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.^ „The Silent Gossip, ay>? 
-v _ _ _ _ _ * 'Vs*-V 

" When a young woman stands be-
eide the fire-place, taps her foot on 
ttoe-us, and says coolly; " I feel very 
much honored, I'm sure, but I don't 
ttiink we are suited to each other," the 
young man who is most interested in 
the conversation can do nothing bet
ter than depart as soon as consistent 
•with his dignity. 

So Richard went out and banged 
the door, leaving Dolly in the library. 

Dolly was 18, Richard was 23, the 
•ages a t which a man and a woman 
•are most given to tormenting each 
-other. 

Dolly thought Richard the hand-
•somest and wisest of human beings; 
Richard thought Dolly the loveliest 
•and most lovable of women; so there 
i_'no use describing either of them. 
T h a t Dolly should refuse Richard, or 
t h a t Richard should propose to 
Dolly in an unfavorabe moment, may 
seem very strange, but it was the fault 
of a gossip, a silent gossip, who or 
which had circulated most extraor
dinary intelligence concerning Rich
ard. 

One fine afternoon, less than a week 
before this painful evening interview, 
Richard walked down Main street, 
enjoying the mild spring air, thinking 
of Dolly and tennis, Dolly and his 
caftioe, Dolly and his tandem, and 
Dolly and his bug*y, as had been his 
habit ever since he returned from col
lege and found tha t Dolly had treas
ured up all his letters to her brother. 

Main Street was crowded; the even
ing train, the "supper train," from 
town, had just arrived, and Richard, 
who had come down by an earlier 
train on some business with old Mr. 
Frankland met the crowd, and beam
ed serenely on every one. 

People meet very closely on thenar-
row sidewalk of a village street; tha t 
was the reason why the two Poulett 
girls, apparently struck by Richard's 
new scarf-pin, stared and giggled as 
they passed. Then Miss Lawndes, the 
dressmaker, peered a t him with eager 
<eyes; Mrs. Allan, the doctor's wifqj 
s tout and slow, came to a full stop in 
front of him, aad as he stepped aside 
to give her room, she turned and look
ed a t him again before she passed on. 
Richard's special friends, "the boys," 
•as the young lawyers' clerks and rail
road men of his own age were called, 
were nearly all on the other side of the 
street, but Bobby Price, just through 
•college, and on his way home from the 
tennis-ground, sauntered slowly to 
meet Richard. Lulie Cameron was 
with him, giggling as usual, and they 
both stopped and talked to Richard. 
for a minute or two. Then it was tea-

"time, and everyoue in well-regulated 
>Sunnydale went home. 

Within the next three days all Sun-
avydale was talking about Richard 
Dale and Julia Frankland; of the out
rageous flirtation between them, for 
Julia was engaged to George Lane, who 
was in Europe on a long business trip. 

'The first tha t Dolly Frith heard of 
it -Was from her Aunt Julia Dorr. Aft
er announcing the facts in the case, 
she^aid: 

"We all know that Julia flirted be
fore 'she was engaged; but I never 
would have believed she could have 
misbehaved so afterward. George 
will be furious. Of course he will 
break orf, and I can't blame him." 

Dolly kept silent. Richard had been 
devoted to her since they were chil
dren, they had quarreled and made 
up a dozen times, and he had occa
sionally invited other girls to parties 
and picnics, when he had thought 
Dolly had shown signs of undervalu
ing him, but never in their lives had 
there been anything like this. And to 
think how he had kept on calling on 
*her three times a week, while he was, 
no doubt, calling on Julia the other 
_our evenings' And then to come 
•down in che early train to call on her! 

The detestable little flirt, it was all 
* e r fault!" thought Dolly, bending 
-t>ver her work and blushing with 
shame and anger. 

Bui though Dolly inwardly raged 
she fallowed no signs of disturbance, 
and serenely met 'Richard when be call
ed, as usual, two days after she had 
learned of his falseness. 

"If it were not tha t the whole vil
lage had seen it, I believe I should be 
deceived by him again," thought Dolly 
as she looked into his eyes tha t were 

tdearer to her than all others, as 
•they Learned a t her from under Rich
a r d ' s straight brows. 

When Ridhard, who had lately made 
certain satisfactory business arrange
ments and felt tha t now his lifelong 
devotion deserved to be cewarded, 
made what he considered a neat and 
a creditable proposal, his wrath at her 
refusal was not greater than Dolly's 
a t his presumption. „ , , 

<!I didn't need to lead up to it, as if 
I had only known her a month! She's 
t>een fooling me all this time!" was 
fiichard's angry comment as he went 
tdown the steps. 

He thinks because she's engaged 
«nd flirts, he can be engaged-and flirt, 
t o w " was Dolly's meditation, mingled 
w.ith tears. "But I would take him! 
Oh, I would be just such a fool! and 
sforjjive him—if the whole village hadn' t 

~*seen ihV' and Dolly wept above the 
*4 ¥ioew mantel-cover, regardless o! de
ls * <oorative art . , n * f i 
§.- Dolly was not one to tell when she 
S^fbad refused an offer, so she had no 
|N|one to sympathize with her. The 
jf ^friendship between her brolfher Fred, 
I J a n d Richard had -'been long-and nn-
§A Shaken, antl possibly Dolly might have 
d^begged Fred to call him^back and clear 
f^hitn of the charges against/ hiin; bu t 
^ I P r e d was in Texas, not to be home 
1 ?for weeks, so Dolly- had her trouble 111 

afi and tried to.be amiable.^! t o horse: 
% Not so did Ridhard. Tha t young 

^ tnan appeared on the next morning's 
^rain with, a face so forbidding t h a t 
nOnu of "the boys^'^xantured t o - i t 
with him. A short' '•Morning!" was 
.all"the greeting he returned to any 
-one, and he Was left tcThis paper ami 
bis thoughts. Meaning glances and 
masculine chuckles went on about 
Jum.., All imagined he had learned 
w h a t £ p -amaaing amount of work had 
been TOcompiteJied by the silent gossip 
&nd tjieyv rather junwis^y c o n c M t f [hun^ i t 

to drop the subject-rfor it would have 
shortened various troubles if Richard 
and Julia had known about the talk. 
But Richard had not even he&t'd his 
name connected with Julie's, and was 
simply in a furious temper over his 
unexpected rejection by the only girl 
he had evor loved. 

Al least two people in Sunnydale 
experienced nothing but clouds and 
rain for the next three weeks, no mat
ter what the weather report said, 
Then came two letters—one from 
George Lane, in Vienna, bitterly re
proaching Julie Frankland for 
her conduct toward Richard Dale, 
and offering to release her from her 
engagement if she wished; the other 
from Frederick Frith to Richard Dale, 
reproaching him for his flirtation with 
an engaged girl, and regretting chat he 
shouid have lost the high sense of 
honor which had so ennobled his boy
hood. 

The young people in Sunnydale have 
tempers. They do not pine in secret, 
or let a fog of misunderstanding nour
ish poisonous vapors. I t is well known 
tha t thunder-storms clear the air; 
thus Richard and Julie presently de
veloped a social thunder-storm which 
effectually cleared the atmosphere of 
Sunnydale. 

Julie, with her black eyes flashing 
and cheeks ablaze, wrote the following 
emphatic telegram to George Lane, in 
Vienna: 

"It is all crazy nonsense. I will in
vestigate and explain." 

Grandpa Frankland speeded it on 
its way, wondering much a t the pecu
liar idosyncrasies of giddy young peo
ple. 

Richard, I grieve to state, swore over 
his friend's instructive and admoni
tory letter, and then sent this tele
gram to Frederick Frith, in Sherman: 

"Obliged tor advice. A pack of lies. 
Will write to- morrow." 

That afternoon Richard Dale and 
Julia Frankland were seen together in 
Richard's buggy. 

Just as Miss Lawndes was saying, 
"Of course, it 's all settled now!" the 
buggy stopped before the door, and 
Richard helped Julia to alight. 

"Miss Lawndes," said Richard, as 
t ha t lady hurried to the door, "Miss 
Frankland and I are determined to 
learn how our names came to be con
nected in a manner which has caused 
us great annoyance. We have made 
two calls, and in each we have been 
referred to you." 

Miss Lawndes looked angry and 
embarrassed. She replied stifly: 

"I prefer to refer you to some one 
else; all the village saw it ." 

"To whom do you refer us?" asked 
Richard, looking very stern. 

"Mrs. Allen saw it just after I did, 
and the Poulett girls just before; you 
must excuse me." 
Then Miss Lawndes retreated into the 

house; for never since she had "fitted 
on" Richard's youthful shirt-waists, 
had she seen him look so annoyed 
and angry. 

"What in the mischief doe3 she 
mean?" exclaimed Richard. 

"Let us go to Mrs. Allen," said 
Julia. 

They found Mrs. Allen working a t 
her flower-beds. When she realized 
the presence of these two in her path, 
she raised herself ponderously, and 
looked a t them over her spectacles. 

"Mrs. Allen," said Richard, "will 
you please tell us what you have ever 
seen to cause you to think tlnere was 
any flirtation between Miss Frankland 
and myself?" 

Mrs. Allen looked around for some 
support, but finding nothing nearer, 
retreated to the doorstep and sat 
down, while the two young people 
stood in front of her. 

"You want to know, Richard, do 
you? Well, I thought you'd have 
heard it a dozen times in the last three 
weeks. So there isn't anything in it,' 
is there?" she said, in a slow way. 

"Miss Frankland is engaged to a 
gentleman for whom I have the highest 
regard, and we have never imagined 
tha t our names could be connected till 
this morning, when we received letters 
from friends a t a distance, informing 
us tha t we were the victims of some 
unpardonable gossip whose name we 
are now determined to find out." 

"Well, Richard" said Mrs. Allen, 
clasping her fat hands around her 
garden trowel, "you walked down 
Main street on the 28th day of April 
with a long red fringe off of Julie's col
lar hanging to the top button of your 
coat, and all the village noticed i t ." 

"Did I?" said Richard, impatiently, 
"and what more?" 

"What more? Seems to me most 
people would think if a man's coat 
was tha t near to a girl's collar—no, I 
don't mean to say you had kissed her, 
but you could have counted her eye 
lashes, Richard," and Mrs. Allan 
looked a t the two amazed young peo
ple with a deprecating air. 

"On the 28 th day of April I never 
left my room; I had one of my bad 
sore throats, Dr. Allan knows," ex
claimed Julia. 

"I was a t your house, but I only 
saw your grandfather about some 
deeds," said Richard. ' 

"And my collarette, my red chenille 
collar tha t George sent me from Paris! 
—you could not have been even near 
it!" 

^'Everybody knows t ha t collar, Ju
lia; there's not another in Sunnydale 
—a long red fringe, with a little gold 
tassel a t the end of it ," said Mrs. 
Allan.<*•* . ' . -,v 

"Mrsl'%llan, I ask you to" take my 
word for it tha t Miss Frankland and 
I have neitherrflirted; that-Ijdid ryot 
sde ner on thatjday, and l a n ^ utlxn^y 
ignorant as to Brow a piece of her fringe 
became attached to my^coatjbutton," 
said Richard,-in a firWtone.f^l^lf 

Then the twd- puzzled, angry young 
people drove away, this time to Mr. 
Frankland'a. I lassie- Frankland was 
hanging 6a theigate. vJ« i *" 

"Bessie," said Julie, "tell me, did 
you ever take my red collarette out 
of my roomfr^ I won't 8Cb$tP*not one 
worjd—bufrMr. Dale aiid inmost know 
the t ru th ." ' *H * - *~ 

Bessie considered a few f o m e n t s , 
then said: 

" I t was ages ago—the day we got the 
last arbutus. I only had it on for a 
minute.1 ' 

there till after 3upper, buc I didn't 
hurt it a scrap, and I put it back in 
your drawer when I took up your 
supper. You were sick tha t day." 

"There! * You caught the fringe on 
your coat when you got your ha t and 
cane!" exclamed Julie, with beaming 
face. "Bessie, get your hat and come 
with us." 

"Well, I'll swear—" j * ' 
"No, don't swear, Mr. Dale; you've 

no need. I t has been the hardest on 
me," said Julie. 

"That ' s all you know about it, ' ' 
growled Richard, as he helped Bessie 
into the buggy; and thereupon Julie's 
quick wit revealed to her various 
things. 

They drove first t o Mrs. Allen's 
where Bessie related her performance 
with the collarette, and then Julie, 
looking down the street, suddenly ex-
claimed— 

"There's Dolly Frith tying up her 
honeysuckles! Let's go there! I can't 
bear to think she would have believed 
me a flirt, the darling girl!" 

"I will not!" said Richard Dale, in a 
surly, defiant tone. 

Yes, you will. Bessie, just take the 
reins; Mr. Dale likes to have little 
girls drive," said Julie. 

Bessie took the reins, and Richard, 
leaning back in his seat with an air of 
indifference, was driven into the pret
ty garden where Dolly, standing upon 
a ladder, was tying up honeysuckles. 

Richard only raised his hat slightly 
when Dolly turned and viewed this 
very unexpected trio, but Julie ex« 
claimed: 

"Dolly, dear, I've telegraphed George 
tha t all Sunnydale has gone mad, ex
cept we three. Bessie hung my red 
collar on the hatstand. Mr. Dale 
caught his coat in it tha t day hecame 
to see grandpa, when I was upstairs 
sick, and everybody in town saw him 
with a piece of my fringe hanging to 
his coat, and behold! all the world ac
cused us of flirting. We never knew a 
word of it till this morning, and now 
we are taking Bess around, who if 
proud to confess her performance." 

Dolly's face glowed and dimpled as 
she looked at Julie. 

"Bessie had a good deal to answer 
for." sue said, trying to appear joking 
but the deepening blush told Richard 
exactly what she meant, and the 
change in his looks, voice and manner 
showed so much to Julie that after a 
few more worde she exclaimed to her 
sister, "Bess, you are crushing me, 
you roly-poly ball! Let's get out, and 
go to see Miss Lawndes. I'm ready 
to face all the world, with my collar
ette on, too ." 

Richard offered to drive her where 
she wished togo.butshe insisted on be-
ine helped out, and presently was hur
rying down the path with Bessie.leav-
ing Riehard standing within a toot of 
Dolly's ladder. 

Bessie enjoyed her prominence in the 
affair of the collarette, so the ex
planation spread fast, and Lily Dale, 
Richard's little sister, took pride in 
showing her doll, adorned with the 
missing bit of fringe, which she said 
she had pulled off of brother Dick's 
coat one evening. 

So the atmosphere of Sunnydale 
cleared delightfully, and almost any 
man may now wear fringe on his coat 
button. 

George Lane is coming home soon, 
Julie is keeping Miss Lawndes very 
busy, and Richard, in his meditations 
upon Dolly, now combines her with a 
nebulous arrangement of white lace 
and orange blossoms, to be worn be
fore long for his benefit. 

Farm and Household 
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"Where did you pujii t afterward?" 
"BacSt in your drawer^-dhl first I 

on the hatstt 

Evo lu t ion . 
The Buffalo Courier has discovered 

the man who knows all about evolu
tion: 

"Did you know," said the anarchist 
operator recently, " tha t I was an evo
lutionist? No? Well, I am, and have 
been for ten years. Evolution don't 
interfere with your religion, but it 
knocks theology sky high. Henry Ward 
Beechei was an evolutionist; so am I. 
Hank and I are 'mugs,' too. I am 
now in correspondence with Mrs. 
Francis Willard, an' I expect to prose
lyte her. The idea is tha t men are big 
geran' wiser than they were 200 years 
ago. A few years ago the British gov
ernment took a hundred soldiers, an' 
a hundred policemen, an' a hundred 
shoemakers, an' sized 'em all up. 
When they found the mean man they 
tried to put him in one of the ol 1 ar
mors hanging in the tower, an' they 
couldn't get him in; tha t shows,doesn't 
it? I'll bet a hundred dollars flat 
with any man tha t the world is wiser 
than it was 200 years ago, an' tha t 
settles t ha t par t of it. The man, an' 
the monkey an' the ape all came from 
one stock. The man got tired of haii 
on his body and put on a coat. There 
was then no use for the hair an' it 
disappeared, an' t ha t settles tha t . 
Even a nigger baby is white when it 's 
born—but what's the use of talking, 
everybody will embrace evolutionism 
when they investigate. I t ' s a great 
subject." 

Mrs . Cleve land H a s H a d a Good 
T i m e . 

Indianapol is Journal . 
"Well, I have had a whirl of it this 

winter," said Mrs. Cleveland to some 
friends recently, referring to thegaye-
ties of society, "but I have had the 
most charming time of my life. I 
have been told tha t there has been 
quite as much doing in the society of 
our house and the Cabinet and our 
friends as there was in those of our 
predecessors. If we have been a credit 
t o ourselves I am pleased, for it has 
been my ambition, to show tha t we 
are not selfish, and tha t we want t o 
do what is proper. I never had bet
ter health in my life, and feel quite as 
young as on the day when I entered 
the White House. As for Mr. Cleve
land, I don' t know," shrugging her 
shoulders, "what he thinks about it. 
He just works Tight ahead on his offi
cial business like a mechanic a t his 
bench. He was a good deal averse to 
the social acts imposed upon him a t 
first, but he seems t o wade through it 
now as though it- was a duty, and 
sometimes I tnink he really enjoys, 

<>, leneral l - r a i n r Information. " 
There are too many slack farmers, 

which is the cause of too much grum
bling; which causes to much dissatis
faction among farmer's sons; which 
causes too many to leave and go into 
the cities; which causes so much suf
fering and distress on account of the 
over-crowed condition of the trades 
and professions. One slack leads to 
another, and so on. On the other 
hand, a tidy, prosperous farmer pro
duces good croDS, a good feeling in his 
own family, and the enjoyment of the 
home, which tends to keep the boy a t 
home, and gives him a liking for the 
life of a farmer and the bettering of 
his fellow-man. 

Mr. B. F . Johnson thinks he can 
now count in this country six Agricul
tural Colleges Indeed, as well as in 
name. The remaining thirty odd so 
liberally endowed by Congress, have, 
he says in Home and Farm, "been 
prostituted to other purposes and 
teachings than were originally intend
ed by their projectors and founders," 
—so, purposely mismanaged, in fact, 
'^as to freeze out the young men—prac
tically shut the doors against the 
working classes and reserve the benefits 
the State and Nation have conferred 
on them, for the use, profit, and pleas
ure of the idle and the rich." 

Onions do not succeed well with 
fresh barnyard manure; old, thorough
ly decayed manure or land which has 
been previously manured for other 
crops and is still rich produces the 
best bulbs. The largest crops grown 
recently have been upon newly reclaim
ed and drained swamp muck unon 
which fresh wood ashes have been 
applied liberally. A yield of nearly 
700 bushels upon three fourths of an 
acre was made in Michigan upon a re
claimed muck swamp to which 80 
bu&hels of wood ashes had been ap
plied. The effect of the ashes is to 
supply lime, potash, and phosphoric 
acid directly and indirectly to develop 
nitrogen from the abundance of it 
contained in the muck. 

A wound caused by a puncture from 
a nail in the foot of a horse is quite 
painful and needs particular treat
ment. The hole left by drawing out 
the nail should be opened by cutting 
the sole around it, so as to facilitate 
the escape of the blood or pus which 
may be formed. A small quantity of 
tincture of myrrh or benzoin may be 
injected to the bottom of the wound 
by means of a syringe, and if there is 
any thick matter in it this should be 
washed out in the same way with warm 
water and soap. It is well to plug the 
hole in the sole with some lint dipped 
in the tincture to keep out the dirt, or 
to put a leather sole under the foot by 
bending it in the shoe. 

To corn beef for summer use proceed 
as follows: For every three hundred 
pounds of beef take eight gallons of 
water and add salt until the brine will 
hold up an egg; add one pound of brown 
sugar, one-half pound saltpetre, and 
one quart of molasses. Heat the 
brine and skim off all matter tha t ris
es *o the surface. Let the brine stand 
until cold, then pour it on your beef. 
This pickle will answer for hams as 
well as beef. The same brine may be 
used for pork, adding salt to each lay
er as it is placed in the barrel. When 
it has been in the brine six or eight 
weeks take out and hang up to dry, 
rubbing a little salt oyer the surface 
a t the time. A dry cool room is the 
best place to keep pork prepared in 
this way. 

Too Much Knoeplng. 
The advisability of giving every 

apartment a vigorous "broom clean
ing" a t least once a week has been so 
strenuously insisted upon by some 
notable housekeepers that it has been 
by many converted into an imper
ative duty. But looking a t the mat
ter in an unprejudiced light, one can
not see why a drawing room, inhabit
ed perhaps only a few hours of the 
afternoon and evening, or an unoccu
pied guest chamber, should require 
the same amount of purification de
manded by a sewing, sitting, or din
ing room. The dust pan and brush 
are labor saving machines tha t do 
not receive due appreciation. By 
their aid in removing a little dust 
here and a little there the business of 
sweeping a whole room may be de
ferred a t times, when a t the first 
glance anything less than a complete 
routing of furniture and dirt would 
seem impossible.—Marion Harland. 

and would miss it 

l e n < H i 
if it were a t an 

How to Keep the Hands Soft. 

From the Analyst . 
A little ammonia or borax in the 

water you wash your hands with, and 
tha t water just lukewarm, will keep 
the skin clean and soft. A little oat
meal mixed with the water will whiten 
the hands. Many people use glycerine 
on their hands when they go to bed, 
wearing gloves to keep the bedding 
clean; but glycerine makes some skins, 
harsh and red. These people 
should rub their hands with 
dry oatmeal, and wear gloves in bed. 
The best preparation for the hands 
at night is white of egg, with a grain 
of alum dissolved in it. "Roman toi
let paste" is merely white of egg, bar
ley flour, and honey. They say it was 
used by the Romans in olden times. 
Any way, it is a first-rate thing; but 
it is mean, sticky stuff to use, and 
does not do the work any better than 
oatmeal. The roughest and hardest 
hands can be made soft and white in 
a month's time by doctoring them a 
little a t bedtime; all the tools you 
need are a nail brush, a bottle of am
monia, a box of powdered borax, and 
a little fine white sand t o rub the 
strains off, or a cut of lemon, which 
will,do even better, for the acid of the 
lemon will clean anything. Manicures 
use acids in the shop, but the lemon 
is quite as good, a n d isn't poisonous, 
whole the acids are. • 

How To Tako Foot Baths. 
The best time to take a foot ba th is 

not a t night, but in the middle of the 
forenoon, when the vitality is a t its 
highest point. After immersing the 
feet for a-time in hot water, lift them 
out of the bath and dash a dipper or 
two of cold water over them, and rub 
briskly till dry. By this sudden ap
plication of cold water you have 
closed the pores and left the skin in a 
tonic condition; you have also sent 
the b'ood from the surface with such 
force tha t it must of nece-sity, in fol
lowing the law of reaction, return 
with force, thus tending to make the 
eet ultimately warmer. When thor

oughly dry draw on a pair of clean, 
well warmed hose, put on your boots 
and you are ready for a walk or ride 
without taking cold. 

Rubbing the feet with a little sweet 
oil before putting on the stockings is a 
still further preventative of cold.—De
troit Free Press. 

Points of Politeness. 

In the street—Hat lifted when say
ing "Goodby" or "How do you do?" 
Also, when offering a lady a seat or 
acknowledging a favor. 

Keep step with any one you walk 
with. Alwaysprecedealady upstairs, 
but ask if you shall precede her in go
ing through a crowd or publicplace. 

At the street door—Hat off the mo
ment your step into a private hall. 

Let the lady pass first always, un
less she asks you to precede her. 

In the parlor— Stand till eveiy lady in 
the room, also older people, are seated. 

Rise if a lady enters the room after 
you are seated and stand till she takes 
a seat. 

Look people straight in the face 
when they are speaking to you. 

Let ladies pass through a door first, 
standing aside for them. 

In the dining-room—Take your seat 
after ladies and elders. 

Never play with your knife, ring or 
spoon. 

Do not take your napkin up in a 
bunch in your hand. 

Eat as fast or as slow as others and 
finish the course when they do. 

Do not ask to be excused before the 
others unless the reason is imperative. 

Rise when ladies leave the room and 
stand till they are out. 

If they all go together the gentle
men stand by the door till ladies 
pass. 

Special rules for the mouth—Smack
ing the lips and all noise should be 
avoided. 

If obliged to take anything from the 
mouth cover it with* your hand or 
napkin. 

"Breakfast Bacon." 

This is simply bacon used for break
fast, for which it is popular as a side 
or extra dish on public tables. The 
best is from pigs weighing about 100 
pounds when dressel. A good coat 
of lean meat should be left along the 
back, and the pigs should be of a breed 
which has plenty of lean in them and 
which has been grown to develop it. 
One of the best breeds for bacon and 
hams is the Duroc-Jersey. Only the 
sides are used and these should be cut 
lengthwise, in strips about six inches 
wide, or wider, to get even cuts from 
the sides. For 100 pounds of meat 
use six pounds salt, four ounces salt
petre and five pounds brown sugar, 
which should be mixed together and 
the meat rubbed with it and piled 
with the flesh sides up. Every three 
days it should be rubbed until the 
mixture is all absorbed in the meat. 
I t is then ready to smoke. The smoke 
should be from hard maple, hickory, 
birch or corncobs, and be kept up un
til the meat is a delicate brown color. 
The meat may be packed in a pickle 
of the same proportions and be sub
merged in it tor six weeks and then 
smoked. For large bacon tha t is 
to be kept through the summer, 
one pound more of salt may be 
added. I t is best to cure this in 
the brine. Each piece of bacon should 
be sewed up in a cotton cloth if sent 
to a distance; but if sold near home 
this is not necessary. Fancy packers 
of bacon dip the cloths in a mixture of 
ochre to make them tight. The bacon 
pieces should be of about equal weight 
and the weight be marked on the out
side. All this does not make the ba
con any better, but it pleases the eye 
of the people who buy for looks—and 
they are the larger number—N. Y. 
Tribune. 
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Management of a Young Bull. 
A young bull should be ke^t under 

the strictest restraint. Such an ani
mal is never safe unless kept in com
plete subjection. A regular use of a 
rawhide—on principle—and not mere
ly as punishment lor ill conduct is the 
only safeguard, so as to keep the ani
mal always in dread of its owner. 
Constant work is another mode of 
disciplining a bull, and not only 
keeps him orderly out in good 
useful condition for service. Only 
moderately robust condition is nec
essary; leanness is better than fat, 
which soon destroys the breeding val
ue. A ring should be put in the bull's 
nose when it is three months' old, and 
it should be handled a t all times with 
the greatest caution, and a t no time 
should it be played with or petted. 
Even in play a bull is a fatally danger
ous animal, and as bad as when in 
anger. 

cows tha t required twenty-five t o twen
ty-eight pounds of milk lor one of but
ter, so thattAventy pounds, of their 
milk would make one of butter, a t the • 
same time cal ving as the larger amount 
was required—but we were never able 
t o accomplish it in less than two years. 
Let me s tate further t ha t the progeny 
of these cows were superior to those ' 
they had borne before, and they were 
still further improved by feeding, so 
tha t from fourteen to seventeen 
pounds of their milk would make one 
pound oi butter. Each generation 
may be improved.—Professor Stewart 
in Country Gentleman. 

— 
Slippers for the Baby, 

A pair of slippers for a ten months' 
baby for morning wear can be made 
by knitting or crocheting zephyr wool 
a little longer each way than the foot, 
double and sew the two ends together 
and crochet a scollop a ioundthe top. 
Run a piece of elastic through the scol
lops drawing it small enough for the 
lady's ankle and put a ribbon on the 
toe of the slipper. The baby's foot 
shapes the slipper and is kept nice and 
warm on cold mornings from the time 
he is taken out of bed until the bath
ing and dressing process is gone through 
after breakfast. Any fancy color may 
be used. 

BeTeloplnga Cow for Batter. 
Milk can be improved in quality by 

feed, but it is a slow process to im
prove a cow whose milk is not rich to 
the point of making a pound ot butter 
from ten t o twelve pounds of milk, 
and it is not probable tha t it can be 
done, except in a small percentage of 
cases. This is producing a very re
markable revolutiorrin the co w's secre
tions. With average milk twenty-
five t o thir ty pounds is required t o 
make one pound of butter. To re
duce this t o twelve pounds is t o make 
a new cow, and if this could be done 
in a lew weeks or months then no 
breed would have any value, since a cow 
of any breed could be made into a 

Erize butter cow in a few months. We 
ave in several instances, improved 

Eggs Cheaper Than Beef. 
I t would be wise if people in general 

would substitute more eggs m the 
place of meat in their daily diet than 
they do, for it would be not only 
more palatable but, if anything, 
cheaper than beef, taking it pound for 
pound. For instance in the summer, 
when eggs are worth ten to twelve 
cents a dozen, and beef is worth ten 
to twelve cents per pound.it is easily 
seen tha t in weight surely the eggs are 
the cheapest, for one dozen of ordi
nary sized eggs will weigh a t least a 
pound and a half, which a t ten cents 
per dozen would be six and two-thirds 
cents per pound against ten to twelve 
for beef. Of course in winter it is ctifr 
ferent, but even then there is not 
much difference, and it would be 
much better for all concerned if 
the eggs were used more uni
versally. A boiled egg is a very 
clean, delicious morsel, and is useful 
as a brain nourishing food, because 
of the amount ot phosphorous it con
tains. To be sure eggs are valuable 
and very handy for the farmer to 
take to town and sell for cash oi 
trade for provisions, but he should 
never stint his own supply, and it 
would be much better if hewould use all 
he needs a t home, instead of paying a 
higher price for a less nutritious 
meat. 
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C a n ' t Tel l t h e Dif ference . 
"I t i** a fact," said a somewhat 

famous mixer of fancy drinks re
cently, " tha t there are very few good 
judges of liqu<^ n is a very old 
chestnut to se ^ *>̂ yi 'lisky when 
brandy is called tor, and not one in 
ten can tell the difference. I have oft
en been told by a customer t ha t he 
had never tasted finer brandy, when 
he was drinking a very ordinary 
whisky. There are few people who 
can distinguish between high and low 
priced wines. I remember nearly 
splitting my sides once laughing a t a 
man who was ordering champagne. 
He was drinking Werner's American 
extra-dry, and told his friend how 
he once drank it with M. Wer
ner in Paris. He thought it 
was the highest priced French 
wine, until he found out it was cost
ing him only a dollar a bottle; then 
he wilted. Even manufacturers are 
sold. Once a t a convention ot the 
beer brewers of the country I heard a 
brewer boast tha t he could name any 
kind of beer with his eyes blinded. We 
tried him, and when the handkerchief 
was over his eyes we gave him nine 
sips out of the same glass and heard 
him name nine different brands. 
That was very good sport. As a 
matter of fact, this telling liquors by 
the taste is very delicate business. 
By modern processes distillers can age 
liquor so as to fool even the old-timers. 
The worst case I ever struck was a 
fisherman who rowed me down the 
river last summer. I offered him a 
swig out of a bottle containing a very 
fine article of whisky. He returned it 
saying it was poor stuff. I handed 
him a bottle containing some 'rot-gut' 
I used to clean my gun. He took a 
long pull, and said, it was as good li
quor as ever he tasted."—Buffalo Cour
ier. 
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W i c k e d W o m e n of M o n t e Car lo . 
Monte Carlo, Italy, as a Mecca for 

women desperate and wicked is vivid-
portrayed by a traveler: 

A foreign lady was here the other 
day, who required for the develope-
ment ol her particular system no less 
than a complete roulette table. Hap
py, because notorious, she stood, clad 
in a soul-scarifying costume, monarch 
of the board, heaping up five-france 
pieces till the entire green seemed sil
ver, while an awe-stricken circle stood 
with round eyes and arms dropped t o 
their sides, marveling. As the piti
less rake continued to sweep away the 
argent flood there was now and again 
a sob of sympathy from bystanders. 
Pluck should meet with success. But 
of all goddesses she who presides here 
is the most cross-grained. Here every
one knows everybody's former life, 
and if we may believe what we are told 
all are equally shady. Yonder brill
iant apparition in sapphire and blue 
velvet, who is passing with angelic 
simper, has murdered two husbands— 
or was it three? That one in red went 
wrong long since, has ruined 12 mill, 
ionaires, the laet of whom cut his 
th roa t upon her doorstep. Murmurs 
of such fell import load the air. There 
is a certain spot known t o the initiat
ed as "Tabbies' corner," whence all 
who enter and leave the fool-trap can 
be comfortably reconnoitered. The 
stories tha t follow one another in as 
appalling a string as the procession of 
Banquo's sons are sufficient t o set the 
blood curdling, t o s t a r t the hair erect. 
If a tithe of them is true then all the 
vast army of the evil one is congrega
ted injhis earthly paradise. 
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