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TEN MINUTES LATE

In '62 there wasn't a likelier fel-

low on the line than George Kirke,

He was the son of a poor man,

and his mother was dead. His fath- |

er was a confirmed invalid of the
rheumatie order, and George played

the dutiful son to him in a way that |

men of to- |
| dll‘{‘. ‘
-~ Somehow, nobody knew exactly |
how, George had managed to pick |
| n&a good education, and had pol-
"ished it off, 8o to speak by two years
course of commercial college.

Kirke began on the Stony Hill
railroad when he was about twenty. |
‘one or twenty-two years old, First, |

he was a brakeman. This railroac
'business is a regular succession,
and, generally speaking, a man has |
' to work his way up to the di nity'
- of conductor step by step, with the
chance to pocket ten cent serips, |
and with the lrri\'ilegﬂ of helping al
the good-looking and well dressed
- young ladies out of the cars, and let-
' ting the homely ones, with babies
oy “and bandboxes in their arms, stum-

wh?' the lawyer  Dle out as best they could.

George did his duty so well that |

TP'"J" he was promoted to fireman, and af-

ded snow ter he had learned the warkings of

Temple.”' the machine he was made engineer

s, then,”" be said ; and given an engine. |

ain's letters?”’ . The engine was one of the best
e maiden cried, and newest on the line, and was
upid's fetters— called the Flyaway, and George
diculous was very proud of her you may well
h believe.
"o but once, I tell you, sir, your true engineer
bt in sooth. —one that is out and out for the
business, and féels his responsibili-
ty—takes as much pride in his en-
gine as the jockey does in his favo-
rite race-horse, and would sit up
nights, or negleet his sweet heart,
to keep the brasses and filagrees of
his machine, 80’s you could see your |
face in 'em.
There was another man wanted
George’s chance. There's generally
m;m* than one after every paying
ob.
: John Halliday had been waiting
some time to be engineer ofthe Fly- |
away, and when he lost it he was
mad enough to pull hair. He wasa
brakeman, likewise, and had been
| on the road two years longer than |
Kirke, and it would seem that the |
chance really belonged to him, yet l
he was a quarrelsome fellow, with |
impudence enough to have set an
e with you “emperor up in business,
day, When Jack realized that George
le had got the inside track on him, his |

' anger was at white heat., He curs.
ed Kirke, and cursed the company,
and old Whately, the superinten-
dent, and things generally, until it
seemed a pity there was not some- |
thing else to curse, he was in such |
fine cursing order. |
n writing ' There was more than one thing |
, ' which made Jack Halliday downon |
 George Kirke. George had been his |
‘rival in many respects, and particn- |
' larly where the fairer creation was
'concerned. George was a great a- |
vorite with the girls, for he was |
' handsome and generons, and good
'natured, and Jack was sareastie, |
'and always on the contrary side, an |
' the girls avoided him as they should |
such a man. |

We always expected that ill would |
come to George, for Jack’s bad blood
against him, and warned him more |
than once, but h® always langhed
and reminded us of the old law, that |
“bharking dogs seldom bite,” which
i8 true in the main, |
- And, as the time went on, until |
two, three, four months had passed
since Kirke’s promotion, and noth-
ing had occurred, we forgot all about |
'our apprehensions of evil, and if we |
thought of the matter at all, we
thought we had wronged Halliday |
by our suspicions. |
It was a dark night in November |
| with considerable fog in the air, and
strong appearance of rain.
1 was at Golosha, the northern
terminus of the road, looking after |
some repairs of a defective boiler, |
'and I was going down to New York |
on the 7.30 train—Kirke's train.
‘ About 7 there came a telegram
from old Whateley, whose sammer
residence was lwari\' midway Golos- |
ha and New York, and the old |
| heathern had not yet forsaken it for |
the city. The telegraph operator
'came into the house where Kirke
'was at work—for he was always at |
' work—and read it to him. Kirke
‘made a note of it in his pocket-
book :

“Pay trainon the line. Will meet
you just west of Leeds, at 10.45.—
' Shift on the siding at Deering’s Cut
and wait, WHATELEY.)”

“Kirke’s wateh hung on a nail be-

would astonish the young

ve
w “stas,

Lt that stir
114 frame,

sink not "' —
re good greenback
i lot.

| and things
y 1

lawyer,
face.
re is an

blowed,
non Law,

Nate C.J,

v cotiugs out

I‘II,
is office

d rub his hands

hair is short,”’

to sue him—
tone's words,

he'd say, |

‘out was worth more to the safety of |
trains than all the telegraph wires

' You let them know the pay train

and running like the deuce as it a

) few more hearts would be made to

~down t.2 sharp declivity,

' the gloom was intense, but Selim

’talm passage on the palace t-ar.-—l Floss told them in a few brief
' Want to rest my back. Good-night
to you, and hold her in well around
Rocky Bottom curve. The road’s a
little shaky.”

- “Aye, aye, sir,” responded Kirke,
and swung himself to his position on
the Flyaway.

The bell rang. 1 serambled to my
compartment on the Pullman, and
felt horribly out of place among the
silks and broadcloths, and smell of
musk. But I was in for ‘first class,’
and I made the best of it so effec.
tually that five minutes after Gib.
son, who fancies he owns all ereation
because he has got a silver coflin-
plate on his breast with “Condue-
tor” on it, had shouted ‘all aboard !
I was sound asleep.

What oceurred in other guarters
to affect the fate of Kirke's train, 1
learned afterward.

Old Whateley, the superinten-
dent of the road, as I guess I have
already said, had a country resi-
dence at Leeds, on a mountain spaur,
which commands a view of the sur
rounding country for more than a
score of miles. The line of the rail-
way could be distinetly seen in each
direction fifteen miles, and old
Whateley was wont to say his look-

tion went forward to confer with the

yet been telegraphed from the next
station beyond.

The man waited fifteen minutes
before Kirke's train slid on the sid.
ing, and it was then known that bat
for the decision of one young girl,

four miles bevond Deering’s Cat,
at his wateh,

at his also.
Kirke's was
time.
You want to know how it happen-
ed. Certainly vou must have gues.

ten minuse behind

said.

Jack ! Oh, he left town and was
last heard of in Australia.
tle game was not a success,

married to Floss Whateley, for be
ing ten minutes behind time,
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UservL HiINTs.—To soften the
hard, dry putty in the windows, wet
it with muriatic acid.

Oxalie acid will remove stains,
ink and iron rust, but must not be
allowed to stand long on the goods
or paint.

urpentine will remove ink from
white wodwork.

To take the woody taste out of a
wooden pail, fill the pall with beil
ing hot water ; let it remain until
cold, thenempty it and dissolve some
soda in lukewarm water, adding a
little lime to it, and wash the inside
well with the solution ; after that,

on the line.

Whateley was a rich old buffer,
kind enough in his way, but sharp
as a ferret in looking after the road
hands, and determined that every l
man should do his duty.

He had but one child, a daugh-
ter; and Floss Whateley was the
belle of the country. She was brave, |
beautiful and spirited and, more |
than onee, when her father had been
away, had she assumed the respon-
sibility of directing the trains, and |
she had "always acquitted herself
with credit.

Old Whateley was very proud of
her, as he had a right to be, and he
kept all the young fellows at a dis- |
tance, until it was said that he in-
tended to keep the daughter single
until the Czar of Russia came on to
marrf her.

This night in November, old
Whateley and Floss were out on the
piazza of their country home, f<er-
ing through the gloom for the Go-
losha train, which was nearly due.

“It's very strange it don’t come in
sight,” said Whateley, laying down
his night glass in disgust. It’s hard
on to ten now. They onght to show
their light around Spruce bend by
this time.”

“You telegraphed them, father!?

as when new,

equal

garts, bound on with a piece
of cloth.

mon charcoal.

before using.

the best aid to sleep. A woman un
| der 50 should have eight hours ol
sleep.

was on the road 1

“To be sure. And, good Heavens!
there is the head light of the pay
train now ! See, not ten miles awni; I

spots on the hand can rid themselyes
of them by holding the spot on the
grindstone a moment or two.
Rubbing the hands with aslice of
raw potato will remove vegetable
stains,
Refined chalk made into a thick

wayvs does!”

He pointed with trembling finger
down the valley gorge, where, far|
away, & mere speck in the gloom,
could be seen a light, searcely mov-
ing it seemed, but those anxious
watchers knew it was approaching | ceri
at lightning speed.

Father and daughter looked at
each other.

The truth wusevident. Forsome
reason the train from Golosha was
ten minutes behind time, and it
would not reach the siding at Deer-
ing’s Cut until the pay train had |

1 beyond on the single track!
And then?! Why, to read under
the head of “Appalling Railroad
Disaster!” and a few more homes
would be rendered desolate, and a

as water and spread on the
parf® will cool inflammation and re-
duce redness of the nose or face.

Always take a bath in a warm
room, and in tepid water, unless
particularly robust.
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UHATS BY THE WAY.—It is not
what you have in your chest, but

makes vou rich.
pocrisy.

depravity.
he best Kind of revenge is that
which is taken by him who is so
generous that he refuses to take any
revenge at all.
There are some people who think

mourn,

Father and daughter looked at
each other in dismay.

“Is there time,” asked the old |
man, tremblingly.

“Selim can do it,” said Floss,
quickly. “If I ean reach Leeds five
minutes before the train—yes, two
minutes—all will be well. Do not |
stop me, father I” as he laid & hand |
Ol ner arm.

“But yon must not
and dismally lonely. No, Floss!”

“I shall go, father! Selim knows
only me, and you could not ride him.
I have ridden darker nights. And
he is the only horse in the stable.—
Don’t you remember the others
were sent to town yesterday 1”

Before her father could stop her
she had ordered the hostler t@#saddle
Selim, and she was already button.
ing on her riding habit with rapid
nervous fingers.

The horse came pawing to the
door. Floss sprang into the saddle,
leaned down and kissed her father’s
forehead.

“Pray Heaven to speed me!” she
cried hoarsely, and, touching her
horse with her whip, he bounded

sum to pay for liberty, when a sort
of easy going slavery can be had for
half that price,

Humor is a very important ele
ment in every man's life. Neither
man nor plant thrives in the shade.
It is necessary, however, to see that
it is good humor rather than bad.

Some men advertise their lives
and the publie are generally disap-

go! Itisdark

always gets more than is

rmmisml.
A large word is a «

ANZErous

has never studied the dictionary; as
for instance, when a witness, {mmp-
ous and self contained, said of a
prisoner that he regarde his charac
ter as wholly “unbleachable.”

Men are capable of taking a pe

women who are weak enough to be-

It was raining steadily now, and

was used to the road and he wmi

side the clock. It was a fancy of his

no mistake in the time,

. He glanced at the clock and from |

it to lns wateh, Both indicated the

'same hour—7.1J5. |
- START enid Kitke, meditativgly, |

Sand we leave at 8.20, and the pay

always to hang it there when he was |
' off the train, so that he could make

sure footed and his rider courageous, | W for them.

She urged him on at the top of his
speed, up hill and down, through
Pine Valley and over Pulpit Hill,
and then she struck upon the smooth
road which stretched away to Leeds | schools. Besides superintending a
two miles as straight as an arrow, | large school, he frequently attends
She could see the headlight on the | conventions and institutes in our
train far down the valley dis | neighboring State, Kansas. Some

—— - -

KNEW HE Was RiGHY.—A nrail-
road official residing at Kansas City
takes a deep interest in Sunday

'vention of eruelty to animals; and if

[
words, and one of them at the sta- | wivES WHO DO ALL THE GOOD THE

train from Golosha, which had not |

HARDLY EVER AT HOME.

CAN OUTSIDE THEIR OWN
FAMILIES,

When the pedler rang Mr. Bird’s
door-bell the other day, Mr. Bird
opened the door. Mr. Bird had the

' baby upon his arm and there were

the two trains must have collided an

When told the story Kirke looked |

The man from the station looked |

l'IH Ilt | l'“rth.a

A few months later Kirke was places.

four other children at his heels.
“Is the lady of the honse in?”
ked the pedler.
“(ertainly she isn’t,” replied Bird.
“She is out, She is perennially and
eternally out !”

“ Where can | see her?”

“Why, go downp to the woman
suffrage club-room; and if she isn’t
there, go to the society for the pre.

she isn’t there, visit the hall of the

sad. Halliday did it. A man found |, cociation for alleviating the mise-
the next day confessed to haveseen . of the Senegambians; and if she
Jack tampering with the time pieces | . finished up there, look for her

in the engine house that night, but ' .4 tha church aid society, or at the
he had thought nothing of it, he winth Ward soup house, or the home

of the one-legged, or at the refuge
for infirm dogs, or at the hospital
asthmatic, or the St, Polyearp
orphan asylum, or at some of these
If you get on her track,
vou'll see more paupers and strong-
minded women and underclothing
for the heathen than you ever saw
in the whole course of yvour life.”

“1 wanted to sell her a cool-hand.
led flat iron, just ont. Do you think
she will buy one "

“She will if yon ean prove that
the naked cannibals in Senegambia

‘are vearning for cold-handled flat-

scald with hot water and rinse well. |

A good way to clean zine is torub 'der 'em by the ton.”
it with a piece of cotton dipped in
kerosene ; afterward rub with a dry
cotton cloth, and it will be as bright  to be having ’em—just now, any-

irons. She would buy diamond
breast-pins for those niggers if they
wanted them, I believe.”

“1 intended also to offer her a
new kind of immovable hair-pin
which "—

“ All right. You just go down to
the home for the one-legged and
persuade those eripples to ery for
immovable hair-pins, and she’ll or-

“ Has she any children 1"
“Well, I'm the one that appears

 how.”

'you what you do.
Water can be purified in a cistern | paupers to swear they can’t eat the
by dropping in a large piece of com- | soup they get at the soup-house with
 RPOOnSs ; *

A good wash for the teeth is made | tles with
by putting equal parts of borax and | Bird will keep you so busy supply-
camphor gum into a bottle of water | ing the demand that you won’t have
and letting it stand for a short time | a chance to sleep.
' Buy up the paupers!
A warm bath on going to bed is |

Bleeding of a wound in man or _ | .
beast can be stopped by a mixture | feeding-bottle that is the nicest thing
of wheat flour and common salt, in | you ever saw.”

“ Because 1 have a gum-top for a

“ Now,” said Mr. Bird, “I'll tell
You get those

must have it from bot.
ibber muzzle, and Mrs.

You just try it.
Bribe 'em.”

“ How'll 1 know her if | see her "
“Why she's a very large woman

with a bent nose, and she talks all

the time.,
Those who have hard calloused |

plaster with one third as much gly-

You'll hear her talking as
soon as vou get within a mile of her.
She'll ask yvou to subscribe to the

Senegambian fund and to the asth-
‘matie asylam, before you ecan get

vour breath. Probably she'll read
you four or five letters from reform-
ed cannibals, But don’t yon mind
'‘em. My opinion is she wrote them
herself.”

And with baby singing a voeifer-

“ous solo and the other children ¢ling-

that eternal vigilance is a terrible |

‘night,
resolved to remain a bachelor,

pointed because the advertisement |
womises too much ; others let their
ives advertise them, and the public |

thing in the mouth of & man who

|

|

ing to his leg. Mr. Bird retreated
and shut the door. The pedler had
determined to propose to u girl that
He changed his mind and

> - >

GEORGE WASHINGTON'S CONUN-

what you have in your heart, that| pgum.—He came in on horseback,

'reeking with enthusiasm and perspi-

There is nothing lower that hy- | ration, and evidently ready for bat- |
To profess friendship and  ¢le,

act enmity is a sure proof of total | iy the dif—when is a—" “ Well, |

“Whyisa—" he began; “ what
come, what is it 7 interrupted Pat-
rick Henry, testily, from his seat un-
der the apple tree. * Do not attempt
to intimidate me,” said the new-
comer, *“It is a good riddle—and it
is new, and 1 made it myself.”
“Aw!” shoated the lawn party,
but the voung man hastily took a
reef in his blushes and went on:
“When is a baby like an improbable
story !  The voungest lady caught
up the colors which the young con-
undrumist had temporarily dropped,
and said nothing; but Martha Parke

responded, *“when it isn’t likely, ul‘!

course.” * No,” said George Wash-
ington, which was the young gentle-
man who compounded the riddle.

“ Because,” ventured John Ad.
ams, who was automatically eating
a green apple in the adjoining ham-
mock, * baby is like an improbable

story when it canardly stand. * Not |

at all,” exclaimed G. W., impassive:
ly.
young Thomas Jefferson, flinging a
stone at a pigeon from his sling and

'coming within about seven yards.

lieve them perfect. Forafew months grmation,”
before marriage they sue for the | orace
lady’s hand, but for all the years af- | otic and beautiful

ter marriage she is compelled 10| were soon to be used as wadding for

“No,” repeated the horseman,

“ When it needs con-
lisped Moll Pitcher,
fully reclining upon the patri-
arments which

tures relaxed.

artillery. “No, my dear,” said

 George, softly, * not even though it
 were a confirmed lie.”

And he who was 80 soon to lead
the armies of the colonies betraved
not a sign of emotion as he cautious-
Iy took from his right vest poeket a
plug of his State's noblest cereal,
cut off a small portion and put it in

|

' we never speired his leave.”

|

| ter’ she
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GUARD YOUR CONVERSATION.—

y | If you say anything about a neigh

bor or friend, or even a stranger,
beware of speaking ill. It is broth.

erly charity to suppress knowledge |

of evil of one another unless our

higher public duty compels us to #irl

bear aceusing witness; and il it be

true charity to keep onr knowledge drel,

of such evils toourselves, much more

should we refuse to spread the evil | the jaw of your neighbor.

report of another. Disereditable as
the fact is, it is the common ten
deney to suppress the good we know
of our neighbors and friends,

act in this matter as though we
that by pushing our fellows foward
we should injure ourselves. We
are jealous of commendation unless
we get the largest share.
conversation, as known to evéry ob-
server, is largely made up of what
is best understood by the term,
scandal. It would be diflicult to
find a talkative group of either sex

who could spend an hour together

without evil speech of somebody.—

“RBlessed are the peacemakers,” is |
not the maxim by which we are

chiefly governed in our treatment of
personalities. Better a thousand
times stand or sit dumb than to
open our lips ever so eloquendly in
the disparagement ofothers. What
we should do in this, as in all other

human relations, is to practice the |
If we do unto others |

golden rule.
as we would that others should do
untous, we shall
careful not to volunteer ill words
about them.
good word is to be spoken, speak to
the person concerned, that he may
know yvour motive is not idle, cow-
ardly and sinister, and that he may
have a chance to defend himself.

————

PLAY.—One day last summer we
rode fifty miles in a railway car,
seated behind four men who were
playing with those awful things of
the devil—eards. They played eu-
chre until they were tired of it ; they
played a little seven-up, pedro, and
occasionally a tritle of poker., We
never heard a dispute. Their fre-
quent bursts of merriment at some
unexpected play repeatedly drew
our eyes from our book. They never
quarreled, and never once called
names. When we got out at the
station we sat at our window and
watched a party of young men and
maidens play croquet,
minutes we saw two persons cheat
successfully. We heard the one
player who did not cheat accused of
cheating five times. We heard four
distinet bitter quarrels,. We heard
a beautiful young girl tell two lies,
and a meek-looking young man
three, and finally we saw the young
girl throw her mallet against a fence
s0 hard that it frightened a horse;
the other young girl pounded her
mallet 30 hard on the ground that it
knocked the buds off an apple-tree,
They both banged into the house at
different doors, and the two young
men looked sheepish and went off
after a drink? Now, why is this?
Isn't croguet a good moral game !

— — - * ' i =

JOHN KNOX'S DAUGHTER.—AN
English journal gives this anecdote
about Mrs. Welsh, the danghter of
John Knox, the great Scottish re.
former: Elizabeth Knox married

-

We |

In fifteen |

!

|

|

folt landmark.

Social | at all swell parties.

1

|

|
|

be exceedingly |

Where other than a |

|

.| work of a man is to make her happy.

|

in 1504, John Welsh, a Preshyterian |
minister, who was exiled in 1606 for |

his opposition to episcopacy., Mrs.
Welsh appears to have inherited
much of her father's spirit. When
her husband was In ill health and
desired to return to Scotland, she
songht an interview with King
James, who asked her whose daugh-
was. She replied, “My
father was John Knox.” “Knox and
Welsh,” said the King; “the devil
ne'er made sic a match as that.”
“May be,” replied Mrs. Welsh ; “for
She
then begged that her husband might
be permitted to revisit Scotland,
and the King said, “He shall if he
siubmit himself to the bishops;” upon
which Mrs., Welsh, holding out her
apron, said, “Sooner than he should
do so I would keep his head there.”

- - -l -

-

(9 An Irish waiter at a Christian
gathering at an up-town hotel com-
plimented a turkey in the following
manner: “Faith it's not six hours

| since that turkey was walking a-

“ When it is a lying still,” said |

round his real estate wid his hands
in his pockets, never dreaming what
a pretty invitashun he'd have to jine
you gentlemen at dinner.”

— - -
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| 5 While a little boy in Rox-

culiar kind of revenge against the while not a musele of his noble fea- |

bury, Mass., lay deathly ill of diph-
theria, a pet dog sprang upon the
bed and affectionately licked the
boy’s lips. The child began to re.
cover from that time, and was
shortly convalescent, but the dog
sickened and died with all the
symptoms of the disease.

- "
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[ How doth the little housewife
now jmprove each shining hour? She
trots around with broom and mop
and mind intent to scour, Oh, mor-
tal man—unhappy soul, so hopeless-
ly demeaned! Oh, happy man, if

'head of civilization—pioneers and

| ¢cide whether or not the lye is all in

*g:ll Sorts of @lippiuga_

Ancient Greece—old butter,

Carrots for Cows.—As a winter
. | - . food for milch cows there is none of
A big miss-take—marrying a fat | o ot crops more profitable than
carrots, Not only are they valua-
ble in keeping the cowsin a healthy
condition, but in increasing the flow
It isx easy to bear the toothache in | of milk improving the color of the
bufter, and the ease with which they
ean he grown, stored and fed. An-
other great advantage in favor of
carrots is that the seed need not be
sown until the hurry of the spring
planting is over arAl the weeds have
all started to grow, and when their
destruction and the pre tion of
the ground for the y ean all be
done at the same op® —p "ot
ter of considerable impR o %
have to stop in the middle
work - in the spring to
for root crops is not so pleas
every one knows who has had

'y
it to
do. And as most vegetables require

earlier pmnting, the early prepara-
t - mull):tes

To cure a felon—hang the scoun

A retired fireman calls himself an
ex-spurt., |

The plow is said to be the oldest

Does an intellectual savage have
a mental reservation.

Dried apples are used for dessert

Song W1 the ready revolver—* A
charge to keep 1 have.”

No one ever found fault with a
music box for putting on airs,

We are bull-dozing old England
with the beef of young Texas.

The heart knoweth its own bitter- | tion of the ground but st
ness, likewise the persimmon. Lthe growth of weeds and renders
There are men who would rather | their cultivation the more difficuit.
be tight than be President. The carrot not requiring to be plant-
Ode to Spring—A grudge for not | ¢d 80 earlyqthe ground need not be
coming sooner. b:okt;ll up unt ,}l;a weedsdhm
L Sy s - s af ] al't tn gl‘ﬁw. e u
cRoconls of crime furniah the 8in | i'Lcing warm the seed gorminate
- Ay Y l,, ' quickly, and thus get start of the
Life is a “Mr.y to a sober man | woeds and render the crop much
HI"I e llIIZZEI‘"}' to H ! lll‘llllkﬂl‘l]. l P“ier to cnltivate' A mther n‘ht’
Essays on the sun and moon come | loamy soil suits the crop best. If

under the head of light literature. | rich or previously manured the year
To preserve sight do not strain the = before, very little additional fertiliz-
eyes, but rest them occasionally. ing will be necessary to insure o full
Several thicknesses of newspaper '“mpli as many as from six to eight
under a carpet helps to preserve it. hundred bushels to the acre g

As a rule, plants with white blos- 80 considered, though often reaching
soms have the most odoriferous

a thousand and sometimes twelve
species. hundred bushels per acre.
Never judge hastily. A encumber

Isn’t often as green as the man who
consumes it,

“What are our boys good for?”
We can reply, that there are times
when they are good for “nutting.”

Dust allowed to accumulate on a
dress cuts the material in every
crease into which it works its way.

A weak mind is like a microscope,
which magnifies trifling things, but
cannot receive great ones.

The only thing which men are uni-
versally willing to lay up for a rainy
day is other people’s umbrellas,
~ If the best employment of a woman
iIs to make home happy, the best

Lemon Cheese Cakes.—Take one
|quarter of a pound of butter, one

pound loaf sugar, six eg omittin
the whites of two. Uneﬁ:’a juice o

three lemons, with the grated rind
| of two. Boil to the consistence of
honey, stirring it all the time.
Boiled Indian Pudding.—Two
3narta of milk, two fall cups of In-
ian meal, one cup of molasses, salt
to taste. Boil two-thirds of the milk
to scald the meal; then add th
molasses and the rest of the m

Stir all together and boil about eight
hours.

Friction of Furniture.—Black lead
, : | V' lis excellent to lessen friction be-
“There is no place like comb,” a8 | tween two pieces of work. The sides
the bee said when storing up its | and rests of desks or burean draw-
honey. ers may be made to move easy by

A hen twenty-five years old is a | spreading common stove blacking
Western curiosity. May her son |evenly with a cloth or the finger
never set! over their surfaces. Time and pa-

A good motto for a young man | tience may thus be saved.
just starting a moustache—down in pese o

front. . To Mend China.—Take a piece of
~A Berlin prima donna refused to flint ﬂ'lm beat it to a fine powder
sing recently, because there was too |and g it extremely fine on a
much dust in the house. Palmm m&ﬁ? mi:hut::ir“
If you do not want to be robbed of | 88 na without rivet-
vour good name do not have it |8, 80 that no art cap break it in
printed on your umbrella. same place. This ma" be done in

‘The man who sighed for the wings ?onll,e h.:i.ir ol -
of a dove probably did not know
the legs were much better eating.

A pair of ears that ean go on a

Kitchener's Relish.—Ground black
pepper and salt, of each, two oun-

frontiers. m‘:lﬂm uoh.hu,ofmh
Statisticians aflirm that counties | one onnce ; walnut pickle or mush-

raising the most onions have the | room catsup, one q ; infuse for

fewest marriages. fourteen days and strain. An ex-
A lady, describing an ill-natured | cellent sance.

man, says he never smiles but he

feels ashamed of it, Cooking Hm_mﬁ.—l'llt on a tin
“We'll let the subject drop,” as |saucepan of clear water ; let it come
the grave-robbers said when the |to a boil ; take a soup plate full of
policemen chased them. | m break it up and put in the
The grocer offered him a frozen | boiling water. When soft enough

ham, but he said he’d rather not | for a fork to go through, it is done,
take the cold shoulder from any one. | Put in a colander and let the water

John Bright once spoke of the| rgn“ﬁd Have titet::“ m
English army and navy as a gigan- | ";1 o m] o d

tic system of outdoor relief for the | MY ha w e three
arl Ht!l'l‘ﬂl';\'. tables nfuls of melted bllttor

Time may be money, but we don’t I (good butter); take a 1 flat dish,

think there is half as much fun m,}.',".'i,ia':.::f':..d :::)rntaﬁ all is m

spending time as there is in spend- | un.  Be sure and put a ch of salt
ing money. h il{) the water. AN
The object of all ambition should

be to be happy at home, If we are

not happy there we cannot be happy
elsewhere.

EXPULSION OF FLIES.—A lady
writes: “For three years 1 have
_ lived in a town, and during that
In some of the English publica- | time my sitting room has been free
tions the jokes are so dry that they | from flies, three or four walk-
wither the leaves in the book in |ing about my breakfast table, while "
which they are printed. SF my neigh rooms were crowd- &

If a spring chicken wasn't pretty | ed. I often congratulate -muﬂ 8

y rea-
0. Lo

tough, it couldn’t survive all the | my escape, but never knew
newspaper witticisms perpetrated | son of it until a few days
at its expense, you know., then had occasion to move my goox
We have met many people who | to another house, while 1 remair
never knew enough to attend to|°R for a few days longer. 4
their own business, but they always others things moved were two

knew how to run a newspaper. es of geraniums and o

No man tlwrg::ghly understands :lhwi:::m i;m e I . l n
the solemn grandeur of a floor crack boxes were
until he tries to pick a pin out of it bottom. The !
with his fingers,

A music seller announces in his
window a sentimental mg. “Thoun

Hast Loved and Left Me” for ten
cents,

A Bangor dog eats hard soap.
That's the story, but it’s hard to de-

This, to me, is & new ¢

perhaps it may serve
othenpi'n that wl

source of pleasure,

Bl

| train meets us at Deecing’s Cut at 'ctly now, and to her excited fan- | time since he was called upon to ad- | his left cheek. 1 know,” ejaculat- the soap.

0.15. Seant time to make the run ey it seemed but a stone’s throw a. | dress a convention, and after he sat | ed Alexander Hamilton, ceasing to
“in this thick weather, but it must be way. She even thought for a mo- | down a gentleman arose and said,  build his block house ; ** when it can.
managed.” ‘ment that she heard the grind of | “l would like to ask the colonel a nhol |H‘-|t‘ll\'§‘t| a4 moment,” |
- And he turned away togive some | the wheels on the iron track; but | question.” - “That will not answer, It is un-
 brief orders to the fireman. '‘no! it was only the sighing of the “Certainly,” he replied ; but not gramatical,” said the father of his
~Jack Halliday was there—he had  wind in the pines. ‘colonel,’ if you please. country. e
"been strolling in and out of the, On, and still on she went, Selim | ““'(‘l‘, major, then,” “A baby is like an improbable

man there be, whose house need not
be cleaned. |

- - - ——

(9 “Idon’t think much of newspa-
permen, and I never take much stock
in what the papers say,” he .aid.—
And then everybody knew that he
had done something that he was
ashamed of, and the papers had pub-
lished an account of it,

—————reee -

(9" An editor has one advantage
over a king. When the editor goes
out riding in his open barouche
drawn by four milk-white steeds he
is neve hat at by a socialist. You
halve probauviy remarked this your-
self.

L | roadway depends | on the | last five years
personal appearance of the lady. | camber or

The girl who will almost ery if she t. Get
happens to let a drop of ink fall on g::““' Al
a letter, is never mwthﬂnlﬂn the tar; alw
when she is told that she has spelled :i‘::‘do '
water (X

disappointment with one p.
was condoled with | gthernilii

A bankrupt
the other day for his embarrass- | off
ment. “Oh, ’'m not embarrassed | It wi
at all,” said he, “it’s my creditors | tat
that are embarrassed.” )

William Augustus to sleepy room-
mate:—*Come, John Henry
don’t you get up with the hr‘h_

do?” John Bﬂﬁhﬂlln “

up with him

4
all
“It's a poor rule that we
both ways,” is
originated with the schg
the ruler away frq
and knocked him dc

“ln'tny _ X

asked a young ¥ |
 little upolo.:hm
) be nataral.”

L !

The length of time required by a =

wliceman to take a across | Tar Water for
X%
3 pout '

|

e e ——

- ——— - -

9" The kindness of Heaven is
nowhere more apparent than in the
fact that the women it puts on earth
are, as a rule, so much too good for
the men.

Every man is born for heaven,
and he is received in heaven who
receives heaven in himself whilst in
all.”— Harper's | are cut bias, while the wings of oth- | this world, and he is excluded who

er angels are gored. does not.,

th the grace

room for the past half hour, smok- | seemed to fly. One might have| “No, not even a major.” 'iulurzf*,“ said lmel Pl_ituam, putting
ing lg" and the bad | fancied that he knew that his mis. “Well, captain, then ; youmust be | in his lip at this auspicious moment,
weather. His troin “not leave | tress was on an errand of life and | a captain.” '“when it is a roar-back” “No,”
till pedr mid-night, MH'I“’IOIIB death. The lights of the station| “Well, now, Mr. President, | n‘ said George, exhibiting no sign of
of {0 sWeAr. were in view—nay,she even saw the | to ask the colonel this question, don't | pain except aslight mt;i qtiuu of ghe
i sl went tallhe door and took | station master, who was to signal | you live in Missouri ower jaw. A baby is like an im.
ol S W’ unani- | the approaching train—to tell them | “Yes, sir.”  probable story when it is tooth-in.”
no voted bad, ﬁ to go on, for all was well, on to their | “And in a house 1" || Nobody laughed, and he had to take
then W and down doom. “Of course 1 do.” "off his spurs and overcoat and sit
platform a our after sup-| She dashed acroas the railroad | “With chimneys " { down and explain it.  They thought
per atdd then by the time we | track, flung the rains to an amazed | “Certainly.” ' he ought to have said * teething.”
were through it was time for the  bystander, and striking the white | “How many, please 1" | g
train hands to be getting into their | lantern from the hands of the as- | “Two, I think.” 19" A young lady said to her lov-
places. Hoth the clock in the en- | tonished official, she siezed the “Then, Mr. President, I knew 1 " {onarley t"w Tar is it abound
gine room and Kirke's watch indi- | omnius red lantern from its hook, | was right at first, You see, I've the worldf” “About twenty-four
cated 7.18, “and nging upon the track, waves | lived in Missouri, and know how it § o : e =
: . inches, my darling,” replied he, his
Kirke wasputting his watchin his | it in the very teeth of the coming|is myself. Over there, sir, if @ man | o, ancireling her waist
pocket as he said : train, ' has three chimneys on his house, he's | \
“Garth are 'xun going with me on . Two sharp, short whistles told her | a general ; if two, he's a colonel ; il SR
the Flyaway that her signal was seen, and a mo- | one, he’s a major; and if he lives in | [ The first thing some wowmen
“No, thank ye,” said L. “l1 get mentlater the train was seen, and a | & dug-out and has no chimney, he’s | will do when they get to Heaven

enough of that sort of thing in my | moment later the train came to a|a captain, anyhow. So you see I will be to look and see if their wings
everyday life. 1 am going to do a | full stop, and the officers rushed out | was right atter
» swell business to-night, and to learn what it all meant. Dravwer,

a little
mout
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