
yourself in place of the one brol en I y 
you, we will consent to receive it uroviu- 
ed it is in every way as good ns tLu tel» 
us by our grandmother. And in that 
case we will agree to refund the eigh i 
dollar*, your last month’s wages, which 
we Lave retained aa the first installment 
of your debt; which iß really much more 
than could nave been expected of ns.”

“Oh, yes, indeed, very much more 
than could have been expected of us,” 
murmured Miss Georgette.

“For such gross carelessness-—'” Miss 
Cameron went on.

“Indeed, ma’am,” interrupted Molly, 
her cheeks flaming and her eyes spark
ling, "as I have told you I never touched 
it  I wasn’t even near it. I was sweep- 
tw  the other side q| the parlor when it

fell, and the cord ithungby was all moth- 
eaten and iiad parted just in the middle, 
as I showed you ut the time.”

“—Should be punished,” continued 
Mis8«Canieion, not paying the slightest 
attention to the girl. “ And one word 
more. Please to remember that we 
have your signature to an acknowledge
ment that you consider yourself respon
sible for the breakage.”

"You frightened me so that 1 scarcely 
knew- what 1 was signing,” said Molly. 
“ Butas J have promised, I will pay you, 
for it shall never he said that mv father’s 
daughter broke her word, i ’d give you 
the few dollars 1 have saved ii 1 had not 
lo beep them for my own support until 
I get another place. Poor Aunt Nanny 
cun only give me shelter , for. as you 
know, stie txact oepeuucu ;uin<>aientirely 
on'me for food and clothes ever sines 
mv father died,"

"Yes, and a very ridiculous thing for 
both of y«.u,” snapped Miss Cameron, 
with a cold . nap. "She might much bet
ter sell the but she lives in for k’udling- 
wood, and go to the poor-house, and 
you might much better save your wages 
to pay fur the things you break. For 
break you will to the end of your days.
1 never saw u person with such fly-away 
hair as yours tlml was not yaiu, careless 
and frivolous. You may go.”

“ Yes, indeed, you may go,” added 
Miss Georgette.

And the p**or child went out into the 
rond, homeless and almost friendless, 
with a shadow on her fair young face and 
a pain in her young heart. Hut she had 
only turned into the long lane tnutledto 
old Nanny’s cottage, when Some one 
came quickly io her side arid said, in a 
kindly voice: "Molly 1 poor little Mollv!’’ 
and there was Mr. Malcolm. Ami Molly, 
in her grief, thinking only of him as the 
triend of her childhood, who had known 
her se the darling of the kindest of fa
thers, flung her bundle down and brust 
into a passionate flood of tear s.

“ They were hard on me, your sisters. 
Mr. Malcoiu,’ sh sobbed—“very hard 
on me. 1 did my best for them. 1 
worked—and 1 am not very strong 
thought am a blacksmith’s daughter- 
from morning till night and yet I could 
not ph ase them. And it was not my 
Inuit about the mirror. It was not -it 
was not—it was not. Though Miss 
Cameron insists tnat 1 stopped sweeping 
to look at mv curly hair—I can’t help its 
curling; 1 did everything to make it 
: (might; 1 tied it back so tight, over and 
over again that my head ached awful 
—and knocked it with the broom. She 
was a little better before you cime, but 
alter you came, and complained so much 
adout the tea and the coffee, and your 
shirts, and —and everything—”

"1 complain!” exclaimed her listener, 
breaking in upon her rather confused 
narration of her wrongs. “ Why i nev
er complained of anything. How could 
i f  There v\as nothing to be complained 
of.”

"?he said you did. But 1 beg paidon 
sir”— suddenly remembering the differ 
en*.*« between the candy-and-kissestinic 
and the presen:. ".She is your sister, 
and—my troubles are nothing to you.'

"She is my sister an extremely long 
step off." be replied, gravely, "ami 
vonr troubles arc u great deal to me; 
rid furthermore, 1 think I se.- a way—a 

pleasant way out of them. Let me walk 
with you to your Aunt Nanny’s, an*I 
there, with tier to a d v i s e  U3, we’ll talk 
matters over.”

’ Oh, it’s euch a poor place Mr. Mal
colm! Miss Cameron called it a hut, and 
•aid it was only fit for kindling wood.’ 

" I ’ve been in much poorer plaee- 
Mollv,” said he, and picking up hei 
bundle, he walked by Let side to th* 
**ld woman’s cottage.

Two weeks passed by. A poordrude« 
from the workhouse, whose chief, (in 
fin t whose role) recommendation wu 

r.o wages ’ had taken Mollev’s place i; 
the Misses Cameron’s kitchen. Mi 
M-dcom had gone uwav on business di 
rectly after her coming, and on th
• veiling appointed lor his return th* 
two sisters, attired in dresses of dull 
gray, unrelieved by a single touch **:

■ ’ »I . «at ‘everythingin the house bein. 
in heart-chilling, dreadful stony order 
me at each parlor window, awaiting hi 
arrival.

“ He must be coming; I think I hear 
wheels,” said the elder, in tier usual 
precise tones.

“ Wheels,” repeated the sister, 
nid “ v heels” the*, were, nut not the 

wheels of a * a triage but those of a truck, 
rid this truck, on which lay a long 

o.ieu box, stopped btlore the cot 
tage door.

"A mirror for Miss Cameron,” the 
driver called out as he jumped down.

"A mirror!” rejioaie-1 the spinster,tun 
Me to restrain a genfure of surprise 
nd “a mirror!” »aid Misp Georgette 

with another gesture of surprise.
M es, ma’atn, fron., Willard’s, New 

York. Where is it to iw» taken?”
"First unpack liout here,” command 

i-d the lady, rc over i «g her self-posses
sion. “ I can’t have the house litten**! 
up with splinters amt shavings!”

"N*>, indeed,)’ chime 1 in Miss Geor 
treite, also recovering her self-possession.
“ plinters and shavings!”

-si the box was unpacked at the road 
-i.ie, and the mirror taken from it 
proved to be better and handsomer in 
t ver> respect than it had been Bent to 
replace.

" I ’ve brought wire to hang It with,” 
aid the man, aB he carried it into the 

n*,use, "bo there’ll be no danger from 
moths ibis time.”

“ Moths?” »aid Mias Cameron glurin.* 
at him. And "Moths!” echoed tier sis
ter, also glaring. And they both con
tinued to glare, as though called uoon to 
superintend a piece of work highly re
pugnant to their leelingH, until the mir- 
r.n whs hung, amt ttie driverugain in his 
pla* e on the truck.

“Of course, George *ent it,” said Mibb 
Cameron, when the man had driven 
away. "But Aiar> Hrown must pay for 
the other all the same. Our having this 
mukOH no difference in regard to the 
agreement with lier.”

“ No different e in regard to the agree
ment with her.” assente ! Misa Georgette 
— when who should walk in, in a gray 
r-iJk walking dress, a bunch of crimson 
flowers at her throat and another at her 
belt, and the most coquettish gray hat 
adorned with more crimson flowers, but 
M Jly herself.

"Good evening,” she «aid, smilingly, 
"1 have called for a receipt in full."

"A receipt in full! And for what, pray? 
Have you brought the money?” asked her 
whilom mistress. And, “ Have von 
brought the money'.'” echoed her other 
whilom mistress

“ No, I have not brought the money," 
answered Molly; but I have sent you a 
mirror that more than answer-* all your 
requirement«.”

“ You!” from both sisters at once And 
again, for the second lime in one bort 
hour, they were guilty of b* ing urprised, 
and letting their surprise be seen.

• “Yes, I. 1 nave the hill with me. A 
receipt in mil, It you please.

•is*» Cameron arose, walked in astute
ly manner—Molly following ner—to her 
desk in the dining-room, seated herself, 
took pen,ink and paper, and begarw 
“ Received from Mary B—” when—

“Stop a moment,” said Molly; “ my 
uuxne is no longer Mary Brown.

“ And what may it be?” inquired Miss 
Cameron, regarding her with lofty con
tempt.

" I ’ll answer that question,” answered i 
Mj. Malcolm, suddenly appearing, ami : 
passing his arm round the slender; gray j 
f.ilk waist, thereby crushing the hunch 
of roses in the natty belt—“ Mrs. George | 
Malcolm.” . !

The pen fell from Miss Cameron’s hand i 
and for the first time in her life thatesii- j 
maid« woman went into hystéries, whith- j 
t i lier equally estimable sister imme- i 
diately followed her.

And Molly, taking her leave at that! 
moment, never received any receipt, in ! 
full oi otherwise, alter all.

Frank R. Packenharn, ft grandson of j 
C ui. "Kdward Packenham, who lost hie j 
liib in leading the British troops in the j 
! • tt!e of New Orleans, is visiting New 
Orleans. Mr. Packenham is attached j 
to liie English civil Service, and ba: ; 
been on duty in Honduras. ]

The third and last niece of Daniel 
Webster, Mrs. Emily Webster, widow of 
the lato Dr. E. K. Webster,and daughter 
of Sarah, sister of Daniel WebBter, died ; 
in Pittsfield, Mass., Thursday, October 
16, aged 73. j

FIELD AND FARM.
F a r m  N o tes.

Tbe monthly says it seldom pays to 
keep hens the third year. With age 
they become fat, lazy, and unproduc
tive; get U^aaod, and die. Though they 
may not stop laying if well cared lor. 
still they are not profitable layers, and 
their flesh is not as valuable as that of 
Younger birds. In all cases there should 
be a suce«#iou of pullets lor the produc
tion of eggs, and to bo fattened off as 
they cease laying. Hut if chickens nre 
not wanted for sale, they are wanted to 
renew the stock of hens, as no one can 
deny the expediency of having pullets 
to add yearly to tue old stock, so that 
no cock or hen shall be kept longer Hum 
three years.

The following is clipped from the Shoe 
and Leather Reporter: “Our own
country possesses resources for raising 
meat for all Europe, but we have not 
made much headwuy in that direction. 
The ratio of increase in our population 
for the past ten years, as shown by the 
census returns, has been very much 
larger than the gain ol cattle, and the 
demand for fresh beef for the tablo 
grows greater every year. There have 
been few lines of business so profitable 
in tbe United States lor the past ten 
years as cattle raising, and wt-re it to in
crease a hundred per cent., we 1 relieve 
there would be found an immediate and 
paving mai ket iiere ami abroad for the 
meat and the hides and the skins.

Few persons w ho eat eggs Imve any 
idea of tiie extent of the traffic in these 
succulent breakfast delicacies. The in
ert use of the egg trade audits develop- 
int nt us one of the industries of the coun
try are. really remarkable. A journal 
that has instituted careful inquiries re- 
curding the matter, asserts that the busi
n e ss  ot supplying consumers in New 
York city alone, now amounts to $18,1) 0,- 
U»m per annum. Throughout the union 
there are eaten $75,t)0U,G0U worth of egg» 
each year.

A dairyman should study the peculiar
ities ol each cow. Some cows will appro
priate all the extra food they can digest 
to the secretion ot milk, and even deplete 
their own systems to keep up a full flow 
ot milk. Such cows should be especially 
V. ell provided for—their generosity 
should be reciprocated. These are the 
cows that pay for feeding. Tiiey pay 
back the principal with a large pre’ cent- 
age of interest on all the extra food given 
them They are the onlv good cows 
that will pav for extra feeding—in fact, 
they are only good cows that will pay for j 
feeding at all. And a dairyman may j 
rent assured that a cow that will not re
spond to liberal feeding by an equal in- : 
crease of milk is not worth keeping, and j 
instead of adding to bis income, runs tom 
in de Id every veur.

. i
G o o d  C o o k e r y .

Fruit Cake.—Une pound of flour, one 
pound *f b U g u r ,  and one-eighth pound 
of butter, one-half pound candie*l citron, 
four pounds of currants, four pounds of 
laisins stoned and chop ped, nine eggs 
one tablespoonful each of ground cloves, 
cinnamon, mace and nutmeg and three 
gills new milk.

Sj’KJiu GisiUitB.— tiuttwohundred ovs- ; 
tors with Mieir liquor into a large earth- * 
en vessel. Add to them one pint of vin
egar, a nutmeg grated, eight blades of 
whole mace, three dozen whole * loves, 
one teaspoonful of salt, two teaspoonfnls 
ol whole allspice, amt a dust of cayenne 
pepper. Slir all well together und set 
them over a slow fire, .keeping them 
covered. Btir frequently. When they j 
are well scalded they are done. To lie I 
eaten  cold.

(hiERStt Bathes.—Roll out puff paste, 
quite thin; strew over it some grated 
cheese and fohl it over; repeat this three j 
times, rolling it out each time; then cut j 
the paste into square or fancy forms, 
brush them over with the yolk of u well- 
beaten egg and bake in a quick oven ! 
about fifteen minutes. To be served ! 
when done in a hot napkin and eaten at 
once.

fxiüASH Fix.—l 'a re, take out the seeds, 
and stew the squash till it is very soft 
and dry. Strain it through a colander. 
Mix milk with it till it is thin as batter, 
ind add sugar to taste. Allow three 
fcggs to a quart of mille, beat  the eggs 
Welland add them to tbe squash; season 
with rose water, cinnamon or nutmeg. 
Line a pie plate with crust, till and bake 
till tbe  center of the pie rises up form
ing an oval.

Heefstakk with O.vioss.— Heat the 
frying pan until it smokes, put in the 
meat, without butter, turn constantly 
until done; a few minutes before remov
ing put in a tablespooiiful of butter or [ 
lard ; as soon as the me it is taken out' 
put in Ttie sliced onions and fry brown; ! 
care being taken that they do not burn. 
But tbe meat on a platter and cover it 
with the onions. Serve immediately.

Roast Veai..—Stuff a loin of veal with 
plain dressing, tie the loin firmly with 
twine, dredg** with flour to which has 
been added salt uu*l pepper; put it into 
a dripping pan with a little water. 
While cooking baste frequently. When 
done thicken the gravy with flour ruebed 
in butter. Remove the twine before 
sending to the- table. A roast weighing 
eight jxounJs should coox two and one 
hail hours.

W iltd o w  P la n t s .

Flowers, though beautiful in summer, 
are doubly so in winter, and in order 
to have them then, it is nece-s.iry to *>e 
gin to prepare for the cold season. 
Where it is not convenient to have many 
flu Wer-pots, a window t*oS can be re
sorted to and with effect. This can be 
made neatly, cheaply and well,and, when 
nicely planted, is an ornament to the 
room. It it necessary to give the box 
good drainage, or the plants will receive 
injury from au over abundance of water 
Petunias, moneywort and tradescantia-* 
make good bonier plants, while gerani
ums, heliotropes, ciiiysantliemuius, etc., 
may be used within. Window boxeBar*- 
good places to bring out hyacinths, cro 
cuses and tulips. The bulbs should bo 
planted in November, and put in the 
cellar for a month, w hen they may be, 
brought to the window will soon
bloom. A window full of flowers fur 
nishes much beauty without much cost

Get some soot from a chimney or stove, 
where wood is used lor fuel, put it in an 
old pitcher and pour hot water upon it. 
When cool use it to water your plants 
every few days. When it is all used lill 
up tno pr.cher again with hot water. 
The effect upon roses that have almost 
hopelessly deteriorated is wonderful, 
in producing a rapid growth of thrifty 
shoots, with large thick leaves and a 
great number of richly-tinted rose».

••.strains of posterior and other liga
ments and tendons of the lower limb 
evidence themselves bv the local symp
toms and alternation in gait, but there 
are cases of temporary lameness, from 
very obscure causes, attributable only to 
a sudden si rain of some ligament whose 
exact situation can only be surmised.

“Tfio short, quick step of the horses 
with that inflammation of the feet known 
us chronic laminitis, in which the weight 
is thrown upon the heels of tbo fore 
limbs, it eusilv recognized. In tbo less 
frequent affection, navicular disease, the 
weight is thrown upon the toes, the 
gait is short, and the lameness, slight at 
first, is increased by exercise.

“Uornsiue discovered by nipping and 
pinching the sole at the space between 
the liars and the quarters til trie rare. 
feet. Disease of the frog is self-evident 
by the peculiar oder. A sand crack suf
ficient to produce lameness cannot es
cape observation. Accidental injuiit-s 
to the feet will generally be known 1 j  
the history of the ease. Lameness m 
and about tbe hip joint is most frequent
ly the result oi a strain, and is to be rec
ognized by the peculiar want of move- 
m* nt of the hind quarter, and if not 
long standing, by the wasting of that 
rc**ion.”

L a m e n e s s  o f  H o r s e s .

D. D. Blade, Professor of agricultural 
aoology, Harvar 1 Universily, gives in 
the Americin Agriculturist a very full 
account of the symptoms thatwil enable 
owners of horses to dote t different 
varieties of lameness, and their treat
ment.

He says: “Shoulder lameness is fre
quently due to a strain, or to direct vio
lence, and is shown in repose by the 
hanging of the limb, from disinclination 
to move the muscles, and during motion 
bv the dragging anddiflicut.lv to bring 
forward the limb, which is done by a 
rotary movement. It is also shown by 
the flinching when the foot is lifted and 
carried forward o r backward. If the el
bow is affected, there will he a singular 
hanging of the limb, and excessive nod
ding of the head in motion.”

“In splint, lameness is usually much 
increased by exercise. Pressure on the 
limb shows tenderness, an 1 there is in
creased heat with more or less swelling. 
A amall solint in developing, may give 
much more pain, shown by lameness, 
than one fully formed. Ringbone and 
ossified side cartilages in their early 
stages may be recognized as causes of a 
peculiar stiffened jrait, with the weight 
thrown upon the heels. Tiie latneneBS 
nearly or entirely disappears before tbe 
bony ' deposit appears about the middle 
or lower pastern.”

C l e a n  S t a b le s

From th« Chicago Tribune.
There is possibly no more repulsive 

sight than a filthy cow-Btahle, and one in 
which dairy cattle are housed aro espe
cially offensive. It has been demonst rat- 
ed)thut{cowM)vvho aro neglected in this re
spect fail to yield a perfect flow of milk, 
atul it is reasonable to suppose that such 
is tin*, case. The richest of food may be 
given them, but if their condition in the 
stall is neglected they will not thrive. 
The foul odors of a filt hy barn must neces
sarily permeate not only the animal’s 
bide, but it has been proven that the 
meat of stall-fed steers, w ho have been 
/attened under these eircumstauoeH, will, 
when put upon tbo block autf cut up, 
taste of the stable impurities. It would 
seem, therefore, that owners should ap
preciate the force of the old adage that 
"cleanliness is next to godliness,” and 
beyond the fact that they ufo enabled to 
receive additional profits by (closely 
watching their stock and providing clean 
quarters for them, advance even one step 
higher, and from ili" standpoint of the 
humanitarian ut least treat their stock 
with common decency. City consumers 
often detect to a greater or less extent 
the presence of the barnyard odor in 
their milk. Hitiiis tor the accommoda
tion of dairy cows should receive the 
same care as those devoted to the aver
age horse. 'Their health dejiends iargely 
upon their surroundings, and reeking 
piles of manure with the totil air which 
naturally arises therefrom aie not con
ducive to health, nor is it possible under 
these circumstances to furnish good, 
pure, wholesome milk.

C a l t f b r n i a  F a n n i n g —A C a n a d i a n ' s  
Experience.

A Los Angeles correspondent of tbe 
Toronto Globe writes: "Much has been 
written about the immense profits to be 
realized from the culture of the orange, 
and those who came here ten or fifteen 
years ago and bought land when it was 
cheap and planted oiuiige trees, are 
doubtless reaping lamdsome profits. Put 
there is no profit in this business for tbe 
man who frays $HAK) or more [>er acre, 
and has to wait seven or eight years be
fore he gets any return ufron bis invest
ment. The shrewd men are finding this 
out, and are giving their attention to the 
vineyards. The vices will do well with
out irrigation, w hile the orange tree re
quires to he irrigated five or six times 
■luring the year. Tire owners of the 
large vineyards have each a distillery 
and wine-house, ami not only manufac
ture their own grapes into wine and 
brandy, but purchase the grapes grown 
by those who have small vineyards. 
When capital enough is invested in tins 
business to allow the w ines to mature be
fore being sold, and the intelligent sys
tem of manufacturing lately inaugurated 
by some of the proprietors of the largest 
vineyards has become general, this 
country will rival the far-famed prov
inces of France in the quality and quan
tity of its wines.”

Clerks o f the Hon Marche.
ilmosi every one knows that woode*'- 

ful store, the “ Bon Marche,” of Paris 
lut, I think not many know that it 
is an admirable benevolent work as well 
as a successful business undertaking- 
Mr. Boucicaut began life as a poor boy, 
and when able to have a little store oi 
his own his attention was nt once di
rected to tbe welfare of his clerks, and 
he gave them, as soon as lie was able, a 
home in his own house. From this 
small beginning tbe work has grown 
wonderfully. Mr. Boucicaut died a few 
years ago worth millions of dollars, and 
to-day the "Bon M:t** he,” carried on by 
1rs widow, employe 3,000 people.

Two thousand of these people live in 
the building, and the 3,000 lake their 
meals there. YVe were first Liken into a 
large hall tilled with desks, where a great 
many boys and young men were study
ing book-keeping. They have the bene
fit of reviswing all the books at the store, 
and are paid a small amount on every 
mistake they find. In the evening les
sons are given gratutiously to the em
ployes in English, German, instrumental 
and vocal music, and fencing. Concerts 
are given by the store in summer, in the 
square by the side of the building; in 
winter, on the ground floor, which can 
be cleared by the porters in twenty min
utes of counters and goods, when it is 
needed for that purpose, or balls.

There are four dining-rooms—one for 
tlic men clerks, one for the girls, one for 
the workwomen, and one for the porters, 
messengers and drivers. The menu for 
dinner we saw; it consisted of -oup, one 
kind of meat, one kind of vegetables and 
decei t, and for each person u half bottle 
of wine. Coflee is extra; it costs two 
> eiits for a small cup, and three cents 
mi .lie large ones. The kitchen was 
very interesting. Three hundred peo
ple aie employed us waiters in the din- 
ing-ioorns. The kettles* are perfectly 
immense; they must be certainly three 
feet high, and I am sure no man could 
meet his arms around them. Of course, 
when they are full and hot, they are be- 
* oiid the ability of any man to move, so 
pul leys are arranged which lift the ket- 
ileu from the Are and place them where 
they are wanted.

For the clerks there is a room for 
amusement, where there are billiard ta
bles, chess, checkers, dominoes, etc., 
but no card-playing is allowed. The la
dy clerks have also a pleasant little par
lor, where there is u piano and where 
they can spend their evenings when 
they choose. Each girl has a room en
tirely to herself, which is plainly fur
nished. There are rules to be observed 
by all, but they are not burdensome or 
oppressive; the doors are not closed on 
week days until 11, and on Sunday until 
12:30 at night; but the occupations and 
entertainments must make it more en- 
icing lo remain nt home than to go out.

Every one in the service of the “Bon 
Marche” receives a certain commission 
on everything sold or delivo red, and af 
ter a ceàtain number of years’ service 
each acquires an interest in the store* 
that increases yearly. It seems to me 
this is one of tne most complete, moBt 
beneficial works of benevolence that I 
have known. It would bo inostimpos- 
silTe to think of any details that are not 
attended to. There is a barber’s shop 
in the building for the use of employes; 
a physician is employed bv the state, 
and his services are free to all ; moreover, 
there is an infirmary in another part of 
the city where those who are sick are 
cared for ; indeed a pair ofboots is blacked 
for every member of the establishment 
every day. We asked if any board was 
paid’ and tbe answer was “No;” but I

pose at least some difference is made 
-, lie salary.

The joint, assembly for the election of 
state officers met in the hall of the house at 
Montpelier, Vt., Tuesday. The following 
officers were elected: Secretary of state, 
Nichols; auditor of accounts, E. H. Rowell; 
brigadier commanded Lieut* J- Kingley; ad
jutant and inspector general, Theo. S. Peck; 
joartarmaafer general, Horace K. Ide.

THAT BLESSE1) BARREL.
A SCOOESTION FOR THANXSUlVINO.

“ Bessie! Bessie!” cried Mrs. Lane 
from the foot of the rough, unpainted 
stairway.

“ Yes, mother I am just coming,” re
plied a cheerful voice from the room 
above.

Now Bessie vvus usually up betimes to 
help get breakfast, and to dross the l«i- 
by. But when a girl of thirteen walks 
live miles carrying a pretty big basket of 
eggs in one «lay, she naturally feels like 
Bleeping an extra half-hour the next j 
morning.

“ What is it, mother, dear?” asked j 
Bessie, us she hastened into the kitchen 
on coming down stairs. “ Anything the 
matter?” For her mother was standing 
by the pantry door with a pan full ut 
flour iu her hands, and a perplexed ex
pression on her lace.

"When did Aunt Susan say she should 
be here?” asked Mrs. lame looking at 
Bessie, but still making no movement 
towards tbe kitchen table, where the 
bread-tray and kneading-board stood 
lor use.

Bessie wondered what iu the world 
Lor mother could be thinking about. 
“ Do you mean in the letter that came 
Saturday night?” shera&ked. I think 
aunty said she hoped to see us about the 
20th of October.”

“And now it is -Bessio, what day of 
the mouth is it?"

“The 6th, mother, 1 am sure, because 
Farmer Ray”----

“Then we must have corn Oread for 
brcaklast, not biscuit." And Mrs. Lane 
turned quickly into the pantry, emptied 
tier flour hack in the half-tilled bucket, 
and presently brought out some yellow 
corn meal.

Bessie lame was more mature than 
most girls ot’ thirteen. Her home sur
roundings hud made her thoughtful be 
yond her years. She was but a buoy 
when her parents settled on tbo rough 
land in Western Kansas, und now there 
were five children younger; wild, mis
chief-loving Bert, gentle Amy, Edwin, a 
sober little man of seven, Willie only 
tour, and Baby .Sue, tbe pet of the fam
ily.

Many Kansas farmers were in sore 
trouble, Bessie's lather among tbe num
ber. The terrible drought of the slim
mer bad cut off most ot bis crops. There 
vv«s little harvesting to be done. The 
grass, which shriveled up in midsum
mer, left little itiod tor cattle. Provi
sions Were exorbitantly high, and money 
Scafce.

Mr. Lam.- lost all courage, and gloom I 
ly brooded over impending struggles, 
fn vain his wile, thrusting back her own 
fears, strove lo cheer him. He could see 
no hope iu tiie mture.

Bessie and her mother sat late by the 
kitchen tire that night, after the rest of 
the family were in bed, consulting to
gether.

"1 want everything pleasant for 8u-
ean, ” said Mrs. Lune, when at length 
she bad told Bessie tbev must both go 
to l>ed. “film hasn’t been here for eight 
years, and 1 don’t want her to find us 
unhappy.”

“ No. indeodl” suid Bessie. “ Isn’t it 
good tliat wo have gut into our new 
house? I am so glad father begun to 
build it last year. To be euro it is not all 
finished, but it is clean and comfort
able."

“ And if we tan only make your father 
feel more hopeful, we shall all be hap
pier,” said Mrs. Kane.

“ We will try. mother” said Bessie. 
“ What was it about tbe flour this morn
ing?” she added after a little pause.

“ \YTe have only a little flour. You 
know father has hut a few bushels of 
wheat, and I don’t knov.* w hen he will 
ge: that ground. YY’e must have flour 
when ."usaii is here, so we must he spar
ing now.” •

Had anybody peeped into Bessie’s 
r**om Ion;.' after midnight they would 
have seen by the moonlight a very wide
awake cirl. Bessie was thinking how 
she could earn money!

“ Here’s« letter for you, Mary,” Baid 
Mr. Lane several clave afterwards, us he 
came to dinner. “ Farmer Rav brought 
it when he came to see about Brin-
dle. ”

“ But he isn’t going to take her now,” 
shouted Bert; “ lie’s going to send a load 
of hay, and pa and 1 are going to work 
for him Saturday.”

There was a general shout of delight, 
for it. had come to be known among the 
children that the cow must be sold for 
lack of hay.

“That is good news indeed,” said Mrs. 
Lane, as she dropped into a chair as if to 
realize it more fully. “ Iait really so, 
John?" turning to lier husband.

“ Yes, really so. Mr. Rav is very 
kind."

“But, mother, the letter! the letter! 
exclaimed Amy.

Now letters were rare visitors in that 
Western home, an J the children, quite 
forgetful of dinner, crowded around their 
mother eager! v, as she opened the letter 
and read aloud :

“ New York. October 1. 1881.”
"Why, how I6ug it lias been coining ” 

Mti*i Mrs. Lane, interrupting her reading 
then eoutiuued:

" D ear Mary.—I shall probably see yon 
.sooner than I expected. I can make part of 
the journey with friends by leaving here a 
week earlier than tuy original plan. If not 
detained. I shall arrive on the 13th,”----

“This very day!” murmured a chorus oi 
voices.

“Don’t try to uieet me. The stage will 
take me from the depot to Wayne, and 
there I can easily get a conveyance to your 
house. With love to each one.

Yoar affectionate sister, Susan.”
“O mother! we must fly around and 

put things in order, and bake, and 
everything!” said Bessie excitedly.

And at the table it vas decided that 
Mr. Kane should go to YV’ayn« that after
noon, exchange a tub of butter for sugar, 
tea, and some other necessaries, and 
bring ‘Aunt Busan” back if he found 
her.

There could be neither pies nor cake 
to set before the coming sister. A vision 
of what she might make if she only had 
the “ wherewithal” ruso before Mrs. 
l in e ’s eyes; then she resolutely turned 
from it and went to work.

“Tarts!" exclaimed Bessie, when after 
tbe rooms were in order she came to the 
kitchen. “ But, mother”—and she stop 
ped. , .  , .

“ Ah! I know what you are tninking, 
Bessie. But there’s a jar of jelly hidden 
away on tiie top shell’ of the closet. I 
kept it for emergencies. You can fill tbe 
tart9 just before tea. They will make tiie 
table look pretty.”

It was dusk when Aunt Susan came,— 
cheerful, beautiful, warm-hearted Aunt 
Susan! How she kissed “Sister Mary” 
till both sisters laughed and cried hy
sterically! Then she tried to gather all 
the rest in her arms, but they were too 
much for her, and there was a grand 
confusion of hugs and kisses, which end
ed in Sue and Willie perching them
selves upon lier lap, ami the rest keep
ing guard around.

Aunt Susan at once became immensely 
popular with the little ones. She was 
so lively, so kind, and understood every 
one so well. She had nice talks 
with Bessie, went with Bert to 
feed the cattle, romped with Amy, 
lielped Edwin with his lessons, 
told fairy stories to YVillie, and made 
such a family of rag babies for little Sue 
that the child was In an ecstacy of de- 
light.

But Aunt Susan quickly discovered 
(Re straitened circumstances of the fam
ily, and noted the efforts made to con
ceal lack of money, and the anxiety 
about the future.

One afternoon she and Bessie strolled 
out into the fields together. They were 
gone hours, and Bessie n j\e r  told evtn 
her mother what tiiey talked about all 
that time. To bo sure there was a sus
picious redness about Bessie’s eyes when 
she returned which would have made 
one think she had been crying, only she 
seemed so cheerful and happy other
wise that nobody ever thought of look
ing into her eyes to hunt for tears.

There was great lamentation when 
the short visit came to an end, for it was 
verv short. The good aunt had no

great Biipply ot money nerself, but ns 
she bade her sister good-by, shë slipped 
something into her hand, saying. In 
case any of you are sick, Mary and 
she whispered to Bessie: “ Keep up 
good courage; I shall not forget you."

One evening the news reached th » 
little farm house of th<J day 
appointed for Thanksgiving. lii
years past this announcement always 
brought visions of turkey, plum-pudding, 
pies and a host of good things. But nmv 
the children seemed to think Thanks
giving would not amount to much.

“Can’t see as we’ve much to be thank
ful for,” exclaimed impulsive Bort; “jack
et and trousers patched all over, flour 
gone, no turkeys, and wo haven’t a 
chicken to spare, und—Garfield’s dead! 
What can we do Thanksgiving day?” 

“ We’ve got the cows’” said Edwin 
gravely; "some people haven’t cows.” 

“And hay for them,” said Amy.
"And we have our now house,” added 

Edwin.
“ And pussy ” said little Willie, not 

knowing exactly what they were talking 
about, but thinking he must say some 
thing.

This made them all laugh.
“We have each other, dear children.” 

said Mrs. Lane, who had overheard tho 
conversation ; ‘ ‘ have you thought of that?” 

“ And Aunt Susan,” put in Bessie: “I’m 
sure we are thankful for her visit.” 

There came no more complaints, yet 
tho days dragged heavily along, and tho 
strictest economy became imperative. 
Everything looked very dark, but the 
mother did not lose her trust in God. 
She believed that in some way He would 
take care of them.

One cold November evening a couple 
of days before thanksgiving, tbe little 
household was startled by a thundering 
knock at the door. There was a sudden 
hush among the little ones, who were 
having their last frolic before going to 
bed. Mr. I^ne opened the door.

“ If your name’s Lane, guess I’ve got 
something for you,” said a rough-looking 
man. "Lend a hand, will you?”

And presently, with much rolling and 
tipping, a big barrel was landed on the 
kitcheu floor, amid the astonished stares 
of a dozen eves.

“ It cornu by express,” said the buriy 
teamster, “ but maybe you’d a had to 
wait for it awhile, only for Farmer Ray, 
—I’m ’twork at Farmer Rav’B.” And 
warding off tue heai ty thanks that fol
lowed by repeating. “Fanner Ray sent 
it along; I’m ’twork for Farmer Ray.” 
he departed.

Bert gave a wild shout. All the chii 
dreh crowded around the barrel.

“ Who Bent it?”
“ What’s in it?”
"Where’a the hammer?’’
“Oh! do open it.”
But the confusion of tongues ceased aj 

Mr. I^me brought hammer and hatchet, 
and they watched with breathless inter 
est tbe unheading of the barrel.

“Oh!” “ Ah!” “ Let me see!” burst 
forth as the contents began to appear.

“ Hush, children!” said Mr. Lan< i 
“here’s a letter for mother. Be quief 
while she reads it. Here, Mury.”

But the letter was only this:
“ A thanksgiving remembrance from 

Busan and Eben.”
“There! 1 knew it was from Aunt Bu

san,” exclaimed Bessie.
“Aunt Ellen’s rich, isn’t slie, mother’.”’ 

asked Amy.
“0b, do let’s unpack it,” said Bert 

eagerly. “ May I help, father?-’
What a wonderful barrel that was. 1 : 

seemed to the children as if one of the 
stories of the “Arabian Nights” had 
com-, true. As the packages were then 
roiled one after another, the contents 
were greeted with shouts ofdelight. Ah! 
Thanksgiving had begun already!

There was soft woolen doth for dress 
cs, an overcoat for father, warm flannel 
under-garments, jackets und trousers,— 
not all new ones, hut good, and ready t* 
put on, hoots, (how ever did Annt Busan 
know the right sizes?) aslmwl for moth
er. a cloak for Bessie, W oolen sacques fur 
Amv and fiue, books and newspapers, a  

package of tea, and—
"fine here,” exclaimed Bert, as In 

drew ont a large pasteboard box; “ ‘For 
Bessie,’ it says on it.”

Bi-ô-ie couldn't say a word, but took 
the box and silently untied it.

Worsteds—red, white, blue, black, 
every color; knitting-silk, needles, can
vas, and a book of printed directions 
how to make any quantity of fancy tilings. 
And a little note from Aunt Susan, teii- 
ing her that there was to be u Fair in 
their church r.ext March, and that stie 
• nd Aunt F.llen would buy all the pretty 
things she could make before that time.

“0 mother!” slid Bessie, softly, while 
her eyes filled with tears, “ this is just 
what T wanted. Now I can earn some 
thing to help ua through the winter.’ 

In the very bottom ot tho box there 
whs another note,—from Aunt Ellen.

It enclosed a little “Thanksgivinggift,” 
which Bessie was to expend as tiie 
“ thought best.”

A tumultuous time followed, and Her , 
standing with arms akimbo, gazing witu 
satisfaction ou tho littered floor, ex 
pressed the feeling of every one when 
he impulsively exclaimed;

“That blessed old barrell Well, I’ll 
never think even way down in my 
heart tuat we’ve nothing to he thankful 
for, so long as we have dear Aunt 
Busan!”

PHYSICIAN’S PILLS.

A W om an’s Trick.
At the August term of Hall Superior 

Court, Georgia, Britt Osborne, a well- 
known character in this community, was 
convicted of robbery and sentenced to 
five years in the penitentiary. He has 
been lying in jail since hi.s sentence pend- 
an appeal on a motion for a new trial 
IIis wfie lias frequently gone to visit 
him and to carry him some special arti
cle of food.

She came last Saturday evening about 
dark and asked Sheriff Gaines if she 
might be permitted to stay all night in 
the cell witn her husband. After some 
hesitation her request was granted, but 
she was told that such frequent visits 
would not be permitted hereafter. All 
was quiet in the jail during the night, 
and after sun up fiunaay morn
ing the sheriff let the woman out. 
He did not notice her face, nor look 
at her ‘ particularly close, aB it 
is his habit when opening the gate to 
let ny one out to keep his eyes oil the 
crowd of prisoners inside to prevent a 
rush from them. The woman slipped 
quickly out and no more was thought of 
tbe affair, until two hours afterwards, 
when Osborne’s little girl came to the 
jail, with a lot oi woman’s clothing, and 
said her lather had B-mt them to her 
mother. She was told her mother had 
gone, but when the child insisted that 
she had not, the sheriffs suspicions were 
aroused, and he went to Osborne’s cell. 
There he was surprised to find Mrs. Os
borne crouched up in her night clothes 
and her husband nowhere to be seen. 
The woman had dressed him up in her 
clothes and thus secured his escape. 
He had gone by hie house 
and left the woman’s ap
parel to be returned to his faithful spouse. 
Two circumstances made the deception 
very easy. Osborne’s wife is a woman of 
large frame, ami fully astallaahe. Then 
she always wears a very large slin-bonet 
and when meeting *, person keeps her, 
eves invariably averted. When the 
sheriff discovered her trick he felt badly 
sold, but after some deliberation let the 
cunning woman out of jail in the same 
attire that she had served to liberate 
her husband. Search has been made 
for Osborne, but he doubtless has made 
good his escape. His wife seems to be 
very proud of her succesful scheme to 
get him out of jail. Hereafter Sheriff 
Gaines will be suspicious oi petticoats.

The California Democrat says that, 
notwithstanding the large dimensions 
which wine culture has attained in Cali
fornia, the American residents of that 
state has failed as yet to take the wine 
drinking as a habit. The Napa Valley 
is filled with luxuriant vineyards, but 
foreigners remark with surprise that on 
entering the inns of that section of the 
state they not only look about in vain to 
see wine drinkerB, but are not always 
sure of being able to get wine to drink 
themselves. Strong liquors are still the 
staple beverages. Grapes are not much 
in demand, even for table use. The 
traveller would never suppose from the 
food and drink of the people that he 
was in a country were luscious grapes 
were grown ana good wines made.

Hmv T i i e y  are Swallowed by Some 
People—First Patient.

“ Yes,my dear boy,” said a well known 
member of the medical profession to a 
reporter; “ we have all kinds of patients, 
and many laughable things occur to us 
owing to tbe weaknesses and idiosyn
crasies of human nature. Why, my 
own experience in itself would All a vol
ume of interesting matter, and I am con
fident. any physician in good practice 
could say the same thing of himself.”

“ I suppose your first case put yon on 
your feet, ns is often reported.”

Y'es it did; but you must not imagine 
that all doctors can say the same thing, 
especially when the patient called to se« 
is not dangerously ili, but my case was 
certainly an exception to that rule, and 
1 can assure you i maile the most of it.

Mother and I came here together some 
years ago, shortly after my graduation, 
and as is usual with voung physicians I 
was none too well off. I hung out my 
shingle on a cross street near one of our 
prominent avenues and waited anxious
ly lor business, i had plenty of spare- 
time on my hands to devote to reading 
and building castles in the air, buti was 
rapidly becoming poorer and I made up 
my niiiui that thé nvst opportunity I had, 
especially in dealin.* with a woman, I 
would use more bianiev than medicine. 
As good luck would have it one evening 
during my absence a lady came to the 
door and ;.*ked to sec me. My mother 
—bless her dear old soul—told the lady 
that I would call immediately upon my 
return from a visit to another patient. 
.Moriier hunh-d me up at my old rendez
vous, the corner drug -tore, und bundled 
me off to eee mv first patient. You must 
rest assured I was in a flutter of excite
ment, and imagined my whole future 
depended upon the impression l would 
make, so 1 boldly strode on and walked
up the steps of a tine mansion on----
avenue and rung the bell with such force 
that the girl in th.- kitchen frying buck
wheat cakes would drop « ith fright. The 
lady herself, however, answered the 
call, and I, in a moment of flustration, 
without even thinking of what Iliad 
made up my mind to do, namely, 
flatter the fir-t female I met in business 
— told lier that a young lady bad left 
word for me to call. .She answered that 
she had called and had t>een waiting 
patiently for me. That, sir, was the very 
moment when I laid tha foundation of 
my business. The lady herself was about 
40, puinted and powdered and as vain as 
a peacock, and so vou can see where 1 
made the nil. Well, the patient wasone 
of l.er children; nothing the matter with 
»he brut except a slight cold, lor which 
T prescribed and departed, leaving the 
mother in a happy frame of mind. 
From that day to this 1 have succeeded 
in holding tins family und make outot 
them directly from $300 to $400annually, 
my future success date*cl from that 
very night, and the influence of those 
people in their circle has Drought me a 
fine income.

Do you find much difference in the 
tempéraments of the sexes?

Indeed 1 do. 1 would sooner treat 20 
women than <>ne man. Of all patients 
men are the worst to handle. They 
are no outrageously inconsiderate ami 
fretful that ;i"*ûy cases it is abject 
misery to a pny&ician to remain in the 
same room with some of them, and 
how *-an one say enough in favor of the 
patience and docility of tbe woman 
nurses in the household. Men imagine 
they have no right to be ill and often
times think there is a hellish con
spiracy on loot to deprive them 
«f their lives and that their present 
illness has been brought on through it. 
Again, a fond mother o-r wife in their 
love and solicitude for the patient will 
so enrage him with their many acts of 
kindness that the oaths and impreca
tions hurled at these innocent and loving 
creatines is something awful to content- 
template. The womëïi are to blame in 
the matter of course for it seems they 
cannot und era: and the temperament of 
a man in sickness, so they take the 
abuse without a word of reproach.

1 know of a case where a lady petted 
her husband with kindness to such an 
extent that he flung a boot at her, which 
she barely dodged by closing the door. 
In a moment she was back again saying. 
“My dear, can I do any tiling for you?” 
when he picked up the other boot and
let fly ‘ saying ‘ “yes-----vou, you
can ge t’ out of . here 
for me. Buch conduct is certainly rep
rehensible but is somewhat ex
cusable in sickns-s. The only way to 
treat a man generativ, is to act as though 
you were in a hurry; tee! his pulse, joke 
and laugh, got him interested in some
thin*;, leave a prescription, tel! him he 
is ull right and get out of the house as 
soon as possible. You will then leave 
him in good humor and 1m will leel bet
ter if left alone, but oftentimes the con
founded women will meet you in the 
hall, and carry on a whispered conversa
tion for a few minutes and then return 
in to ti t sick room with a countenance 
filled with gloomy forebodings and com
mence bothering the patient again with 
their infernal kindness so as about 
to drive him \o distraction. Women 
who are themselves so sensible and rec
onciled in sickness should remember 
that they differ very materially from 
men and tht-\ should accordingly set dif
ferently.

1 would then imagine that you pre
ferred female patients.

1 certainly do; they seem to taxe sick
ness as a matter of course and I have 
oftentimes marvelled at the remarkable 
patience they evince in moments—yes, 
hours—of intense pain. YY’hy it would 
throw many of tbe sufferings of the old 
martyrs into the shade.

Do vou as a rule, find female patients 
diffident m making known theit ailments 
to physicians.

Very seldom; they are not half so deli
cate in these matters as men. They 
seem to take to it coolly and place entire 
confidence in their physician. It is not 
often that we find any embarrassment 
except in young girls who are oftentimes 
extremely and painfully diffident. 
Women as a rule tuke everything 
prescribed ami always follow tbeir phy
sician’s orders promptly. Theonly diffi
culty we encounter in prescribing for 
women is the conduct of many old ladies 
—friends of the family, of, course—who 
have so much to say, so ma iy sugges
tions to make with reference to treaty 
ment, that we are often annoyed and 
handicapped. The physician in this 
case must hold his own and bull-doze 
tho old ladies, and bo convince the pa
tient ttiat he is in the right. Men in 
such cases as this despise and have a 
perfect contempt for such interferences, 
and will have none of these people 
around tnem. They seem to exercise 
enough common sense in sickness after 
rll to recognize the ability and abide by 
the decision of their attending physician.

No doubt you are called to attend 
many people'whose ailments are mostly 
imaginary?

Yes, iu many cases and particularly 
amongst w omen. They come at all times, 
and their complaints are many and nu
merous; butin many cases their sickness 
is not serious, but are Bimply mere 
whims. This will be found particularly 
true among those in high life, who live 
well and keep late hours and have no 
consideration for their bodies except to 
dress them.

It would surprise many to know the 
number of family secrets that are in
trusted to our care. It seems to be the 
rule among the majority of woman to 
take ‘*»veir family phvsician into their 
confidence, ana mien times confide in  
biin tilings that should not be known 
outside of man and wife. Under such 
circumstances one is forced to be ex
tremely discreet and placed in the posi
tion of counselor as well as physician.

In matters of business you no doubt, 
find men more prompt than women, do 
vou not?

Indeed, I do not; I know men who 
when forced to pay a doctor’s bill growl, 
swear and raise cain for a month after. 
Thev would sooner pay a liquor or gamb
ling’ bill than a doctor’s; they do not 
seem to understand the debt of grat
itude they owe a faithful physician, and 
iüev consequently never consider hia 
feeüngs and trouble in the matter; where
as, on the other hand, women tpke great 
pleasure in paying these bills, and often 
apologize for not paying sooner.

Do you often find patients whom you 
have treated act ungrateful?

Heavens! it disgusts me to think of the 
base ingratitude of man. When he is 
lying low, even unto death, the promise» 
be will make are something worth hear
ing. He will almost worship Ills physi
cian when he has confidence in him; he 
will flatter and act the sycophant, and 
offer everything in the wide world to be 
returned to health, but the moment he 
gets better and recovers he forgets his 
pledges and he will often do everything 
m his power to sneak out of paying a 
reasonable and just bill ; and when he 
*1 oes pay it, it is often done so at a dis
count. •

Buch conduct is enough to disgust a 
man with human nature, but we are 
forced to vet over it. and it is now noth
ing new to us—there’s tne bell. Good 
night; call again.

T h e  A v e r a g e  New Yorker’s Fate.
JiiuiuH II. Browne In Harper’s for Novem 

her.
It is 12 years since theflrst apartment- 

I houses were built; hundreds of them of 
divers grades have been put up all over 
town; out those capable of accommod at 
ing a small family, with an elevator and 
pleasant, well-ventilated rooms, cannot 
tie had for less than $1,500 to $2,000. 
There are flats in poor quarters that rent 
from $000 to $800; but they are ill-ar
ranged and are seldom really wholesome 
As a generalization, it may be said that 
reasonable apartments are not good 
and that good apartments are not rea
sonable. Tbe fond anticipations cher
ished eight or ten jvars ago that a nice, 
healthful apartment might be procured 
lor from $500 to $600 annually have long 
been dispelled. They who have no more 
than that to spend fora borne, so-called, 
are obliged to put up with sundry discom
forts, and to jeopard the health more or 
less by sleeping in dark, close chambers.

It would seem as if economy of any 
kind were impracticable in this the ear
liest of capitals. The mere decencies of 
life are well nigh beyond the reach of 
inen dependent on salaries or ordinary 
incomes. The average earnings here of 
men even of education and taste are not, 
it is alleged, in excess of $1500 to $1600, 
and aa the majority of them have families 
(the unwritten law of Manhattan de
mands that no couple, unless financially 
independent, shall have more than two 
children), they are forced into a cease
less contest for self-sustainment. They 
toil through life, endure vexation tribu
lation, disappointment, pain, and quit 
the world leaving no provision for their 
families, but generally in debt. Compar
atively few men wno can command cred
it die, it is said, with all their liabilities 
discharged. The proportion of New 
Yorkers of whom this is true must b<? 
larger than of other citizens, for credit 
here is easily got, and the cost of living 
is far greater than elsewhere.

What can be expected of a husband 
and a father who can earn no more than 
$1,500 or $1,600? How is it possible for 
him to stem the current always running 
so  strong against him, especially against 
the refined and sensitive poor of Anglo- 
Saxon strain? It is clear that he cannot 
live in the city proper; lie must pitch 
his tent, as it may justly be styled, in tbe 
rear of Brooklyn, along the lines of the 
New Jersey railroads, among the sand 
knolls of Long Island, or amid the pas
tures of Westchester. He must come 
and go daily to and from bis business in 
every sort of weather, keeping mind 
and nerves on tbe stretch lest he miss 
the boat or train. His wistful life is reg
ulated by schedule time; he is ever hur
ried, planning to save a few minutes, 
and yet wasting, from the pe 
petual stress of circumstance, bis en
tire years. He has no  leisuie, no re
pose; be is absorbed in town, feverish 

I in the country: be seeshttle ofbis family.
nothing of his friends; he is engrossed 

I with his petty affairs, which he may de- 
: spise but which he cannot afford for an 
I hour to neglect. His life is a dull, wear- 
I isome round, his most serious thought 
j how he shall get on, and while thinking 
: of it the cord snaps and the end comes.
! lie has done his work. True; but was 
j i t  worth doing? After years of grinding 
' labor, what wa - tie achieved, where, is 
i bis recompensi ! ie has been striving 

faithfully for hi.- .ainily, und at the close 
he leaves them the  discouragement ol 
his example, and probably a legacy of 
debt. Huch is tbe inspiring destiny ot 
the average New Yorker, ^Lon-
eety tie own and only reward!

London’s Returning* Tide.
London is beginning to ste the first 

: suggestion of the returning tide aT the 
i railway stations in the mingling of lug- 
» jjage laden rubs in the streets and <he 
drawing up of blinds at West End 
houses. This change will go on gradual
ly until the end of the year, when the 
tide will come rolling in until it is once 
more at flood in t he spring. As a rule, 
the winter seaso in London,judged up
on society canon», is very unimportant 
compared with the summer sea
son, but this year will be an • 
exception to the rule, as we are too 
have a winter session of parliament. 
This will interfere somewhat with the 
hunting season in the country and bring 
many persons to town who generally re
main away until alter Christmas. Shop
keepers, theatrical managers, and others 
will be clad of the diversion in favor of 
the metropolis. The time will also be 
ma*le additionally interesting by the re
turn of a large numbeT of troops frm 
Egypt. Society will once more have the 
voung officer of the guards in its salons. 
The Household Troops will go about with 
m additional predige, and if no.unfore
seen difficulties arise in connection with 
Egypt, there seems great promise of 
the veer closing in satisfactorily, if not 
for the entire country, at least for the 
metropolis.

Preserving Eggs.
For reply to several letters recently 

received, we reprint from a previous 
number the following: In a barrel oî 
water put all the quick lime it will dis
solve, and to be sure you have enough 
keep adding until, after repeated stir
rings, some will settle to the bottom, if 
preferred, a quantity, say half a bushel, 
may be first staked and then added to 
water aa it can be dissolved. To thisadd 
three pounds of aalt, and a pound ot 
cream of tartar. Stir all together fre
quently for a week. Then let it settle, 
and d raw o ff the clear liquid in which to 
pack the eggs. Set the eggs as closely t 
gether as possible, little ends down, and 
when yon have set three tiers cover them 
with tne lime water, and sprinkle on a 
little of the sediment that remained in 
tiie vessel In which the mixture wan 
made, say what would make a quarter ot 
an inch in thickness. Repeat this until 
the vessel in which you pack is full. 
Then strain a cloth over the top of the 
vessel, on which put what sediment may 
be left.

Buffalo B ill’s Yarns.
William F. Cody, better known as“Buf- 

falo Bill,” believes that General Custer 
killed himself, when he saw that death 
was inevitable, in preference to being 
killed by the Indians. He gives the fol
lowing reasons for this belief: “The In
dians will not mutilate a body which 
they find dead, and General Custer’s was 
the onjy one that was not scalped and 
otherwise cut to pieces or burned My 
impr :ssion is that he, after seeing all Ins 
command shht down, and that he him
self muât also go, turned and took his 
own life rather than be killed by the 
savages. I was in General Crooks 
command that soon after arrived 
upon the scene, although Custer went 
into the fight with seven companies, and 
had 300 men killed, I am satisfied he 
never would have given the Indians bat
tle had he not thouzht reinforcements 
were near at hanch Home time after 
the engagement, an Indian warrior told 
me that Custer was the last man to fall, 
and killed himself. Had Custer been 
given, entire command of the troops he 
would have whipped the Indians, in
stead of being crushed by them. They 
did not recognize Custer after lie. was 

S shot, as he had a few months previous 
cnt. off his long hair. ”


