.ne
_downy-looking stuff had begun to

" son mostboys de not learn
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e like lead in my pocket, and grewl “Delightfal!” exelaimed a Ulithe. | record since hisconversion sathonght | SOMETHING TO SHOW, - c VAR : 1 SELECTED L Yo ,'\
0!11‘ heavier and beavier as I got nearer sweet voiced lady, who seemed to be | it was a dark one for a prafessed dis- : = ‘ d - ,,'d .t —_ . e A
g‘ home, till finally 1 pulled it out and |the rnling spirit of the party in her|ciple of Christ. Had he kept his There are s good ma_nj PeTOINA e |Hrm an 1rest Q‘ | IF you boy & ity
threw it as far as-I could send it into |own gentle way. “One gets such an |fuith alive by good works, he might “: antx]:oPs :: d:: \.m::, lhatﬂmll show; | u b 1cimme smzll Bgures, s
the woods. I didn’t go home in a excellent and dainty meal at - the |have been largely instrnmental in or- | ¥ D€ tH€Ir Work 1§ doue they want : g EIE
THE TWO Lioars, burry. It was four niiles and I was |*Massasoit ' and then we can speak |gamzing a church of Clrist here in |0 bave something m_"’_how forit. In !” Broised horse radish, applied i
BT 5. KT, four hours on the way—and mortal | for seats in the parlor ears from|this little village surrounding this|®0™® cases the sh({w is a big chureb, AN RBRIGULT_IJHM CREED, i e wmt.l is recommended a8 & oury
W ' g g hours they were. I hesitated and | Sprivgficld to New York while we |station ere this, At least he could al}lgh st&?p!e, or a new bell; eome. fo il | or nearalgia aud toothoche, - i
When I'm & man 1" the strippling cries, el . e 3 ; thing which everybody sees, and 1. Do not caltivate poor land. It
. And ptrives the coming years 1o scan— tarned back, and rasolye(l ’mnl re-re‘ are waiting hére, can we not, my son?’ | have held religious services, Bible- | Wit -Sekishe o 3‘ G omorial -'1, i is a feeble mother which can give no  Paint, varnish or japan .
“Al, then [ shall be strong uvd 1z, solved. The better thing in me said, |and crossing the . passengers’ room | readings and a Sunday-school here in | m"c and. diligence of ”u: eo {;mustcnance. | softened or easity removed ‘,‘53" -
> - arnest | | b . |

* When I'm & man!"

““When | was young,'' the old man sighs,
“Brayely the lark and linnet susg
Their carul ander suony, skies,
When [ was young !"'

“When 1'm & man, I'shall be free

To guard the right, the truth tphold.’
tiWhen | was young ['bent ro knee

To power or gold."

“Then shall I satisfy my soul s
With sonder piive, when |'m & man,"

“Pgo late | found how vain the goal
To which 1ran."”

‘"When I'm a man these idle toys
Aside forever shall be flung,'
“There was no poison in wy joys
When | was young.'

The boy's bright dream is all before,
T'he man's romance lies fur behind,

Had we the present and no more,
Fate were upkind.

But, brother, toiling in the night,
“8till count yourgelf not all unblest

If in the east therg gleamsa light,
Or [o the west. §

e ———————

elections,

THE BOY WHO WOULDN'T BE WHIPPED

Gilderoy.tells the following exper
ience in the Nashville Advocate. [ti:
a8 good for parents as children: -

I may as well tell the boys now
that my mothor was a widiow,and »
woman of great firmuness and deci
sion of character, and of deep piety.
When she said anything she meam
it,-and yet she was just as gentle and
tender as & lamb. One time in the
fall of the year, when I was abour

fifteén years old, 1 was ount in the

| %G honie, and yield to yonr mother

and obey her :” but some other thing
said, “Pd dia first.”? . Those who had
never been in the shoes of the *prod-
igal son,” do not know what an ef
lort that trip home cost the poor boy,’
gor how long-he was making it.
When [ felt that I counld go no larth

er, I would kneel down and pray.—
Cbat always belped me. I felt Arm.
er afterward. The " last hundred
vards before I got home seemed to be
amwile long. If it had been night,
and no lights burning, so mother
could not see me, how glad I .would
have been ; butb thers it was, a beau

viful sanbright day in the calin, cool
Nuvember, Ob, how black the bright
light makes'a gailty heart look | The
tast bour before day is said te be
the darkest hour. When I got mear
enough to Lhear, mother was singing—

*Jesus, loverof my soul,;
Let wae to thy bosom fly.

Ab! that‘éongl what mingled feel-
ings it atirred iu my heart, and how
appropriate it was, Hope and shame
uad a struggle, but, thank God, bope
prevailed just as I reached the kiteh

:n-door, where mother was setting
che table for dinner.

“Good morniug, my son,” she saiil,
just as pleasently as I had ever hearu
ier speak in all my life. “Come in/
-he coutinued ; *have a seat,” setting
i chair tor me. “I bope you are well

ny son{” That word **son,” how 1
aurt me. I was not not worthy oi
17

“Very well, I thank you"’— I did
ot venture to say “mother.” “Are
all well 17

“Well, I thank you, my =on,” and
she went on chatting away just a~
pleasautly as it I had been a neigh

vor ealled in, I wanted to_tell he:

yard trring to move s haavsstighop! Loy sm and stawe ; but did not Khow

timber, I asked my brother, then

" twelve years of age, to assist, bat he

stood stock still and laughed at me
while I almost strained wy eye-ball:

out of my head. At last 1 lostmy|

temper, grew hot, got mad, and pick
ed up a switch, and gave. brother &
whipping. That was one thing moth
er did uot allow—she did nut permil
one child to whip auother ou he
*place. When she heard the row, shi
catne out of the house and gave broth
er d4 good thrashing, and made hin
help me put the timbe}' in plucg, anu
then said to me:

#Now, my son, I am going to whij.
you for whipping your brother.”

I had not had a whipping for a loup
time, aud had begun to feel like =
man. In fact, I waited on the girls
and then, and -some white,

grow npon'mj lip and ching and I felt
large over the prospect of a beard at
no distant duy. 1 had no iden of tak-
ing a whipping—none in the world
1 had violated one of my mother
rules, but the provocation had been a
great oue toa boy. True, if [ bad
goue five steps to the door, and told
“mother, she would have adjusted
matiers and: made brother do what 1.
wanted him to do, Iustead of this, 1
had assumed authority, bud taken
_tﬁe law into my own hands, and had
‘done what I knew my mother did poi
W.
said, “Mother, you shan’t whip
el
«#But I will deit, my son,”, she re-
plied, and started towards me, with u
purpose in hereye. I gotout of bher
. way, und, bad boy that I was, I tury
‘ed my buck upon home aud mother,
and went off .about four miles, and
hired myself to a clever, thrilty, well
to-do farmer for five dellars per
month. I told him what had occur
ed, aud how I had been outraged
home, and that, too, by ‘my mother.
He told me that 1 bad done wrong
and that I ought to go back home,
and lie proposed te go with me and
intercede for me, I had too.much of
my mother in we to yield just then.
1 weut to work, but was uot happy.
I lost my appetite and vould not slugp.
I grew worge and worse, but hoped
all the time that mother would send
for me, aud apologize, and - tuke me
" back “scet free,” but L heard nothiug
from her. I began to  feel thut 1
-.mil&d mother md{lham; mope than
_mother wnd come needed we—a les
uutil it is
week, or
d my employ-
ye, ‘He approv.

lace.

‘where or how to ¢ommence,

Diunne:
was soon ready, and mother askeu
me to dine with her, with all the po
iiteness and deference due a visitor.
" Wheu seated at the table, mothe:
said, ;i

“Will you please say grace for us!’
That was awful. The words chok
od me, thongh I bud been uccustow
ol to usking a blessing for a year oi
wo. I could not eat: I was too fuli
already. Mother hoped I was well
[ told her I was.

When dinner was over Esaid,

“Mother, what work dv yon wan!
we to do 17 —

sNone at all, my son; I do not ex
peet visitors to work for me,” she an
swered.

«But, mother, 1 have come home
and I want to go to werk and qui

bis foolishuess,” I said.

‘She repited firmly.

“Well, my son, to be eandid witl
voda, if you will now take a whipping
you can stay; but if pot, you cal
tave your clothes and leuve.”

I jumped up and pulled off my eoar
and vest, and sat down with my fae
toward the back of the chair, and m)
back toward mother, and said :

w *Well, mother, I will take the
whippiug aud stay at howe with you
S0 get your switech and give it L
we,”

Just then mother burst into tears
caught me in ber arms, and said.

Y“That will do, my- son, Let u:
pray.”

She led. O, that prayer, that pray
er! It hogers yet like the refrain o
some old song, grand with the melo
iy of heaven, I then had a' homn
and 8 mother, and was just about u:
happy as boys ever get to be in thi
Ife, Now, boys, I am ashamed of
sin to this day ; but I am so proud o
wy mother I thought I would tell you
thiis story,

® “WILL YOU, BROTHER 2"
By MRrsS. ANNIE A. PRESTON.

One bright afternoon during the
summer of 1880 a nawmber of cheerful
faced, as well am stylish-looking peo
ple; were grouped’ ou the shady side
of a little country railway station in
Vermont, waiting to tuke the nexi
train to New York. -
wI have ascertained that there are
two New York traios from here thi-
afternoun, mother,” said u tall, hand
some lyd, emerging from the statiou
agent’s office with a handful of tick
?:: “Weéan go as far as Spring
field on the muil train, which passe:
here firsty and then, after having om
Massusoit  House there
Jour.  homewar!

otai’ .

 RUPPOLT B

we.

- J":

[many yeurs an employee, sent him up

over to the little pigion-hole window
which opened into the ticket-office,
she called out pleasantly to the sta
tion-agent, who was busy at his desk,

“HBrother, whien the White Moun-
fain express arrives here this after
noon, will you be kiud enongh to en
gage seats in the parlor car for a pur
ty of mix from Springfield to New
York? We would like to take the
uext train 8o as to have more time to
take in the seenery ol your beautifui
Conuvecticut river valley.”

“I sappose 1 ecould,” replied the
statios-agent, brusquely and in au
unwilling rone.

“But will you, brother 1 persisted
the lady-in her soft, cheerlul voice,
which was mord persunasive than an)
imperions manner or tone.

“Yes, madam, I will,” came through
the little window from the station
ugent, decisively, without, however.
turning his head or lvokiug up from
his accounts,

“Qh, dear me, muther!” groaned
the lad with a secowling visage, sit.
ting down by the richly dressed anu
benign-looking lady, and puotting an
arm across her plump shoulders. *
do wish you wouldn’s eall every mau
you are obliged to speak to, brother;
it does grate on my ears so; I jus
nate to go on any visit or jonrue)
with you because I am sare to hea
you *brother’ or ‘sister’ every singh
wan and woman whom you have t
address, and it spoils all my pleasure
Don’t yon see how these depot loal
urs even remark and langh about it

“[ am very sorry, Iy sou, to s
shock yoar sense ol propriety, as |
have often told you,” replied the Iu
dy 3 “bat I fear you will never feel

ser, and to Jesus Chriss,your Saviour.
Luen you will look npongg oy gl |
s # brother, and the term you now
sonsider so objectionable will spring
0 your lips us naturally as it doves t
wine.”

I'be lad shook his head in a doubr
il way, alcost contemptuounsly. The
expected mail train rolled into the
station just then, and the pleasan
parcy were speeding away, with litth
‘hought of the lasting aund salutar)
impression. that, doring. their sher:
stay, Lhey hau made upnn twe souw:
o the little Waysitle passeunger depot

The . brusque station-agent wenl
wek to his desk, but not to write.
the lictle interrogatory, “Will you,
srother ©7 which the beaatiful Chris
dian Jady had addressed to nmim in
such a fraternal spirit, had awakened
many touchiug and regretful memo
Jes:  He recalled fragrant, murmay
ng pines and swajing curtatus oi
:ountless white tents in a great en-
sumpment of God’s people by the seu
cears ago.  Again he could hear the
sweet tones of hymus Hoating up-
ward to the blue beavens, aud eu
creating voices in earnest pra)er.

His heart swelled again in respouse
;0 that key-note of memory as he one
uore Lieard a soft voice at his side,
wying, “Have you aceepted Christ a»
,our Saviour?” aud as he regretfully
-eplied in the negative, the voice con
vinued persuasively, “Bat, will you,
vrother ¥ “Yes, madam, I will,” be
wad replied, kueeliug, with a group
of believers, on the smooth carpet ol
viie neéedles, in silent prayer, Aud
10w he had uceepted Chnst in all
wve, loyalty and sincerity, and foru
rief, joyously-memorable period ol
1iy life he bad walked and talied uas
oecame a Christian, In those hw
wway days it was not unosual for him
to be addressed as “Brother,” and the
fawiliar, kindly salutation .always
nrought a grateful warmth to his
responsive heart.  And now that dear
Christian lady had jost aceosted him
4% if he were now-indeed a brother in
Christ, and walking worthily in His
wotsteps !

He brought his life to a later period.
Lt was vot long ago w heu the railroad
:orpuration, of which he bhad been tor

aere to the terminus of the line,where
there was no chiurch in the vicinity ;
where, it there were any Christiau
people, they Wid vot let their light
<hive before men. So he had hiddeu
als feeble light under s bushelsuy

attended the public
nof A prayer '
rend a relizions

b) - R
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my  differently about it vutil you |agens, SLetus get right dos
L8 ; and gpirit and surcqnder | and ag= G zive g g
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™= B ki
val up there in tha wvicis

the waiting-room of the station op
Sundays, and so stayed the tide of
Sabbath desecration, profanity and
impurity thut was poisoning the gor-
al atmosphere of the village. No
doubt he could have awakened &
gondly interest at first among the
women any children, had he shown
his colors like a loyal, valiant soldier
of his King.

Thus the sad retrospect of these
fruitless, dismal years went on auntil
the evéning shadows that now gath-
ered abont the little railway  station,
reminded the station-agent’s assist

ant, the telegraph operator, who had

been sitting with his elbows on bis
table and hus bead in his hands, that
16 was time to lock the doors of the
now deserted building, and, with the
agent, go home to supper.

“Wait a moment, John ! suddenly
cried the remorselul man, awaking
from his painful reverie. “Wait a
moment, I mugt tell you what a mis-
erable, mean, traitorous Christian I
have been all these years, hiding my-
el away under my cross, instead of
~tanding up like a man and bearing
ir, while with my daily lite and with
my lips I proclaimed Christ’s undying
iove and recommended His loving
serviee !

“] can sympathize with you with

il my heart,” replied the assistant, |

*That good woman calling you *Broth-
er’ a little while ago, stirred me all
ip.  But I had po 1dea that you were
 Christinn, Had I known it I should
1ot have read my Bible in seeret all
hese months I havg been here for
ear of your ridicule.”

“Jh, how wrong, how wrong we
hoth have been I” hoaned the station

yur eves at last.”

of that
ittle railway station, buti@he dea:

aster who dropped the tiny?

blight of the great white throue man)

worker.

But thereis other work done which,
thongh apparently invisible, may
{show by and by. Yoo may bave seen
| invisible writing, where 4 whole page
| was covered with characters which
teonld not be seen, and yet the work
| was done, and when by and by the
|sheet was submitted to the proper
| processes, the writing wonld shine
Iinul, visible to all. There is munch
| good work done in this world which

18 invisible here. The men who love
| the chiel seats in the synagogues are
| sure to have their doings duly cbron-
ritr!etl and published; but there are
[orhers who work lonely, nnseen, and
(often sad ; whose work is no less real
|and useful. On board of an ocean
|steamer there are officers in unilorm
| moving about the deck, or standing
| where they ean see and be seen, and
!tlaeir position and occupation is ol
[great importance. Bat there are
|other men, blackened and grinimed,

who toil in the depth of the vessel's
hold ruseen, unnoticed, and unknown
throughout-the whole voyage, who
feed the devonring furnace,and main-
tain the glowing fires, without which
the boilers wounld grow ecold, the
steam go down, and the vessel wonld
rol helplessly amid the storms, or si

“‘Idle as a painted =hip upon a puinted ocean.”

The toil of the unseen workers lies
at the very foundation of all snecess:
and without the grimy fireman the
steamer could never make her voy
age. So there are many who are
working to day nuseen aod nnknown
but God sees and knows the work
they do, and in the great day I

2, If your land is poor, yon must|
limit the area of eultivation to your l- soda.

ability to manure—let it be ever so|
little—and you will be the gainer by
it. '
3. Exert yonrself
nore on the farm.

to ;m-:lnce ma- |
Soch manure ‘is |
commercial fertilizer is only 4 leaven |
to it. Home made manure cost sr;mei
iabor and but little money, whilst|
commercial fertilizers will bring yeu !
indebt, and a kiod of food which
mothersearth cannot entirely rely |
and faten upon. We dre not their|
enemy, but active friend, when ' jodi-|
cionsly used, and citn be had without |
roo great strain on the farmer's cred |
it. : !

4, Bring to the aid of your manure |
pile green fallow crops, .and try rni
clothe the bosom mother earth |
with the green verdue of grass, from |
which live stock can be led,

d. Keep as much stock as ean be|
te¢ well ; for this adds to the manur |
pile aud their increase, and a few fat |
carcasses afford a big interes: on thl
svestment, :

6. Diversify crops as much as pos- |
sible, and do uot rely on one staple.
v his will make your manure and la
Dor pay a profic in some places when |
chey fail in others,

7. Manure ! manaore ! manure ! and. |
s belore suggesied, rely on the farw JI
principally to produce ic,  Itavill¥pui f
money in your pocket.” [

8. **No gruss, no stock; no stoek, no
wmanure. No manure; ne permanent
wprovement of the land.”"—Planter
wmd Farmer, :

ol

shall bring it forth to view. In the

§.that are liere invisible ghall-be

thenbe found that those who past
made the'least show bLave adow
plished the greatest amount of ]wf
manght work. Steeples may tottgr
rs may fall, and palaces may ger

which & great, most salutar
kindled, will not kuow of all the
ier kindly Christian habis of §

THE CR¥ OF A G
It'is ensy to B& distarbed by the
ety of a child in a pablie conveyance
e in a publie assembly ; and expres.
sious of impatience or of disgust are
very common to thoxe who are thus
Jlistarbed. 3But a ehild’s ery is one
of the most poteut forces in all na
ure. How it takes hold of a moth-
er's heart ! And who has power like
v mother? How it takes hold of any
true heart, when it really comes
nome as & call to that heart ¥ It was
the cry of a ehild, which, huwauly
speaking settled the fute of Moses
and of Israel, When the danghter
of Pharaoh saw the Hebrew babe in
its cradle of rushes, “behold’ the babe
wept; and she had' cowmpassion ou
him.” And because of the potency
of that ery, Moses was bronglit up as
4 king's son, and becams “learned in
all the wisdom of the Egyptians, and
was mighty in words and ‘in deeds,”
and did a work for God ns the leader
of Israel and the founder ofits com-
wenwealth, when otherwise he might
have perished by the river 'side.—
And our Lord seems to represeut the
guardian angels of lirtle childrén as
always having the Father's t*ar;‘\?ﬂn_
& : iy

the oljects of their care crl for belp
~“I'ake bheed that ye despise not oune
of these little on=s,” he says; “for 1
say unto yom, that in heaven their
angels do always bebold the face ol
my Father which is 1w heaven” 1
God is always 1eady to listen to the
cry of a child, ought we to feel above
it T And is not this potency of a lit-
tle ouels ery, in the ear of vur hedv-
eunly Fatber, & source of comiort to
vach of us i our personal helpless-
uess 1

" “For whatam 1 ?
An infant erying in the night ;
An inlaat erying for the light
And with no language but a cry."
—The Christian.

GET at the root of thiugs. The
goldl mines of Seripture are not in tap
0ik 3 . open 8 shaft. The
gperience are

| moral night settle dowu ow' you as

igh ;5 the man who bas devoted bis
fe to some great heap of bpick anc
mortar may see it tumble info ruiu
. i Oment 3 but shy

ROMPINL,, - oif w-1esson of Ibve wpor
the bheart o a little child, he whe
bas led 3 sinoer to the Lamb of Gor
and haslsaved a soul [rom death, b
who has sought a wanderer am
brought him back to -the heavenl)
told, shall find that the work whicl
is thus done shall “stand as the Rocl
of Ages” sure.

A kwd word spoken to a hitth
child, a friendly admouition give
to a wayward soul, an hour spent i1
patiently instrucring some perplexed
and deubting disciple, a stern re
praof of some wrong which needs cor
rection, or an lﬁmlﬁ word ftor som:
right «hich needs deleuce, these lit
tle things which the world may nev-
et know or notice, may in their re
silts out-weigh, out measure, aud
out-last all that mwillionaires can ac
uuriph.\h with mouey, or that osten
tativus givers can do tobe seen ol
men. Whatever work you can do
for God, in accordaunce with his will
and word, you may be sure thert
will be something to show for if; some
thing ip time, something in eternity.
Men shall bless you tor your faithlul
uess in! this world, and God shal
bless yon evermore in the world to
come.—Lhe Christlan.

“CROSSING THE LINEY—A Do)

Troswent with Listuther on a voyag:
r to South Ameri 1. was anxious to see
[ the equatorial line, and said to an
{old sailor, “Jack, will yon show me
the line when we cross it "

“Oh yes, my boy.”

After a lew days the boy asked
whether they had crossed the line,
I'he old tarkmd, “Yes, my lad.”

“Why dido’c ol te!l me and show
it to me 1

The sailor replied, “0, my lad, we
always eross the fine in the dark,”

Moderate drinker, you always eross
the line beti¢en moderate aud iwm
moderate fn the dark. Mental and

yon cross the linve between moderate
drihking and inebriety, binding you
to the awful fucts or ruin and Jeath
only a little way farthér on w the
road you are travelling.—Christian

[}

——

MANAGEMENT OF A COLT,

The following pracrical advice- on
Be management of colts is froth the
Lancaster Furmer : it a coltis Hev-
w allowed to gei an advantage, it
vill never kuow that it possesses s
1#Ower that man canuot control ; and
t made familiar with strange objects
it will not be skittish and nervous.
(f'a horse is made aceustomed, from
ais early days, to have ehize- vie)
Jimero TE Ticels, back und hips, be
~ill pay no attention to the giving
wt ol harness, or of wagons rauning
tgainst him at any unexpected mo-
wment. We once saw an aged lad)y
Irive & bigh-spirtted horse, attached
o a carriage down a steép bill, with
10 hold-back straysupon the harness;
4l she assured us that there was no
langer, for ber son accustomed his
uorses to all kinds of usage and
+ghts that commonly drive auimals
uto a frenzy of fear and f[right. A
sun can be tired in front of a horse.
An thwbrella-held over lLis bead, u
witfalo rove thrown over his neck, »
gilroad engive passing close by, his
wels may be thumped with sticks,
wnd the animal takes it all as a pat
iral condition of things, if onh
aught by careful management tha
ae will not be injured thereby.

POTASH IN WHEAT,

Why is it, when growing wheat or
rve i8 being struck with rast, that a
ittle “plot here and there where
stumps, logs or brush have been burn
ed to ashes, will be bright and free
rom- the attack @f rust? Because
he growing plants employ potash
and silica not only to give stiffuess
ind rigidity to the straw, bat to form,
15 it were a glass coat of mail over
the surfuce of every leaf, glume and
straw to forrity the tender and deli-
cate parts against the attack ol
spores that are floating in the atwos-
phere, Weall know how readily snb
stances in the atmosphere are turned
away when they come in contact with
slassy surface. Potash aud saud are
ihe esseutial elemeuts ot glass, The
roots of growiag plants have the power
to employ the sharpest sand aud pot-
ash to form a thiu, elasiic glassy cov-
ering which is spread over the sur-
lice to exclude woisture, and to re-
pel any attack of fungus,—Practical
Farmer.

-

a
IN neaily all the soils ashes are ben-

eficial. Their action is manifold ;
they supply to plants_inorgaunic ele.
ments, which they require; they neu

Advocate.

R R
e exhibit anger,or ilpatience,
guent-when an aceident hap-

o - : \
BW, yopr Bubatripty

]

talige.acids ; they act chémically as
solvents upon other salts in the soil
They are more beneficial on sandy
aud gravelly soils than on clay.. For
plauts that contain a large amount of

the flonr which makes the loaf, and a|

pevery day for a short time Wil 8

| ed, with strong pearl ashfwater.

li-i:mm.‘-chnpped fine, add to thel

| and two eggs well beaten, sods

snrfaces with a sointi

(ilass should be washed in @ L
ter, which gives It a brightes -
cleaner look than when cleanses .
warm water,

When eows are becoming 0o
stop the meal and iverease § e b
A very fat mileh cow is & !
¥ property. ¢

To heat the whites of eggs qu
pitina pineh of salt. The
‘lie eggs the quicker they will £
Salt cools and also freshens thems

In boiling eggs hard put the
boiling water ten minutes, a&
pat them in cold water. It
vent the yolks from eoloring bls

{3
s

A lemon eaten before bre
tirely prevent the feeling of

peculiar to the approach of’

Ink spots on floors can here oved
by sconring them with sand wet in
oil of vitroil, and water mi!ﬂl;_-‘—
Riuse them, when the ink is extraet-

CLAM  FRITTERS. — Twenty-five

hatter made with a half pint of
clam liquor, a heaping pint of
the size of a pea, dissolved in ¥
try in hot lard. :

If there is ay

y farmer witlk
moiern necgs e

\)

cost of this
BREAD F
eold meatiqn
much deybr
When soft, ¢
meat; add pepy
aud sufficien
1l:x i

oufd Y. .
Bran or oat meal will soft
water. The bran should
mnslin bag and kept in the
night! The oat meal should
ed as follows: Put two. tablespoe
tuls in a saucepau pour a quanti-
ty of hot water npomyand beil it &
quarter of an hour; '
with the water as n

B

¥

Remove mildew from
iing the spot, rubbing on
exposing it to the air. Dil
horn will take out mildew fi
en stuffs. A weak solution @
roide of lime ean be applied to ald
any fabrie, but must be ‘used willl
cure, especially on some colors, ° |
There are many farmers who have
extra good butter cows who do net
kuow it.  They have poor pasture in
summer and poor shelter and indif
ferent feed in winter. They have sio
conveniences for making batter, no
airangewments for keeping the milk
cold in summer, and frequently in

wiuter'it is exposed to the odors of —
the kitchea.

BUTTERED Heas,—Break fout
eggs into & basin, and beat them welk;
put three ounces. of butter, three
tabespoonfuls of cream (oF mikk) into
4 stewpun ; add a little grated tongus,
pepper and salc te taste, When quite
uot «dd the eggs, stirring all the
time. Have ready loﬂ hot butter:
ed toast, and spread the mixture
over ib. via

»
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DiD you ever think that to make &
ball' bule of cotton to''the were, re-
quires the same amount of enifi vation v
as the acre that w*&v '
attuin & bale, however, it i
ly uecessary to use iore
in preparing the.
exird expenss in
uverage yield of
eusily be dounble
swull additional
better  caltiv

the Same amou
the caltivatie
the Soil,

N "‘
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