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THE BEST THING.

—_—

There is many a mght it is good to see,
And w2 gaze with an eager eye;

But nothing has splendor one-half so fina
As the light from a sunset sky.

There's many an odor that's.rare and sweet
Ye~t nothing, my heart allowa

Is half 5 fragrant or half so pura
As the smell of the cedar boughs.

There's muny a sound that's strong  and
glad—
Many a dear refrain—
Yet nothing cau thrill like the notes that
coma

Prom a bird that sings in the rain,
There's maoriy a thing in the world to love
That the world can understand,

And yet therd's nothing that's half so dear
As the touch of a baby's hand.

—Christian Union,

A 2
EDA’S FORTUNE.

BY HELEN FORKEST GRAVES..
(7) OMETHING about
_(‘\_{ the line of love—oh,
s it's  all  right, my
A pretty  dear!” said
'Zaita Bhandee, the
Hindoo soothsayer.

(Her real name was
Bridget Kearny, and
Ler birthplace Coun-
ty Cork, in the green
little isle of Erin.)
“Jt's Jong and it's deep, and he’ll love
you long and truly,my dear. A dark msdn,
with black eyebrows and cheeks like
rare good luck he'll have
getting vou, sweet lady!”
*“\\V Lat nonsense!” langhed Eda Elk-
ins, coloringe like a sweet pea bloom.
‘8he was only a Philadelphia sho
out on a day’s excursion with s
her mates;

roses—ah, in

but as shie ecmerged from tue
fortune teller's tent she eaught herselt

wonlering who the ‘dark man, with

black eyebrows and cheeks like roses,”
could possilly be.

¢ It sounds like Mr. Berlin, the new
, dou't it?¢" said Julia Kes-
lev, one ‘of the ribbon counter girls.

“Den’t be silly!” said Eda impatient-
ly. “*Mr. Berlin has rever spoken a
to me beyond the commonest

floor walker

word
politeness, and hardly that.”

Julia tossed her head.

“Well,” said she, ‘I suppose there
the world than
You can take your choice of them,
Miss High-and-Mighkty!”

It was hard to go back to the store

are more dark men in

one.

| the next duy aud resume the tedious
| routine of everyday work after that bright
| glimpse of true love and sunshine;

but
it is the fate of womankind, and Eda
was compelled to stbmit.

She was a novice at her work, and
humiliations innumecrable in
She was a deal too pretty to
suit Miss Minster, who was superintend.
of the
deal too voung to satisfy old Hopkins,
the cashier, who held that no woman un-

ent liosiery department, and a

ty hald any idea of making change
in the correct manner.,

- > L]
pretty Eda!
wheels rolled heavily.

Poor,

It was only the second day after this
that Mr. Derlin found Eda erying softly,
in a dark corner of the reserve depart-
ment, sdrrounded by a -wilderness of
pasteboard boxes and paper parcels.

“Why, matter,
Elkins?"

*Miss

boxes ol

what is the Miss
said he kilu“j‘.
Miuster sent me up for psix

X a half,” sobbed Eds,
coand —and 1 must be very stupid, for I

and

can’t tel one box from another. And
it's o dark bhere, and it's azaiast the
rules to light aomately, and my heal does

" _ "
| ache so!

Mr. Berlin put down hLis stock-bools,

aud came to her assistance.

“Here,™ said Lie, sanling, “‘don’t cry

s, 'This isn't a natioaal tragedy. T'll
show vou where the X and a half boxes
arc. Bat this isn’t your business.  Miss

Miuster should have sent a cash boy.”
Eda dashed anway the tears.
i __J don't think Miss Minster likes
she.

like you!

me,” faltered
.l.\: .
He spoke

That's stranoe ™’
irom the top ot a little step
wilth a Kiodly

iadder gianée pacikward

<hipulder. The words were

thieir meaning carried cheer

over liis

simple, but

| and encouracement to Eda’s desponding
| heart.

She went down stairs im a far happier
wood.

Mr. Beriin followed her after a few
moments, and spoke quietly to Miss
Minster.

“The resceve rooms are scarcely the

ylace for oar voune ladies, Miss Miaster,”
1 h - ' 5

<aifd he.  “*Hereafter, if you need afy-

from there, let me know,

will send a cash boy

thine

or oune of the

"

J IIUHCI’S.

|
no wonler the

uud I

I
i

|

your salary

| thouglt.

Miss Minster acquiesced; but she was
not exactly pleased, and giarel at Eda
more uncompromisingly than ever.

*“There,” she said, some two hours
afterward, *‘I knew how it would be if
you girls had your luach upstairs! A
great grease spot oa the glove counter

and six pairs of Suede tans rmued Yes,
ruined!” .
Eda grew pink—then pale,
“I bhaveu't leecn near the glove

counter,” said she. ¢ I1did cat my lunch

up here, because there are rats and Llack
beetles down in the packinz basement;
but 1 ate it under the stairs where it
couldn’t possibly barm anything.”
““Then,” sard Miss Mianster, the
air of a crirainal lawyer bullying a wit-
ness, “*how came this grease spot herei”
Edu could not tell. There was some-
thing about Miss Minster that paralyzed
her reasoning faculties and struck her
dumb. |

“You don't koow,”

with

repeated Mis:

Minster. *I thought not. You caul
deceive me. The price of those six
pairs of tan Suedes will be tuken out of

next Saturday night, Miss
Elkins.” '
~ Eda looked aghast.
of employment some time,
money ror ner ooara to Mrs2. Timson, Ler
respectable landlady.  Without her full
<elary it would be impossible to meet
her obligations.  Her lip trembled, her
dove-like blue eyes brimmed over with
tears, but at thut momeut a -party of
customers swept in.

Stie hal been out
and owed

*‘ITosiery counter to the left," eaid
Mr. Berliu, answering their inquiry.
And Eda started to think he-had been

so near to her.

““Do” not be troublel Miss Elkins,”
he s<aid, low tone. “I'll explain
matters to the chief.  You shall not be
fined for what was not your fault.”

But neither Miss Elkius nor Mr. Berlin
kuew what Miss Minster was poerfectly

in a

well aware of—that the grease spot wus
caused by the careless handling down of
the oil can of the carpenter who was

loosening a hinge on the counter door.

““If you're going to discharge any of
the young women in my department,”
eaid Mise Minster to Mr. Yardley, the
acting member of the firm of Yardley &
Yardley, ¢‘it had better be Miss Elkins.
She ain’t worth her salt.” _

- Eh?” said Mr. Yardley, who was not
without perceptive pcwers of his own,
and who had been rather favorably im-
pressed with the blue-eged novice in the
white goods department.

“I cannot quite agree with Miss Min.-
ster,” =aid a calm voice behind the acid-
tongued Superintendent. “So far as
Misf Elkins is an
sxcellent clerk, and is constantly

my judgment goes,
im-
proving in all respects.”

And Miss Minster looked around with
a startled air.

Contrary to her expectations, Eda was

retained, and by means of the machinery |

of gossiping tongues, that belongs to

every such establishment, she soon

learned through whose beneficent agency |
; | when I first began to hope thut vou

it was.

“‘H{e has been
“Ok,
do something for him!

I wish—I wish I eonld
But that

' could be possible.”

- amouyg Messrs. Yardley & Yardley's first- |

Eda was just beginning to be reckoned

class saleswemen, when one day a letter
arrived at Mrs.

| yr Ler.
A Jdistant ecusin on the Caoalda
frontiers was «ead, and there was no
| heir save lerself for a tin2 farm, well

. wooded and

1
i
|
'

watered, an'dd containiog a
picturesque old house, saud to be close
on a century old.

“You'd ter seld it,”" said old Mr.g
Scratchally lawyer. *‘It's worta five
or six thousand dollars at lesst, and

maybe more.”
Eda scarcely knew what to do. If Mr.
Berlin had been in town she would cer-
tainly have written back to New York to
ask his counsel. But he was' traveling
for the firm, no gne quite knew where.
“I'll go home and thiok 1t m.;., &

! Eda.

She had scarcely beean .sb :1.1 a fort
night, but whea she returned there uai

' been changes. Old Mr. Yardiey had re-

The firm was Tol-
Miss Minster had
and
Julia Kesley had a long story to tell her
in Calwallader
Hospital, from the result of a railway
accident on his retura from his st busi-
trip.
“‘Hopelessly erippled,’

tircd from business.
land & Yardley now.
set up an “eniporium" of ler own,

of how Mr. Berlin was

ness
'said Julia, with
the ghoulish relish whercby some people
dwell on the details of frightful acci-

<o kind to me!" gha

Timson’s humble door

said |

Cents. ¢‘And quite without meaas, they
say, for he's always been supporting an
old uncle, or some such refation. Folks
are saying the Yardleys ought to pension
him off; but they ain’t legally respon-
sible, and go one seems willing to do
anything. I guess likely he’ll have to
go on charity for the rest
poor fellow!"

“Oh—chanty}” gasped Eds “Mr.
Berlin! (b, that would be dreadfal!”

The May sun was shining, yello®w aand
vivid, oa the white-washed walls of the
great, bare-looking hospital ward where
Walter Berlin lay, trying to realize the
force of the blow that had come upon
him.

Not thirty yet, and his life career
overl Surely, surely it must bc impos-
siblel

‘*A letter for Mi. Berlin,” said the
head nurse, cheerfully, entering with
the mail-tray.

“It's a mistake,"” said Berlin, drearily.
There’s no one to write tome, since my
old undle is dead.”

“‘TLut's so? Well,
son the

here’s your nawme
outside—*Walter Berlin, Esq.’
So, if it ain’t for you, who is it for?"”
chuckied the head nurse.

Sloxly and languidly the invalid
openel the letter; but, as he read its
contents, his eyes brizhteaed, his breath
came quick and fast.

“It must be from old Josiah Yard-
ley," said he. * He always said he owel
me more than any money compeasation
could repay; but I thought he had for-
gotten all about my saviay his life that
day of the gas explosioi in the basement
of the store. And heis in Jupan--and
I can't write to thank Lim, because he
has left no address. A farm—and 1
have always so longed for country life.
Oh, it seems a3 if existence were begin-
ning again for me! I never dreamed that
Josiah Yardley had so kind a heart!”

After that day, Walter Berlin improved

Just a year afterward, Mr. Berlin sat
on the wide, old-fashioned ‘porch of the

the huge, tamarack trees swayed back
and forth, his crutch on the floor bLeside
him, the model of a new variety of
beehive in his lap.

At the doorstep was Eda Elkins, who
had stopped on her way home from the
postoffice.

Z 8o you are reall® willing to take s
poor lame man for a husband?” he asked,
smiling.

“‘Haven't I assured vou of that fuct
often enough already!”™ gaily retorted
Eda.

“Yes, and I can giv2 vou a oo 1 home,
now that the small fruit veature has

terminated so successfully,” sail Beriin,

tenderly taking Eda's hand in Dhis.
““But how strangely everythins has
turned out! How surprised I was when

I came to Six Rivers to learn that you
were teaching the Indian Mission Schnol
here!l

How more than surprised wheu —

mizht find in your heart to care lor ime,
dear, Jear little Eda!™ '

lever |

“Well,” said old Scratchall, ‘a3
tiiings bave turned out, this madceap
scheme of Miss Elkins’s—Mra. Berlin's, ”
mean—iz all very well. But I did thinkj
just at first, that she had taken leave
her senses, Suppose he'd married ~ome

.\Vhy, she'd have lost the

of

one elsel
furm.” .
But not uutil Mr. Yardley, on his 1e-
. turn from Japan, stopped a day or two
at 3ix Rivers, to view the famous cas-
cade there, did Walter Berlin ever dis-
cover Eda’s sweet plot.
“I?" eaid Mr. Yardley,
spectacles on the very apex of his bald
“Thanking me for the present
of this house and farm? Why, man

pushing his

head.

alive, I had pothing to do with itl”
Berlin looked across at Eda.  Sudiden
color suffu-a1 her cheeks. 1If ever in

pure fuce, 1t was now.

““Why, of course!” said Scratchall
(who had been iovited tc dine at the
farm to meet the traveler from Japan)
| aoswering the look oa Berlin's face. ¢
| wonder you never suspected it before.”
] **Dear little conspirator, wad it yout’
| £aid he.
| Axnd there was nothing for it bat for
|

E ia to confess and receive abiolution

tLe gpol.
Zaita Bhandee, the Irish

with the Hiodoo name, was rizat.

800t isayer
The
' line of love had prophesied correctly,
| and Eda was happy with the *‘dark man

with black ¢vebrows. "—Satur lav Njuwht.

of his days, -

rapidly. There was no longer any
question of relapse.
L L * L 4 - Y »

Canada farmhouse, where the shadows of

(]

1

| nocent cuilt betrayed 1tself in a woman's

|
|
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FARM AND HOUSEHOLD. ‘

CO OPERATION WITH FARM IMPLRMENTS,

A farmer owes it to himselt to work
with the best tools attainable. If his
capital is not larze cuough to buy all he
wants, or his farm larze 3nough to emipn
ploy. them all the season, it i Dbetter to
taking turns
This kind of co-operation
among firoers was once more common
th'm it has heen
one of the adviutazes of early s sattlement

own them in partuership,
in their use.
of late years, It was
of new conatries that farmers c5uld work
This more than offset many
of the disadvautages the carly
labored under. Mauny
plements are now so expeunve that co-

tozether.
settiers
labor-saving im-

‘operation in their use is as necessary as

it was in the house or barn rising that
brought together all the [furmers io a
neighborhood in olden times.—DBoston
Cultivator.

WHITE FOWLS.

Snow-whitq fowls, with yellow legs
and skin, with the genecral shipe and

‘of the Plymouth Rock,
are destined to be popular in this coun-
try, and the reason is not far to secek.
There is many a man whose life is very
busy, who would like to take up a hobby
if he felt he could spare the time, but
who

characteristic

is deterred by the iutricacics of
marked plumace. Life to him
too short to study into burriugs,

seems
Incings
and spanglings. With such things he
will not be bothered, yet he is unwilling
to touch anything in which lwi‘w-.mnut
excel, or at least do respectably.  If he
has fowls, they must approximate to
as to remder

standard requirements; so

them beyond criticism and censure by

H:

a far 'll'__:l‘l_"'

his poultry friends. have
fowls that

almiration from his visitors,

must
will extort of
althouzi
he cannot spend the time in study
necessary to breel parti-colored fowls
that will do this; but he can breed a
solid white fowl that will come near the
mark, and therefore he Scsires such a
breed. Such men make a demand for
the white breeds, and as such men al-
ways have and always will exist so long
as the world stands, there wiil be a
permanent dedidnd for fowls of this
chaiacter. —Awmerican Poultry Yard,

FOOD FOR TURKEYS,
A ‘“‘fsrmer’s duuzhter” writes thus on
feeding turkeys:
s Bl .
turkeys will not eat
mine were always

“‘Unlike chiickens,
any and evergthing;
healthier when alloweldl no mest or rich
food of any kind, dry grain of good
quality. being vreferred.  Their drinking
vessels and feeding pans must be kept
very clean and wholesome, or they will
At and just
previous to laying time the hens are very

refuse to touch anything.

fastidious, and all the varicty procurable
should be offered them, taking care to
feed them lizhtly on those grains at all
fatteninyg in tendency, as Indian cora in
its preparatious, allowing instewl = gen-
erous proportion of those grains said to
contain a preponderance of e rg-produc-
wheat, and the

Mine were very fond of sorghum

ing elements, as outs
like.
seer] and of grass seed from the

the hay loft,

wheat bran was their fuvorite, especially

floor of

while of croand foods

if it was elizhtly moistened with swect

milk. Milk, either sweet orsour, butter-

| milk or clubber, is highly appreciatel,

and as this is said be an cxcellent exo
food, the hens should have all they will
' drink at this time, car> Leinz takea to

allow none to remasin in“he trouzh over

night, and =0 lecome rancid and un-

wholesome. Some greeq foord they must
have, and uatil grass comes arain this
may be euu;ulq.l either 1n the shape of
raw car len voreth, fire or sweet
claver Bay cut iy s i s and
£ ] 1
Faiis o N TES

b

Stely < r its
v atte tra i 1

Beoak or i T J1nw all
the ] t r

Exercise s ry fort lavelop
ment of mu ¥ yaur ho

Mike it a point ') “secars s stout
vigorous crovth with the cabhaze ars
tomato plants in the seed bed

Plaat everviliaas 1o #3 Dat W3
:.'Ou!‘ Iaad will aliaox. i'}‘ Yol Ca7
make Four calliva save you dots of.
hoeins .

The «iz7 of the hen and the sesson {
should larsely deter e th jumbrer of i
eggs that shguld be put ua ier cach hea |}
whea setting them.

Horses will oot sree benefit out of
their Suun iu'-;'f- (st il they ar iven the

| “stirabout

gk -
L 7
run of a lot or pasture, rather than lefy
tiod up in their stables.

By watering the Lorses before feeding
them the food will be much more thor.
oughly digested and assimilated.

Take every advantaze to plant or sow
seed in the spring wlhenever the condi-
tion of the soil will admit; this is neces-

sary to zet the secling all done ia gool

seasou.

In the middie of the day take out all
the frames, one by one, and clear of dead
bees and cappiog aust, and piace 1n an-
othier hive or the same liive carefully

brushed.

As the weather gets ®armer more care

is necessary to supply good veatilation
in the hen honse. Lattice or screen
doors or windows can ofiea be used to a
good advantage.

HECIPES.

Currant Cooktes —Two erre, two cups
of sugar, one small cap of batter, one
cup of currants, five tablespoonfuls of
sweet milk, one teaspoonful of soda and
flour to roll thin (about four or five
cups).

Muatiins — Beat
whites and yolks of four eg s separateiy,
Mix half a pint of
ouunce of butter.  Add

1l

Delicious Creaw the

in cream and an

slowly one pint

of ..uur pour it in nines amd bake

very quickly.
.\I:um-‘\\':m!.iu»_:x.m Wiilles

recipe from Mre,

This i+ a
Washinston's Kitchien -
Beat six egws very light, sift in a quart
of flour. add a teaspoonful of <alt, a pint
and a half of new milk an:d three tabile-
Brat

with =

spoonfuls of veast. weil, set to

iie over night, str Larige, spoon

in the mornings ard hake 10 woll corease 1
watile irous.

Poke Stalks—Tuake juiey, tender
shoote, wash, layv in cold <alt water ane
hour ;" tie in bunchés, put in a kettie of

and boil thre
lay Lattoped
ani

boiling water. quarters «f

an hour; drain, i tonsny

dust with salt pepper, pour over

drawn bLutter and serve hot.

Corn Bread Called ‘‘Famine Food.™”

When Indimn-corn was sent to Ireland
in 1548 the peasants at first refused to
use 1t, and contemptuously called it the
It i3 true that they did
not know how properly to prepare it

“Samine food.”

Sioce then a kind of mush has been made
of Indian-corn meal in Ireland, and called
, " but it held the

When the
potato crop fails, togy fall bac’k on this,

is not in

Ligh esteem that it deserves.

The Ttalians also use a good deal of llj'li?.v.’

but what 18 used in Italy s grown at
bome. They have many ways of pre-
pariog “‘polenta,” as it is called, anl.
they are usaally very toothsome.  DBat iy
is said that n very considerable use ol
“i:llll‘.lﬂ.'l.“ in Italy produces a trouble.
some skin disease.  No suche objection

Indian-corn as it iy’
used in Amerien. — Marper’s \_\'t-c:kly.

can be urced agzainst

e ———— -
Blue the Color ot Melancholia.
The NG

civtel with wmelwe?

Licen asso-
A sixteenth
thiat blue

\ 'I'?r l.'lﬁ l mner
wolin.
asserted

to the

century author eycs

wWire 3“‘1\“11;!1- hf‘:l.!th Tlf]'l :-pil‘iu.

One authority traces the term to the
well a ithorize]l belhet that persons whao

work in indiza dyeioe establishments arg

I conlintly subjuct to roelancholia. A
German aathority -lerives the (_-xprr:qqir)n
from the Goerman hilau, or !\“1.'1 since
I by ita weiglit and resemblane: to
lari o Lias u v+ bheen he .1 to
3 ’i.f:. i 1Ny *l-:.' e Webster SAYE
ut bilues are ahiort for blae  devils.,
Tacse latter are s Ipppacase 1 to be scen h"
persans in delinium trens n%, and hencs
Tiidy y- taKen ;o Teoresent the ox.

treoae n: a:' AR Y B4 .\-' '- ‘l-ilr;LL Ijiﬁ-

e ——

Vielins From a Ma'ne Spruce Beam.

An amnate ar v, wiker of Porilaad,
f By oceeure 2 ¢ sprace beam
from an olil hiouse = rthy Yarmouth,
The } i vossanye for T4
!‘Ia.l B sl !l' il L:0
Mrard {19 thie clear
1 W i i1 1n ol
slock. eyt i L R ik
b T -f " tyl. 3% l’ r i e
L) Rk 'S Nije) |,
i 1t ier :
P s

Thz Economical Widcw's Jaint

 £4 \ Vil Fa L )

i ] g "t i
cal widos ity wisoul S8 o J0guiin -
sass the New Yore Jotiraal i ¥ -
Tdn. Lils WAS

() Sunlay morp a sunpie wunt,
LB 151 on L‘.lln fr.cawey

(i Lursday eve a3 CUrfee= 1 vaal
\We bave it served at tes

Then daily, punctuaally at Tw o,

The ot couwes un as frash stew




