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THE LITTLE MEETING LASS,

When mesting bells began to toll,
And ploud folks began to pass,
Bhe deftly tied her bonnst on,
The little sober meeting laas,
Allin her neat, white-ourtained room, be-
fors her tiny looking glass,

Bo nicoly round her lady cheeks
Bhe smoothed her bands of glossy halr,
\nd innocently wonderad If
Hor bonnet did not make her falr—
chen sternly chid her foolish heart for har.
boring such fancies there,

8o square sho tied the satin strings,
= And set “the bows beneath her éhin ;
Chen amiled to see how sweat she looked 4
4 Then thought her vanity asln,
\n.d she must put her thoughts awsy before
’ the sermon should begin.

* But, sliting "neath the preached Word,
Demurely in her father’s pew,
$he thought about her bonnet still—
Yes, all the parson's’ sermon through,
About its pretty bows and buds, which bet-
tor than the text she knew.

Vet sitting there, with peacelul face,
. Therefiex of her sjmple soul,
Bhe looked to be a saint—
And maybe was ope on the who, o=
enly that her pretty bon.nae kept away tht

* aureols,
-—Mm E. Wilkins,

Widow Muggins's Revolt,

RS. MUGGINE
stood at the doox
of the little two-
story house in
which she and her
two brothers had
{" lived since .Mng-
gins bad been re
moved from the
responsibilities of
life through the convenient agency
of a railroad smash-up. His widow,
capable sonl that she was, felt more
Ykeenly the financial smash-up than the
other one, that had forced her into
unbecoming mourning sattire, and
when, after a sifting ont of assets and
‘lianbilities, she found herself with less

- than $1000 to call her own, she de-

o

termined to put pride in her pocket
d go back to the little home on the
' of the prairie, from which she
f'walked proudly forth a bride
' 4 twenty years before.
Jlen the letter announcing Mrs.
ins’s intention of taking up her
3 with them reached the two
. ¢r8 it created a distinetly disa-
? i 'ble sensation. Henry and James
.1 “sot in their ways,” us the
r ghbors would have told you, and
the thonght of breaking up the regu-
lar routine of their existence, even for
the sake of their only sister, was a
bitter pill for the two old bachelors to
swallow.
. “Thank goodness, she sin't got no
children,” exploded Henry, as he
tipped his chair still farther back af-
ter having refilled his pipe for its final
duty, just 8o many pipes being a part
of the regulation evening formuls,
“Yes, we ocouldn’t abide children, no
how,” echoed James, pulling off his
great boots and tossing before the
blaze a pair of decidedly ample feet in
woefully holey gray socks.
} The light of these foot eovering
evidently furnished Henry with food
for reflection, for after a few minutes'
silent pufing he remarked: *“P'raps,it
wouldn’t be such a bad idee after alL
Beems if we kinder need & woman to
look after us. Phabe Jones is all very
well as long ss the cookin’ goes, but
there's other things—lookat yer socks
fer instance. X.ooksasif they'd been
chawed, an’ mine's jest ez bad. I kin
remember we didn't hev no sich look-
in” rugs when ma wuz alive to look
arter 'em.”

“No more we didn’t. P'raps now,
come to think on it, Mary’s
comin’ might prove & savin’,
We kin do away with Phmbe

Jones’s help, and she writes she’s got
some little money of her own, so she
won't expect us to give her noclothes,
We'll let her come, though I &'pose
it'll sorter upset our everin’s.’

“I'm ‘'fraid it will,” responded
Henry, “‘but then she's our blood re-
Iation, an’ there may be & savin' in
it."

! Thus it was thet the Widow Mnug-
gins received a terse, cold letter an-

nouncing that eha conld once again
taks up.her abodo in the house of her
youth, the selfish sentences winding
up with: “‘Ef yer had had children we
pgouldn’t have stood it nohow,"

Ten years had passed since the day
tho little pale faced widow arrived st
the old farm, end as she stood at the
open front door, shading her eyet
with her hands, one could see the
change that the years had brought to

her. 'The solt brown eyes had in
them the look that comes to those ac-
customed to viewing great plains, to
gazing out and beyond, away off into
another world from which the gazer is
shut by the unvarying tedium of daily
toil. There was a wistful hopelessnose
in their depths that orept there only
in those brief intervals such as now,
when she waited for the men folks to
come to meals or could dream by the
window of her liftle room.

“I wouldn't care,” murmured Mrs.
Muggins as she entered the kitohen to
place the last dish on the nestly-
spread board, *if they would only say
a kind word once ina while just to
show that they appreciated what I do
for them. The only way to make them
appreciate me would just be to go ofl
snd leave them in the lurch, but that
would be so mean,” she added as an
afterthought, eeeing through her
mind’s eye the two helpless old men
stranded in the old Tarm hiouse without
a soul to perform the hundred little
offices that she was acoustomed to
shouldering,

“Pa'son High drav by the lower
medder this mornin’an’' hesays as now
Phwbe Jones s terrible bad with
tever,” said Henry aathetwo sat down
to the bountifully spread table, for
though the brothers were economical
to the verge of miserliness in other
matters.they never stinted their stom-
achs, though they mnever would have
forgiven Mary if she had ever ven-
tured to give s0 much as a stale bis-
cuit to a tramp or any of the poor
families living in the vioinity.

“How long has she been sick?”
queried Mrs., Muggins, as she passed
the speaker a fragrant cup of tes,
which he at onoe proceeded to turn
into his saucer before appearing to
notioe the qrestion.

“Nigh onto ten days,” he replied,
after the first gulp.

“T heard she was sick at meetin',”
put in James, who wasa regular at-
tendant at all religious services, but a
most reluctant giver when the plate
was passed.

“You knew she wis sick last Snn-
day and never told me,” here put in
Mrs. Muggins, with more spirit than
she had ever shown in the whole ten
years of her service in the old Louse
on the edge of the prairie.

“What was the nse? When folks ie
sick they ain’t ne sccount, and there's
no sense of well folks bein' worried
about 'em. I thought as how ef you'd
knowal Phe be wuz took down you
might er had some notion of goin'
over to see her, and knowin' it wuz
sosp-makin’ time I thought I'd better
not.”

Mrs. Muggins only bit her lip at
this typieal selfish explanation, but
her hand trembled as she refilled Hen-
ry's cup, and into her eyescrept a
look of determination such as they had
seldom worn since Muggins died.

‘I s'pose the pa'son wanted some-
thin  'Pears as if that man ain’t con-
tent with a decent house and $150 a
year for preachin’ only twice on Sun-
day. Bome folks never know when
they're well off.”

“A hundred and fifty dollars a year
ain’t much when there's five mouths
to feed, and besides, you know he
don’t get that regular,”” put in Mrs.
Muggins, the new spirit of resistance

making her feel inclined to argue
every question that was raisel, The
brothers looked at each other in
alarm. They did not know what to
make of this outbreak from the usual-
ly passive third member of the house-
hold. James, who recovered frst,
evidently thought it best to nip any
such argumentative tendency in the
bud, so, with an impressive congh and
a look indicative of the pride he felt
in thus suppressing the offender, he
said :

*“Mory, wimmen folks wasn't made
tothink. What Pa’son High's salary
is, or how it is paid, is no consarn of
yourn. I think your kittle has biled
over.’

When Mary went to look after the
imaginary trouble on the stove he

turned to his brother and as nearly
winked as he had ever been guilty of
doing, and then took up the thread of
the interrupted diseourse.

‘“What did the pa'son say wuz ailin’
Phoebe?"

““Fover,” laconically answered
Henry; “it's vome kind of catehin'
thing, an' no one’ll go near her. She
ain’é go no doctor, nuther, but pa’son
knows a good bit about medicine, an'

he says she'll die of some one don't go {
an' nuss her pretty quick."

““Why don’t his wife go ef it's 8o baé
as nll that?’ put in Jamea

‘“’Nother baby," grufily replied
Henry.

“‘Goodness me," said his brother,
jumping up; ‘‘here we've set a talkin’
and it's ten minits past our usual time
fer goin’ ter bed. Good night, Mary.
Henry, don't set there starin' like an
owl,"" at which the other arose and the
two went above and were lost in
dreams long before poor, tired, little
Mrs. Muggins had finished tidying up
the kitohen,

The brothers would not have slept
so peacefnlly if they had known that
up in Mrs. Muggins's room the single
candle was spluttering along wuntil
close on to midnight and the former
meek little sister in its feeble light
was busily engaged in putting some
of her belonginge into the capacious

arpet-beg that she bad browght ont
West ten yearsbefore. *‘It's downright
heathenish, that's what it is,"” she said
Jo herself as she patted down an extra
nighteap. “If they want to go before
their Maker with that girl's death on
their conscience it 18 more than I do,
and even thoagh they turn me out ot
doors, I'm going to go and do my daty
by Phewbe—poor girl; many a time
she's given me s helping hand when I
was ready to drop, and she knew right
well, too, she couldn’t expect any pay
forit. I've got my $1000 and its ac-
cumulated interest, and if the worst
comes to the worst I'll just pack up,
antd when Phwebe gets well she and I'l]
go East snd see if we ocan't make s
living somehow. Tand knows I
couldn't work any harder than I have
in the last ten years if I had to go
into a factory."”

Thus it was that in the mormng
when the brothers came downstairs

they found a note on the table ex-
plaining the absence of the household

drudge, whose loss they already keenly
felt, the cold stove and unprepared
breakfast teaching them wvery con-
clusively that they needed a woman
around.

showed no
over the traces
afore,” said Henry, as he tried to'
drink a cup of very muddy coffee pre-
pared by James, *““Wimmen is all
queer, an' von kin never tell when
they's goin’ to break out. I mustsay,

however, I'm disappointed in Mary;
it ain't decont nor nateral like to go
off nussin’ a workhus' girl and leavin’
her own kith and kin to git along as
best they kin.”

“It's Boap
groaned Henry.

«Yes, and there's all them pertaters
as need sortin’, and the apples’ll rot
of some un don't ean 'em or suthin’ an’
the feather beds to be picked over,
an’ the socks, an', an'—O0Ol, Lor’, whai
will we do!”

“Do without her,” roplied Henry,
who by this time had plucked up a bit
»f grim courage as he saw how rapidly
his brother was losing that com-
modity. : :

But as the days went on they found
they could not do without her. The
peighbors, who had always been im
sympathy with kind-hearted little
Mrs. Muggins, now absolutely refused
to come to the aid of the helpless
lespots, who saw their pretty, tidy
home assuming an uncomfortable,
tlovenly appearance that had not been
there for years,

Mrs. Muggins, on her sde, was in
her element. She had tound poor
Phwbe far on the road to the other
world when she stepped into the little
cabin in the wee sma' hours of that
morning when she had crept from her
brothers' house like a thief, Good
nurging, however, had done wonders
for the girl, who was now able to sit
np. The plan to go East becsme more
and more a delightful prospect as she
thouglt of it, until so full of it was

“Strange Mary never
netion of kickin'

"

makin' time, too.”

she that she confided in the minister,
who in turn told James sll abont it
when next he passed by the field
where the old man was at work, This
information was the climax of the
brothers’ woe.

“James,” said Henry, ‘‘Mary's
prettier than I thonght—ef she once
gits East she won’t come back, an’ you
know how bad that ad look to the
neighbors. I think we'd better drive
over to Phoebe Jones's and ask Mary
ter come back.”

“Ef it wasn't for what folks ud say

[ wouldn't go near her—for we're get- 4

tin' on very tolerable wall without
her,” capitulated James, who on the
eve of surrender would not acknowl-
edge how much they missed and needel]
the sister who bad been given 0
grudging a welcome.

The next day the Inmbering old
farm wagon drew up before Phabe's
door. Mrs. Muggins had seen it as it
orawled over the dusty road, and,
fecling that her one chance of eman:
cipation was at hani, prepared to
make the most of it. Phwmbe was

asleep in the room that answered foz
kitchen and bedchamber as well, so

Mrs. Muggins walked out to the road
as the ramshackle wagon drew up be-
fore the door,

“‘Pa’son says yer thinkip' uv going
East,” was Jomes's salutafion, as
though no long weeks of separation
had intervened since he saw her last,

**Yes, I'm off in a day or two, as
soon as Phambe's strong enough te
travel.”

Being thus admonishel, James
looked over the head of the little wo-
man standing at the side of the wagon
snd stammered: “‘Yer brothers’
house is the plnce for you, Mary."

“] know that, James, but when
brothers don't know how to treat a
sister as though she was a human be-
ing, it's time for them to quit part-

nership,”
““Why, what do you mean?" éame in

autonished chorns from the two.
“Haven't you had your board and
lodgin' free for ten years?"

“And haven’t T worked hard enough
to pay for it? You haven't hired any
kitchen help since 1 caome. You've
never had to give out any ecarpet rags
to besewed or feather beds to be sort-
ed, and I've served and slaved until
I'm sick. Board and lodging, indeed!"
and the little woman, who now real-
ized that she had the upper hand
sniffed scornfully. '

The trnth of her words apparently
struck home, for James, after sundry
telegraphic nudges from Henry, went
on: “P'haps we have been hard,
Mary, bnt if you'll only come back
home and try us once more, we'll try
to do better; indeed, we will,” and a
ray of kindness flashed for a moment
in the ol man's eyes as he surveved
the small {igure bristling with the
same spirit of which he was so proud.

«Will you hire Phawbe to 'lielp me
in the kitchen?"”

“Yes,"

“Will you carry out the tubs to
cateh the rain water at night, instead
of letting me tote them when my
back’s nigh onto broke?”

“We will,” came the subdued
chorus.

“And will you let me go to meetin’
when I want to and have comapany to
tea, and give away cold victnals?”
went on the little general, making
terms once and for all.

“Anything, Mary, if you'll only
e~me back and look arter us as you
used ter."”

“*All right, tllcn, I'll come.™

And thus Mrs. Muggins's mutiny
ended in o blaze of glory.—Philadel-
phia Times.
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A Baby Launches a Warships.

At Chiswick, England, tae Ardent,
torpedo boat destroyer, was launched
recently from the yard of Messrs.
Thornycroft & Company. The Ar
dent is a sister ship to the Daring,
which broke the record of speed at
gen ia June last, and, like her, is fit-
ted with the Thornycroft water-tuba
boilers. The vessel was named by
Mrsa J. O. Cornish, eldest daughter of
J. 1. Thornycroft, and launched by
Miss Esther Phyllis Cornish, aged six
months, A touch of the baby’'s hand
on a specially-designed electrical ap-
paratus started the vessel on the ways,
whenee she glided into the river with
all her engines and machinery on
board, The Ardent is armed with one
twelve-pounder and three six-pounder
quick-firing guns. Her contract speed
is twenty-seven kuots.—Detroit Free
Press,

A New Disease.

Mamma—'‘What is Willie ecrying
about?”

Bridget—*‘Shure, ma'am, he want-
ed to go ncross the sthreet to Tommy
Brown's."”

Mamma—*‘Well, why dida’t you let
him gc?”

“They were having charades, he
snid, ma’am, and-I wasn't share as

FARM AND HOUSEHOLD.

AN EXCELLENT DRINKING TANE.
The illnstration of a drinking tank
is from M. K. Barpum, Nebraska. Ii
is simple, eheap and easily cleaned.
It is a tin box, sbout two inches deep
and a foot equare, having a detachable

cover, with the corners of the cover
cut awsy to permit the chicks to
drink, The portions eut ont may be
small, B0 as to prevent chicks from
getting in the water, but with such a
shallow tank they cannot drown at all
events. The cover also keeps the dirt
out, aud prevents evaporation of the
water. Mr. Barnum states that there
is ng patent-on it, and he sends it as a
gift to our readers. A larger and
deeper tank on the same design may
be used for fowls. The plan may also
be adapted to a tight wooden box if
desired, —Farm and Fireside,

WINTER MULCHING OF STRAWDERRIES,

As plants grow until freezing weath-
er sets in, mulching must be delayed
until the ground is frozen snffreiently
to'hold up a loaded wsgon. Witha
wide-tired vehiple there is less (anger
of injuring the crowns. Any kind of
straw may be used. That most free
from weed or grass seeds is best.
Stable manure is good where the land
peeds enriching, but it must not be
placed directly on the plants. Marsh
hay is most desirable, but any straw
or conrse litter will answer.

The object of mulching strawberries
in autumn is to prevent rapid thaw-
ing. When once frozen the frost
should come out very gradually, Ii
the ground is merely shaded this ob-
ject will be accomplished. To con-
serve moisture in the spring wuntil
after the berries are picked, apply the
mulch thickly between the rows. Pal
a little light chaff directly on the
plants. Rake off this chaff when
growth begins, As freezing and
thawing is not rapid or frequent in
December, mulching may often be
delayed even to the latter part of Jan-
uary.—American Agriculturist,

ENSILAGE NOT A COMPLETE FOOD.

Ensilage alone is not an economieal
food, as it is deficient in the starchy
matter, and has so much water in it
that a cow must eat 100 pounds of it
to get enough nutriment to live upon.
For in 100 pounds of it there are only
iwenty-two pounds of dry matter, of
which one-fourth is not digestible.
The digestible matter has about two
pounds of protein, or matters that go
to make flesh; six pounds of earbon-
aceous matters, that go to support the
animal heat, and not quite half a
pound of fat, while an animal of 1000
pounds must have fully two and one-
half pounds of the first, twelva and
one-half pounds of the second, and
nearly half 2 pound of fat. Thus the
ensilage is deficient in the heat-form-
ing substances, and it will need some
addition of starchy matter, ench as
middlings, to complete it. But 100
pounds of food of any one kind, ex-
cept it be of the best pasture grasses,
is too much, and especially of ensilage,
which is by no means desirable for the
sole nutrition of an animal, Thus it
is better to give one-half this quantity,
or fitty pounds, or even forty of it,
and make up the rest of dry fodder, as
clover hay, with sufficient grain food
to make the even ration. With forty
pounds of ensilage and ten of hay,
adding four pounds of cornmeal and
the same of bran, or the equivalent of
any of the oil meals or the glutep
meals for these, will make a full ra-
tion for a cow giving a pound of but-
wr 8 day. —New York Timea,

FARM AND GARDEN XOT%4,

Don't forget that fall plowing
sometimes saves & great deal of labor
in the spring, when time is precious,

Let the poultry have access to the
manure pile when the ground isfrozen,
so that they may scratch and not be-
come over fat.

Feed the fowls whole corn at night
if you wish, but in the morning let
them have wheat, oats, bran or corn
meal, mixed with the scraps from the
table; mix to a stif dongh with water
or milk,

by the stove. This will be wm.
by the animsl, as it will ovércome the

necessity of having to take s'gold bib
in his month.

The Alsbama State Farmers’ Insti-

tute and Agrioultural Bociety st their

late meoting recommendaed $hat the

farmers of that Stite reduce their cot-

ton acreage twenty per cent. and grow

diversified crops.

Cottonseed meal fed to excess will

injure the flavor of butter just as lin-
seed meal in excess will injure the
grain and flavor. The wise way is to
mix the different foods g as to sebure
the best flavor, grain and hardness,

Fowls are creatures of habit in tha
strictest sense, snd when once they
form a habif, such as egg-eating,
feather-pulling, or esting to excoss,
they will continue the fault as long as
they have opportunities for so doing.

It would be well to remember that
during the long winter evenings youw
ean occupy your time profitably b,
reflecting upon the mistakes of last
season, and devisibg some means by
which you can overcome them in the
future.

An unsightly fence lessens the vaine

appearance, Such a fence is not ouly
useless, but scrves as a harboring
place for insects and ecHeots sceds or
weeds to be dmtribuhﬁ ove: the fll‘lli
next season. S

i The Kieffer is egpecially productin
and liable to set much more fruit than
it can bring to full size, Often they
are quite emall, almost too small for
market, - To make it & salable and
profitable market pesr, it will need’
thorough thinning. !
It bhas been positively settled thak
the queen can transmit bee -paralysis
and also carry from one locality, where
it may do no harm, to another, whera
the mischief msy be great. A breeder
who sella queens shonld, thm!ore.l

yard a day after discovery.

dairy interests of the country can best
be subserved by a united and hllb:
monions working together of all who
are in any degree connected there-
with, and in no way can the best in-'
terests of each individual dairyman
be better promoted than by becoming
a member of his State Dairy Assogias

tiono.

HOUSEHOLD HINTS,

add semsoning to taste, and then
steam until thoroughly warmed
through.’
than two minutes, The most delicate
stomach will be able to digest it.

To keep irons from rusting wrap
them in common brown paper and puf
them away in a dry place. If they

smooth and bright by putting some
white sand on & smooth bosrd and
rubbing the iron over it several times,
Silver or steel thimbles are the only
kinds ever to be used. Other compo-
gitions of which cheap thimbles sre
mede are very frequently of lead or
pewter, and their use is likely to re-
sult in secrious inflammation and
swelling if there is even a slight

quiring time, or, at any rate, the dry-

hair washed is sometimes a matter nl
too great expense. A dry shamp
gaves the time of the busy woman
thhe money of the poor one.

well os washing,

Lord Russell’s Rose.

smart for the juryman who on Saturs

“On what ground #” asked his lordship,
The man spprosched with his han
his ear and said. “I'm deaf my lo)
and cannot hear the evidence.” *
can go,” said Lord Russell in &
per. “Thank you, my lord,” &
the juryman, taken off his guar
the learned judge had not finish
sentence. and he sternly added,
the box and do your duiy!"

quailed and obeyed in some ¢
st the failure of his ruse.—\V
ster Budget. -

The eys of the 'mr._
struoted that it isn s

‘he'd had ‘em vat "—(Chimgo Iniar-
(oean. .

'When the real cold weather comes,
keep the horse’s bridle in the kitohexw

cope, enablmg tb
at al

of a farm by giving it a “run-down"

pever allow a case to remain i his

Tie time has fully come whcnih_

To prepare an egg for s sick pews
gon, beat the egg until very light§ -

This will not take more

bave become rusty they may be made

scratch on the finger. /
To wash one's hair is a matter re-,

It re
moves dust and dsndrnﬂ' almost ﬂ\‘

The Lord Chief Justice was t*

day sought to be excused from urﬂnﬂ

>

o
.|
o

ing of it requires fime. To have one’s =



