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The Way of the World.

Whene'er we see 4 man
Who's wise beyond the rule;
Weo ask who is there can,
We ask who is there who'll
Take his place another day,
When his sonl has passed away
Out of all thia world of clay—
When the weird fates his life-thread sever
And he is lost to us forever ¥

To us it seoms as thongh
The world conld scarocly stand—
The conrse of things searce go
Withont his guiding hand;
Strong the wide world to direct,
Reconetling every seel,
Keeping evil courses checkod—
A hand that's atrong enongh, and clever,
To keep the world's courso straight forever.

But when he gains (he bonnd,
When runs his earthly race,
Another man is fonnd
Btraightway to fill his place;
Just as though it were to prove
Others can the world make move
In its old aceustomed groove—
The worll, Lthat would survive him never,
Still rolls on just the same ap ever.

We loarn a legaon hers ;
We find we, after all,
Who think onrselvos so dear,
Are only very small,
Thongh we do onr best to-day
That our praises men may sny,
And we remembered nye;
Yeot, notwithetanding o endeavor,
Our deeds and we fire mizred soarce over,
— Domestio Monthiy.

Our Little Servant-Maid.

1 never thonght so liitle of Barbars

Darling as I did that July afternoon
when she stood by the window with a
yont on her lips and a frown on her
me, locking out on the road with eyes
that eaw nothing, and utterly obvious to
the fact that ber dear, rosy-cheeked,
bright-eyed little sieter was tugging al
her skirt with one amall hand and hold-
ing up her doll with the other, while
she piteoasly complained, **There's
sumfiu bery awful wreng er matter wif
my baby, Buba; her's brokein her inside,
au’ ean't ory any more to sabe her
life.” until the speaker, as though to
make up for this deficiency on the lpnrl
of her * baby,"” burst into n lond, long
and tearless cry herself, and even theu
Barbara only pulled her dresa out of the
dimpled little hand, and eaid, in n
decidadly unamiable manner, * Oh,
bother "

Barbara Darling was not pretty, that
is, not very pretty—at lenst there was o
diversity of opinion abont her. The

young men, alluding to lier eyes amd
hnir, spoke of viplets and buttercups,
the young women, on the contrary—
voung women are 8o unpoetical when by
themselves | —sneered, ' Blue ehina and
molusees candy;” the yonng women snid
it was ““awfully babysh;" the young
men called her “a fairy,” the young
women *'a dwarf,”

She was the eldest of eight children;
haill no secomplishment, unless singing
a ballad or two passably well conld be
called one; was eighteen years old, poor
aud —and--well, to tell the honest truth,
rather high-tempered. And yet she had
for a lover handsome, talented, proud,
wealthy Authony Ditto, the mateh that
all the girls in her cirele had been msk-
ing eves at for n year before he, with
heart still untonched, had met ** wee
Bab,” us he ealled her,

How he came to uotice her at all
goodness knows, unless the comiecality
of the introduction struck through the
dignity which enveloped him as a mantle,
and softening his heart, let her steal
into it, and then being a burry sort of a
little body, e couldn't get rid of her
afterward,

““Miss Barbara Darling,” said the
provoking Ned Parker, * Mr, Anthony
Ditto ;" and we (ves, we—I'm Ba
Darling) burst out langhing, the names
were g0 odd following each other in that
manner, you know ; and from that mo-
ment we were excellent friends until the
day we ceased to be friends and became
OVers,

Papa and mamma were delighted with
the engagement, and so was I, for of
conrse I loved him dearly ; and yet for
the life of me I couldn’t stoP what he
called *flirting,” though I'm sure I
didn't mean it ‘f’or that, Yon see every
body is 8o very kind to a little woman
that it is nlmost impossible for me to be
dignified. BShe gets used to being
treatea like s child, and accepts pet
pames and bonquets and bonbons and
gloves and the best of every thing, and
talks and laughs and sings with pleasant
people of the opposite sex just as a ehild
wonld,

Now Anthony didn't like it—absard
fellow | wasn't I going to marry him ?
—and he used to look, oh | so very grim
and ogreish, and lecture me on the im-
propriety of my conduet, nntil I felt my-
self the most miserable of sinners ; but
—I don't know how to account for it—I
always forgot the lectnre ns soon as it
was over, and wns in disgrace again
immediately.

“Well, t{m other evening—Fourth of
July evening it was—a party of us young
folks went to the villnﬁe green to see
the pyrotechniec (I had to consult the
dietionary before I ventured on that
word) display, and arriving there rather
Iate, found ourselves the last comers,
and consequently on the ontside of the
crowd, Ned Parker and I tried to push
our way to the front, but we eounldn't
and I didn't see a thing, excepting
few rockets and blue-lights, until th
very last, when Ned lifted me in his
arms 8o that I might at last catch a
glimpee of Washington blessing his
oountrymen and women with one flery
hand, while he pointed to a Noman
candle that had just gone up with the
X anin

ony was a few feot away, talkin

to Netta tmol:ét mqt:han 1 erned lu'uf
expeoting to meet with a terrible fr
he ted me with a charming sm:

all the rest of -t.ha evening he was
mmhbla as possible, and thongh Le

several ﬂ;&-minuta chances to soold
me, never said & reproving word—ney
even referred to the George W, epimd:
but he did worse—he flirted himself,

That I had never dreamed ‘of, and I
must say that I thonght—at the time—

it was n real mean thing for n great tall
fellow like him to do to revenge himself
ou n mite like me,

Yes, he flirted for two long, very long,
honrs; and when (the party ended at
our honse) the children pro[)med n king-
ing gnme, he, m{ hanghty, resefved
lover, joined in with that bold Brooke
girl, and chose her for a *‘partner"
every time, kissing her on the mouth—
and she has a pretty month—as he did
BO.

I shonld have liked to box lLer ears,
and his too, for that matter—but I didn't
of course not. I sauntered about with
Ned Parker, and looked up into his
face ns thongh every moment I discov-
ered some new beauty in it; and when
Netta bade me good-night (Anthoni
conld find no excuse for offering to wal
lhome with her, her brother Dick l}einﬁ
there), I kissed her, and hoped sho ba
enjoyed herself,

““Oh | very much—very, very much,
indeed,” said che, flinging & look which
she meant to be tender, but it wasn't—
she has big, black, shallow eyes—at
Anthony. **I never enjoyed myself so
much,”

But as soon as the garden gate closed
behind them I took my engagement
ring from my finger and flung it upon
the ground, and I actually, I'm ashamed
to tell it, but I did—made my hand into
n fist and shook it at my promised hus.
band, What wonld mamma, the dear,
meek darling—I don't get my temper
from hier—have snid if she had geen me ?

As for Anthony, he wasn't the least
bit frightened, but caught the flst, and
shutit up in his strong right hand like
something in a box.

“J hate you?' I ecried. ** Nobody
ever treated me so before,”

“* But how many have you treated so ?"
he agked, with a smile; and T couldn't
help thinking how handsome he looked
in t-rl,m silver mooulight.

“ Everybody hos always dome what-
ever I wanted them to do,” I went on,
stamping my foot,

y “ And consoquently spoiled yon," said

e,

** What did yon love me for, if I'm not
—not nice ?"”

“Because I knew the moment I saw
you, you wee thing, you were my fate,
[ thought you were nice then, and want-
ed to take you in my arms the moment
you smiled on me,”

““ Andl now 2"

“ And now I think you a bad-temper-
ed, selfish, willful, unreasonable girl."”

“Iudeed I” and I wrenched my band
away, but not before he had lkissed it
with the most provoking coolness.
“Then we'll part,unless you change your
opinion immediately, and promise never
to spenk to Netta Brooke agnin,

‘T shall make no such silly promise,
Barbara.” Good %rucionn! the idea of
his calling me Barbara| **I have prom-
ised to drive her to the depot to-morrow.”

““Yon return to the city together ?"

**We return by the same train, as we
have done a dozen times before,”

““Go,"” said I, nlmost beside mysell
with rage. *'I never want to see yon
[lgam' "

“* Are yon sure, Barbara ?"” he nsked—
“quite sure! T think yon had better
wait for o day or two before youn banish
me, If by the day after to-morrow—
your birthday—you still * hate ' me, send
me word to that effect, and I will, the
moment yonr note iz read, accept a posi-
tion offered me this morning, and start
for a home beyond thesea, Good-night,
Miss Darling, "

* Good-night, Mr. Ditto,"”

And he strode away up the road, and 1
l)ickud up my ring and stole into the

ionge, and cried as thomgh my hLeart
would brenk., It was so eruel of him to
be unkind to a poor little thing like me.

The next morning, as I sat on the
front porch darning the children’s stock-
inge—dear me | it seems to me every
time stocking-darning time comes around
that there never could be another family
with 80 many legs as ours—Authony
drove pust with Netta Brooke at Lis side,

I hid behind the stocking basket until
they were ont of sight, and then I flew
to my desk and wrote as bitter a note as
a woman twice my size could have writ-
ten, and I sent it to the village post-
office thnt very evening by our little
servant-maid,

Oar little gervant-maid is n pretty lit-
tle maid, with large honest gray eyes, a
small red month, bright chestuut hair,
a pleasant smile, a neat, ;ialump figure,
and a remarkably cheerful disposition.
And a clever little maid she is, too—can
wash and iron and cook, and do a hun-
dred other things; but she possesses
one taste which interferes sadly with
the performance of her domestic duties
—the most insatiate lnunger for litera-
ture, which she gratifies whenever she
finds an opportunity, in season or out of
season, morn, noon, or night,

Potatoes and stews are burned, bread,
cakes, and pies baked to cinders, doors
left open all night, breakfasts delayed,
lunches forgotten, dinners served too
enrly or late—all on aceount of this love
of reading which characterizes our little
servant-maid,

She nearly drowned baby onee, while
giving her her bath, by letting the dar-
ling's head elip under the water, while
she devoured a story in a Harper's
Weelkly she had taken from a table near
by. Bhae let my canary escape while she
removed his umr}rgy seed cup with one
hand, and held Helen's Babies in the
other, her eyes being fixed on the book,
Bhe spilled the soup one dinner-time
;)va'r pntpa‘s immacti:lnte white vest while
rying to peep at the @ he was
glancing over. She nmt flat-iron
on our best damask table-cloth, and left
it there to indelibly imprint its tri -
lar portrait, while she huﬁ]yw
murder case in the morning paper.

Bhe ocould scarcely be got out of bed
mornings, because she was tired and
sleepy from reading the book she had
abstracted from the book-case the night
before, and wheu she did get up she
Aol { gat before the dreary-looking
stove for half an hour or so, intently

pernsing the various scraps of news
with which she should have been B‘qﬁ

in%num fire.

short, if she had not been the most
devoted, sunny, unselfish, fond-of-us-all
little creature, it wonld have been utterly
impossible for us to have stood the many
mishaps and disasters that
A

i w

dr&mh:dmpﬁih soup: “ Another

some ang
and dejected.
basket filled with wholesome-looking fish,
he Bilghml:

T could sell them for a good
buy me food and lodgings,”

oconrrence of this nature, and you go,”
And mamma said to her when she nearly
drowned the baby : ‘‘ Really, Eleanor,
if any thing as drendfnl ns this happens
ngain, we musb " And I said to
her when she f my song-bird: ** The
v next wrong thing you do while
rgling—" and I made a significant
pause and looked.

** Yes, miss,” said Nellie, meekly
with the tears in her gray e{m, whi
didn't prevent her, as soon as she reached
the kitohen; bursting out with ** Why,
why, wh didst thou leave me?” to a
tnne made np of a strange combination
of “0ld Dan Tucker ” and ** The Rus-
gian Hymn,"

But with the exception of a turkey
nicely roasted and sent to table retain-
ing il’a crop and one or two other super-
fluous appendages to a turkey when
roasted, on acoount of *“ Red as a Rose
is Bhe,” and forgetting to put the yeust
in the bread one night because * East
Lynne' lay beside the bread bowl
Nellie had got into no tronble for several
raonths, and had gladly said to me, the
morning of the very day I sent that hor-
rid letter : ** 8o, miss, I shall be with
vou another birthday, after all ; and
isn’t that ** Monarch of Minking Lane
lovely t I read a little bit of it when I
was dusting the parlor, miss,"

Waell, to go back to naughty Barbara,
standing by the window, and gazing out
into the street.

Oh, how my heart ached ! How sorry
I was for quarreling with my dear,
good, splendid Anthony! The first
thing this morning, my {\irthtlay morn-
ing—Last year I was searcely through
my breakfast when he came, bringinq
me the lovliest set of pearls—he wil
get my cornel letter, and then, befere I
ean send another to beg him to forgive
me, he will have started for that dread-
ful place away off goodness knows
where,

“ What possessed me,” I gaid to my-
self, wringing my hands in despair,
‘U gilly, wicked little thing that I am, to
break my own heart and wound him
go deeply? He loves me, I know he
loves ;me dearly, and he never, never,
never would have flirted had I not set
him the example ;"' aud I heaved a deep
sigh, which was immediately echoed
luﬁziml me, and turuing, I saw Nellie
laying the table for dinner, with & most
woe-begone expression on her round
rosy face ; and a8 Iturned toward her,
two frightened imploring gray eyes met
mine. Forn momentI forgot my own
trouble.

“Why, Nellis, what is the matter
with you ?” I asked.

“Oh dear! oh dear! howecan I tell
you? Aund out of this house I must go
a8 soon a8 yon know. And I love your
ma, and I almost love yonr pa, and I
adore all the rest of you. Ohloh | oh|"
—bursating into sobs and tears,

“Take down your apron this minnte,”
snid I, firmly, “‘and tell me what yon
have been doing this time,”

““Well, miss,” said Nellie, giving a
great g‘u‘p, and coming and standing
before me, * yon know, miss, lnst eve-
ning I went to the village, and it was an
elegant moonlight night, miss ; and, oh!
migs "—twinin am‘i; untwining her
fingers nervonsly—** I can't bear to go
ont into & cold und heartless world.
What shall I do ? what shall I do?"

* Go on," said I

“Aud I got my paper—7he Weelkly
Roarer Avis, you kuow, where they're
printing * The Vow of the Gilass Fiend ;
or, the Glittering, Gleaming Girandole,'
And oh | miss, what shall I do "

“Go on,"” said 1,

““ And I opened the paper in the store
just to see how Btephanyer Alveretter
got out of the enchanted cave, and I
came out into the road a-reading it,
Oh, miss, it's most awfal interesting 1"
And Nellie, completely carried away by
her subject, nuclasped her hands, and
continued in as bass n voice as she counld
sasume, ‘*The dragon belched forth
streams of fire.” And then suddenly
changing to & high, shrill tone, *Ru-
dolfer sprang between her and the mon-
ster-r-r. ‘Saved, saved, saved,’ she
cried,” eried Nellie, at the top of her
voice, entirely lust to everytbing but the
“ most awful intereut.inﬁ " story.

“ Good heavens! Nell,” gaid I, “ you
will have ma tumbling down stairs,
thinking it's tramps. Torget the * Glass
Fiend,' or whatever it is, for a few mo-
ments, and finish your own story,"

The frightened look came back into
Nell's face, ‘*Well, miss,"” she said,
slowly, “I got my paper, and, oh!
miss—""

“@o on !" said I, stamping my foof,
I had made up my mind never to stamp
my foot again, but the girl was so pro-
voking,

*‘ And, migs"—with desperate ecalm-
ness—** I forgot to post your letter,”

I flung my arms aronnd her and gave
her a hug and a kiss, promised her a
whole year's subscription to the village
cirenlating library, and left her with
ronnd eyes and mouth wide open in
wonder, while I flew to the door to
answer the ring of— )

* Barbara Darling," said he,

* Anthony Ditto,” said I.—Harper's
Wesekly.

(ast & Line for Yourself.

A young man stood listlessly watching
ﬁaﬂ on & bridge, & WIS poor
At last approaching a

f now I had these I would be happy,
price, and

“ T will give yon just as many, and just

a8 good fish," said the owner, who had
chanced to overhear his words, *“if youn
will do me a trifling favor.”

** And what is that 1" asked the other,
“Only to tend this line till I come
back, I wish to go on a short errand."”
The proposal was gladly accepted. The
old man was gone so long that the young
man began to be impatient, Meanwhile
the hungry fish snapped groe(hl{ ab the
baited hook, and the lowt]?m i:st nl‘;
his depression in in em in; an
when the owner ofl:.ha liga returned, he
had caught & large number, Counting
out from them a8 many as were in the
the basket, and presen them to the
youn the old fisherman said:

ool I‘tnlﬂﬂ my promise from the fish youn
have caught, (o teach whenever yc;
see others earni you need
waist 10 time in fraitiess wishing, but
cast a line for yourself,

—-_-__
“THE GENTLE CRAFT.”

Nhoew, Anclont and Modern—Nhoemnkorn
Who Hnve becsme Famoun,

Shoea date from a very remote period,
and the shoemnker I8 & relic of antiquity
who lived and had his being in very
early times, The Jews wore wooden
shoes long before the age of Augustns,
and sometimes 1 shoes are men-
tioned. The Jewish soldiers covered
their feet with eopper or with iron, The
shoes of the Eg?hlﬂwqeo! papyrua;
the OChinese and the Indiams manufac-
tured theirs of silk, of bark of trees, of
brass, gold or silver, 8 ing ne their
fortune permitted or their fancy dio-
tated. At Rome, as in Greece, leath-
er wns the material which oovered
the feet of most evary one, In classioal
times the Romnanas wore cork soles in
the shoes to secure their feet from water,
especially in winter, and as high heels
were not then int: the Roman
Iadies, who wished to appear taller, put

lenty of cork under themselves. 'Fhe

man ladies wore white shoes; the
common people wore black, and the
magistrates and those of exalted rank
set their feet off with red shoes and em-
l)loyad the crescent 68 an ornament—
hey were often very costly, The cus-
tom of making shoes right and left was
common in classical es. Only one
instanoce is drawn of an ancient monu-
ment exhibiting shoes with separate

heel pieces, The streets of Romein the |

time of Domitian were blocked up by
cobbler's stalls, which he therefore
cansed to be removed,

The fashion of boots and shoes has
nundergone innumerable changes. Under
Willinm Rufus, son ef the Duke of
Normandy, who eonquered at Hastings
in 1066, a fashion was introduced by
wearing long pointed shoes with np-
turned toes curved like a ram's horn
and stnffed with tow. In the fourteenth
century they connected these points
with the knee by chains of gold and sil-
ver—they were called oracows, DBuckles
were also worn in this century. The
Inboring classes wore them of copper.
Other persons had them of gold and
silver, Not long after shos rosettes
ecame in fashion, In the lnst eentury,
the high heels of ladies' shoes became a
monstrosity, In onr day the general
disnse of the shoe proper, and the in-
troduction of short ankle-boots, form
the ohief change of fashion.

About a century ago it was no nncom-
mon practice on the part of *¢ fast men '
to drink bumpers to the health of a lady
out of her shoe, The Earl of Cork, in
un amusing paper in the Connoisseur,
relates an incident of this kind, and to
carry the compliment still furtlier he
states that the shue was ordered to be
dressed and to be served for supper,
“The cook set himsel® .seriously ta
work upon it; he pulled the upper part,
which wus of fine damnsk, into shreds
and tossed them up in o ragont, minced
the soles, fried them in batter, and
rineed them ronnd the dish for garnish,
‘he compuny testified their affection
for the lady by eating heartily of this
exquisite impromptn.,” Within the last
score of years, nt a dinmer of Irish
equires, the health of a beantiful girl,
whose foot was as pretty as her face,
wans drunk in champagne from one of
her satin ghoes, which an ndmirer of the
lady had contrived to obtain posses-
rion of.

The patron saints of shoemakers are
St. Crispin and his brother Crispian,
who surport&l themselves by making
shoes while they preached to the people
of Ganl and Britain. In compliment to
these saints, the trade of shoemaking is
called ** the gentle eraft.” The craft is
rich in names which have beecome in
greater or lesser degree household prop-
erty, among which may be fonnd Hans
Sachs, the poet of Nuremberg and the
friend of Luther, the eccentrie Lacking-
ton, who, in the title page of his auto-
biography, says that he came to London
with §5 in his pocket, and rose to be a
bookseller, having an annual sale of
100,000 volumes ; Richard Savage, the
poet Bloomfielé and his brother, and a
whole constellation of rainor bnrds,
hended by James Lackington, of the
Temple of the Muses ; Sir Cloudesly
Bhovel, the redonbtable admiral ; Sir
William Reed, the powerful Gifford of
the Quarterly ; the radical Hardy and
the astrological Partridge, Sir Bimon
Eyre, Benediot Bandora, Jacob Boeh-
man, Samuel Drew, George Fox, the
real original Friend, William Hunting-
ton, John Pounds, John Brand, Hans
Christian Audersen, Dr. Carey, Dr,
Morrison, Dr. Ebenezer Henderson, Dr.
Marshman, Dr. John Kitto and many
others — shoemakers before they
turned their thoughts and energies into
literary channels,

Among the Anglo-S8axons the trade of
shoemunker was somewhat comprehensive,
He manufactured and supplied ankle
leather, shoes, leather hose, bottles,
bridle-thongs, trappings, flasks, boiling
vessels, leather neck pieces, halters,
wallets and pouches,

In the United States the manufacture
of shoes has attained the highest per-
fectien, chiefly in Hmwhmﬁa, and in
Philadelphis, also, the shoe manufacture
has attained considernble importance,
and the sole leather and the moroeco of
Philadelphia are far-famed,

The auntiquity of the artof leather-
dressing dates far back. The seven-
teenth book of Ilind speaks of tanners
preparing skins to make leather of them.
Over three hundred Yyears ago the tan-
ners composed & very important body in
England. An gsecount is given of a
furious quarrel which broke out in
Queen Elizabeth's time, between them
and the shoemakers,— Troy Times.

British India.

A statistioal abetract relating to Brit- | lif

ish Indis, just issued by order of Parlia-
ment, showa that the area under British
administration is 900,884 miles, with a
population of 191,005,445, The native
slates comprise 573, mifeasud a popu-
lation of 48,283,078, Including the
French and P fm-enhnn, the
total area of all is 1,484,150 n%um

of 289,970,595

miles, with a v

Of the 191, inhabitants of British

Indis, the enominations
Jams,

E'h?:. “l,m Hindoos, m.ms,a‘%'ﬁ
mm.u's; n%‘“ %m:gﬁ
nd * relgion wak Raown, 500,247

A Recelpt for MuMns,

As we all know, there are sgome women
who are natural cooks, The * natural
depravity of inanimate objects’ seems
chnrmm'{ away when they get hold of
bowl and spoon. Their ovens always
bake on both top and bottom. Boups
mover scorch, nor bisenits sour. They
always carry their recipes in their heads.
With what exasperating indefiniteness
do they answer you wlen yon nsk them
how they make any particular thing—
muffing, for instance,

“*Dear me, I never have much of a
rule about such things.”

“ But can't you give me a little idea ?
John has so often spoken of your muf-
fins since we took tea with yon, and I
r‘e]nlly shonld like to learn liow to make
t .”

“Well I stir up & protty stiftt batter;
depends something on how mauny folks 1
have to tea,”

‘““ Do you use milk ?"

“Yes, if I have it; if not, I take
water,"

"

« Well, if eggs are cheap, I break ina
couple, if they are dear, 1 don't always,"

*“Yon use some butter?"

“Oh yes, a piece about as big as an
(‘gg. "

Bhe pauses, as if it were all,
timidly suggest—

“‘Oream tartar or soda "

A look of surprise creeps over her
face, na if she would say, ** What does
the woman mean by asking so many
questions ?” but she spys—

“Well, if I have sour milk, I don't
nse cream tortar; if the milk's sweet I
put in a eouple of spoonfuls of cream
tartar and one of soda,”

You wish yon dared ask whether it's
table or tea- nfuls she means, but if
you are a novice, think it must be table-
spoonfuls, the muffins are so very light.

Bhe evidently now considers the thing
complete,

“Yon haven't said anything about the
flour " yon inquire—with inward trem-
bling; but you really do wish to please
John,

The look of gurprize changes to a wide-
eyed amazement,

“Flonr? Why, I suppesed any goose
wonld know about that, A good bowl-
ful, of conrse, I always use my own
jlufguwut about the flonr,”

You retire from the field discomfited,
Imt not being ensily disconraged, try to
follow these *‘directions.” The result
is something very different from Mrs.
Handy's dehieate mufling,  John brenks
one open very suspiciously, and, after n
minute’s inspection, pushes back his
plate—with that expression of huge
patience which men assume when they
want to say something severe but don't
—and says:

“Haven't you any brend, Mnary?
Don't let the children touch these,
They are a8 tough as leather. Why
don't you ask Mrs, Handy how she
makes her muffing ?  They're something
like,” .

You nerve yourself and pleasantly ask
il he wouldn't like a slice of dry fonst,
(Bnch a comfort as dry tonst is under
sueh eiremmstances |) In a week or two,
nfter a series of experiments, you finally
evolve from your *“‘inner conscions-
ness,” and flonr and eggs, some very
creditable muffins—bmt yon don't call
your = experieace jndgment, — Mary
Blake in Seribner,

T

You

Wonders of the American Continent,

The American Enquirer thus cata-
logues a few of the wonders of the
Ameriean ¢mtinent: The greatest cata-
riet in the world is the Falls of Niagara,
where the water from the great npper
Inkes forma a river of three-fourths of a
mile in width, and then being suddenly
contracted, plunges over the rocks in
two columns to the depth of 175 feet.
The greatest cave in the world is the
Mammoth cave, of Kentncky, where any
oue can make & voyage on the waters of
a subterranean nver, and eateh fish
without eyed. The greatest river iun
the world is the Mississippi, 4,000
miles long, The largest valley in
the world 18 the valley of the Mis-
siseippi. It contains 5,000,000 square
miles, and is one of the most Iertife re-
gions of the globe. The largest city
park in the world is in Philadelphia. l}t
contains over 2,700 acres. The greatest
grain port in the world is Chieago, The
largest lake in the world is Lake Supe-
rior, which is truly an inland sea, being
430 miles long and 1,000 feet deep. The
longest railroad at present is the Pacific
railroad, over 3,000 miles in length. The
greatest mass of solid iron in tie world
is the Pilot Knob of Missouri. It is850
feet high and two miles in cirenit, The
best specimen of Grecianjarchitecturein
the world is the Girard eollege for orph-
ans, Philadelphia, The largestaquedunoct
in the world is the Croton agneduet,
New York. Its length is forty and one
a‘uarter miles and it cost 812,500,000,

he largest deposits of anthracite eonl
in the world are in Pennsylvania, the
mines of which supply the market with
millions of tons annually, and appear to
be inexhaustible.

A Bad Fit,

The doctors of Detroit don't take a
joke as kindly as they might, The
other evening a citizen of Woodward
avenue went a block out of Lis way to
put his head into a doctor's office and
eall ont :

““Man at the corner of Woodward
:‘veuuo and Elizabeth street got a bad

t!l!

The doctor put on his hat and hast-
ened to the corner indicated, hoping that
he might not be too late to save human
. There was no erowd and no excite-
ment, and as the M. D, leaned against
the lamp-post to eateh his breath, he saw
# man sitting on the curb-stone bathing
his feet with cold water, The boot
which he had drawn off stood beside
him, and the man was ssying :

*: Blame that shoemaker; blame that
boot—ah—yes, blame 'em | "

It was a fit. After two or three
minutes the doctor saw that it was, What
h’'s thonghts were no will never know
B R BB B ey B
v ® B BTOW out :

“A ten thousand méy in this
town to be taken outans ehot 1"
Free Press,
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The Dalry Intorest.

From the address of Mr, J. Reall, of
New York, before the annunl eonvention
of the Ameriean Dairymen's Association,
we present this extract: Mr. Reall con-
trasted the prosperity of the dairy in-
dustry with other branches of farming,
businese and manufacturing which had
outrivaled all. Cheese and butter were
now brinf:r relatively higher prices
than ever before. The export last year
to Grent Britain, our chief oustomer, had
amonnted to 110,000,000 pounds worth
over $13,000,000, a iurgo incrense over
the past, and susceptable of still greater
enlargement, Butter had nlso been ex-
ported, to the amount of 14,000,000

nnds, It was a known faot that the
1ome consumption is not commensurate
with the foreign demand for cheese, but
it is beeause the best grades were sent
abroad and the poorest quality forced
upon onr own people. If the American
consumer were given a fine full eream
cheene instead of an article ekimmed to
death, it would beeome popular as a
wholesome and nutritions food. It was
the skimmed cheese which naturally lies
like a grindstone on the stomneh, and
give our people the opinion that cheese
was indigestible, mild rich kind
wing demanded by the home trade nnd
wo Id be appreciated as highly heve as
in Englnm{’ In reference to buttera
stale article, however fine, was no longer
wanted, The publio taste had become
so well cultivated that fresh flavored
butter was demanded at all seasons of
the year. To meet this demand the sys-
tem of winter dairying, so snccessfully
practiced in Illinois where the finest
stock is made at all seasons of the year,
must be extended. Creameries or the
nesociated plan of butter making must
take the place of private dairies, because
a much higher priece is realized for the
produet and much waste and labor is
saved the dniryman, Besides, oll classes
shonld have the opportunity to emjoy
fine butter, at reasonable prices, as well
as all other articles of food.

Dairying gives its followers bloth
physical and intelleetual food. No class
think more or diseuss more, Thie was
attested by their conventions which
shonld continne to be encouraged. They
liad been of vast benefit not only to their
members but to the entire dairy com-
munity.

An importaut feature of the dairy in-
dustry has been the successful estab-
lishment of two distinet doiry fairs the
past year. One at Mendville, Pa., and
the other at Chieago, the resnlts of which
would be of Jasting benefit, Dairy Inirs
were of lopg establishment in England,
where two hadlalzo been held within the
year. In that country the leading men
of the nation took a pride in participa-
tion in meetings of dairymen, At the
fairs, dukes nnd lords and members of
Parliament officiated. The Prince of
Whales prides himself on having the
finest dairy in England.

Medicnl Hints,

For Invavips.—Crust coffee is an ex-
cellent substitute for ten and coffee;
brown the ernsts in the oven, pour hot
water on, aud let it stand for an hour on
the back of the range; use milk same as
for other coffee,

Tor Dysrersia. — Burn alum natil the
moistare in it is evaporated; then take
as much ns yon can put on a dime,
about half an hour before eating., Three
or four daye probably will answer; but
take it nntil enred,

Divaraeria. —-Bulphur nsod as o gar-
gle is said to be a sure enve for diph-
theria. 'I'bis disease is only an acenmn-
lation of fupgns in the throat, and
sulplmyr is a specific for every species of
| fungus.  If the patient ecannot gargle,

FARM; GARDEN AND HOUSEHOLD.

NO. 2.

Items of Interest.

The rabbit is timid, buk no cook can
make him quail. This is a fact in natu-
ral history.

“T can't undertake, wile, to gratify all
your whims; it would be as much ss m
life is worth,” * Oh, sir, that's nothing."

“I'was ovor thua ; from shildhood's hour

We've recn our fondest hopes decay—

The fire went out, the batter's ponr—

We can't have buokwhest oakes to-day !

The first hours of slumber are the
sweetest. If ever n man eleeps the
gleep of the just, it is when he's just
asleep,

Immense beds of copper have been
found at Blue Hill, Me,, and in the
neighboring town of Bedgwick silver
veing of mmnch promise have been un-
covered, the ore assaying from $100 to
2300 a ton.

What a beautiful example of simplioi-
ty in dress is shown some of the follow-
ers of fashion by that domestic animal
the cat, which rises in the morning,
washes its face with its right hand, gives
its tail three jerke, and is ready dressed
for the day !

Gilmanton, N, H., has a lndy farmer,
Mre. J. D. Piper, who, though over sixty
years of age, owns and mannges a farm
of seventy-five acies, The past sam-
mer she has herself doneall her farming,
planting, hoeing, harvesting and other
{n.rm work, with the exception of hay-

ng.

¢ TWO WEASONS,

When I kisa thee on thy lips,
'Tik my own love to impnart ;
For between those sweet rose-buda
Lies the doorway of thy heart,

When I kiss thee on thine eyes,
"Ti4 to bid thy love-tides roll ;

For beneath those velvet lids
Are the fouutains of the soul.

A schoolboy being requested to write
n composition upon the subject of pins
prodnced the following : ** Pins are very
nsefnl, They have eaved the lives of a
great many men, women and children—
in faet whole families,” * How so 2"
nsked the puzzled teacher, The boy
replied: *“Why, by not swallowing
them."

In 1876 snakes and wild snimals in
Tndin killed 19,273 persone and 54,830
hend of eattle, There were slain 23,5640
wild animals and 212,371 sunkes, rawnrds
to the amonnt of $062,287 being paid for
their destrnetion, There were killed
by suakes 15,946 persons, by elephants
52, by tigers 917, by leopards 1566, by
bears 128, by wolves 887 and by hyenas
49, The animals destroyed were : Ele-
yhants 4; tigers 1,603; leopards 3,768;
Lenrs 1,352; wolves 5,976 and hyenas
1,685,

Walter 8. Harley and Robert Fish-
burne, of Whalterboro', 8. C., were
brothers-in-law, They quarreled in
consequeuce of some opprobrious lan-

age addressed by the former to the
ﬂtar. Fishburne sought to make Har-
ley withdraw the offensive words. He
declined to do so, and a challenge fol-
lowed; they met at o point n few miles
from Savanah; Harley discharged his
sistol in the air, and Fishburne sent a
lmliut into Harley's body, inflieting a
mortal wound,

A narrow eseape from a singular acei
dent ocourred in the lunting field in
England the other dny. The Atherstone
lionnds, o celebrated pack, were in pur-
suit of a fox, which tried to escape by
leaping into a stone qunrry, eighty feet
deep, bmt was killed by the fall, The
leading dog of the pack also leaped in
and was dushed to picces, and the others
wonld have followed had not the men
employed in the pit, secing the danger,
formed a line npon the brink and driven
the doga baek, )

For many years past in an eastern
city o letter addressed to ** Philip
Giregory, BEsq,,” has been dropped every
duy into the mail, with vo indication of

Eut the sulphur on a live coal and let it
urn under his nose,

Breepixe At THE Nose, — To stop
bleeding at the nose, says an exchange,
exercise the jaws as if in the act of mae-
tication, 1n the case of a child give it
something to ¢hew—a piece of paper,
for instance, The motion of the jaw
will soon stop the flow of blood, Itisa
sure remedy, simple as it secms,

Cone ror INcmreNT CONSUMPTION,—
Live temperately, avoid liguor, take a
daily sponge bath, wear flanuvel next the
skin, and take every morning one-half
pint of fresh milk from the cow, mixed
with & wineglass of the expressed juice
of green horehound. A person who has
tried this remedy says: Four weeks'
nse of the horehound and milk, relieved
the pains of my breast, and gave me
the ability to breathe deep, long and
free, strengthened and harmonized my
voice, and restored me to n better state
of health than I had enioyed for years,
The remedy to be effective must be con-
tinuned for some time,

To Clean Black Thread Lace Vells.,

Many a person has spoiled s compara-
tively gm& black toread lace veil in tr,
ing to clean it. Bunch a veil ean be made
almost as good as new if yon mix bul-
lock's gall with sufficient hot water to
make it as warm a8 you can bear your
hand in, and pass the veil throngh it,
It must be equeezed, not rubbed; and it
will be well to perfume the gull with a
little musk, Rinse theveil through two
cold waters, tinging the last with a
little blue, After ﬁ(rying, put it into
some stiffening made by pouring boiling
water on a very smnall piece of glne;
aqueeze it ont, stretoh it, and clap it
Afterward pin it out on a linen cloth to
dr{, laying it very straight and even,
taking care to pin the edge very niesly.
When dry iron it on the wrong side,
Linving laid a linen-cloth over the iron-
ing blanket. Any article of black lace
may be washed in this manner. Bome
people prefer to nse spirits of ammonis,
and it cleans very well.

Cooking by means of solar rays has
been tried successfully at Bombay, and
an apparatus has been contrived to cook
chops aud steaks in the open air as well
and eﬁaﬁﬁpualy #s over an ordinary
fire, o apparatus consists of a copper
vessel, tinned inside and painted black
oniside, with a glass cover emvelopin
the vessel with an inch of het air, mﬁ
fixed on to the bottom of & conical re-
flector lined with scommon silvered sheet

glass, Tf ly covered over it will
i o

for full three hoursand a | ;

the place of residence of the person for
whom it was intended. All begun, ‘' My
own darling Philip,” and enled, ** Your
faithful and affectionate Mary,' and ex-
pressed the writer's undying love and
contidence that her loyer wonld return,
Now suddenly the letters have ceased,
and the elerks in the dead letter office at
Washington reslly feel lonesome and

Mrs, Angela Podesta-Onetbta died re-
cently in Cincinuati at the remarkable
age cf one blundred and nine
| years andone day, after being confined
to her bed only three days, For about
three months previous she had been
ailling somewhat, bat she did not take to
her bed until the Wednesday preceding
her death. Her last honrs were pninless,
and her denth came as calmly as if she
were going to sleep, Mrs, Podesta-
Onetta was born Jan, 10, 1769, in the
village of Vignoio, Italy. At the sgo of
twenty she was married to Podesta, by
whom she had eight children, four f)oys
and four girls, Her second marringe

wis to n wandering usician named
| Onetta, when she was eighty-six years
| of age, When 100 years old she danced
ull night at a ball in Cineinnati,

Fashion Notes,

The decadence of ehnging skirts is an-
nounced.,

White fur robes are used by ladies in
| their enrringes.

Newest furs for the neck are Carrick
| capes, instead of boas,
| Good news foribrunettes :
atyles are coming n this spring,

Roses covered with dew-drops ave the
pnew trimming for ball dresses,

Feather fans are used with evenin
dresses almost to the exelusion of
other styles.

Wedding dresses are mostly in the

rincesse siyle, made plain, with very
Etlln trimming.

Pretty new handkerchiefs ave of sheer
lawn, with a rufile ewbroidered in pale
pink or blue silk,
¥ New artiflcial roses are olosed as buds,
and by o epring open as full-blown
roses while being worn,

New veils ave dotted with Dbeads, snd
have a delicate fringe of the same on the
edge. These are IP:S?B in mask shape,

sensible bangle (that still holds
ite own), is » plain band of silver with a
-holder attached by a strong

Bpanish




