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OUR YOOTO FOLKS. 

Hover. 
"" CkmieMttier.g<x)aBove^oom0hIto»tome;  ̂
' . Your grave, honest face I'm delighted to se«,̂  

Yoa seem to have something important to say, 
' W*f is it, good Rover? Came, tell ipe, I pray. 

Have y6u come to relate your adv«ntnree this mom, 
With the hen and the chickens, and cow in the1com? 
Do you •hi"*, my brave Bover, 'twa* doing quite 

To gtreMakam Biddy and chicks soch a fright ? 
©ld Mooly, not easily driven away, . . .. 
fiuiingiit & breakfast of corn was much better than 

And Jbn at the last you c^peHed her to^dd, 
With airs quite indignant she quitted the field. 

And now for a frolic all ready you look— 
Stop, you bold robber; come back with my 

Here, into the water, and bring me this stone— 
That* It, my fine fellow, the very same one. 
Vow. lie down a while on the turf at my feet, 
inil keep very still till my task is complete; 
Then good-by to books, we'll be off for a walk, 
Awhile with the birds and the flowers to talk. 

Items: A Story for tbe Little FolKs. 
" Take care of the minutes and the 

hours mil take care of themselves," re
peated Master Dick, thoughtfully, as he 
closed the book of -wise odds and ends 
which he had been reading, and, tilting 
liimHfllf back in his chair, gazed with 
self-satisfied complacency into the fire. 

A short pause, during which the loud 
jiflting of the clock, the cheery crackle 
of the fire in the great fire-place and the 
drowsy purring of pussy on the hearth 
alone broke the silence. "Pretty good 
advice if a body would only practice it," 
he at length added with a sleepy yawn, 
stretching himself back at full length, 

_ and ending the performance by bringing 
his book down upon the center-table 
with a loud bang. 

"If a body only would practice it!" 
repeated Sister Gussie contemptuously; 
"as if anybody ever thought of doing 
such' a foolish thing! Pooh! If I just 
couldn't find something else more sensi
ble and interesting than that old hateful 
book, I would just sit and rack my 
precious thumbs and read nothing. How 
you continue, night after night, to sit 
And read that dry stuff and not fall 
asleep, is more than I can guess. Why, 
the very looks of the old musty thing, 
even, make me nod." 

" Oh, well, I presume that it will con
tinue to exist and do well, even though 
it is so unfortunate as to incur the dis
pleasure of your most serene and royal 
Highness," answered Dick, with mock 
gravity. "In fact, I fear that it will get 
along a great deal better without you 
f.Tmn you without it, to come down to 
matters of fact," he added. " I am even 

. . of the opinion that that very same home
ly piece of advice wouldn't come amiss 
if reduced to practice by some little 
frisky, impatient bodies that I know of, 
who are always environed on every side 
by so terrible much work that they just 
can't do anything, and whose lessons are 
so long that it is of no use trying to get 
them." 

"Pretty well put in, Master Dick," 
spoke up grandfather, who, dozing over 
his newspaper, had seemed not to notice 
anything transpiring; " pretty well put 
in. Not a few of us would be benefited 
by putting into practical use the truth 
contained in those few old-fashioned 
words. Mankind are too prone to dis
couragement and faint-heartedness; we 
Stand aghast at mole-hills as mountains, 
rivulets as mighty torrents, when, if wo 
would summon up fortitude and deter
minedly grapple with them, they would 
melt away to their real proportions, or 
flee away and affright us no more. Per
severance 'will achieve all but impossi
bilities, while to the weak and faint
hearted its achievements are truly 
miraculous." 

Gussie waited to hear no more, but, 
with a pettish tois of her pert little head 
Mid something of a pout on her rosy 
lips, slipped off to her room, and, snugly 
ensconced in her cozy bed, was soon far 
away from a homely, practical world of 
practical people and practical books 
filled with practical proverbs. 

Papa had milling to do the next day, 
and, as he lived off in the country a 
good ways from the mill, he had to start 
early or be late in coming home. So, 
by the first glimmering of day in the 
east, he was up and stirring and had a 
good fire roaring in the cooking-stove, 
with the tea-kettle filled and simmering 
over the fire. Mamma was then 
awakened to start breakfast, and, as she 
was afraid that the baby would awaken 
at every noise, which would call her 
away and delay breakfast, she called 
Gussie up to help her. So, though lov
ing her morning nap dearly, as all young 
folks do, Gussie cheerfully got up, and, 
after making a hasty toilet, pitched into 
the work, " clean to the elbows," as 
Cousin Bob expressed it. And most of 
It she had to do, too, for with so much 
noise baby was soon awake and crying, 
and mother in tending to him couldn't 
do much else. But. being a quick and 
handy little girl, and knowing, as every 
little girl should, how to do her work 
the best and most speedily, breakfast 
was soon ready and smoking on the 
table; and very tempting and nice it 
looked, too, though a little girl did get 
it, and we guess it tasted equally good, 
judging by the way papa and the rest of 
the folks ate of it. In fact, the snowy-
light biscuits, the dish of sweet, yellow 
butter, the bowl of seasoned mashed 
potatoes, the platter of bacon, fried 
crisp and sweet, together with dishes of 
tempting preserves, apple-butter and 
jellies, with nice fresh pies, and over all 
the aroma of the rich, golden coffee 
would have tempted the stomach of most 
anybody. , 
* The men folks were at last through 
fmrl gone to their work, and, after hasti
ly washing the soiled dishes, the next 
table was ready and Gussie took time to 
sit with them and eat her breakfast and 
rest a while before school-fame. But 
just then there came a hurried rap at tne 
door, and a neighbor entered with a 
message for her mother to come to the 
bedside of a very sick friend. So, leav
ing a few hasty directions, and^charging 
Gussie not to be late at school, her moth
er hurried away to the sick bedside. 

Gussie made no remonstrance- in fact, 
didn't think mtich about it at first—and 
sat lazily sipping her coffee and dreami
ly studying the pattern of the table-
doth. She had thus lolled away some 
little time, when a loud whirring of the 
clock broke in upon hor roveri#. and 1, 
2, 3, 4, 5 and 6 were rung out to her, 
Gussie thought, with terrible emphasis. 
Jn an instant she was oh her feet and 
staring in blank dismay about her. Six 
o'clock—only three hours till school-
time—and everything in the house in 
the wildest confusion ! How could she 
have sat dallying away her time so 
thoughtlessly, knowing that all this work 

» bad to be done and no shirking it, and a 

cross exacting teacher in school to 
send her in disgrace to the foot of her 

if but a moment tardy! And she 
had studied so hard to keep her place 
and win the head-mark that night, and 
her most dreaded rival stood next below 
her ready to take her place in triumph 
if she foiled. 

Inspired by the thought to almost 
desperation, she bared her arms, and, 
catching up the great dishpan, rushed 
to the stove for hot water to wash the 
dishes. But—horror of horrors! In 
her hurry she had forgotten to fill the 
tea-kettle before sitting down to her 
breakfast, and it was empty. And, to 
worse matters, the fire was nearly out 
and had to be kindled, and the water-
bucket was empty* with quite a step to 
the well to fill it. At the same instant, 
the full consciousness of ail the many 
things she had to do rashed like an ava
lanche upon her. Every item—clearing 
up the table and packing the dishes, and 
then washing and wiping and stacking 
them again, and carrying them to the 
safe: washing all the stove utensils, one 
by one, and arranging them properly, 
and at the same time scouring the stove; 
then all the rooms to sweep and dust, 
and the beds to make, and then getting 
herself ready—all, every item clear ana 
distinct, flashed before her, clamoring to 
be done right then—that instant— 
though really requiring hours to accom
plish ! And, to cap the climax, right 
then she remembered that her little 
brothers were not yet up, and had to be 
dressed and helped to their breakfast, 
taking an eternity, it seemed, of itself! 

I don't care if I do have to record it oi 
my little heroine. Many much older 
and stouter hearts have quailed before a 
much less formidable array of adverse 
circumstances. She was doomed—head-
mark, honor, pride, all lost, gone—she 
just sat right down and cried, as if her 
precious little heart would break. 

But it was only for a moment. Like 
a ray of sunshine, the homely maxim of 
the evening's before dispute shot through 
her mind: " Take care of the minutes, 
and the hours will take care of them
selves;" "Aghast at mole hills as mount
ains, rivulets as mighty streams." 

There was hope for her yet. By tak
ing right hold of the first thing at hand, 
and doing it quickly as possible, passing 
right on to the next without counting 
what was yet undone, she might still 
get through in time for school. She 
would at least try, and, if she did fail, 
fail trying. 

Strange how formidable things appear 
when we stand doubting before them, only 
to prove so very easy and trifling when 
once we bravely grapple with them! It 
was marvelous how the work flew before 
her fingers. 

The fire was hastily kindled, and was 
soon blazing lustily. The pump was 
soon primed, and the teakettle filled and 
over the fire. Hastily the twin broth
ers were awakened, dressed, washed, and 
eating their breakfast, while the water 
was heating. Not to lose any time, be
fore they were through, Gussie made 
some of the beds and dusted the rooms. 
By this time the twins were through, 
and the water hot, and, not daring to 
look up at the clock, she commenced her 
dishes, and, not waiting to count them 
(goodness knows there was enough of 
them to appall the stoutest heart), she 
soon had them all washed, dried and 
packed away. These finished, with the 
pots, skillets and pans all scoured, and 
hung in their places, and the stove, too, 
arranged, she finished making the beds 
and tidying up the rooms. She had the 
last thing done about the house and was 
about to draw a long breath of relief, 
when, with dismay, she remembered 
that she had not yet milked. This was 
a long, tedious job, and, though tears 
gushed up in her eyes and she bit 
her lip with vexation, Gussie bravely 
caught up the pail and ran down into 
the lot where the cows were, two little 
hands being soon at work with might 
pud renin, Somehow the cows never 
stood better; perhaps some kind fairy 
had whispered to them of their little 
mistress' trials, and their great honest 
hearts had pitied her. Certain it is that 
the milking was never done better, nor 
more speedily, and was strained and put 
away almost in no time. The very last 
thing of all the formidable array done, 
Gussie glanced timidly up at the clock. 
"What! had some good fairy, too, tam
pered with its hands ? She could scarce
ly believe her senses! Only half-past 8! 
a full half-hour in which to get ready 
and reach school. Hastily arranging 
her hair and dress, she put up her din
ner, and, I eaving the wondrous twins in 
charge of grandpa, who had just hap
pened to drop in, Gussie tripped lightly 
away for school. 

And the mistress that morning, as she 
glanced over the array of bright eyes, 
rosy cheeks and cherry lips, saw no eyes 
so bright, nor cheeks so rosy as Gussie's. 
She had fought and won a mighty bat
tle, and, though no tangible wreath of 
victory crowned her brows, the glow of 
a victor was at her heart. She felt, our 
little miss, a proud, womanly self-reli
ance that no gold could have purchased. 
Her lessons were never so easy before; 
it seemed that all she attempted that day 
was merely play. Not only was the coveted 
headmark carried off in triumph and her 
rival completely discomfited, but her 
teacher's commend for her promptness 
in the morning and her excellent les
sons the day through. 

Gussie never told of her hard-fought 
battle and glorious victory; no, not even 
to her mother. It was too sacred, too 
holy, to be known of any but herself 
and her God. Laid away in the inner
most shrines of her heart, safe from pry
ing eyes, it remained to cheer and 
strengthen her through many a bard-
fought battle in after-life. 

But Master Dick, when he was ready 
for his book of proverbs that evening, 
was surprised to find it, always before 
so much abused and slighted, occupy
ing the place of honor on the center-
table over and above all others; while a 
bit of bright ribbon marked the place 
and proverb which he had last read.— 
Chicago Ledger. 

Her Pose. 
A decently-dressed workman came to a 

photographer's to have taken the por
trait of bis wife. While the operator 
was arranging the camera, the husband 
thought fit to give some advice to the 
companion of his life concerning her 
pose. ' 'Think of something serious," he 
said, "or else you will laugh and spoil 
it. Remember that your father is in 
irison, and try to imagine what would 
Lave become of you if I had not taken 

pity upon you!" , , 
w; 
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He sought her window softly, . >; 

And gently kneeling there 
The sweetest notes of music 

Burst on the balmy air. 
The moon laughed down in beauty, -

Glance ran from star to star, 
As if they whispered, "Listen 'V 

To the lover's fight guitar." 
" I love thee, deurm, lore thee— 

Throw ope thy -window wide— 
No longer, darling, from me 

Thy form abgeUo hide. 
Hark! now I hear thy footsteps, 

And soon thy face IH see, 
For light, love, from thy window -

la streaming over me. 
Be still, my heart, thy mistress 

Hath heard thy fondest prayer." 
Then softly ope'd the lattice— 

Out on the midnight air 
Was thrust the head of Biddy, 

With all its wealth of hair, 
So clustering and so yellow, 

And thus upon the air, 
Out in the moonlight mellow. 

In ringing tones and clean 
"She's aff wid 'nother fellow-

It's me that's slaapen here." 
- Chicago Ledger. 

Feet Distortion In China. 
The binding of a child's feet is not be

gun until she has learned to walk and 
do certain things for herself, as it would 
be difficult, if not impossible, to teach 
her afterward. The rich bind their 
children's feet from the 6th or 7th year, 
but the poor do not begin until they are 
12, or even older. Parents who have 
been forced by poverty to sell a daugh
ter as a slave when she was a child, will 
bring her back afterward if they can, 
and then, no matter how old she is, they 
bind up her feet and marry her as a lady. 
But the pain of binding a fuil-grown 
foot is said to be most intense. Strong 
white bandages two inches wide are 
manufactured for the purpose. Those 
worn the first year are two yards long, 
andaboutfivefeetis thelength worn after
ward. The following, according to Miss 
Fielde, is the method adopted: " The end 
of *the strip is laid on the inside of the 
foot at the instep, and then carried over 

, the top of the toes and under the foot, 
drawing the four toes with it down upon 
the sole; thence it is passed over the 
foot and around the heel; and by this 
stretch the toes and the heel are drawn 
together, leaving a bulge on the in
step and a deep indentation in the 
sole, under the instep. This course 
is gone over in successive layers of 
bandage until the strip of cloth is all 
used, and the final end is sewn tight 
down." To please a Chinawoman, the 
"indentation" must measure an inch 
and a half from the part of the foot 
which rests on the ground up to the in
step. The toes are then completely 
drawn over the sole, and the foot is so 
squeezed upward that in walking only 
the ball of the great toe touches the 
ground. Large quantities of powdered 
alum are used when the feet are first 
bound, and always afterward, to prevent 
ulceration and lessen the offensive odor. 
The bandage is taken off only once a 
month. At the end of the first month 
the foot is put in hot water, and, after it 
has been allowed to soak some time, the 
bandage is carefully unwound, "the 
dead cuticle, of which there is so much, 
being abraded during the process of un
binding. "When the foot is entirely un
bound, it is not unusual to find ulcers 
and other abominations. Frequently, 
too," we are told, " a large piece of flesh 
sloughs off the sole, and it sometimes 
happens that one or two toes drop off." 
When this happens, the patient consid
ers himself amply repaid for the addi
tional suffering by having smaller and 
more delicate feet than her neighbors! 
Indeed, the desire to have small feet is so 
intense that girls will slyly tighten tiiear' 
own bandages in spite of the pap.-^ 
Chambers'Journal. '' 
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One day a mother who had been to a 

country house, near Marseilles, re
turned with her son to Marseilles. It 
was twilight. The child, 8 years old, 
had been put into a peach basket, bonie 
by a donkey, and the mother, fearing 
the child might catch cold (it was in No
vember) had covered the boy with a 
thick brown shawl. Tired with running 
around the country all day, cozy,; and 
warm under the thick shawl, the child 
was soon asleep and hidden by the sides 
of the basket. Although the city gates 
were neared (there is a local custom 
house at the gates of Marseilles), jtlie 
mother, forgetting all about the child, 
walked a distance behind the donkey 
and did not make him stop at the Cus
tom house to be searched. The custom 
officer seeing the donkey jog on without 
stopping, suspected he was laden •vjith 
smuggled goods and ran after hinj to 
thrust his sharp steel probe throughjthe 
basket. Luckily the mother obseived 
In'rrij ran forward and screamed: "Don't 
use your probe! My child is in that 
basket!" That child was Adolphe Thiers. 

[Cost of Iron in Mediaeval Timei 
The cost of iron and iron tools wjis a 

serious difficulty in mediaeval husbandry. 
When iron implements were worth $d a 
pound, that is to say, at least 2s a pound 
in modern money values, the culture of 
the soil was superficial and the fertility 
of the surface was rapidly exhausted. 
Before the middle of Elizabeth's reign 
the art of smelting cast-iron was discov
ered, for a good deal of the Quern's 
heavy ordnance was made from this ma
terial Nor is the price of wrought-ifon 
trebled, as that of most other comm<jdi-
ties is. In the fifteenth century it yas 
worth from £5 to £8 a ton; in the reign 
of Elizabeth from £10 to £14. For,-as 
the success of agriculture is a measure of 
the success with which other employ
ments can be prosecuted, as well as a 
leisure class can be maintained, so the 
inventions of the mechanic materially 
assist the progress of agricultural art and 
lessen the cost of its operations.—Con
temporary Review. 

An American Honeymoon. 
A friend of mine was introduced the 

other day tr a very charmiog young 
American lady at Geneva. With that 
naivete and frankness characteristic of 
Yankee womankind, she soon informed 
him that she was spending her honeymoon 
in Europe. "That must be very delight
ful,'exclaimed my friend. "Yes," was 
her reply, "I enjoy it immensely." Then 
it occurred to him that he had seen no? 
thing of the lady's husband. "Your hus
band is not here to-day, then?" he asked. 
He says he shall not easily forget the 
comical expression of amusement and 
surprise upon her face as she answered, 
with a merry laugh, "My husband here ! 
Why, he is not with me! I left him- tk\ 
New York!" This idea of a honeymoofcj 
is unique.. I wonder if the husband wi 
enjoying his honeymoon with equal zei 

on the other side otthe Atlantic? perhaps 
lie was —London Sotietg. 

A UTTLEJioysEysE. ; 

THH belle of the kitchen—The dinner 
bell. 

GOULD not the doctor's fee be justly 
oalled ill-gotten gains? ' • 

LITTLES Carrie G said she liked 
sea-bathing, "only her mouth leaked 
and let in the salt water." 

TAKE care of the pennies and your 
wife will take care of the dollars every 
time she wants a new bonnet. 

A YOUNG lady was asked recently which 
she preferred of two brothers. She re
sponded: "When I am with, either of 
them, I prefer the other." 

"PAPA," said his little girl, aged 6 
years and 9 months, to lnm one day, 
"why do you say step-daughter? Is it 
because she has been trodden upon?" 
" ISN'T that your friend, Mine. S., who 

is banning there?" "Yes." "That'sa 
frightfully ill-made dress she has on." 
"Yes, but if it wasn't it wouldn't fit 
her." 

ADA (aged 4), who was doing some
thing, and was told to desist by her 
mother. Mother—"Ada, am I to speak 
to you again?" Ada—"Yes, ma, you 
may, if you like." / 

"To CALCULATE the entire cost of & 
trip to the top of Mt. Washington you 
have merely to summit up," remarks a 
witty individual. We presume, how
ever, it would answer the same purpose 
to foot it up. 

A REPEATER tried to vote for a dead 
man in San Francisco, and a little Irish
man objected. 1' On what ground ?" said 
the Judge. "Because, begorra," said 
Pat, " the mm died in the Fourth ward, 
and ye are after voting him in the Third." 

" WHAT do you ask for that article ? " 
asked an old gentleman of a pretty shop 
girl. "Five dollars." "Ain't you a 
little dear ?" " Why," she replied, " all 
the young men tell me so." The old 

ntleman looked as if he thought he 
been misunderstood. 

AN exchange has an article on the 
" Curiosities of Courtship." One of the 
curiosities of courtship, "which the author 
forgot to mention, is when the girl's 
father shakes you by the hand and says 
he is glad to see you. It is curious be
cause it rarely happens. 

A MAN, noted for the non-payment of 
his bills, remarking that he "sprang 
from Mother Earth," a bystander said: 
" If that's so, you are a disgrace to your 
maternal ancestor." "How so?" in
quired the impecunious man. " Be
cause she always settles in the spring, 
and you never settle," was the reply. 

MOONSHINE.—This is no relative to the 
"honey-moon," notwithstanding it is 
very nice. Beat the white of two eggs 
very light. Sweeten to taste. Then slice 
in very thin pieces one banana, and stir 
into it; or, if you choose, take two 
oranges, or any kind of fruit will do. Do 
not make it until just before going to 
table. It is a handsome dish and de
licious for tea. 

AT a school some time since a boy was 
reciting a poem referring to some an
cient mariner who insists upon living by 
the seaside because he cannot dwell be
yond old ocean's roar; but, unfortunate
ly, "grim palsy holds him to_ hitf bed." 
" What is grim palsy ?" c*wJd"the school
master, interrupting the boy. "Grim 
t>alsv si* ? Please, sir, it's his wife, sir," 
aptn^ered the boy. 

"OH, dear! I feel so tired," sighed 
Mrs. Hickenlooper, as she sank into a 
chair. "Well, I should think you would 
be," growled Mr. Hickenlooper, as he 
put on his coat to go out; "you tramped 
around more'n seven miles this after
noon making your silly calls. I shouldn't 
call myself naif bright if I did such a 
thing. And then he went down street 
and walked nine miles around a billiard 
table, poking ivory marbles with a stick 
at 25 cents an hour, and she thought 
how hard he had to work at his busi
ness, poor man, when he came home at 
midnight and dragged his enfeebled 
limbs into bed. 

Woman's Tears. 
Stop this scientific business where it 

is, and don't let it go any further. It is 
robbing life of all that is worth living 
for. Only a short time ago one of these 
scientific joskins analyzed a tear that 
had trickled down upon the cheek of a 
lady who wanted a new dress, and he 
found it to contain phosphate of lime, 
chloride of sodium and water. Ever 
since reading that analysis we have lost 
faith in tears, and, no matter what a 
person is bellowing about, wo can only 
look at the tears as they flow over 
beauty's cheek and think of the phos
phate of lime, chloride of sodium and 
water. The infernal analysis has knocked 
n.11 the poetry out of tears for us, and 
we feel as though we wanted our money 
back. 

The Constellation. 
The old frigate Constellation, which 

carried a cargo of food and clothing for 
the starving in Ireland, is almost as well 
known in American naval history as the 
famous Constitution, whose repeated 
victories earned for her the name of "Old 
Ironsides." The Constellation was 
one of several war vessels launched in 
1798, when the renown of Paid Jones' 
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was as yet unconquered on the sea, 
and a British brig was counted a 
match for a frigate of any other nation. 
It was the Constellation, and her sis
ter ships built in the same year, that, iu 
the war of 1812, fairly astonished the 
world by meeting the British frigates 
single-handed and forcing them to strike 
their flags. 

liaising Poultry. 
It is strange that so few of our 

countrywomen turn ther attention to 
poultry raising. It is a health-giving 
occupation, and the average woman has 
a nature well fitted to care for the little 
peeping chicks. A woman is all pa
tience, sympathy and love, qualities that 
will insure success in the poultry fancy. 
Out in the air at early morn will soon 
bring to the snowy cheek a healthy glow. 
How it wiil send the blood leaping 
through your veins! If you cannot 
keep poultry, you can keep birds, and 
when the burden of life's cares seems al
most to crush you, how their sweet 
songs will cheer up the aching heart 
and tired body! If you fill your hbuse 
with pets, it will fill your hearts with 
over for all of God's helpless creatures. 

POOR MAN'S PUDDING.—Three cups 
of flour, one cup of molasses, one cup of 
millTj one cup of suet, one cup of raisins, 
one teaspoonful of soda, spices to taste; 
boil two hours; use with a sauce. 

FLAX ON SOD.—My experience two 
seasons, one wet and the other dry, is 
that prairie sod, no matter, how early 
turned, rots better, is more tree of weeds 
and grass after a crop of flax than un-
cropped sod broken in May or June. 

To KEEP flies from horses, procure a 
bunch of smartweed, and bruise it to 
cause the juice to exude. Rnb the ani
mal thoroughly with the bunch of 
bruised weed, especially on the leg8, 
neck ppfl ears. Neither flies nor other 
insects will trouble him for twenty-four 
hours. 

THE best remedy for bleeding at the 
nose, as given by Dr. Gleason, is a 
vigorous motion of the jaws, as if in 
the act of mastication. This remedy is 
so very simple that many will feel in
clined to laugh at it, but it has never 
been known to fail, not even in very 
severe cases. 

SAUER-KRAUT. —Take a nice piece of 
pork, two pounds to one quart of sauer
kraut ; wash the pork and cover with 
filing water, and boil one hour; then 
foVft your sauer-kraut, press all the wa
ter from it, and place it around the pork, 
and boil another hour. When done, 
serve the pork and the cabbage in sep
arate dishes, with mashed potatoes. 

CANARY PUDDING.—The weight of 
three eggs in sugar and butter, weight 
of two eggs in flour, rind of one lemon, 
three eggs; melt the butter but do not 
let it boil, add to this the finely-minced 
lemon peel, and gradually mix in the 
flour, stirring well all the time. Beat 
up the egg well, blending the material 
perfectly; put in a buttered basin and 
boil for two hours. Serve with a sweet 
sauce. 

POTATO PUDDING.—Beat well together 
fourteen ounces mashed potatoes, four 
ounces of butter, four ounces of fine 
sugar, five eggs, and the grated rind of 
one small lemon; a pinch of salt; add 
one-half glass of brandy; pour it in a 
mold or dish well greased, and bake it. 
Be careful to mash the potatoes^ as 
smonthly as possible, and adding a little 
butter at first helps to make them 
smooth. 

CALF'S FOOT JELLY.—Take two calf's 
feet, and add to them one gallon of water; 
boil down to one quart; strain, and, when 
cold, «kim off the fat; add to this the 
white of six or eight eggs, well beaten, a 
pint of wine, half a pound of loaf sugar, 
and the juice of four lemons, and let 
them be well mixed. Boil the whole 
for a few minutes, stirring constantly, 
and then strain through flannel. The 
wine may be omitted or added, accord
ing to choice. 

A CORRESPONDENT of an exchange 
lays: "I would like to mention to any 
among your readers who have charge 
of invalids or delicate children, or who 
ire not able to go out during hot 
weather, that the air of the room may 
oe much improved by hanging thick 
towels dipped in cold water, with a 
little vinegar added, to the open win
dow sash, so that the air passing 
through is refreshed with moisture and 
becomes easier to inhale. This is in 
imitation of a custom prevalent in Cal
cutta where matting is kept sprinkled 
an the sunny sides of houses." 

SEEDING FOB IMMEDIATE PASTURE.— 
On land plowed last fall, or in corn
stalks, we would advise sowing, as soon 
as the land is in order in spring, a bushel 
of oats per acre, with a peck of timothy, 
ten pounds of red clover, two of white, 
and a few pounds of blue grass. Keep 
off the cattle till th6 oats have covered 
the ground; then, if you do not stock 
too heavily, you will nave pasture con
tinuously. Seeding down on spring 
plowing is uncertain, if the season is dry. 
The increased interest in cattle-growing 
will demand a largely-increased acreage 
in grass, and many farmers, we find, are 
needing pasturage the coming summer 
who have made no move so far toward it. 
We have tried the above plan and suc
ceeded very well. The oats disappear in 
July, but the timothy will then be abun
dant.—Hon. James Wilson. 

THE washerwomen of Holland and Bel
gium, so proverbially clean, and who 
get up their linen so beautifully white, 
use refined borax as washing powder, in
stead of soda, in the proportion of one 
large handful of borax powder to about 
ten gallons of boiling water; they save 
in soap nearly half. All of the large 
washing establishments adopt the same 
mode. For laces, cambrics, etc., an ex
tra quantity of fhe powder is used, and 
for ciinolilies (requiring to be ma de stiff 
a strong solution is necessary. Borax 
belug a neutral salt does not in the 
slightest degree injure the texture of tli3 
linen. Its effect is to soften the hardest 
water. 

SAVE THE COAL ASHES.—It is not gen
erally appreciated how much heavy 
soils can be benefited by the use of 
coal ashes, now generally wasted or 
applied to the roads. Vick says, in his 
estimable monthly magazine, that it is 
quite satisfactorily shown that coal 
ashes, though not having manurial 
value sufficient to warrant any expense 
for carriage or long hauling, may with 
advantage be spread upon the ground 
where they are produced. Mixed with 
heavy soils, their mechanical effect is 
to lighten it and make it porous and 
friable. A number of experiments with 
coal ashes, publicly reported within the 
last year or two, leave no doubt that 
they' have at least some slight value as 
manure, and that mixed with heavy 
land their effect is very beneficial. Upon 
this subject a practical cultivator, 
through the columns of a late number 
of a British journal, gives the following 
advice and corroborative testimony: "A 
third part of ashes to two-thirds of soil 
will not be too much. You will very 
likely not nave enough to do this at 
once, therefore use what you have and 
repeat the dressing again and again till 
the soil, however wet it may be, parts 
readily from the tool. It may require 
three or four years to accomplish this if 
you have only the ashes of an ordinary 
household at your disposal. But pray 
remember that once well done it will 
give you no further trouble; for not only 
do ashes lighten a heavy soil, but they 
also render material assistence to its 
drainage, and it becomes so porous that 
the passage of rain water is secured; 
hence it is comparatively dry, and 
warm, it is open to the action of the air 
and is therefore sweetened and made 
more fertile." 

FIG PUDDMO.—Three-quarters pound 
grated bread, half pound %s, six ounces 
brown sugar* one teacupfnl of sulk, and 
grate a little nutmeg. Chop figs and 
iuet together; then mix in the bread, 
sugar/and milk, and lastly, one egg 
well beaten. Boil in a mold for four 
hours; eat with a sweet sauce. 

EARLY PLANTING AND SOWING. -With 
the soil well prepared, early sowing is 
most desirable with many crops. Some 
tender ones make a poor start unless the 
ground is warmed by the sun and air, 
fwd a late frost may do harm. But it is 
rarely wise to delay because of what may 
happen, when promptness promises the 
best results. 

BANTING'S dietary for getting rid of 
superfluous flesh, which is said to be 
efficacious, is as follows: Lean meat, 
poultry, game, fruit, dry toast, good 
claret, dry sherry, green vegetables, and 
tne moderate use of soft-boiled eggs and 
cheese. By this process, it will be per
ceived that all farinaceous, saccharine, or 
oily matter is left out of the list. 

THE following preparation is recom
mended as food for a weak baby: One 
teacup of oatmeal in two quarts of boil
ing water, slightly salted. Let it cook 
two hours and a half, then strain. When 
cold, to one gill of the gruel add one gill 
of t-bia cream and one teaspoon of sugar. 
To this then add one pint of boiling wa
ter, and it is ready for use. This can be 
digested when milk and all else fail. 

ENGLISH ARROW-BOOT BLANO MANGE. 
Mix a teacupful of arrow-root with a 

little cold milk, rub it smooth; boil a 
pint of milk with ten sweet and four bit
ter almonds, having pounded them 
smooth first, and having blanched them; 
sweeten this milk to taste with pulverized 
sugar; strain carefully; then pour this 
miilf gradually into the arrow-root, stir
ring all the time; boil for five minutes, 
and pour into a mold to cool. 

CALVES'-FOOT JELLY OF 1780.—Put 
four feet into two gallons of cold water; 
let it boil down to one gallon, strain it, 
and set away until cold; then take off 
the fat from the top and the sediment 
from the bottom; put the jelly into a ket
tle with a pint of white wine, the juice of 
four lemons, and the peel of one; beat 
the whites and shells of six eggs and add 
to it; sweeten to your taste; let it boil 
for a few minutes; pour into the jelly-
bag, and repass until quite clear. If 
needed for an invalid, add a cup of pale 
brandy. 

To RENOVATE black goods, take one-
fifth of a pound of extract of logwood 
anfl one ounce of saieratus; put in a 
boiler with ten gallons of water, cold or 
hot; stand over the fire, and when boil
ing hot put in the goods, either wet_ or 
dry; let stand twenty minutes, moving 
about occasionally; rinse in cold water 
until the goods drip clear, and iron im
mediately. This will be found a most 
excellent recipe for restoring black 
goods of any kind that have become 
rusty or brown—cloth, cashmere, a wa
terproof, worsted grenadine, or any ma
terial that will not cockle in wetting. 
Press on the wrong side. 

THE LILY IN GARDENS.—The Garden
er's Monthly says that as a general thing 
the lily is not a success in most gardens. 
This is, however, chiefly from improper 
soil being used, or their being placed in 
improper situations. The plants rather 
likft the open sunlight, but the roots 
abominate hot ground, especially when 
stiff or clayey. In Prof. Sargent's 
grounds at Brookline, Mass., they are 
planted with the rhododendrons, and 
are a magnificent success. Here the 
rhododendrons shield the bulbs from 
the hot sun. It is beside an excellent 
idea, as a mere matter of garden taste, 
for the rhododendrons are all over blos
soming before the lilies flower, and so 
the flowering of the beautiful ever
greens seems to be prolonged till late 
in the summer, when the lilies disap
pear. 

THERE is an objection to the common 
way of boiling eggs which people do not 
understand. It is this: The white, un
der three minutes' rapid cooking, be
comes tough and indigestible, while the 
yelk is left raw. When properly cooked, 
eggs are done evenly through, like any-
other food. This result may be obtained 
by putting the eggs into a dish with a 
cover, as a tin pail, and then pouring 
upon them boiling water, two quarts or 
more to a dozen of eggs, and cover, and 
set them away from the stove for fifteen 
minutes. The heat of the water cooks 
the eggs slowly and evenly and sufficient
ly, and to a jelly-like consistency, hav
ing the center, or yelk, harder than the 
white, and the egg tastes as much richer 
and nicer as a fresh egg is nicej than a 
stale egg. No person will waXit to eat 
them boiled after trying this method 
once. 

A CORRESPONDENT of the Ohio Farmer 
says: "On good ground I have raised 
from 900.to 1,200 pounds to the acre of 
good broom corn, and if the season is 
favorable will give you about fifty to 
seventy-five bushels of good seed to the 
acre. It is good for stock, hogs, sheep 
and young cattle. It is best to tramp it 
with horses and run it through a wind
mill. I have known it ground with corn, 
and it makes good feed in this way; have 
known it to bring from 30 to 40 cents a 
bushel for feeding milch cows, and have 
known it to be used for making whisky. 
It makes a very fiery whisky. If left to 
get ripe on the stalk, the brush is red, 
and does not sell for nearly as much, and 
that is the reason there is not more of it 
left to ripen, and use the seed for feed; 
have known it fed to sheep all winter, 
and in the spring the sheep looked well; 
have kept stock-hogs on it all winter, 
without giving them any corn. 

To MAKE CIDER VINEGAR.—The Ohio 
Farmer gives the following: To make 
good vinegar the cider need not be pure. 
One-fourth water, one-fourth good vine
gar, and one-half cider, if placed in casks 
partly filled and kept in a warm place, 
will make good vinegar in a short time. 
Where vinegar is not convenient, put a 
piece of dough or lean meat in each cask. 
The rapid process is to fill a oask—set on 
end, with upper head removed—two-
thirds full of beech shavings which have 
been previously scalded and saturated 
with vinegar. Then compel the cider to 
drip through these shavings, by means of 
numerous small holes filled with bits of 
thread. A process rapid enough for home 
manufacture is as follows: Place the 
cask in a warm place, with a gallon or 
more of vinegar in it; add a pint of cider 
for each week till the cask is full. If you 
put in a gallon of vinegar at first, add a 
pint of cider, then, in a week, a little 
more than a pint, the third time about a 
pint and a half, and so on, the addition, 
becoming larger each week.-
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