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A BIT OF EXPERLENOE,

I have met with a good many prople
In jogging o'er life’s varied way:
I’ ve encenutered the clever, the simple,
The crabbed, the grave and the gay;
[ have travelled with beauty, with virtue,
I have been with the ugly and bad,
I have Mughed with the ones who were
me - ;
And w;:-){'with the ones who were sad.

Oue thing I have learned on my Jjourney--
Ne'er to judge one by what he appears,
The eyes that seem sparkling with Iaughter
Oft battle to keep back the tears.

Aud long, sanctimonious faces
Hide often the souls that are vile,

While the heart that is merry and cheerful
{s often the freest from guile.

And I've learned not to look for perfection
in one of our frail human kind,

In hearts the wost gentle and loving
Some blemish or fault we can find;

But yet 1 have ne’er found the creature
So low, so depraved, or 50 mean,

But had some good impulse, some virtue

That *mong his bad traits might be seen. :

And, we, I have learned that most friend.
sh

Weo make are as brittle as glass,
Just let a reverse overtake us—
Our “friends” on the “* other side” pass,
But, ak! I have found some few loyal—
Some hearts ever loving and truel
And the joy and the peace they
brought me
Have cheered
through.

'

have

me my whole journey

MUSH AND MATHEMATION

“Phere are a few things that I can |

comprokend, but how a woman can like
to putter with flour and sugar, and gra-
vies and salads, efc., is as far beyond
any intellectual conception of mne as
the drumming together of

atoms or the action of
uh‘

waters, or the get
moon herself,’

|

The speaker, Mrs. Louise
wife of Raess Stapleton., professor of
Greek in —— college,
much m earnest
surveyed her friend,
edged a liking for
that the latter lady could
from a hearty langh.

“You don’t mean to tell me,” Mrs,
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“No, I do not,” her companion re-
sponded. *‘I do not like to prepare any
vegetables for cooking, But I would

her do that than not cook atall.”
exclaimed Mrs, Staple-
. “Why under the sun have you
married, then, instead of teaching
e higher mathematics for a hving?
‘My dear Mrs, Stapleton, you speak
as if T conld have been marned had |
been so inclined. I have almost for-
gotten, it isso long ago, but in my
1t was the fashion for men to eleci
manner of women
their wives.”

“The professor wondere«
pate vesterday, and he
more Ll

ke to peel
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{ about
has speculate
han enough about the clam s
vou made before we came up
Mrs pleton remarked n
tirely ignoring her compan
antry. **But 1 promsed you 1 wouldn™t
tell. and wild borses couldu’t drag it
out of me, though I confess that tame
horses might, if I thought it wise for
Roes to know. But the very first thing
he would say would be something like
this: *But, my child'—did yon ever
notice that professors of dead languages
alwavs address their wives as childre
—everything sesms so young that is
very old, you know—‘but, my chiid,
why don’t you learn to make clam soup?
A ptate like that we had theother day
would be very nice occasionally.” N
ma’am, I have brought my
very well so far, and 1n a case of emer
gency i1 come a good deal
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it would Hnore
natural to him to go to the kitchen than
expect me to. You see, Frances, thal
such a wellorganized establishment
must be perpetuated. Clam soup and
pates must not be allowed to disturbus
barmony. But, all the same, as 1 re-
marked before, I cannot understand
bow a woman can like cook,
Haven’t 1 heard you say that you like
to teach aleo?
*“The last |
to the first, ' Mi
I can make

0

g is quite secondary
@ Lyman replied. **But
Wre money teaching the
higher mathematics that 1 can as a
cook. Then, too, the cook would han-
ker now and then for the library and
the drawing- and an indulgence
of such des would be tal to ¢
position. No;the ouly vy that I can
manage Lo @njoy this talent is by cook-
ing in the kitchens of my friends, as
you ave kind enough to allow me to do
once in & while.”

Franess Lyman’s face was of the
5 order. Her large gray eyes
shone like stars, and her mouth was
certainly made for smiles, if not for
kisses. Her voice was low and rieh,
and she spoke so slowly that she was
not infrequently accused of affectation

I,
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by those who did not know her, Thers |
was perve strength about this woman, |

a moral and phyaical tone, which con-
trasted strongly with the quick, bril-
liant - style and chie of her companion.

“You ean cook as much as you please, |

my dear—provided—-"" Mrs. Stapleton
replied. *‘Why, Frances, my mother’s
French cook cannot hold a candle to
you, and beside the professional beauty
that graces my kitchen you are as the
Hght of the noon-day sun to the flicker-
ing flame of a tallow dip. Where did
you learn to do these things?”

“@iven » talent, the rest is siumple
enough,” Mrs. Lymananswered. ““But
seriously,” she added, after a pause, 'l
am sometimes disturbed by the thought
that it may perbaps be wroug to hold »
true talent
thing pot » sacred.’’

“HBut you are surely a successfol
teacher,” said Mrs, Stapleton.

““In the positive degrée; and this ¥
think is antively dae to areflection frofa
the real talent, [ bring to my scholafs
the element of domestigity, which all
young people are quick to detect. 1f a
class-room s howmelike and a téac
sympathetic, that will wake up |
considerable degree for deficienc
talents,’ :

it
i
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*Cook, teacher, philosopher,” laggh- |

ed M. Stapleton, **Asd much|the
wonder grew, thut oue smail head
carry all she knew.”’

The gonversation took

subordipation Lo some |
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a cosy establishment, quite unpreten-

tious, but fitted up with every conven-

jence, and most delightfully situated.
| Here the Professor rested from his
{ labors, and forgot the dead languages,
| and the long-vanished past in the en-
| joyment of the present beauty. His
‘ wife, with that subtle elasticity of tem-
| perament which finds its choicest rest
| in constant exercise, flitted from one
{ point of interest to another, and grew
| 50 luminous with health snd enthusiasm

' that the professor called her his electric i :
| ception, large ideality, and marked be- |

| light.

guest-chamber with a face upon which
was written the deepest annoyance,
“Now we are in the nine hole, Fran-
ces,” she said. *‘The ccok has jusl re-
ceived a telegram containing news of
| the death of a fifteeth consin.
| take thenext stage in spite of all my
remonstrances and all my offers o in-
crease her temporal storg. The presi-
dant of college will be here to
dinner to-day, and all the sweetness of
| my nature has turned to gall. I told
| Ross not to invite President Lambeth
this time, He always has to be catered
to—can't sit down to a table like a
Christian and eat what is put before
fhim. I could make beds
dishes, I suppose, and we L
| got along somehow; but this 18 1mMpossi-
ble, ause of a man’s disobedience,
| Well, laugh,” she added, he:
panion’s mirth could no longer
strained it I think such behas
a husbar actionable, Half an !}
azo 1 needed only & pair of wi
| make me a full-fledged angel Now a
would be more appropriate.’
“ Please let me tell you what
sard Miss Lyman, calinly, *“*Your dis-
comflcure is my opportunity, ¥y«
We are told that ‘there never wasa loss
without some gain, and baving d Y
strated this s [
idered my aliegianes
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particular muddle,”” Mrs. S apleton re-

*We might

fiot in this benighted neighoo

hat is the best we can do.”

about to advise,”” Miss Lyman

remarked, “that you have the horse har-

uickly as possible, and

irive round bring home

as intelligent an idiotas you can find.

How long ig President Lambeth 10
stay?

“Four days—four dreadfal
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an arrangement as that o
Mrs. Stapleton protested.

ch a thing, it would
that I wouid
i four days in
your kitchen than in any other way that
[ can think of, will you not manage the
professor—you Know so well how to do
this—and grant me th privi-
lege of my own life?”’

“Frances Lyman, you are a—a—an
egregious goose, and you really must
exeuse me: but the statement of your
preferences has very miuch the same ef
fect upon me that the story of Jack and

stalk used to have in mjy
younger days
of it.’

when [ tell

nitely prefer to

You

spend

greatest

+ 1 '3
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““T'hen punish me, my dear, by tak-|

ing me at word,” her
responded

“Poetic justice that,” said Mrs. Sta-
pleton, iaughingly. “Well, I'll s, 1
suppose 1 ean coax Ross; only he'll say,
‘Why. my dearest child, you ought to
know how to do these things yourseif.’
And here's the rub, Frances. Such a
notion would never enter his dear old
eryptographal head unless you first put
it there,’

“Mrs. Stapleton, if your husband has
that kind of head,no such idea will ever
e it unless it is first written in cy-

phier, and you are not the woman
take all that trouble. So please calm
your mind, and leave your Kitchen and
your husband to me. 1 promise that
| po harm shall coma to either, or to your-
self.”

And 80 it came to pass that the teach-
er of the higher mathematics 1n
eollege was duly installed as cook in

| Mrs. Stapleton’s Kitchen. This lady

my

companion

strik

10

| was successtul in her hunt for an idiot; |
| held in her hand & volume of Taine’s
fdeal in Art. She heard no approach- |

notwithstanding the non
| character of the
everything moved smoothly
Lyman’s particular province.

The professer who seemed to see con-
| siderable fun in ths arrangement, got
| in the habit of calling upon the cook
several times daily, much to the dis-
| eomfiture of his wife, who professed to
| e in these visits the complete ruin of
i her domestic pence.

1 told you just how it would be,”
Mrs, Staplaton said to her friend; “‘but
if that man ever says to me, ‘Child I,

{wish you would learn to do these

but e

mn

[ things,” I will box his ears, and you |
‘ may depend upon it

! The dyspeptic and overworked presi-
| dent was 80 enthusiastic In regard to
the various dishes that were prepared

| expressly for him that he never ceased

imarkable caterer to a weak digestion,
Porter-house steak, chopped to a pulp,

' made into symmetrical balls, and broii-
ed to a turn, brown bread, eream gruel,
inspiring soups, mushes of every des-
eription—indeed, these last were of
such an uncommon quality, and were

suished guest, that Mrs, Stapleton re-

| ~0 mach mush would have & softening
| uffoct upou the gentleman’s bram.,

he remuarked one morning at breakfnst
after having spoken of the improved
state of his health, due to the excellent
treatment he had received at the hands
of this “wonderful concoctor of mush.
o8." as her hostess was wont to eall her,
“for saying 8o much about the genius

Three days of the ten set apart for |
this vacation had flown by, when the |
mistress of the house appeared in the |

She will |

1OUr |

noe to !
4344

I never believed a word |

temporary scuailion, |
Miss |
{ confronted by the dignified figure of the
! college president, It waa toolateto run,

Lo sk questions concerning this most |
| added, whils his delicate, gentlemanly
1 am sare I |

so liberally partaken of by the distin- |

of vour kitchen, but I was never so
well treated in my life before, You
tell me that this cook 18 only with you

is engaged after she leaves here?”’
The profes=='a eyes twinkled as he

rephed.

| My wife will ind out and let you

 know,” he said. **Fauny is rather a
superior sort of person, in every res-
pect. Quite intelligent, Mra, Stapleton

| informs me.,”

“Good taste, skill, quickness of per-

nevolence,”” said the president, ‘‘arc

woman’s distinguishing qualities,”
‘“That’s Fanny to a dot,’ ths hostess

| observed, appreclatively.

“Yes,and the ability to perform such

| eulinary miracles would bea ecredit to |

{ anybody,”’ the guest went on.

“1 wonder what time a lady would |
{ind for anything else if shegave herself |
! her,
{ which you preferred was made from

{

up body and soul to the stew-pan and
the mush pot?”’ Mrs. Stapleton respond-
ed in her guick, impetuous fashion.

“*Ample time, I should think,” said |
the professor, blandly, who never knew |

whether his wife was really annoyed or
feigning to be so. 1t might require a
little patience to teach aservant how Lo
do these beautiful things,’’ he contin-
ued: “but once taught-—"’
“Yes, once taught,’’ his wife
raupted, a little snappizhly, her
thought, **vou would have the pleasure
beginning all aver again with anoth-
smnhorn who was anxious to le
I am iinted w
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This conversation was duly reported
to the cook, whose keen enjoyment of
the fun was very grateful to her frienda.

“Frauces, | have forestalled that
husband of mine,’’ Mrs., Stapleton re-
marked. *“He knows now that It is as
much as his life is worth for him to tell
me that wishea 1 would learn W
cook.’

Miss Lyman’s smile deepensd, and
shie tuarned away to hide it. In the pro-
fessor’s frequent visits to the Kitchen,
e had never omitted to say that he did
wish his wife would learn to prepare
some of these dishes, and she was con-
fident that this much-dreaded remark
was only postponed.

believe

|
hie

On the last morning of the president’s |

sray, whetber with “‘malice prepense”

| or by accident, he entered the kitchen
| garden and strolled along till he reach-

ed the kitchen door. The cook, array-
ed in a long white apron, and a tasteful

| cap which enhanced rather than con- |
| cealed the beauty of her calm,
| features, stood looking out upon the |
she had just comple- |
| The day isn't far off when imported |

regular
charming view.
ted her preparations for dessert, and

ing footsteps until she was suddenly

and so the cook bravely stood her

{ ground, keeping her head averted so as
not to be obliged to meet the gentle- |
He drew a step nearer. |

man’s glance,
“Am | mistaken,” he began, going

{ at once to the very heart of the subject |

that had become so interesting to him,
“in supposing that this is Faony, the
cook, to whom I am under such a lozd
of obligations?"’

President Lambeth was somewhat
near-gighted, and as he spoke he adjust-
ed his myopian glasses and surveyed his
companion. The result of this exami-
nation was & singular embarrassmént,
most amusing to the cook.

I must have made a mistake,”” he

face flushed painfally.
have.”

“Only in one way,” Miss Lyman re-
plied, serenely, *I am Fanuy, the
cook, bat you are not under the slight-
est obligation to me,”’

Taine's [eal in Art, The book was

| %0 beld that the geatleman could easily
quested her cook to desist, for fear that |

read these words, and hiz eyes seemed

| glued to the volume, No true woman
1 . - : could fail to enjoy such & condition of
“You must excuse me, professor,’’ |

a‘ierQ
“It has all been very odd from the be-
ginning,’ said the
rious smile, which
break into a fit of

temporarily. Can you inform me if she |

w‘”t

President Lambeth?’ Miss Lyman in-
quired, demurely,
nothing idiosynoeratie about tha

The président removed his glasses,
drew his hand across his eves, shaded
his mouth a lttle to hide the mirthful
puckers that hedged it about, as a
frame around a picture, and then, posi-
tively unable tocontrol himself another
instant, burst into a hearty peal of
laughter, in which the cook was fain to
join.

9
i

“It was idiosyncratic,” he replied at |

last, “‘and [ was hoping that as you
were only here temporarily, I might in-
duce you to keep on making mush for
enl

president, quite shorn of his lege

| dignity, burst out laughing again.

““You have shown excellent
about mush, president,” Miss Lyman
went on tosay. *‘I induced Mrs. Sta-
pleton to bring some middlings up with
Don’t forget, sir, that the mush

middlings.”’

“And yet it never could be called
middling mush,” the gentleman
sponded, and execrable pun though it

| was, both mush-maker and mush par

taker seemed pleased with it

Just before .«- midday meal the ori-
ginal cook retdrned, and Frances Ly-
teacher of the higher mathemati_s
in college, fuultlessly arrayed, her
sunny face sunnier 1 ever, wi
formally ! to Pres:

eth, of It wa
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the world. Hon Morris once
told me that when was United
States Minister to Turkey he was invi-
ted on 8 certain occasion o inspect &
large wine rectifying establishment, at
Cette, France, Cetle is a little seaport
miles away from the vine-grow-
ing districts, and yetl it 18 famous forits
wine-making houses The manager
asked Mr. Morris what brand of wine
he would like, his object being to show
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| how speedily and successfully he could
| make
| asked for Veuve Clicgquot

Mr.

and
minutes a bottle was placed before him
containing so perfect
the famous champagne that he confess-
od his inability to tell the difference. It

it. Morris

and produce

| had been manufactured under bis very
| eyes and grape juice had a very small
{ past in the operation.

“That's the sort of stuff the people |
| of this country pay big prices for,when
they could buy absolutely pure native |

wine for less than one half the money.

wines will be entirely supplanted by na-
tive makes-—and when that’sdone, it's
likely somebody over here will find a way
1o adulterate our own wiaes profitably.

| They haven't found it yet—it will come

of course, for it’s an age of adulteration
and wines can hardly escape.’

Cittes in the Moon.

Dr. Blandman claims to have discov-
ered evidences that the moon is inhab-
itel. A statement of the chemical
means used to get at this information

i has been publishad, but i3 too elaborate

to be given here. The scientific world
regards the story as a hoax—an imita-
tion, In fact, of the yarn gotten up by
Adam Locke, and published in New
York some thirty-five years ago, It is
known, with almost absolute certainty,
that there is no life on the moon, as it is
without moisture and has no atmos.
phere. ln times past, ingenlous story-
tellers have given accounts of the moon
and its inhabitants, A writer named
North, some years ago, evolved a plau-
sible theory on this matter.—He said a
photograph of the moon would reveal
all the hidden secrets of its surface, if
properly taken and manipulated. The
mmmgnph, he alloged, could in time

made to yweld the secrets of moon
and stars, for it undonbtediyjreproduces
everything on their surface. Our eyes
and instruments are imperfect. but
these defects may be overcome by the
progress of golence, And there may
really be something in this theory.
-
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Prolouging Liafe.

The Egypt- |

the attainment of longevity, and they i
believed that life could be prolonged

| through the eficacy of sudorifics and :
. 1 | left one side entirely useless, and it is

ametics sontinually nsed,
Instead of sayiug **How do you do?”" |
as an ordinary salutation, they inquired |
of each other, “*How do you perspire?’’ |
In those days it was the custorn to take |
at least two emeties during each month

R4 | Hippoerates and his disciples recom- |
me—Idiosyncratic mush;’’ and here the |

mended moderation in diet, frietion,
and well-timed exercise, which was cer-
direction.
Ficinus, in his “Treatise on the Pro-
of Life,” recommended all |

thereby o avert any |
danger which might threaten thems,
During the year 1740 an individual |

| named Pansa dedicated to the Counell |
{ of Teipsic a book entitled.

“The Pro-
h he most |
desirous of
uard every
|
bostils

longation of Life,””
strongly urges all
longevily L
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he advised cold
friction. Tranquility
food., with the use of
opistes, he advocated as the most suita
ble measures for lessening internal con-
sumption.
Furthermore, he proposed to renovale
life periodically—first, by a spare diet
combined with cathartics; subsequent-
ly, through choice of a refreshing and
succulent diet. 'With some degree of
modification, there seems to be much
wisdom in his views, excepling as re-
gards the use of opiates, which are
fecidedly of a prejudicial nature.

The plan of “hardening’’—based up-
on a false supposition that by toughen-
ing the physical organs they would wear
longer obtained al one time numerous

waste,
of

»OOiIng

: followers,

When we reflect that the main princi-

| ple of life depends upon the pliability of

every organ, combined with free circu-
lation. it naturally follows that rigidity
must be unfriendly to longevity.
Perpetual cold baths, exposure o
| keen air, and exhausting exercise, were

| advocated by the “‘*hardening school.”

As far back as the Egyptian, Greek,

i and Roman periods, we find the idea of
| prolonging life prevalent.
| jans bestowed considerable attention on

Like most enthusists, they carried their |

| ideas to excess, a limited use of which
would have been beneficial.

Later on, a theory well suited to the
| idle and luxurious gained many adhe-
rents—namely, to retard bodily waste
| by a trance-like sleep.

Oune enthosiast, Maupertuis, went so
far as to propound the possibility of
! completely suspending vital activity.
| The mmsconception of this theory, from
% a physiologneal point of view, is al once
| self-evident, as want of exercise is sim-
| ply poisonous o health,

Wages of Sorvants,

In 1870 there were 1,075,000 domestic

there are undoubtedly at least 1,200,
000, The wages of servant girls in

Mareeilles $6.75; in Chicago $14. Wa-
ges of cooks in Liverpool average $9; in
Chicago §20. The consular report in-
dicates that the average paid to all ser-
vants of this class in England is about
$7.84; n Frange about $6.27; and in this

lower than at Chicago or in other large
cities, the average is at least §15, If
we vuppose that there are now 1,200,
000 employed it this country, their wa-
gos about $216,000,000. £ At the
English rate of wages these same peo-
ple would earn about $113,000,000, AL
the French rate of Wwages thess same
people would earn about $60,000,000.

hotld TR W TS ¥ N
Gratitade snd hope should make ns

faithful and fruitfal,
o] leave nothing bshind me,” ob-
served the Amerioan financier, joculnr-
“his Montreal hotel, as he invert-

country, while the wages are somewhat |

et e e
The Worman Farmer,

“Yes, ruy husband has been dead

| 15 years,” said an old Jady $o your cor-

respondent, “and 1 have run the farm

| ever since myself, and, in fact, I have

had the whole care of it for 21 years,
for within a year of onr marrage, my
husband had 8 stroke of paralysis that

over a score of years since we moved
here,”

It was an old lady of Kennsbec coun-
ty., Me., who made the above statement
and she seeined to see nothing remark-
able about the fact that she, entirely
unaided, should be running a farm of
sixty acres, in spite of  her thiree score
years and ten,

“Do you do the
self?”’

“Yes, almost all,” she replied. *“L
never hire by the month, but in the

whole work your-

| busiest season I hire a man to help by

the day
“Do
yoursel
“Oh, yes; but I have not as much
stock as I had formerly, having sold
many, including as fine a stock bull a8
they had in the com ”
“Do you take the
““No, I can find all th
the ordinary

thout pestering

n haying and such work.”

you take care of your sioc
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Hiarvest of the Year. *

January is a busy time in New Zea-
land, the South Sea lslands, Uruguay,
and sees harvest ended in Australia and
Central Sonuth America.

February sees harvest time begin in
Upper Egypt and India and continue
unti! April

March is the time of harvest in lower
Egypt, the Barbary states, Arabia, Ca-
bul and Indo-China.

In April the sickle is gleaming in the
harvest fields of Syria, Cyprus, Persia,
Asia Minor, the Jonian Isles and Mexi-
o0,

May enlarges the number and sees
oil, wine and harvested in Asia
Minor, Greece, Sicily and Moroceo; in
Texas, Florida, China and Japan, har-
vesting begins.

June sees the harvest gathered in
Spain, Portugal, Italy, the Danubian
Provinces, California, Kentucky, Kan-
sas, Virginia and the Carolinas.

In July the harvesting begins in New
England, the northern middle States,
Upper Canada, and the northern line of
States from Ohio to Oregon, the middle
and southern English countries, France,
Germany, Austria, Northern Italy,
Hungary, Poland and Switzerland.

August sees the ingathering in the
rest of the England, the Netherlands,
Denmark, Central Russia, Manitoba
and Lower Canada.

September 18 the harvest month in
Scotland, Scandipavian and Northern
Russia; in France buckwheat is har-
vested, the corn in New England and
the middle English countries. In Octo-
ber, wheat, oats and barley are gathered
in Seotland and Sweden, and apples and
pumpkins in the northern States.

November rules Peru and Drazil,
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On All-Hallow Eve, a man named
Powers took advantage of - the general
hilarty and the time-hom®red custom, to
belabor an old wowman, seventy-8ix years
of age, on Madison avenue, New York,
with a bag of flour. Her cries atiract-
ed the attention of a policeman, and
Powers was locked up,

He was tried next day for assult.
The old woman was delermined that
the law should take its course, and re-
fused to have the case dismissed.

“Do you feel any bad effect from the
Llow?" asked the prisoner's lawyer.

“None at all,’” was the reply.

“Qid the flour injure your clothes?"

“A’u."

“1 am salisfied, madame, that the
T,mmr did not intend to injure you.

our clothes suffered no damages, and
he apologized as soon &8 he saw you
v i , 80 [ talak you should con-
sent to have the case dismissed.”

*“‘Never! When be hit me with the
bag of flour he sail; ‘Hello, old gall’




