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BY REV. H. B. HAYES,

Original.

How cheerless is the place,
Without Thy presence, Lord,
The tokens of Thy love and grace,

The comforts of Thy word |

But when Thy face we see,
How brilliant every line,
How quick the shodows flee away,
* How bright Thy glories shine.

And when this heart lies still,
The pulse doth cease to beat,
The opening scenes of glory will

The deathless spirit greet,

Will open bright the heavenly dey,
Un that celestial shore,

Aud clouds of sorrow pasa away,
And will return no more,

And then to our immortal King,
Amid the seats of hedven,
The shining hosts His praise shall sing,—
' And endless honors be given.

————————————

- elettipﬁg.

HERE AND THERE.

—Be gracelul if you can, but if you
ean’t be graceful, be true.—Dr, Ar-
milage. ;

—The young lady who ean make
boast of her ignorance of all house-
hold duties should be allowed to Dbe-
come an old maid.

—He is a church member, but has
not been to prayer meeting daring
the past year. He did not have time,
He belonged to six different *“socie-
ties,” and they took all his nights.

—Joining in the amusements of
others is, in our state, the next thing
to sympathy In their distresses, and
even the slenderest bond that holds
Bociety together should rather be
streugthened than snapt.

—One who prides himself  that “I
am a” plain blunt mau, who always
say what I mean,” and accordingly
goes about saying all things at rall
times, without regard to courtesy,
discretion, or Olgpistian kindness, is
not a model of frankness, but rather

‘& social pest.—&8. 8. T'imes,

—Friend or euemy, it.is important
to know just where your acquaintan-
ces staud. We have a great deal of
sympathy with the western hunter
who “observed"” that ‘‘the rattlesnake
is-a square, houest reptyle, that lets
you know wheu he wmeans to resoomn
business and gives you time to step
ba:k.”

—Old Phineuns Rice was oue of the
quaint types of itinerant Methodist
preachers. He had a hard patch fo
cualtivate ouce, and whew he made his
report to the Conference following,he
reported the charch “loeking up.”
The Bishop presiding expressed his
pleasure, but asked for an explana-
tion, because no one expected success
in that parish. Bro. Rice was equal
to. the. occasion, and added, “Well,
Bishop, the chureh.is on its back, and
can’t look any other way.” There
was a roar of laughter all over the
Conference.—Ex. and Chroan.

—The Covenant reminds Col. Inger-
soll who tauntiugly says that *‘the
preachers in the United States cost
us 812,000,000 every year,” that the
lawyers in this country cost the peo-
ple about 7,000,000, and the crimi-
nals $40,000,000 and that the liguor
bill awounts to about $60,000,000.
According to this there are some
things which cost 8 good deal more
than the preachers, among which is
the profession of which Qol. Iugersoll
is & member. ;

—There 1s great meamuog in the
words that Jesus was continually us-
ing to deseribe the work that He did
for men's souls. He brought them
into “the kingdom of God.” The
whole burden of His preaching was
to establish the kingdom of God.—
The purpose of the new birth for
which He labored was to make men
subjects of the kingdom of God. Is
it mot clear what it means?  The
kingdom of God for any scul is that
condition, anywhere in the universe
where God is that soul’s king, where
it seeks and obeys the highest, where
it loves truth and daty more thaun
comfort and luxury. Have you eu-

*tered the kingdomof Ged ¥ Oh, how
much that means. Has any love of
God taken possession of you so that
you want to do His will above all
things, and try to do ¢ all the time!
Has Christ brought you there? If
He has, how great and new and glo-
rious the life of the kingdom seems.
No wonder that He said you must be
born again before you could enter
there. How poor life seems outside
that kingdom! H_gw beautiful and
glorious inaide its gates!
e B

SUCH AS | HAVE.
BY WILLIAM NORRIS BURR.

#It just makes me sick at heart
wheuever I think of poor Mrs Stiles!”
exclaimed tender-hearted Mrs. War-
ren, as she turned 4 tea-cup in a.pan
of hot water before her, and then proe
ceeded to wipe it dry.

“Any new trouble, Sarah1” asked
her husband, ns he turned the news-
paper le had been reading.

“No, I dow’t know as there is: but,
dear me! 1 don’t see how the woman
could live if another drop of hardship
should come to her. Husband in the
insane asy!um; her only daughter
just dead, leaving these two mites of
children; one son with all that he
can do to get bread for bis own fami-
Iy ; the other son in Texas or some
where ; not a cent hardly to spend
for herself, as I happen to know,
just think it’s too bad; and if ever
there was a deserving creature in
this world, Mrs. Stiles is one.”

“That’s true, Sarab ; but what can
we do for ber 1 Silver and gold we
have uoune, you know, but such as we
have I am sure I would be glad
enough to give her, if I only knew
what we could give that would help

her any.”
“Filver and gold wouldn’t come

-t

- |amiss, 1'm pretty sure,” rejoined the

good wife. “I can’t tell any more
than you what we've got thal would
do her any good ; but she shan’t lack
for a comforticg word once in a while.
[ couldu’s sleep last night, just for
thinking of her.”

There is a power of good in a little
thing sometimes,” remarked Uncle
Jacob, whe had been listening atten
tively tu the conversation, Uuncle
Jucob, as he was called by all the
Warren family, was Mrs., Warren’s
ouly brother, who receutly had re-
tarned to their Ohio home after hav-
ing lived several years in California
and Colorado. “That winter I was
down in that Colorado mining camp,
shut in there with all those rough men,
I thought more of aletter from the
folks at home than I did of silver or
gold; and once when I get one from
Mary that bad one from Willie in it,
I just went away from the men and
eried. You see, when Willie found out
that his mother was writing to me,
he wanted to write a letter too; so
Mary gave him a piece of paper and
a pen, and he went to work to write
papa a letter. Great work he wade
of it, to be sure, for Le wasu’t three
years old; but Mary sent it just as
he folded it, and I tell Fou that piece
of paper, all blotted and crumpled,
was worth morr to me than a bank
nute; and'no bank note could buy it
now,”

Tears came to the eyes of more
than one member of that bousehold,
for Uncle Jacol’s wile and baby
Willie both had died the previous
year.

Nelly Warren wiped her eyes, and
leaned forward to stroke the cat, at-
tempting at the same time to choke
back a sob. Pussy jumped info her
lap, and the little girl sat a long time
stroking the sofu fur and thinking.

#And the King shall answer and
say unto them, Verily I say unto you,
Inasmuch as ye have done it unto
one of the least of these my brethren,
ye have done it unto me.”

This was ber “quarter verse.” Lhe
teacher of the Sunday-school class to
which Nelly belonged gave to each of
her scholars on the first Sunday of
every quarter a verse, the teaching
of which she desired the schelar to
apply specially to her character and
life during that qoarter. Nelly had
at once memorized her verse, and
was on the alert for opportunities of
doing something for Christ by help-
ing people about her.

#“Remember, Nelly,” her teacher
had said to her, “that Christ takes
note of every little thing ; and if you
can do nething more than speak a
kind word to a schoolmate, or glad-
den some heart by the gilt of a flow-
er, if you do it for him he will accept

‘| the service as done to him.”

“What can I do for poor Mrs.
Stiles1? was the question she was
trying to answer, as she sat there al-
wmost unconsciously stroking the back
of the drowsy caf.

The question was still nnanswered
when the clock announced her bed
time ; bot as she went to her room
she said to herself: “I'll go and see
Mrs. Stiles to-morrow, and I'll ask
the Lord before I go to show me
what 1 can do to help her.”

8 »
#Mother, may I use the new scrap-
book you gava me yesterday just as I

L L L L]

‘want to 1" -

“Why; I thinvk you may, Nellie, of
course. I got it for you to keep those
clippings in you thiak so much of.
Don’t you want to use it for that 1"

“That's what I intended to do, but

Ihave & new plan now. When I

1
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Tpings; hiis

heard what you said last night abont
Mrs. Stiles I thought Pd like to do
something to bring a little snnghine
into her life, so I stopped there just
now on my way home from school,
and I asked the Lord to show me if|
there was anything I could do for her
and I think be answered my prayer
right away. When I went in, Mrs.
Stiles w&a reading a letter she’d jnst
received from Bob Mason. Youknow
she always thought a great deal of
him, and he calls bher ‘mother’ when
he writes to her, and she says his let-
ters are a great comfort to her? and
he always sends her some little poem
or some other good thing he has cat
from the papers, and "you know how
fond she is of such things. In the
letter she got to-day, bhe sent a little
poem about *Trusty and she said it
did her so much good she was more
willing than ever to put her hand ip
God’s band and let him lead her.
T'hen she showed me alittle box with
a good many sefaps in it which Bob
had sent to her; and she said since
she had been obliged to give up the
religious paper she had taken for
yvears, she just reads over and ever
those clippings Bob sends her, and
uow some of them ure getting quite
worn, I thought, if you'd let me,
I’d fill that big new scrap-book about
half full with my clippings, and give
it to Mrs, Stiles, and she could have
| the other half for those she gets from
Bob Magen. It wounldo't be mueh to
give to some folks, but she thinks so
much of these things, and she misses
ber paper so.”

Unecle Jacob had ¢ome in from the
barn while Nelly was eagerly making
ber plan known, and as she stopped
for her mother’s approval of it, which
she felt sure would be given, he
said:

“We'll all putin the whole evening,
Nelly, on that scrap-book, and if we
find good things enongh we'll fill the
book full. I guess Mrs, Stiles ought
to have a scrap-book just for thuse
things Bob sends ber. We'll get it
for her in some way.”

No household in the land ecould
have been happier that evening than
were the Warrens. The table was
left standing in the middle of the|
room alter the supper dishes were
cleared away, amnd about it were gath
ered Mr. aud Mrs. Warreu, Unecle
Jacob, and Nelly, all iuterested in
filling the scrap boek. Nelly broughi
the bLook and her httle box of clip
Warren brought out sn-
other lot of seraps which had been
accumulating for several years ; while
My, Warren brought down from an
old chest up stairs a pile of old pa-
pers which had Ubeen laid awaj
months belore, “because it seemed
too bad to destroy such papers.”
From the scraps already cut, Mrs.
Warren and Nelly began at ounce to
muke selections and to paste the cho-
sen ones into the book, while Mr.
Warren and Unecle Jacob searched
the papers for such tid-bits as they
all knew would delight the heart of
their unfortunate neighbor.

1t was late when the book was fill-
led, “but it's been a good work for
us,” remarked Uncle Jacob. *“l've
got hold of some thoughts myself to-
night that I guess will help me to be
a better man., This work’s done me
good, Nelly, if it never helpg anybody
else,” - :

The next morning Mr. Warren and
Uncle Jacob went down to the vil-
lage, and when Nelly came in from
school in the afternoon she saw on
the table three new scrap-books.
“This one is for Mrs. Stiles to use as
she may wish; that one Uncle Jacob
bought for his own use; and the
other father bought for jou,” ex-
plained Mrs, Warren.

When Nellie took the two scrap-
books to Mrs. Stiles’ poor little home
the good lady had gone to a neigh-
bor’s lLouse to tea, so she wrote a
note, and left it with the Looks just
inside the door. When she returned
from school the next day the follow-
ing note awaited her:

DEAR NELLIE: How did you
knew I have been hungry for weeks
for just the things you brought me
last night? L ecan’t thank you, but
the Lord will repay you in some way,
for I amsure he considers it a gift to
himsell, May he in all your sorrow
send you comfort as you have com-
forted me. Come and see me very

soon.”
Your loving friend,

CAROLINE STILES.

¢I think,” said Nellie, as she refol
ded the note, ‘the Lord has taught
me that I must not wait to do some
great thing for him, but that he is
pleased and. honored when I give
willingly aud cheerfully such as I
bhave.”’— 8. S. Times.
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* SAVED FOR GREAT PURPOSES, |EXECUTION OF RIDLEY AND LATTIMER, |

One night in a small town in the| In tarning round, hewever, Ridley |
north of England, 8 clergyman’s| saw Latimer coming up behind him |

fiercely that there was only time for|lLandkerchief—the work-day costaome
the family to ron for their lives.|unaltered except that under his cloak
Some of them were scorcbed and and reaching to his feet, the old man
barnt as they escaped. Bul one!wore a long new shroud. i
child, not quite six years old, was'i “Oh! be ye there?” Ridley ex-
left in the house. The light from the | claimed.

fire woke the little fellow up. He| “Yea,” Latimer answered. “Have
jumped out of Led aund ran to the ' after as fast as I can follow.” Ridley
door, but the flames drove hiw back. ran to him and embraced him.

Then be cried for help. His father| +«Be of good heart, brother,” said
veard, and tried to get up the stairs|he; “God will either assnagoe the
to him ; but could not force his way | flame, or else strengthen us to abide
through the fire. The father thought |it.”

bis poor son was lost, be must be| They knelt and prayed together,
buint to death. But he knelt down  and they exchanged a few words in a
and prayed to God Tor him, The lit. : low voice, which were not overheard.
tle boy ran to the window, lIlGIllIlP(l!'L(lrd Williams, the Viece Chancellor,
a chest that stood under it, and cal- and the doctors, were seated on a
led to the people below. Somebody | platform close to the stake. A ser-
saw him, andeshouted, “Feich nla(l-imun was preached, “a scant one,”
der!” Bat there wds no time for| ‘o[ scarce a quarter of an hour,” and
that; the flames had seized the mufﬁ then Ridley begged that for Christ's
and it was plainly about to fall in.|sake he might say a few words. Lord
So one man leaned against the wall,| Williams looked to the doctors, one
and another stood on his shonlders | of whom started from his Qat, and |

house caught fire.” The fire burnt so in the frieze coat, with the cap and —

valoable, as well as the most widely
known of the whole family of fruits.
It bas been termed by the great “Frait
Man,” Dowing, as the world-renown.
ed frait of the temperate climates.”
It seems, too, to be a native of the
larger part of the whole globe. It tras
well known long before the agricul
tural press came into existence, and
is described by several writers of an-

arm and fireside.

THE APPLE,
The apple is nndoubtedly the most

tiquity. Its age and general acqnain-
tance among the nations of the world

even has failed to make it the nniver- |’

sal favorite that it should be.

The apple will flourish in a greater
variety of soils than most other fruits
and are more prolific as a rule. The
great mistake which the average far
mer makes in its ecultivation is
deeming it incapable of higher eculti-
vation., Few take the trouble to do
anything to their apple trees, think-

“u brand placked from the- burning
1 dare say most of yon know who the
little boy was. It was Jokn Wesley,
God had a great work for John
Wesley tordo, and he kept him alive
to do it.

Two Dboys were fencing—that is
preparing to fight with swords as
though they were soldiers. ‘I'hey had
real swords with a Dbutton~ at the
point of each, to preveni their hurt-
ing oue another. One of the buttons
broke, aud the sharp sword ran
through the side of one of Lhe boys
and nearly killed him. Bat it just
missed the most dangerous place,
aid the wounded lad by aud -by got.
better. Another time the same boy
swimwing in deep water; the ribbou
which tied up his hair got loose and
canglht his leg. He struggled to free
himself, but could not. He was
about to sink, when the ribbon loos
ed itself, and he was safe. Another
time, when he had grown up to be a
young maun, he was swimming in
the river Mbine, which is a very
broad and rapid river. He did not
notice where he was going, and soon
got into the very midst of its strong
current. He said: “The water there
was extremely rough, and poured
along like a galloping borse.” It car-
ried him on till be struck against the
strong timbers upon which a mill was
built. The steam forced him right
ander the mill, and he became quite
insensible. When he woke ap, he
tound himsell in a piece cf smooth
water the other side of the mill.
Sowme men he!ped him on shore. He
had been carrtied five miles from the
place where he plunged into the
water. Yet bhe was net hurt iu the
least. The person I have just told
you about was John Fletcher, one of
the holiest men that ever lived. He
became a great friend of Johu Wes
iey, did much good as a minister of
the gospel, and wrote some very use-
ful books. God had work for John
Fletcher to do, so he would not let
him die.

Perhaps you have never been in
such danger as Moses and John Wes-
ley and John Fletcher were. Bat you
must remember God keeps you alive
every «(ay and every hour, Any day
un accident might happen to you, or
you might be taken ill and die. God
keeps you alive, and guards you from
all barm, because be has work for
you, Will you ask him, “Lord, what
wilt thou have me dof?” And will
yon try to live so that when you see
what he wants you to do, you may
be able to do it? But remember, the
very first thing God wisbhes in those
who serve him, is that they love him.
And then, though bhe may not give
you quite as grand and well-known
work as he gave Moses, John Fletch-
er, and John Wesley, you can all be
as holy. And Ged will tind yon the
work yon can do best.

Dyine WoRrbps.—Ir is probably
natural that at the last the scenes
which have made the strongest im-
pressions 1n life should be recalled by
memory., The old wountaineer, when
he comes to die, with his lust whisper,
says his snow shoes are lost ; with the
stage driver he is “ou the down grade
and canoot reach the brake ; the min-
er caunot get to the air-pipe; the sail
or says eight beélls have sounded ; and
the gambler plays his last trump. A
little girl died a few years ago, and, as
her mother held her wrist and noted
the fuinting and flickering pulse, a
smile eame to the wan face, aund the
¢hild whispered: “There’s no more
desert here, mammau, but all the world
is full of beantiful lowers.” A moment
later the smile became transtixed. In
an Eastern city, not long ago, a Sis-
ter of Charity lay dying, and at last
from a stuper she opened her eyes
and said : “Itis strange: every kind
word I have spoken iu life, every tear
that I have shed, has become a living

to reach the boy down. The boy|
leaped into his arms and was saved |

‘gtation, is ever converting said dead-

laid-bis hwnde on-his ipe: |ing that while all other fruits require

“Recant,” he said, “and you may | care and attention the apple tree is

both wpeak and live . |endowed by nature with a supernat-
. | sitality whin .3 e i) "

S0 loug as the breath. is in my aral vitality, which will suve them all

body,” Ridley answered, “I will never {eultivation. Here lies the secret ot a
| good apple erop. Every tree, wheth-

deny my Lord Cbrist and His owu |
(wuth. - Gols whl bedons-fo .. 1% cultivated for fruit or foliage, re-
commit our cause,” he said in a lony [ A0ie8 aliention and carreetion, muil
xpice, taruing to the people, “Al- | none molrc so than the apple tree.
mighty God, who shall indifferently l Most Im:mers assuie thatT the apple
judge all.” lorchard will take care of itself, and

The brief preparations were swiftly giveitne ”l_U"ght‘, Onltisation,.case
made. Ridles gave his gown and |and atlcutlu.u will do for the apple
tippet to his brother-in law, ahd dis- | ex3otlymhat it-has deuo for lh.ﬂ PEnl
tributed rememberances among thuse”"ml the pear, and the day will come
who were nearest to bim,

To Sip| When the ordivary market apple will
Henry Lee he gave a new groat; to|

fcommand as much attection and be
others he gave handkerchiefs, nut-

THE FEEDING VIRTUES OF BRAN,

In an article ancer this heading in
the N. Y. Times, Alexander Hyde
shows, from the analysis and mana-
factare of brau, that it is a very high
value for stock feeding, and that
Grahawm flonr, (that is, flour retain-
ing the bran) is a more wholesome
aud nutritive food than flour when
boltedt In coneluding an elaborate
article ou the sabject, he says:

The conclusion i1s irresistible that
brau has vot been sufficiently appre-

ciated as food for stock in past times,

and that Dr. Graham was right when
he recommended unbolted flour as
the best for bread making. Graham
tlour is specially adapted for children
as it furnishes the material for ma-
king ULones and developing good
teeth. Some objection is made to
the use of bran by farmers, as it has
a laxative tendency. Tius is due to
mechanical, not chemical, influences
the coarse particies, when fed aloue,
often irritating the intestines, especi-
ally at the first feeding, il given in
large quautity. This may be obvia-
ted by feeding bran gradually ag
first, and in cennection with hay.
A slightly laxative condition of the

bowels is far heavier than cne of
constipation ; and if children are
troubled with the latter, Graham

bread is just the food they need.
Oue great recommendatien of bra.
as food for stock is that it makes
the manure pile so rich. A large
proportion of the inorganic matter
(ash) in bran is composed of the va-
rivus phosphates, just what wost old
30ils need, these salts baving Leen
off in the milk and meat
suld,  We have seen wonderful chan-
ges produced on old farms by lib-

carried

entitled to as much commendaiion
megs, slices of ginger, his watch and | for luscious qualities as.lhe peach or
miscellaneous trinkets ; “some pluck- | lfe‘lr'l,o‘lr people must,' however,
ed off the poiuts-of bis Lose ;" | irst divest themselves of the prejudi-
py,” it was said “was he that might

“hap- | ¥ B
while othier fruits re-
get any rag of him.”

| cial 1dea that
the apple will take
Latimer bad nothing to give.

| quire attention,
He | care of itself.— Exchange.

threw off his cloak, stood bolt up- | e e A X :
bt i biayshirond, aud the trlemlls! M_A‘u.\‘l.. INBER DURABLE—An
took their places on either side Ui.éelas‘\ aud simple method u! Tcude.rmg
@ stake, “Ou, Heaveuly ther,“;t1mberlunusually (lllraple, {1 not prac-
Ridley said, “I give unto Thee most Itt:ml,l" lmlgs:ruc;:abl?, 180l the great:
Bombla thauke for that Thea lmstl'w.'t \ulu‘e to the agricultural uf}mmu-
e e | Dity. Fence posts, sills of buildings
called me to bea professor of Thee and other timber exposed to infuen-

. Har - o1
oven unto ! death. 11.%\‘e mercy, 'O ces which cause rapid decay, last but
Lord, on this realm of England, and | el 1 s, (e
l liver the same from all her elle-..l E“\')ed[b unuer Grllll]lllj cireaom-
o = K i g ‘stauces. It bas long Leen known that
i - _|lime is an effective preservatlive, act-
A_ chain Has passed : round their {ing in this way by coagulating the
bodies, and iusteuedl \vathra steulﬂe-iulbumeu in the cellular tissue of the
A friend brought a bag of powder,|t{imber, Aueasy method of
Tous v - - . : prepar-
and hung it round Ridley - ”“‘:"L- “I ing the timber bas been applied prac.
will t{fke |t.tn be seut of God,’ R“I‘:ticallg.' by a French mining engineer.
ley said. ‘‘Have you any more fori A pit was made in which the tim-
m{\!"'“”{“{f'{'h T ber was placed ; guick lime was scat-
‘es, sir,” the friend answered. Ared oeEnit : ko ith |
“Gh'::! it him betimes, then,” Rid-| t&‘ulér. ez hena disbmi
ley replied, “lest it be too late.” | After being exposed a faw days to
The fire was then bronghf-_ To the | the action of the lime, the timber was
last moment Ridley was distressed | repioved and used as supports for the
ahout the leases, and, bound as he|poof of a mine. Where unprepared
was, he entreated Lord Williams to | rimber lasted bet two years, that pre-
intercede with the Queen about them. | ,ured in this way has beenin use for|
“I will remember your suit,” Lord | several vears without the least ap !
Williams answered. pearauce ol deca). This method of|
The lighted torch was laid to the |preservation commends itsell forits
fagot. ‘Be of good comfort, Master|simplicity il for furm
Ridley,” Latiwmer cried, at the crack- | use.
i ame. “Play the man; ' T
fiag ot the‘ﬂuu-. ; s dlc Baxep AppLES,—This isa very
we shall this day light such a candle, | healthitul dish way be made :1
by God’s grace, in England, asI trust| S R auS s
: A | very Pare and core
shall never be pot out. in manus =
: (. large, juicy apples, bue do not break
tuas, I)O‘ﬂllﬂt' ("OHIIH(’HJO aPl?flIUH U s Ll R fros wit]
meum.” “O Fatber of Heaven,” said 1em in pleces ; e eentres with

. . . |sugar, alittle lemon juice and a thin
Lati other side, “receive |~ °" !
i a':ﬁ:{,ou the ! bit of the yellow part of the lemon

; 3 irind ; put a clove in each apple ; lay

Latimer died first; as the flamef,, .., 5, 4 pan with a little water in
blazed up about him he bathed s\ 4 ieom ; sprinkle sugar on the |
hands in it, and stroked bhis face.| ¢ 4,4 bake ; taste them often,‘and
The powder exploded, and he became | oy g6 set away to cool. Put
iustantly senseless. ,J‘_hs COMmPAUION [ 416y on ice if you can, the colder they
was less fortunate. The sticks had| e jorrer, Whip cream and
been piled too thickly over the gorse spread over them thickly ; send pow-
tuat was under them ; the fire smoul

4 dered sugar around with them. If
d‘ered round his legs, and the seusa- you cannot get cream, content yopr-
tion of suffering was unusually pro-

= A self by serving the apples with rich
tracted. *I cannot burn,” he called ;| e 03 sugar, or a boiled caustard
“Lord have mercy on me; let the

| way be poured over them.
fire come to me; I cannot burn.” His
brother-in-law, with awkward kind-
ness, threw con mere wood, which
ouly kept down the flame. At last
some one lifted the pile with “a bill,”
and let in the air; the red tongues ol

—_——
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anid

euticing one,

GRAFTING WaAX.—As the graft-
ing season is at hand, and so many
inquiries are made about grafting|
wax, we give an approved formula
that has ever given satisfaction: One

eral feeding ol cows with wheat
bran, The pastares in a few years
Lhave renewed their age. liye bran

is m10t quite so rich in ash as wheat,
but it makes an excellent food for
producing milk, as it coutains ov

12 per cent. of protem compouiliss
just the thing for cheese-makin

dairy farmers generally give the
preference to rye bran, and one rea-
son is that it is fiver, and does not
induce such a laxative condition of
the bowels,

How JAPANESE KREP MEAT.—
The Japanese keep meat fresh in hot
weather by placing the raw flesh in
porcelain vessels and pouring on it
boiling water, whereby the albumen
of the surface is quickly coagulated
and forms a protection agalnst the
farther action of the water. Oil is
then poured oun the surface of the wa-
ter so as to prevent the access of air
and consequent putrefaction of the
meat,

Corp SrLaw.—Cut the slaw up
fine, take a teacupfal of vinegar, with

wa little salt, pepper, mustard and su-

gar, a lamp of butter about tke size
of a waluut, § teacupful of sour cream,
1 egg beaten up and mixed with the
rest, set on the fire to boil, stirring it
occasionally ; pour it hot over the
cold slaw, cover up the dish till ready
for the table. -

GERMAN CcFFEE CAkKE.—Take
bread dough the last time it is to be
mixed, spread thinly on a buttered
tin; let it rise ; indent the top deep-
Iy with your finger; sift sugar and
powdered cinnamon over and dip on
a little sweet cream. Bake immedi-
ately. 1t makes a splendid breakfast
dish with coffee.

STALE BREAD.—A nice way to use -
stale bread is to fry if, simply dip-
ping it in cold waler before putting it
in the buttered frying pan. It will
brown nicely and is liked by many as
well as if dipped in beateneggs. The
latter makes a nice change in the bill
of fare,

MARSHALL B. SHAW, of Chester-
field, N. H., had one ewe that gave
birth to three lambs, all ewes. Be-
fore the lambs were a year old each
had a lamb, while the old ewe brought
forth twins, making a flock of nine

| from one mother within a year's time.

tire sbot up fiercely. Ridley wrested
bimself into the middle of them, and
the powder did its work.—History of
England from the Fall of Wosley to
the death of Elizabeth, By James
Anthony Froude, M, A.

-

A Southern physician has written
a pamphlet to show that, as he be-
lieves, limestone-built cities are heal-
thy, and have no record of malarial
disease, and giving the reasons why,
in his opinion, this is true of them.
He asserts that “liestone is ever ab-

pound rosin ; one-fourth pound bees-
wax; oue-fourth pound tallow. 1f|
the weather is quite cold, substitote
two ounvces linseed oil for the tallow,
This amount—the halfof it, or any
multiple of it—may be made, provi-
ded the proportions remain the same.
It may be applied to a cloth with a
brush when quite warm, and allowed
to cool, when it is cut in strips aw
inch and a balf or two inches wide.
Common field clay of tenacious qual-
ity bound around the scion answers
every purpose. -,

To CLEAN SILVER.—Never put a
particle of soap on silverware if you
woald have it retain its luster, soap-
suds make it look like pewter. Wet
a flanuel cloth in kerosene, dip it in
dry whiting and rub the plated ware,
let it dry on it and then polish with &
Chamois skin.

A FARMER should always think
in advance of his work. The whole
plan must be laid out im the head
before the hands are pat to it.

sorbiug carbonic acid,” no matter

from what produced, aud, “like veg-| THE actiens of men are like the

tow und me, and they briug to
‘an incense ineffible.”

ly poison into pure oxygen.,

is mm-m in them.

index ol & book ; they point out what.i

PLOWING should be done only when
| the soil will erumble loosely; when
the plow smears the aptarned
the soil will be injured,

¥

and over 2 per cent of fats, Indeedy

L
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