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FARM, FIELD AID FIRESIDE. 
For th« Cook. 

nurr CAKE.—Four pounds of raisins, 
tnree pound* of currant3, ono pound of 
citron, ono pound of flour, one-aud-a-
half pound of brown sugar, one pound 
of butter, 12 eggs, two nutmegs, one 
teaspoon fill of mace, one each of cin
namon, allspice and cloves, one tea-
spoonful soda in the molasses. Leave 
out six eggs, weigh thein, take their 
weight in New Orleans molasses. Use 
only six eggs. Stone raisins, clip them 
with scissors fine, flour the currants, 
bake from two-and-a-half to three hours. 

HOME-MADE CANDY. Nearly all oliil-
dren are found of candy, all the more so 
if they know it is a prohibited article. 
But the colored candy of the confec
tioners is often hurtful, and it is safest 
to make your own. [On Dec. 14 last, two 
tons of colored candy were dumped 
into the Hudson River by the Health 
Board of New York City, having been 
seized from the confectioners who had 
used deleterious matters to color it.— 
ED.] I flncl the children really delight 
in watching the operation of boiling and 
enjoy the necessary testing, cooling and 
tasting. 

EVEKTON TAFFY:—Boil a pound of 
brown sugar, an ounce of butter, and 
two tablespoonfuls of cold water to
gether. When cooked enough, add a 
tablespoonful of vinegar, and boil up 
again, stirring briskly all the while. 

BOSTON BAKED BEANS.—Soak them 
over-night, in the morning drain, then 
cover with warm water, and add one 
pound of pork. Boil gently half an 
hour, then turn them in a colander, and 
rinse with three quarts of cold water, 
then put half of theni in the bean-pot, 
then the pork, then the rest of the beans. 
Pour over tlinm one teaspoonful of 
mustard, a tablespoonful of salt, and a 
tablespoonful of molasses mixed in a 
cup of water, then cover with boding 
water. Bake slowly for 10 hours, add
ing a little water, as it cooks off. 

MINCED POUR.—Mince two pounds of 
cold roast pork, freeing it from any fat 
or skin, and seasoning it with pepper 
and salt and a little dry mustard. Cut 
up six or eight large, tart apples, minc
ing them very fine, first removing the 
skins and cores. Put the minced ap
ples into a saucepan with a quarter of 
a pound of good butter, and four 
medium-sized onions, also minced. 
Set the saucepan over a moderate fire 
and cook the contents until tender, 
stirring them to prevent burning. 
When tender, add half a cupful of the 
roast pork gravy (or the same quantity 
of good stock), two tablespoonfuls of 
vinegar and a little brown thickening. 
When the sauce has boiled for five 
minutes, stir in the minced pork, and 
when it becomes thouronglily hot 
squeeze in a little lemon juice and servo 
at once. 

SPICED BEEF.—Take about twenty 
pounds of beof, which rub well with 
about three ounces of coarse brown su
gar, and put into a pan for twenty-four 
hours. Pound up to a powder two ounces 
of saltpetre, two ounces of allspice, 
a little nutmeg,one blade of mace and six 
cloves. Mix this with twelve ounces 
of common salt and the juice of four 
ounces of pounded juniper berries, and 
rub well iuto the beef, repeating this 
dailv for three weeks. When ready to 
be cooked, wash in cold water and place 
in a deep-covered pan the size of the 
meat, to which add a quarter-pint of 
water. Cover it with beef suet chopped 
very fine, over which put a common 
paste crust. Place on the cover and 
put into the oven; when done let it get 
cool before taking off the crust and suet. 

Farmer's Miscellany. 

We acknowledge the receipt, through 
Hon. J. B. Grinnell, of a liberal speci
men of the premium butter, to which 
was awarded the first prize at the North
western Dairymen's Association, to Mrs. 
McKinstr.v, of Winnebago City, Min
nesota. From the specimen wo have 
good reason to believe tho committee 
made an honest award. There is no 
doubt but Minnesota is to become a 
worthy rival of Iowa and Wisconsin in 
the production of imperial butter. 
They have the grass, water and atmos
phere, as cool, pure and succulent as 
any place on earth, and no State lias a 
more enterprising population.—Des 
Moines Register. 

Professor Shelton. in The Industri
alist, cautions against getting too little 
steam power, a mistake which experi
ence and observation leads him to be
lieve is made by nine-tenths of the far
mers who buy for the first time: "The 
novice who fancies he needs a five-
horse-power engine really needs one 
with the power of ten horses, as en
gines are rated, and he who plans for a 
ten-horse-power machine will regret, 
before he has owned the engine a week, 
that it was not at least fifteen-horse
power. Tho fact is. the advantages of 
an engine giving all the power needed 
are not nearly counterbalanced by its 
incr2ased original cost and cost of fuel 
as compared with one of slightly less 
power." 

At the late meeting of the Indiana 
Swine Breeders' Association Mr. Barker 
urged the necessity of feeding swine 
with something less bulky than entire 
corn. He gives, in addition to a small 
ration of this, a run on a good gross or 
clover pasture daring summer, and as 
soon as punpkins and sweet apples be
gin to ripen, he adds these. By Novem
ber and December the pigs are ready 
for market; are then eight to nine 
months old, and weigh, according as 
they are bred from smaller or larger 
sized ptock, from 180 to 300 pounds 
each. Mr. Mustand mixed in their 
swill bran and meal. Into each buck
et of this be put a teaspoonful of soda, 
which he thinks assists to keep the'pigs 
healthy and in better condition. Mr. 
Whitei to guard against hog cholera, 
gives very slight doses of carbolic acid 
in their feed, and sprinkles this mixed 
with water on his swine, in their houses, 
and on their bedding.—A. B. Allen. 

As a rale, evergreens are more diffi-
eolt to transplant than deciduous trees, 
an account of the constant rapid evapo
ration from their large leaf-surface. 
Therefore a moist cloudy spell of 
weather is greatly to be preferred for 
the operation. In the case of pines, es
pecially where few small fibrons roots 
are found, great care should be taken 
not to mntiiate or cut off any of these. 
In the spruces, junipers, arbor-vibes, 
etc., numerous fibres are the rule, too 

much attention cannot be paid to 
straightening each one out in a natural 
position, and working the fine soil in 
among them, so that not a single aper
ture remains unfilled. Notwithstand
ing the soil to be used in every instance 
must be mellow, it should receive a 
thorough "firming" by means of a ram
mer, or constantly pressing with tho 
foot during planting. 

Dr.J.B. Lawes found.in his numerous 
experiments in England, that the larg
est wheat crops are produced in rather 
dry seasons. In the United States also 
this is the case, when June and July 
are moderately dry; but, of course, an 
excessive drouth during these two 
months would lessen the yield. When 
the summer proves uncommonly wet, 
there usually follows an exccessive 
growth of straw at the expense of the 
grain; the latter being less in quantity 
and inferior. In California rain seldom 
falls during summer, consequently the 
grain ripens extra hard and grinds a 
superior article of flour, and for that 
reason it is eagerly sought for in Eng
land to mix with tho wheat grown 
there for grinding, as English wheat as 
well as that of all produced in the 
north of Europe, is not near so dry or 
hard-

A Western Rural correspondent hav
ing tried dehorning cattle to the ex
tent of getting off one horn says if God 
will forgive the cruelty he will never re
peat it, but take tho better course of 
buying a polled bull. Another writer 
on the subject relates the following ex
perience : "Three years ago I purchased 
a grade Galloway bull, and bred my 
horned cows to him. Some of his calves 
had horns, which I shaved off with a 
sharp knife, and then seared without 
cutting, but did it while they were very 
young. The result was that all have 
good healthy horns to-day. I got dis
gusted with this mode, and bought a 
tliorough-bred Galloway bull. While I 
am a strong advocate of hornless cat
tle, I prefer breeding the horns off to 
sawing them off." 

Koumiss lor Consumptive!. 
We have published several articles in 

praise of Hie Russian drink which has 
been extensively recommended as es
pecially beneficial to persons predis
posed to consumption and other affec
tions of the lungs. In nearly every in
stance we have taken occasion to state 
that the medicinal properties of this 
drink were probably due to the alcohol 
it contained. This has been denied by 
some of our correspondents, but we 
now notice that Prof. L. B. Arnold, 
one of our highest authorities in regard 
to such matters, declares that koumiss, 
as a curative drink, is a humbug. He 
says that "the formation of alcohol from 
the sugar of milk is the principal 
change, and alcohol is the chief new 
product, and it is only to be recom
mended for use where alcohol would be 
prescribed." In other words, the drink
ing of koumiss is but a roundabout way 
of obtaining an alcoholic stimulant. A 
sweet milk rum punch would be far more 
healthful, although the name might 
not sound quite so well in a temperance 
communitv. 

Cooking for Baby. 
ARKOWIIOOT MILK PORRIDGE. - -Ono 

large cup of fresh milk, new if you can get 
it ;one cup of boiling water, onejteaspoon-
ful of arrowroot, wet to a paste with 
cold water, two teaspoonfuls of white 
sugar, a pinch of salt. Put the sugar 
into tho milk, the salt into the boiling 
water, which should be poured into a 
farina kettle. Add tho wet arrowroot 
and boil, stirring constantly until it is 
clear, put in the milk and cook ten min
utes, stirring often. Give while warm, 
adding hot milk should it be thicker 
than gruel. 

ARROWROOT JELLY.—Half a pint of 
boiling water, one scant tablespoonful 
of Bermuda arrowroot wet with cold 
water, two teaspoonfuls of white sugar, 
a pinch of salt. Make as you do the 
porridge, omitting the milk and cooking 
ten minutes in all. Turn into a mold 
wet with cold water to form. To be 
eaten when cold, with cream and pow
dered sugar. 

AKKOWKOOT BLANCMANGE.—One large 
cup of boiling milk, one even table
spoonful of arrowroot rubbed to a paste 
with cold water, two teaspoonfuls of 
white sugar, a pinch of salt; flavor with 
rose water. Proceed as in the forego
ing recipes, boiling and stirring eight 
minutes. Turn into a wet mold, and 
when lirin serve with cream and pow
dered sugar. —Babyhood. 

Give tlio Girls a Small Chance. 

An eminent French writer has said, 
"when you educate a boy, you perhaps 
educate a man; but when you educate a 
girl, you are laying tho foundation for 
the education of a family." He might 
have added that to this end the physic
al training was of equal importance to 
the mental. In these days the subject 
of the physical training of young men 
is occupying much attention, and the 
discussions are broad and full of inter
est. TJie fault is, that the needs of 
both sexes in this respect are not equal
ly considered. An erect figure, an or
ganism in which the processes of life 
may go on without the ceaseless dis
cord of functions at war with 
each other because of abnormal 
relation—in short, the added advan
tages which a fine physical adjustment 
gives to its possessor—are as necessary 
to one sex as to the other, and for the 
same reasons. If physical education 
and consequent improvement are things 
to be desired, it is not that a number of 
individals as a result of this training 
shall be able to perform certain feats of 
strength and agility, but in its broadest 
sense it is for the improvement of the 
race, and the race can not materially 
advance physicially, intellectually or 
morally unless the two factors which 
constitute the race share equally in 
whatever tends to its greater perfection. 
Therefore, if inconsequence of proper 
physical training men can do more 
work, live longer and transmit to their 
offspring a share of this improved con
dition, women also should l>e so trained 
that they can do more work, live lAng-
er, and contribute to the higher possbili-
ties of their ofispring by supplementing 
instead of thwarting the promise which 
has been presupposed in the higher de
velopment of the male parent. 

The Oood OM Cow. 
Mr. Robert Bruce contributes an in

teresting article to the Live Stock Jour
nal (Eng.) in which he copies from an 
American paper an excellent description 
of the farmer's cow, viz.: "The good 
old cow has paid of more mortgages 

and paid for more farms than any 
other known product. She is the 
mother of beef. In the household she 
catches the wolf on her horns and tosses 
it far from tho door. She has turned 
the tide of our agricultural prosperity, 
in many parts of the country, from a 
downward course, in raising grain and 
cotton, to an upward and prosperous 
one, in raising stock, grass and hay. 
Flowers and grass spring from beneath 
her feet on the most barren soil. The 
old cow does not stop to enthuse over 
them, but converts them into good, solid 
hard cash." There is certainly much 
truth in his description of the merits 
and value of the old cow. 

Go Blow But Barely. 
"Let well enough alone." Restless

ness is a disease to be treated by pills 
and purgatives. It is frequently the 
result of nervous irritation, brought on 
by neglect of one's health and by inat
tention to diet, by which one becomes 
bilious, despondent, and discontented. 
When a farmer thinks of leaving a com
fortable home and tearing his family 
from old and pleasant associations, I 
would have him buy 5 cents' worth of 
epsom salts or a 25-cent box of cathar
tic pills, or go to his doctor and, r.s 
old Falstaff did, "purge and live clean
ly," or contentedly. With a clean sys
tem and his liver in good working or
der, and the bile flowing right, and not 
discoloring his eyes and giving all he 
sees a jaundiced appearance, he will 
see tho clear, bright side of tilings and 
enjoy life as a good, industrious man 
should. But a young man who has no 
farm of his own, or a laborer who has 
saved a small capital and wants a home 
for himself and hi3 family, and his own 
roof over his head, will do well to mi
grate as our forefathers did and go to a 
new place and grow up with the coun
try. But even these should "look well to 
their goings." A healthful home, where 
there is pure water, pure air, freedom 
from malarial diseases, timber if possi
ble for building, fuel, rails, &c., should 
b* sought first. Railroads and other 
modern conveniences are not as neces
sary as these, and if within u moderate 
distance one may do very well with 
cheaper land until in time these con
veniences come nearer, and the land ad
vances in value. . There are plenty of 
such places. 
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A Family Strawberry Bed. 
How easy to have, but how seldom 

seen! Will you not start one next spring, 
if I'll tell you of an easy way to do it ? 
I will risk it. In the garden there is 
plenty of room, for I dare not advise a 
big one—I will be fall I can do to get 
this started, and I may fail to do even 
that much. The bed is only to be 12 
feet wide by 25 long. In it you can set 
300 plants if you wish, or only 250 will 
do. Let all the runners grow and take 
root, and give the plat all the hoeing 
you have a mind to. Sprinkle a little 
straw after tho ground freezes in the 
fall, and then wait for berries. You 
will get them tho following May or 
June, and they will last for about 
twenty-five days. This calculation 
shows that your strawberry plants 
will yield within fourteen or 
fifteen months from the time 
you first set them. You can use 
any sort you desire, only be careful in 
planting pistillate sorts to have some 
perfect sorts in the same bed to fertilize 
the flowers and make them bear. This 
little bed will bear for you six good 
crops at least, and provide your table 
through the strawberry season with 
this fine dessert berry—this luscious 
fruit that has no equal among all the 
berries. Any man that can set a cabbage 
or a tomato plant can also set a straw
berry plant, and they will grow in al
most any kind of soil and produce 
abundantly. The culture is extremely 
simple, being only to hoe around and 
amongst the plants for a week or two 
before the runners get set, and then 
when they interfere too much, let 
the weeds and grass grow up, and as 
fast as they get above the strawberry 
plants, mow them down. Next 
season the plant < will be so thick that all 
grass and weeds will be kept down. Do 
no cultivating in the spring until after 
the fruit is off, then you can chop out a 
few plants here and there, or lay out 
rows again by spading part of the old 
plants under, letting new layers grow 
out and root in the hoed ground. By 
this means a bed may be kept fruitful 
for many years. If you have room in 
your garden, set out a few black-cap 
raspberries, a few red ones and some 
blackberries; also some choice grape
vines, and let these grow up and give 
you some of their lucious fruits. But 
you will very likely be afraid to set the 
raspberry and blackberry, on account 
of their sprouting so badly from the 
roots. But these sprouts are not so 
terribl.\ for they are really as easy to 
keep down as weeds, and I think more 
so, and they are not. a bit more constant 
in coming to the surface.—German-
town Telegraph. 

An Old Cashier. 
From tho Now York Times. 

I met, the other day. the familiar fig
ure of William Demarest, the old cash
ier of the Harper Brothers, who has 
probably personally paid more money 
to more famous artists and authors than 
any other man in this country. He be
longed to the genial class of men who 
effect grnffness, but who haven't any
thing but good nature in their composi
tions. Years ago when he was active at 
his desk in the Franklin Square build
ing, he was regarded as the "Tim Lin-
kinwater" of the "Brothers Clieeryble," 
as the four original Harper Brothers 
were called by admiring subordinates. 
I used to fancy that Fletcher Harper, 
the youngest of the four, enjoyed the 
brow-beating which Demarest occa
sionally indulged in with all the broth
ers; and I am sure that James Harper, 
the elder of them, aud the mayor, as he 
was called then, liked to tell how their 
old cashier abused them to their faces. 
When he grew old and needed a little 
rest, the Harper's gave Mr. Demarest a 
leave of absence and $5,000 to spend in 
a trip to Europe. They intended it to 
be a permanent leave, but at the end 
of a year the old cashier was back at 
his post again. The brothers, howev
er, shortly after, retired him on full 
pay. I asked him the other day if he 
was often at the old building, when he 
answered rather sadly, I thought, as if 
the question brought np recollections. 
"No, I never go there except to draw 
my money." 

The committee appointed to receive 
funds for a suitable monument to Peter 
Cooper in New York, have received in 
popular subscriptions $7,727.44, and a 
good deal more has l>een promised. 
The monument is to cost $25,000. 

English Snobbery. 
Mr. Charles G. Leland thus writes 

from London to tho Now Orleans 
Times-Democrat: "There is, however, 
in England, as in every other country, a 
disposition to greatly exaggerate the 
advantage which the United States en
joys in possessing so much cheap land. 
I was told, only recently, that but for 
this we might be as backward as any 
country. To which I replied: 'Do you 
really attribute our prosperity to land 
alone?' 'Yes,'was the answer. 'How, 
then, is it that Russia, with so much 
productive soil, is the land of miserably 
poor peasants ?' 'Ah! the Russians are 
a very different people from the Amer
icans.' 'There,'I said, 'at the very first 
question you change your argument 
from the land to the character of the 
inhabitants.' Adam Smith has shown 
that in fact the worst land in any 
country is generally the first settled. 
It is not understood here or elsewhere 
in Europe that the truest elements of 
prosperity in a country are freedom, 
equality, justice and education. Add 
to this free exchanges without much 
extravagance, few paupers and very 
few immoderate fortunes, and we 
should have the chief elements of ma
terial prosperity. If we take let us 
say, 1,000 men, and settle them any
where there may be found for every 
one his work. If they can produca 
more than they can consume of any 
fabric or material let them sell it to 
another community. But if we intro
duce to this commerce a millionaire, a 
lord or any person who will keep a 
large train of half idle servants and es 
tablish extravagant standards of living 
and wants beyond the majority, we at 
once bring in that which results in in-
doleuce, poverty aud vice. An aristoc
racy did great good and little barm dur
ing the Middle Ages; now the condi
tions are exactly reversed. The point 
was long since passed in America when 
this became generally under jtood. 
Here in England we are just getting to 
it. Hall the world is still more than 
half convinced of the truth of the coup
let • 

Lot laws and learning or religion die; 
But, oh, preservo our old nobility! 

while the other half is beginning to be
lieve that for every grain of independ
ence and culture in the aristocrat there 
necessarily results ounces, if not ponnds, 
of flunkeyism and degradation in his 
dependents and admirers. I have 
spoken of the rapidly growing prosper
ity of England and the manifest im
provement in the education and ap
pearance of the lower class. Just in 
proportion to this is the growing im
patience at the prestige of mere rank 
and inherited wealth, and the anger 
that such beings as flunkies and servile 
followers and decendents should be 
regularly trained and made, so to speak, 
to disgrace the name of Englishman. 
Thackeray was the first to effectively 
show what a mean snob and slave an 
Englishman could become by being a 
servant and parasite, and how the 
higher the lord was, the lower the lack
ey became. I believe that to his works 
more is due than to any other cause 
that the educated and more intelligent 
people of Great Britain have of late 
separated themselves so much from the 
titled classes and begun to speak so 
much less kindly of them. Twenty 
years ago people laughed at James' 
yellow plush and scorned the snob; now 
they are beginning to ask why they 
exist and what caused them? Once 
they would kill the snake to punish him 
for being one; now thay would do it to 
prevent future snakes from coming." 

Jypical Western Fertility. 
tlio Providence New3. 

The following story of an engineer on 
a western railway shows how fast the 
country is growing. We do not hold 
ourselves responsible for the truth of 
the story but we do not hesitate to say 
that it is "not much of a story," compar
ed with that told by a western man who 
makes an effort: 

"One day I was driving my engine 
over the prairie at tho rate of forty miles 
an hour, without a house in sight, and 
supposing the nearest town to be thirty 
miles distant. Bnt as I glanced ahead 
I was astonished to see that I was ap
proaching a large City. I rubbel my 
eyes, thinking it was a mirage. 

" 'Jim,' says I to the fireman, 'what's 
this place?' 

" 'Blamed if I know!' says Jim, star
ing out of the cab. 'I declare, if there 
ain't a new town growed up here since 
we went over the line yesterday!' 

" 'I believe you are right, Jim. Ring 
the bell or we shall run over somebody!' 

"So I slowed up and we pulled into a 
large depot where more'n five hundred 
people were waiting to see the first train 
come into the place. The conductor 
learned the name of the town, put it 
down on the schedule, and we went on. 

" 'Jim', says I, as we pulled out,'keep 
your eyes open for new towns. First 
thing you know we'll be rnnnin' by some 
strange place,' 

"That's sol'says Jim: 'An' hadn't 
we better git one of the brakemen to 
watch out on the rearplatform for towns 
that spring up after the engine gets 
bv?'" 

A Georgia Negro Who Refuses to 
Go With Showmen. 

From the Irwinton fGa.) Appeal. 
"One of the most remarkable cases 

that I ever heard of or saw," said a re
liable Jones County gentleman to us a 
few days since, "is a negro living on 
Mr. John McCullough's place in the up
per part cf this county. Five years ago 
he was black as the ace of spades. At 
that time small white splotches began 
to appear on his body, which spread and 
enlarged until now he is a half white 
man, so far as color goes. He is in 
sound liealth, and has never been known 
to have a day of sickness. One portion 
of his face is white and the other black, 
which makes him a frightful object. 
The skin is not merelyof a yellowish cast 
bnt it is as clear and transparent as that 
possessed by any Caucasian belle. One 
entire arm, from the finger-tips to the 
shoulder, has turned white, and it is 
perfectly easy to trace the blue veins be 
neath the transparent skin. He weighs 
180 ponnds, and farms on Mr. McCul
lough's place. He has been offered $100 
per month by some enterprising show
men to go with them, but always refuses 
to entertain any propositions of the kind. 
'Why don't yon go with them, Clayton?' 
I asked him one day. 'Dis nigger ain't 
no fool, boss,' said he. 'Dem Y'aukees 
jist wanter git me np dar to make pre
serves out'n me. I ain't er gwine a-step." 
And there he stays. It is certainly a 
strange freak of nature." 

Passing Shadows. 
Several years ago I was returning to 

my Western home after a summer spent 
in the East doing the watering places; 
a friend was accompanying me, and as 
we were lounging in a sleeper we both 
dropped off into reverie. The train 
was slowing up at a small country re
sort; 1 raised my window and looked 
out. On the platform at the station I 
saw three young girls accompanied 
by an escort; they were laugh
ing mirthfully over an attempt 
of one of the girls to climb 
Upon a barrel standing on end nnder 
the cornice of the station. The sun 
was shining gloriously, but a little 
shower had driven the party beneath 
the cornice for protection. At last this 
young girl gained her footing and stood 
victoriously on the barrel; then glanc
ing into the cars she evidently saw the 
amusement she had provoked, for a 
slight shade of crimson flushed her 
cheeks. This young lass with her peach-
bloom visage somehow drew my eager 
attention, and although Hooked on her 
for only a minute at most, I thought 
her an angel. She was clad in some 
white creamy substance which fell 
about her graceful form. I grew en
thusiastic and tried to find her eyes; 
they were flashing here and there in 
their wild mirth, seeming to outdo m 
brightness the glistening shower which 
fell between us. But at last in their 
rapid course they met mine, and I fell 
desperately in love with their owner. 
But the train was off again and the vision 
gone. 

After we had passed out of view I fell 
back into my seat and thought again. 
My Duke aroused me by saying: "Not 
a bad-looking girl—that one on the bar
rel." 

I suppose I said no to this exclama
tion, but if I did it was mechanical, for 
I was not in his world then. 

We reached my home. Duke re
mained my guest for a few days and 
then returned to his post in the East, 
for he was an officer in the navy. I 
took up my routine duties of commer
cial life once more and in a short time 
all remembrance of the maiden on the 
barrel had passed away to memory's 
graveyard. 

Three years elapsed and again I was 
going to try the East for a month in 
the winter to get a change which I 
needed after very clc>30 attention to 
business, so I wrote to my friend Duke 
at Washington that I was coming on to 
eat his salt for awhile. 

During our various rounds in the gay 
capital we were one evening at a Mr. 
S 's house at a reception. I moved 
through the assembled throng of men 
and women. They were of all nation
alities, brought together in that cos
mopolitan placa. 

After awhile I sought the conserva
tory, where I wliiled away the time eat
ing an ice and chatting with a little 
French lady. I had not been there 
long before Duke came sauntering in 
with a gentleman on his arm, whom he 
presented to Mademoiselle; he remain
ed a moment and gave me a look which 
meant "Come with me!" and with an 
apology to Mademoiselle I took his arm 
and walked off. 

"What do you mean, Duke," I said, 
"by rushing a fellow away in this man
ner from a bewitching creature like 
Mademoiselle? Hive you something 
so very important on hand ?" 

"Yes, my boy," he replied. "Come 
with me and I guarantee that what I 
give you in exchange will prove equally 
as captivating to your susceptible heart. 
"I've got a settler for you!" 

He led me through several rooms 
and finally stopped within a very dim
ly-lighted apartment. The object of 
his search was at the further end of 
this room in a bay window that was 
raised, letting the moonbeams fall 
across the rich carpet, and half within 
the shadow I saw a woman sitting; a 
man was leaning in the paitial dark
ness at the back of her chair. 

I was presented, a delicate hand was 
extended into the light and a soft voice, 
wliioh seemed a part of the moonlight, 
bade me be seated. I sat down on a 
divan near her. Before I was aware of 
it Duke had quitted us and the gentle
man at her back had excused himself 
and gone away. 

When my companion spoke it was 
with a voice like the tingle of silver. 
She seemed some old and loved friend 
speaking in that sweet, gentle voice. 
She was not a stranger tome. Oh, no! 
She was one of those beings we dream 
of and learn to know and love long be
fore we meet them in the liesh. 

She sat there as she talked, toying 
with some roses on her corsage, when 
one of tho delicate buds fell from the 
bunch resting there and rolled to my 
feet. As I picked it up she leaned that 
perfect head into the light, and bend
ing over, asked for the truant rose. 

I did not give it to her, but sat there 
gazing into that beautiful face, through 
those eyes into her very soul, and in 
that glance I knew before me sat the 
woman whom I had learned to love the 
other time our eyes had met! Finally, 
I became more composed and stam
mered out something about memories 
in which she had taken part. 

She answered that somehow before, 
in a dream or somewhere else, she had 
seen my face, had known it well! 

Then I told her the story of the maid
en on the barrel and the man on the 
train. Her face lighted up: she sighed, 
and I thought it was a sigh of love for 
that long time ago—that moment in the 
past. 

All sorts of fancies were running 
through my brain, when from out the 
darkness at her back stepped a man who 
said: 

"Ah, my dear, do you not think it is 
time we were going to X—'s ?" 

She arose anil presented me, in that 
beautiful voice that seemed a part of 
the moonlight, to her husband, and 
then, with an au revoir, was gone. I 
found the rose in my hand and kissed 
it. It was sacred in my eyes, for it was 
all that was left of my romantic but 
vain dream of love. 

Bismarck's face, when he begins to 
speak, changes from pale to red, and 
gradually assumes a light bronze shade, 
which gives his powerful skull the ap
pearance of polished metal. It is a sur
prise to hear Bismarck speak for the 
first time. The soft, almost weak, voice 
is out of proportion with his gigantic 
frame. It sometimes becomes so soft 
that we are atraid it will die out alto
gether, aud when he has spoken for a 
while it grows hoarse. The chancellor 
sometimes speaks very fast, sometimes 
veay I'.OW, but never in a loud tone. He 
has no pathos whatever. Some of his 
most remarkable words, which in print 
look as if they had been spoken with 
full sorce as if they must have had the 
effect of a sudden thunderbolt on the 
audience, are in reality emitted in an 
ordinary tone of well-bred conversa
tion. 

A LITE PRISONER. 
John Warren and Hla Area Father- AWal-

come Visit—A Oonvlots Sorrow. 
From the Hartford (Conn.) Times. 

Something like twenty-five or twenty-
six years ago, one John Warren, of Tol
land county, was sent to prison for life. 
His crime—the murder of his child wife 
—was an atrocious one. Both were 
young—he only 22, if we remember 
right, and she bat about 18. They had 
been married, we think hardly a year. 
He had got her to go with him up a 
secluded road through the woods be
tween Merrow station, in Mansfield, and 
the Willington thread mill, and at a 
lonely spot, down a steep wooded bank, 
he got her into the Willimantic river 
and held her under until she was dead. 
He carried the body to some bushes and 
covered it with brush and leaves. Even 
when the crime was proved upon him, 
he showed very little trouble or concern. 
Warren, whose father lives in Mansfield 
still, was a young man then, but now 
his head is silvered with gray. His be
havior has been such as to make him a 
general favorite with the officers of the 
State prison, and for years he has en
joyed the distinction of being "State 
shoemaker." This simply means that 
he cobbles shoes for prisonsers and also 
keeps the officers in boots and shoes. 

When Warren was committed to pris
on, his father was in the prime of life, 
but now he is an old man. He grieved 
deeply for his erring son, and once a 
year from that day to this, he drives 
thirty miles to the prison to see his son 
and brings him something that grows 
on the farm where his boy passed his 
innocent childhood days. If it is noth
ing more than a fetr bunches of grapes 
and a half barrel of apples, he always 
comes to show that he has not forgotten 
his boy, and the meeting between them 
is always affecting. These annual visits 
are looked forward to with increasing 
interest on both sides, as each knows 
and feels that they must, in the natural 
order of things, soon cease. The old 
man is feeble, but his devotion to his 
son is touching. When visiting the 
prison, he drives the entire distance, 
and takes two days to accomplish the 
journey. His wagon is pretty well 
freighted with good things for John. 
Apples, pears and grapes; a loaf of cake, 
ke, a pie or two, homemade doughnuts, 
a little tobacco, a new pipe and some 
warm, woollen hand-knit stockings, 
made by mother or sisters, are among 
the things sent. While all these things 
are welcome to the prisoner, he cares 
less for them than for a good 
long chat with his father. Af
ter the visiting is done and he has 
said good-bye, and had his little 
fit of dejection at the thought of the sad 
parting which may be the last, he turns 
to the gifts from home. The apples 
are of three or four varieties. He takes 
up a Baldwin. He knows just where the 
old Baldwin tree stands. His thoughts 
carry him back to boyhood again. The 
picture of a quiet happy home life is be
fore him. He recalls with sadness his 
boyhood's hours, and remembers with 
painful distinctness the aircastles he 
built, and how they have been toppled 
to the ground by the hand of adverse 
fate. And so, as he handles each article 
sent, his thoughts are busy with the 
past. His quarter of a century of im
prisonment has carried him from 22 to 
middle age, and his parents from mid
dle age to old age, and still lie is a 
prisoner. He has not much hope of par
don. for his crime was too atrocious for 
him to expect mercy in this world. And 
while his thoughts go back to the hap
py hours cf childhood and youth, is it 
unlikely that the shocking scene of 
drowning his girl-wife is often before 
him? .The memory of that crime is a 
ghost that will not down at his bidding. 
Nav, the apparition of the murdered 
girl has astounded strangers driving 
past the spot where the crime was per
petrated, and who had never heard of 
the crime. 

The Boy, Clerk and Merchant. 
In a prominent city in Northern Ohio, 

and in a prominent retail dry goods 
store, a German lad found a situation. 
He was patient, industrious and ambi
tious. Ho rose, step by step, in 
position, salary and in the confidence 
of his employers. He finally was 
placed in charge of the print depart
ment with a salary of $1,400 a year. 
He had so faithfully improved his op
portunities and his time that he was 
well versed in the dry goods trade and 
felt confident of his own ability to be
gin business for himself. 

During his years of clerkship he had 
made the acquaintance of a leading 
salesman in a prominent dry goods job
bing house who sold his employers 
very largely. He interviewed him and 
asked him if he would give him credit 
for goods if he commenced business on 
his own account. After an investiga
tion on the part of the New York sales
man he was infermed that he would 
give him credit for all the goods he 
wanted to buy. 

The young German came to New 
York with S3,000 in cash, and bought a 
bill of dry goods amounting to over S5,-
000. This was nine years ago. His 
sales the first year were $25,000, and 
iucreased steadily, until last year they 
amounted to $254,000. The first week 
of this March he visited New York for 
spring goods, and brought with him a 
statement of his affairs, showing that 
he could close otit his business immedi
ately and have a cash capital of $72,-
000. He is the largest customer of the 
salesman who helped him at the start, 
and he does not forget the friendship 
and favor that in the beginning was the 
foundation of his business. 

Wherein lies the secret of this young 
merchar t's success ? In his unswerving 
and undeviating honesty. It was his 
honest, upright character that gave him 
credit at the start, and it bides with him 
still. It is said of him that in all the 
years of his business he never made bnt 
one claim for a shortage of goods, bnt 
that often he has reported mistakes in 
favor of the jobber, which he corrected 
and mailed the difference in money. 
This is certainly a refreshing side in 
dry goods history which jobbers would 
be glad to appreciate, but seldom have 
opportunity, as mistakes in the job
bers' favor are not of frequent correc
tion. 

There is no patent right for this yonng 
merchant's success; the way is open for 
every boy and clerk in a dry goods store 
—for where there is a will there in a 
way. Try it. young clerk behind the 
counter; wofk for it and aim to be an 
employer yourself. 

Wise Choice of Business. <-
The great political editor, Thurlow 1% 

Weed, used to relate his recollections 
of one of the most eminent scientific 
men of this age when the two were 
boys together at Albany. His young 
friend was, at that time, apprentice to 
a silversmith, with two years longer to 
serve. He had shown some talent M 
an actor, and was considering whether 
h e  w o u l d  n o t  a d o p t  t h e  s t a g e  a s » f ^  
profession. 

"Just before this," said Mr. Weed, 
the young man had received an oiler , 
of a gratuitous education from Dr. 
Beck, president of the Albany Acad* 
emy, and the night the manager spoks 
to him he sought the counsel of two 
of his chums. One of the-two »•» • •• 
Master Thurlow Weed, then a young 
journeyman printer. Both advised 
him strongly to accept Dr. Beck's -
offer. But the young apprentice was 
still in doubt. His inclination prompt
ed him to go on the stage, while his 
judgment dictated the acceptance of 
Dr. Beck's offer. He then sought the1"*" 
advice of his employer. Silversmith 
Doty who liked the lad, and believed 
that he had a career of usefulness be- , 
fore him in some learned profession, 
said kindly but firmly: 

" 'Joseph, if you will accept theoffer^,9 

of an education, I will let you go free-",J-j. 
ly, but if you conclude to go on the "V -t 
stage, you must make good to me the' Y 
loss of two years of service. This de-; { 
termined the lad; he went to Dr. 
Beck's, studied faithfully, graduated •< 
with honors, and became one of the; 
first scholars of his day. ' 

"Of course," said the narrator, with ' "->-,1 
a smile, "you are curious to know who * 
he was. 1 will tell you. The lad was 
Joseph Henry, the late president of 
the Smithsonian Institution, and> 
whenever we met we used to recall hbw *"' -
small an incident it was that turned 
the tide of his life into its current of; 
widest influence." 
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An Almost Forgotten Walker, s 
I often see a dapper man with gray 

hair and mustache and wearing a pea-
jacket and a black hat, with a stiff, 
wide brim, running about Wall street, 
in broker's offices, talking with the oc
cupants and looking at the quotations. 
He is a Chesterfield in manners—the 
embodiment of politeness in every 
word and action. He lifts his hat on 
meeting people and on leaving them. 
The man is Edward Payson Weston, 
the pedestrian. He looks like any
thing but a walker. His dress is odd, 
to be sure, but he isoneofthesprucest 
persons to be met in a day. I made 
inquiries to find out what brought 
him to the financial centre and was 
Cold that it was to buy securities. I 
learned that Weston is very comfort
ably off indeed. He lives in first-class 
style up town, and has his money in- . 
vested in a way to insure him a safe 
and steady income.. He has, I am in
formed, been buying bonds of a gilt-
edged class. Bonds are superior to 
stocks, for the reason that they have 
a more fixed value, and also a fixed 
bearing rate. Stocks are fluctuating 
and their yielding powers, intheshape 
of dividends, are liable to change. 
Weston has quite a long head. He is 
arranging for a new tour, combining 
walking events and lectures. He is 
enthusiastic over anything he under
takes, which is perhaps the secret of 
his success. It was the same when he 
was a reporter. He would display the 
utmost energy in working up a case.— 
N. Y. Tribune. . -

/ 

Faithful to His Trust. 
Savannah News. 

Daniel Reddock and Mr. Wheeler, 
both of Putnam, married sisters. 
During the war Mr. Wheeler was killed 
at the battle of Griswoldville. On bis 
body was found a letter commending 
his wife and four children to the care 
of Mr. Reddock. When the war closed 
Mr. Reddock was without a dollar. 
Nevertheless, he took the widow and 
her four children to his home and said 
to his wife. "Wife, we are childless; 
your sister and her children shall be
come our care and share whatever we 
make in the future." Mr. Reddock 
spent no time in idleness, but 
went to work like a man. To-day 
he is one of the wealthiest citizens of 
his county, his fortune going far up 
into the thousands. The four chil
dren of his wife's widowed sister are 
useful men and women, all of them 
well provided for. 

Nova Scotia Coal Fields. 
The extent of the Nova Scotia Coal-

fields in Cape Breton County is 200 
square miles and over 100 square miles 
of adjoining sub-marine coal. The 
quantity of available coal is 1,886,-
000,000 tons (nearly two billions). 
The output last year was 467,577 
tons. The area in Picton county is 
about thirty-five square miles and tho 
output of 1885 was 363,236 tons. 
In Cumberland county the area is 300 
square miles, and one mine alone put 
out 345,000 tons last year. The 
most of these mines are at tidewater, 
and therefore in direct water communi
cation with New England ports and 
supply that section in part. For 
steam, domestic, and gas use the CUpe 
Breton coal is said to compare favor
ably with the Pittsburg, possessing the 
same character of low ash and adapt
ability for coke-making which dis
tinguish the latter. 

The will of Mrs. Mary R. Barton, who 
left an estate valued at $7,000,000, was 
admitted to probate in Philadelphia 
through her attorney, William Henry 
Rawie. 
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Judsre Taney and the ErrandBoy. 
Among other traditions of the 

Government Printing Office at Wash 
ington is a story told about a boy 
sent with some proofslips of an im
portant decision to Chief Justice 
Taney. He appeared at the office of 
the Chief Justice and asked him "Is 
Taney in?" "I presume," was the 
dignified reply, "you wish to see the 
Chief Justice of the United States?'* 
"I don't care a cuss about him. I'wm 
got some proofs for Taney." "I am 
the Hon. Roger B. Taney." "You're 
Taney, aretft you?" "I am not, 
fellow. I am the Hon. Roger B. Ta
ney." "Then the proofs are not for 
you," and the unceremonious mes
senger would have gone off with them 
if the Judge had not admitted him* 
self to be Taney simply.—Beo: Petitf 
Poore in Boston Budget. 

George Washington's own copf at 
the acts of the First, Second and Thbi 
congresses of the United 8tatea • ex
hibited in the window o! a ~ ' 
street store in Philadelphia. 
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