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Jovro-pneumonin is sald to have been

stually stamped out of New Jetsey,
* —

~ The Southern papers claim that exécu
five delay enused the yellow fever opi-

 demle.

L A rovival of lhe. upelling match mania,
h raged in 1874.75, kreatens the

cackles over the fact that she
w11, 000,000 egys in the Unitel
fts has an oatery for Queen Vieto.
pdication In Juvor of the Prince of
 In England,
. R

m« Tugalls, of Kansns, Pf-trpllt‘!ﬂﬂ['l
caful soguisiifon of Canada anid
by the United States.

Professor Henry estimntos thut (ho loss
i amutty corn averngos, ln an ordi

yoar, hall n bushed per sere,

Ty ll‘!lhud,trom present indleations,

there will ben flre display of the
ptries of this country at tHe coming
Falt in Faris,

Dpesn Epl suiTor cousiderably

m clieap Japancse eompotilion, and
*lhted that the Japanese have com-
gnced to make cheap lmiistions of
0 toilot sonps,

» postal nuthorities 81y that the
ut of postnl mattor recoived uoder
of Congressmuon s so%mall ns
ibo ofno importancs in conoeriion
ith the work of the oliice.

.

Bevts of Toilth, Prevas, i just aps
hibgg complotion, History tells us
the work was  beguo  under
grar Nero over 1700 yeurs ago,
.
18 Pennsylvaain Central Railroud
8 kill 100 Jersey Clty (N, J.) peoplo
nnd don't work very hard at that,
B0 averago settlemont 10 0000 cach,
Mok i called n very liberal figuce,

L
joral James Croir, who died ro-
bt 8t Joseph, Mo, was oue of
mon. whom history records as

defeated by 4 alugic vole

w when ho ran for Congross

10 Nlack Hill countyy !-n mnking a

w I!.l n hwrse-growing re
" itls pr#aftﬁ-l'd that within 1en
re it will bo as famous for ity horses
3 p Blue Grass o strict. It alrendy
it many One horses of the Ledt
known in the world

It hns -hillm’m been  thonght'

_' ve citios to live in, & modinmsiced
ned, though, that an elght-room
e on the outskirts of Hyilney, New
ith Wales, Lrings #1750 n year,

The pupils in the city sohools of Des

ir tenchers by bringlog them presonts
b of fruit, As the amount of frult broughit
miﬂu the intensity of the ulfeetion,
#onm of the teachers uro talking of
" gmitting thelir present ocoupation and of

ing futo the wholesale fruit busioens,
L Beveral of the soholurs, to show thoir
- originality, contribute pumpking, red
‘ Wud potatoes,

b -

| -
b g Little Dave Koller, agod seven, of
Marshall, YL, hiss boon sent to the insane
saylum.  Dave was a very bright boy,
. gbuid made such wondorful progross in his
.ltlnlm that his parents aud teachers de-
* elded 1o push bim forward, 1o was al-
lowed no tlwe for pluy or exercise, but
wis kepl at his bools, At last Lis cyes
glared with & meaningless stare, his
topgue babbled idiotic nonsonse, and bis
overtaskod brain was wrockad

—
Ono may jet an iden of the careless-
noss prevaillog aflong people by consid.
ering the fignres of ihe Dead Letter OFf-
floe in Wamshington, During e past
yoar noarly six million and o quurter lel
ters nnd packuges wers recelved there,
githor wrongiy nildressed or unolnimed.
This 1 at the rate of over sevonteen
thousand for evory day in the vear. The
amount of moneoy contained in thein wes
over $40,000, and the cheoks and druits
footed up §1,::4, 000,
W
A great many qussr things are found
in New ¥Yotk, but one of the queerest is
the following fuseral adverthement,
which we copy from a recent Issue of the
World : «
L MANJIONE sEvELina, Infant daughter of
Prof. and Elon Mawfione, aged §) months
Funeral from thelr resblonca, No »
Creabiy st yostarday ab 2 F. M. 1t wy
mocompanied to theferry by ) ploves of
fmtislo and 97 ewrvinges,  Interiment In
Calvary Cemetory.

-

leveland will come to New York to
5 tor gext Murch. Alr. Clevelnod is
L pstimuted be worth o quarier of o
million, aving investod his saviogs ad.
Mitagoously, Ong who profescs 1o
he wots that Me, Clavelund
rl.l'l D g lsw e In New
oW hers who kunow tho
L8 ‘t indecd Belleve that
P the practice of law,
' ‘e puarsuait.

-

THE OLD ROCKING CHALR
My grandmother sat in the old rocking chiir
(But sho was not my gramdimother thon),
And  her part little face wan  bawitohingly
fair
An ubio Intghed a deflance to men!
Her stinbonnet flutter'd like bird on its
wiring,
Her hair wandored free on the broese;
Anil gayly | woen did my grandmother aing
Underneath thoss old gnarl'd apjple trees,

My grandfuther rods through the whits
orchard gate,
And tothersd his ronn to a tree;
He'd a wall powdor'd wig on tils silly young

I"ﬂf"-'»
And high-tassel'd boots to his knes!
From the pink apple bBloskoms that over him
hung,
Hi brush'd off the dew with his hat;
Till ho e toths place whersdhe rocking
chalr swung,
And my morry young grandmother snt,

Tha kingoup and daivy bloaimsd rotind in
Lhiwir pride,
And bees of thelr sweetnoss did alp;
Hut my gromifather blush'd and iy grand-
fathor sigh'd,
Ax be fick'd off thelr honds with his whip;
My granny sho bummed her a cunning old
W —
YFuint heart never won ladys falr!"
Bo bs wooed wod be prayed, and before very

long
‘Thero sat two in that oll rooking cbair] *
—John Ceralid Brenan.

0 eannl four miles long through the |

"!hlh‘tlﬁ &\‘“I'Ui on crossing the Alps,
Bnos Ayres was one of the moest e . he § S g

g renting there for #1500 4 your, <1

iMoines, lowa, uxpross thoirallection for |

The gossips say that \I_r -amJ Mra. ‘

A SOLDIER'S VALOR.
all

nY AN [SWHLL, Ji,
In alitile toM
it Morged, althovgh that wan its

| name, lved a little fat rodind faced fel
| low; w mun of gomfartable eircumstances
und who followed law as an votupation,
| though he rarely lnd n case, and rarely
won one, .
He was neat in his attire to an exact-
ness thut appronched foppery.
| He hud o¢ juling passion,
 He imagiued he vesembled the gront
Napoleon.  To mnke the e
| presence that you noticed in his I':L‘-ﬂ
| & resembdono: to that of this wonderful
mau of desting would entitle you to a
good dinner, & gool cigar, chumpagne
and o myriad of dry  uninteresting
stories with peither point nor merit,

S0 groat had this iden of Napoleonicre
semblance grown in his mind that he
even had pletures of sll kinds of that
groat warrior paded around his roons.

| Above the bed, the fire places und in
| every avallalile place was (he immovalle,
| quiet nnd thoughiful face of France's
reatest ruler;: and besides each face wis
hat of onr frivnd . Bon ne,
(who, by the way, we forgot to intro-
‘ducr. ) He sven bought uniforms sim
ilar to the oves in the pictores of lonn
| puete, wnd inclined his head in the samo
[ mannor to make the resemblance more
complete. He cven at one time borrowed
n white horse from his friend | ofrere,
the livery man, which he mounted nod
| with drawn sword pointed toward the
hieavens, stood for three mortal hours in
order toallow the villuge sign painter to
make & peture, *which for all the
world™ looked [ike Duvid's great paing-
o

o
1 kiring nn ar

and | t went ton

stood with
18 Tegs spraddied out wod Tinds bohind
i, representing Nupoleon st Wagram.

All the pictures wore framed and dis-
played to his visitors,

Aud his convarsation! When not tell-
ing a pointless story ur w tale of warfnre,
went sonicthing like this:

“I take pride in my resemblance, for
{n-ll Know that the most lesrmed physio-
oglsts and physiogumists gay that 4 ‘man
‘ Who vesembies s groat man in person to

an cxtromie, partnkes of his  quulities,
Now. I nm very warlike in my nature,
just like Nipoleoo”  (And by the way,,
though ealied eolonel, he had never wit-
nessed tho shedding of blood—le had
nover soin a sheep slaughtered, much
less the destiuction of o human  be-
ing on a battle fueld. ) 1 feel that,
like Wim, 1 could congner nations with
a handivl of men.”

He wonld become excited, his velns
swell and Lo would grasp from & musty
onse in the wall, an ancient sword and
#lush around with such fury and vehem-
ence thit his visitor would torm the
opinion that no wan on earth equaled u
cournge tho bravery of our hero Bou-
hommnie.

Now wa must tell you that our Napo-
leonic horo loved a villuge lass: one with
benutiful hair and raptarons eyes that
the whalp villnge loved, of course, named
Marle Clavin, He toll her, av he did
his intimate friends, that he thirsted for

| war—for glory— for fame—that e might
place hor along with Limself on the
throne with the tri-color and feur-de-lis
triumphantly sbove them, Lot me tell
you again, that this sume rapturons oyed
mn'den was not e ssed with the .nll-
murous clirms of vur hero, and although
| mavised Ly her father, a scarred veteran
of olden wars, to marry Honhomme, she
[lou stently refused.  The truth wos she
oved n curly headed, mischiovious fel-
low, uamed Maurice Hockfort, whom
ererybody sall wonld come 10 u bad
end.  Mauriee was no hero, but he loved
Marie.
\ . . .
“What! War! War, dld you say™
| was echord throngh the [ittde town of
Morges Ly hurrying and exeited peoplo.

Wart

The guui of Germany were leveled at
Franee, and in return the war drums
throbbed and vibeated, buttle flugs were
unfurled and Lhe nation ecaught |ts
breath =s it gaved st the overbanging
clouds

In Morges the lame towa crior with.
drum, n stulwart youth with fife, an old
veteran with o tuttered fag of Napuleon's
| days and u horde of yousgaters trooping
| 1 the dust, ealled the people of Morges
1o wrmas,

Eut two days past, and the little tows
had furnished her nuots of men for the
army, ‘They were erderea to the front.
Do you know the excitemoent war causes |
If you have seen the fulling tears and
kuow the beartachos, aud have witvessed
the partings, uud felt rhe deop grief of
thoss that kissed and eveu felt, wu the
warmih disd ou their lips that it might
be the lost lovinyg yemembrugpe of life—
you would then Know what war ls—3our
Iife belilpd, the #alds uyutilled and hap.
| vests upgpincred snd women made men
l by your sbsenow,

overcout

the long troop filed along,

Cheer upon oheer ront the alr, and
agod men and brave womaen shad tenrs as
they watched the long column, composaed
of sons and hushands ond brothers march

| toward the ficld of battle.

There was one girl—Marie Clarin
who stood on a little poreh which was

| clothed in roses, her eyes made brighter
by the wet of tears and watehwd for
siimy ono who marchod with the dusty
soldiery down the streef,

| Who wus it, ]\'r)ll say ! Honhomme is
our hero in this tale of troth—but her

| damp eyes watched for that rascal,
Muurice Hockfort.

Of course Honliomme wns there, He

| was s Colonel.  Heo resembled Napole n,
and should have been n Marshinl, but
with my friend he would have preferrod
to have besn a sutlor, ns we term it

Ile would rather rerve valoronsly in

| eutting salt pork and weighing beans,
But his war-like remarks, his fretzy for
blood, uttered on Innumeralile ocensions,
in truth, before every ury he ever talkod
to—1for ho nlways thiked of his talent for
wiur—caused him, above nll others, to be
made Colonel of the reglmeat,

Maurice Rockfort was s private under
him.

They marched from town, our valiant
Bonhomme in gilt nnd lnce and Maurice

l'in heavy shoes and plain uniform.

The rattle of drums, the shrill iife, the
eheers and nolse brought all the people
of Morges to the stroote.  Lvery house
was tenantless. 'The flag of France flonted
high in the wnd, Tears, smiles and
choers grooted jt,

Onward they went—ont of town, The
brown curls of dust swept over and
around them, The flag could scarcely
be discerned,

The peoploe cheered, and  with ench
cheer their hearts wept.  Theld sons
und husbands went forth—when would
they réturn !

Here is our hero,
vine-clad porch.

“I will make

He watches the
Muarie is there.

her the Queen of
Fravee,” he says audibly, Ehe waves
her hand.  But she still watches.  The
| regimont is almost past
I A Bgure—Mauriee
finger tips

a kisa from her

ndozen. lle rushes from

i the trampling ranks a kiss, a roso

* pinned on his soldier coat - damp eyes
then back aguin to Lis ranks.

She watches,  The dust and distance
cover them  The music grows falnt—
they are gone,

War, war has commenced.

Morges is now surrounded by the
troops of the enemy But a gaollant
division, that of our bhern Bonhomme,
hins been hastily sent to check the fie,

Eses brighten and the hessts of
Morges beat strong and bold, even if

{ the enemy are at the door,

Cau they hold the Germnns for two
dnys, whoke progress now points to
Paris!

HBoohomme the valorous! Bonhomme
the brave! Bonhomwme was there in
lace and gandy epnuleta of war.  The
v.luge Knew thuat hie was a hiero, for he
hadd told them so o hundred times,  Let
s million Germans besiege the town,
what eared they, Donhomme was with
thom,

In trath Bonhomme since Lils enter-
ing service hud spent his time in port
and garrizon diaty, and as yet his nostols
wore unused 1o cannon's smoke and his
onrs (o therattle of musketry.

He was of the opinlon which, by the
way, i held by numbers of herole men
~—that, *“he who lives and runs away,
may live to tight another day.”

He wad waltlng for some groat battle,
a decisive contost wherain he could,
with ono fell sweep, shattor regiment,
cavairy and eanvon at o blow,  This is
the sort of a lattle gallant Bonhomne
wanted. He did ot wish to exposc his
person, so laden with destingy for the
good of Frauee, 1o the croel fire of little
insignificant battles.

But Morges was surrounded,

Bonhomme, even with orders to push

*thowben weak linos of tho enemy, hesi-
tatoed,

What was Morges—a village,  Ah,
had it been Paris, thew our herole, wilt
ldoed hiero would have made o sortie that
would causs the world to pause n
amnzement,

He hesitated.

The epvironment grew strongoer, and
at night time the winds wafted the
strains of the **Watch on the [thive™ to
the exclied and patriotic people of

Morges.

At last the day came.

Wouald Morges surrender in  two
hours! If not, an aswault would be
mude,

The feable town was indignant,  Sur-
render, never!  Let them muke n charge,
Bonhomme was with them.

Azain came the order to Boshomme
“Out through the surrounding enem
and by ragpidd marehes join MeMsyhon [

ut an hour sow remalned. No answor
came from gallunt Bonhomme, who was
closwted with himself and & numbér of
battles of wioedevisiog plaas for future
cam i’ gns.

The hour elapsed. On came the Ger
mins, Bouhomme suddenly became i1l
and turned tho command te the uext offi-
cOT in .

The rl;,rmnm moved toward the city,
but were mel with a brave and deter.
mined resistance.  Have you ever wit.
nessud a battle whers men with glaring
eyed und set mouths, nad dust begrimed
fuces were struggliog in o uﬁ
smoke, inteut upon the shedding of hu-
man blood}

The puassions of the wople were
arouged, They resisted the Gormans
with » wild and daring impetyosity that
mnde them Wlind to everything —resist-
aspce, death to the CGermans, and defense
of Moarges was the only thought,

Clouds of smoke, rattle of musketry,
groans of the dying, tilled the wir; wa.
mon with babes in thelr arms hureied ex-
citedly back and forth,  People whe
wire yuiet & weok before were traos
forined tn tiges., Kien thea womesn
poured to thie front, The German pelumn
swayed back and forth under the re
peated furious charges of the French,

Hut the 1l stur of misfortunc shone
over the tri-colored fuz. Bordes, who
suceeeded our hero, Honhomme, was
killed! ‘The soldiers driven oven into
the town! Wamen eoven oursed nod
wapt, us they urged the soldiers for.
ward,

*The fmiddle gives way! the middie
gives way " the people shrlekod as the
sivw the German troopn force throug
ettt Lo

sces looked with Borror at
the luevitable eatry of the suemy, Usn-

irl of |

bearing nothing but the flag of France.
On, ou he went, even to the bayonet
point, and with one terrific thrust stuck
the sta'l in the ground,

“Will you desert it he shrieked, and
pointed his powder-blackened fingers at
the ting, lo remembernd the story of
Napoleon at Lodi, The words searcely
died on his lips, when hLe foll, torn to

| piecos by n hundred bullets,  This was
Maurice Hockfort. The soldiers eaughi
the junﬂnimiiun, Like n swilt moving
avalunche they hurled themselves ngainst
| the sturdy Germans They drove them
Linck, ULn ik, farto the ontskirts.
The Ges hon rallied, and onwied
they chm ekt impetuosity.

Unwarid oy wera within a hundred
yards of the vutering stroet,

No man dared lead another charge. A
figure in white rushel like a phintom
from between the Freach moks,  With
hair dishoveled and wild eyes she seomed
swelled into an awful majesty —n god.
desa of war.  Midway betwoon the hiss
ing buoilets sho stopped,  She raised hee
hand, then taroeid 10 the defonders of
Morges nod above the din and eonfusion
sho sang the first strains of the Mar-
selllnne, her volee clear nnd distiset
rung out .

“Nous enfant deln patrie—"

The soldiers hoard esch word: the
Guermuon paused, nwed by such strango
spectacio,  Again the fire, amd her
bleeding corpye fell, her rd blood
dimpening the soil, Energy, hope and
herole  cournge was justilled  with
slectrie quickness in the blood of the
Frenoh.,

They charged !

They fought with a desperation that
knew no feur and caretl for no result,

They wou.,

Succor from Marshial MeMalion—a
detached regiment arrived.,  Morges was
saved.

Before the detachment arrived our

hero Bonhoumme mounted the samo white
horse he had hired » year before as an
accessory in his portrsit of Napoleon
crossing the Alps and hud left town,

In removing the dead it was found
that Marie had stopped by the corpse of
Maurice and hor dead boidy lay by his,

The good people place immortellex
upon their graves and  thelr memory is
cherishoed and Joved, Uur hero lon-
homme left Morges, and went to a village
miles und miles away. He still, howoever,
cherighes his receniblance to Nnpoleon
and tells of his feuts of arms in war—how,
if ho had been Bazaine, he would never
have surrendered Mets, and how, if he
wore at Sedan, he would have soundly
thrushed the Carmans,

Bo much for Bonhomme.

8o much for the iove of Marie Clarin.

God never erented a nobler thing than n
woman's love.—Atfanta Constitution,

i

WISE WORDS,

Humility is a noble trait,

The Llind cannot lead the blind.

He that is dewn need fear no fall.

Womnn isa flower that exhales her per-
fume only in the shade.

Harmony of life is of far moro import-
ance than harmony of speech.

Women are too imagioative and tov
senvitive to huve mueh logic,

B

P'olities is a game of brog: statesman-
ship a conscientions purforming.

The greut dilerence in labor is, not in
what is doog, butin how it is dene.

Take the first advice
under no elrcumstances the second,

You can forve facts into another's
brain, but he must use them himself,

A nice gpecch from a porfeet fool may
lm;nlmn_ bt it is no indicntion of worth.

The man who feels superfor to others,
feela pity for those who dissgree with
him,

The laws of nature act alike upon all
men impartinlly, but men fail'to act im-
purtinlly on 1his fact.

People whio live only to fullil the de-
erecs of fashion might jast as well have
buen born buttertl es or peacocis,

sSome people areso surprised after they
get o new idea into their head that they
wonder everyhody did not know it,

fecking popuolority is like a mule
drawing s lona anxionsly trying to rench
a corn cobb extended by a stick just be-
!Dmi the reach of his nose.

Muniy men who profuss to pass their
lives in pursuit of virtue nro apt to take
care to keopso far behind thut there is
no danger whatever of their overtaking
her.

The Loy who said he conld sneeze just
whep he ind & mind to, was tolldl to
vorify his statement, but instead of sneez.
ing replied that hobada't got & mind too

| Just then,
——— e

| Criminals Have Brains Like Animals,

It iy interosting 10 kuow that at the
presest  time Pra Booediki, of
Viennn, is wuelghing measiriog nnd ree-
cording the appearances of the braing of
criminals, o the Medical Congress hold
in London fn 1830 he exhabited the
braans of forty criminals, inurderves and
others, nod he hus ecrtwinly porsunded
himse!f that the braln of 0 murdergr may
respinble thot of a lowor aniuul in cer-
tain definiie ways

There seemed 1o him ta Lo o strong
resemblaoce between tho Arrapgement o i
the convolutions in the brains of some
tl.ml.lkl."l and that Jothe bealny of gome
griminaly, He weot cven lariher sud
sald that murderers’ brainshad o special
| Hkeness 10 those of Lears. At thedis
cussion on. this sibject the genorsl feel
ll“lf was thut these belogs certsinly had
’ulhm' poor bLrains, Lrslos with lurge
and less deseloped convolutiony, thore
was no disticet rolativnship to be de-
monatrated betwoen them und the lower

f

fodslir

an mals
e
A 40,000 Aere Furm,
The Grandin wheat farm  of Dakota

cansisis of more land than wov one nan
oan cultivate cleverly and feel at home
|on,  Itcomprises 1i 000 weres, of whick
19,000 are pow uuder cultivation, Porty
five double gang plows sud hurrows are
used, sixty-fve solf binding hoarvestie e
muchioes sud six vivam threshers, The
threshers, which are very layge ones,
fwill each koeck out 2000 Luchels of
wheat o day, o the uwe of mule sud
Itlﬂlm power muachinery every effort ks
wado 10 economize oy mueh as roesibily
in the employment of men,  There by uo
try ot domustic bliss in such furming.
maum sabisfaction to kuow that as
reglons qw older in rettlomust thia
bagg seale kind of farming declines,
ae

| *that even when it hurts
of & waman;

- tpunding,

|

BEAUTY THAT I8 MARRED BY
HIRSBUTE BLEMISUES

Removing the Saperfivons Males
with an Electrie Batteey ~In an
'Ipt‘r:nlluu Chalr.

Av a Chloagn Herald reporter sat in n
eable car the other duy he noticed a
pretty woman enter. Pretty, stylish and
trim from head to foot—only one blem-
ish, and that a decided, an humiliating
one. She had a pronounced mustache
that a youth of twenty would have en
vied her, Everywhore that one gous, in
shops, churches, theatres, this disfigure.
maent is ootlend, 1s there no yemedy !
Seasitive women will resort to any  and
every method to rid the mselves of super.
fluous hair.  Scis ors, twoeaers, yos, even

razors are uscid, only to find thaet the |

blemish will return as fust ne it is re-
moved, and with additional strength.
There are many fortunate cases. A
young womnn Jnd n fow straggling haivs
on her face, *he noticed them much more
thun any ono else, and grew nctually
morbid on the subject. One diy while
hiving hoer bair shhmpooed her hair-
dresser noticed them and to'd her he
could rvemove them. He produced n
small stono and by her permission pro-
ceeded to b them off, leaving her fnce
smooth and blushing from the friction,
He assured her that if they returped
they would be much finer, scarcely to be
observed, Instead, in n fow days they
upponred, and to her horror she found
they were very much worse than Lefore.
1o her despair she agnin used the stone
which her La'lrl.lrl:h!t'r_ hnd persuaded her
to buy. This practios she kept up daily,
until hor face was in a frightful con-
dition. ITowever, at last she found a
remedy st the hands of a certain well-
known luly ;aln-n'.t:iur\, who gunrantecs
to petmanentl. rémove this blemish by
electrioity.

*i1t 1s the only way on ea {h to glfect-
ually kill this parasite,” said the latter
to the Herold reporter, ““Any physician
of repute will assure you of t?lml fnct
Sing['ing, cutting, pmulling out by twenz-
ers or depilutories only moke them
conrser, rougher amd more bristling, The
follicte must be killed, then the hatr falls
out of itself,"

“Io you have many ]m{icnu

YL oawm busy every minute,” sho sa'd.
“Yon would be surprised to seo how
common an application it s The
reason, ton, is unknown, It seems
to be o moders disew-e,  Physielans can-
not quite understand it. I hnve netresses,
socicty ladies and women of huwble
walks of life come 1o me. They are
willing 10 pay slmust poything to be rid
of this constant mortitication. The hus-
bands, too, ure quite as unxious, They
tell their wives to get it dono no matt 2
what it costs, 1 have just finished »
very delicate pieco of work on the arms
and hands of i we l-kKoown soclety Indy.
Shie had hairs down even on her fingers
nnd now they are ns smooth ns velver,™

“[locs it over return ™

begmetimes o few of the halrs come
baek, but they are always black and ox-
tremuly casy to kill u second time, and I
slways femove them freeof chnrge when
they return”

“*Is it o palnful operation

“UWell, sumetimes, That Jdepends a
good deal upon the sensitivenes ol the
aikin, und the nesves of the patient, 1
find, though," sho sdded, lnugh ngly,

‘l'r!l" b,
the ladies will endure it bravely—lo
fact, a women witl anlfer any pain il
thereby she is to be mwade Letter look.
ing."

“You'd Le surprised, too,” she con.
tinned, “if you know Low muny miles o
womban will zo for this work, | hyve o
young ludy from Utah, another patient
from Kansas who is ¢ ming spetially for
this purpose.  Yes, | hove had o young
lady from Bullalo wha was golng to he
muarried and came all that distance to
be bosutifiml. A queer thing hap-
penedl when T first started in lusi-
ness threo vonrs age, 1 hud o
intlent from Milwankee, Pooclady! = he
Lml shaved twice a day for throe yomrs
Well, o was o tedious task.,  Her benrd
was just like o mian’, You can fancy
the enorimous amuunt of lalior it was to
insert the necdle ineach folicle,  Then,
too, her skl had becoms so tender that
it was almosl VIO ble to work upon
it. Howeior, we pemsoverod, and she is
now enthely free from the Blemish, aod
very happy overit, too. Moles too—s0
many wish them taken out,  Thet, too,
you pechaps will be surprised to know |
Ve some zentlemen., | ast week | had
one whore evebrows met, and I cleared
that hatry bridge away forhim,  But, of
course, most of my paticnts nre ‘ndies.”

The ders/d reporter then asked pure
miszion to be allowed to wateh an opern
lion, which was ;_"\lmIr:[L Tho |||1TZL'I1|.
sitd in o reclinlog chalr aud holds a bowl
of water on her lap, In wlhich is im-

"

mersed opne aof the cords from the bing
tery.  To the other s attiched the finest
postible wowlle, The apurator gatlors

up the flesh about the aboosisus hia'r,

Jlunges the newdle o de 1A the patieat
dips two or three fingers in the water,
anys YOI and waits, Aflter a fow
soconds the newmi'es b removed sl the

i 1e defily piokad sut hy the twe
The fuce L-H a hltlg from the
operntion, but i,l!ll!l}inr freely -.1.1{.1;1]
witl heal it,

AT

Ancient Orange Trees,

In an article on the age of the orange
troe the & Calyforwiin has the lollow-
ing:

There s atill fourishing i the porch
of the convent of Bants Sabioo, iu Lowme,
an orangs trea that is suid to have heca
plunted A, 1) 170k Another, in
wunastery of Tendl, is supposed 1o have
becn plonteil by St Thomis Aqguipus in
150% Jothe Mourish Aleuzar of Seville,
i, evistd one that wys ].i.dlll d dur
ing the rolun of Pedeo 1., between
T | Vithers Kknown 1o be

il

M years
old have & bs ;,;ht uf filiy feat, w.h
trunks five feet fn cheumference LY

Is mot, however, indicated !n_w siZe, B8 N
Auvdualusiy there ate muny sounger that
ey connideralily larger than these In
Alvala de Guartdairs are two, the trunks

|

How Genso Are Fasily Piokeil.

To pick dend geeso: Afier killing the
goose immerse it In scalding water and
then wrap it in n thick cloth for five
mintutes.  All the pln-feathers and down
will then come off wasily. Inmarketing
the geese, they may be sealded after all
the dry, clean foathers hiave been re-
movad, but eare must be taken not to
breank the skin. After removing the
fenthers immorse the caroass in cold water
for nn hour.

Rovax ns o Clothes Whitener.

The ured of Borax in cleaning not only
clothing, but tin-ware, crockery, nnd
o n-l-in!l_l.' tho _-1‘:1.||| nnd the \-Iu'a_\’ traner
nlf_\'. aret 80 veneral, and  the nrticle b
compnintively 5o cheap, that no fumily
enti really afford to Le withont it
singlo tenspoonful of pulverizel barax
inthe lost riosing-water of & tuly ol
washed white cluthes will grontly eomn.
duee to their whitoness.and oven in buy
ing five cents® worth of it ‘ml\'vrif“'l. ol
the drugzgist, it costs less than one cant
por tesspoonful, My it in the lamp by
the pound, nnd pulverize ivns wanted,
nnd its use is vory inexpensive,

Pleklel Benf

The followlog we know to be good
Cut the beel in convenient pleces and
salt down as usnal, adding a *‘pinch™ ol
saltpotre to each proce. Lot it remain in
salt three days: l]u'n drain off the bloody
brine formed by the sals wipe each plece
with a clean eloth and repack in the tut
or othe: vessel used: a  syrup or
molisses ensk will answer, bat not o
whisky barrel. For the brine, take as
much water as will eover the beef; ndd
salt until no more will dissolve: a tea-cup
of ground saltpetys nnd n quert of mo
dusses, or fth equivalent of browa supas,
Boll and skim' well When the Ly ne
thus prepared s entively cold ponr it
over the Lee! nnd kerp the lotter well
pressed under the brine,  Thee pro, or
tions &re Tor ¢00 pounds of beef, 11 the
Lirine should mould in wartn wether re
boil snd skim it, wdding half pound ol
cooking soda, andd when cold return to
the beof. —Sauthorn Cultioatir,

Havory Breakimst Cakes
Tomnto Paoneakes: Make a batter
sumo a8 dircctod above and stiv into it
instend ot the onion, ete, four vipe
tomatoes skinned and bonten to a pulp.
Fry nud serve in the uguil manner! or,

il preferred, the puncakes may o fried |

e i the st regipe, with the onlon aod
the Legbs, thea when nicely set hnd
turned, a spoontul or two of hot stowedl
tomatsies may be laid Hzhtly in the cen:
ter of each pancrke, the edges must then

be turned over and the whole nicely
brow ned,
I'lnin Savory Puancuakes: Put s'x

tubilespnonfuls of four inta o basin with
n teaspooniil of salt: forin this into o
butter of a proper cons stency—a 1itile

| thicker than really good ereéam—with

three lnrge Iresh eges, well beaten, ind
n little milk,  Beat the nisture brelshily
with & wooden spoon until every ting

| knot is Lrudsed out; then stic in a wblo

| boled potntoes

| eggs.

ihe |

of which at four feet sbo ¢ the ground, |

ate respoutfully seven and eight foet in
virenmfirence. The yield of soine orange
tices in Malta and Naples is simply as-
reaching us high as L0000
vpauges to u tree, and on the wvstate
known i the Hoorta Grande,in Maireas
del Aloor, thore sre two that are suld to
bave borpe U8,000 oranges ench o &
RIULOl.

apooninl of herh powder and ngood dust |
| of pepper.

Lot the botter stand n fow
hours—over night, weather permittin
thuen fry a small tencapia! at a thne, io
loiling fard. A& the puncakes are fins
jshed, woll them up bolster lashion,
sprinkle pepper and aalt over, nud serve
n+ guickly after Loing cooked s posdd
ble,

Fried Bread Cakes: These no ex
tremely simple, yet those who have
pever fried them have no idea bow
exceedingly nice they ore, and cer

tainly they form a daivty within the
reach of must of us ut elices ol
brend half an ineh th ok, from a stale
loal; sonk theso for b an owr in wilk,
then sprink le them thilekly with aoaniye
tute of minesd onon, hodh powder,
peppiee. salt nud« hioppud pirsiey.  [reks
this firmiy it the eakos, on Lth sidys,
andd iy them in boillig T, Ferve
them ok hot a8 possille, oo a hot dish
covered with o oapkio, and garalahied
with pardey. If the lresd can con
veniently be sonked in good white sou,
stook, it renders the calies still tuooe
dainty,

Potato Unkes: Put two
into. a lasin
main'ng from the previens day will
answer the purpose quite as well as fresh
cooked ones—and Leat them to b per
fectly smoo'h  muss: add two ounies ol
warme'l Lutter, o 1!'.|1|slmllflalq [ enlt, o
good sensoning of pepjer, two 1able
spoonfuls of finely-chopped onlon, i
of mineed parsloy and 1wo  well-beaten
Mix the ngredients thorouglily
nod form the preparstion tnto ksl
round cakes, about throc-quarters of an
inch thick. Urish  these lghtly over
with beaten vug, sprinkle them thickly
with finely grated  cheese and fry
denty of boiling fat antil safficiontly
ln-mnw-l I 'rain carefully from the ful
and sorve Crisp and lll"-', tustel ,|'_\ nr
rapged on 1 papkin,

ravary Rice Cako Bl & lirenk
fast cupful of the foest tlee in plenty of
milk or white stock, When the Hguid
is alsorbed, and the rice swollew oul 1o
the full, turs it ont futa o basin aod wdd
to it an ounce of butter, two woll In
gas, one tablespoonful of Hocly mineed
butled onlon, aud two tablspooniuls of
gratold chiwese—a pieoe which has
come too hard and dry for serv ng plain
will do very ul ely for this purpose. Mix
theso well, and sosson enthier higlily with

puuu-is al

wlom

0

be

salt and popper, then allow the mixture

10 get quite oold, Thus far the d:sh can
be prapaiod the provious uight.  Cut the
ice pextm uuillg into small Mg cukies
aboul three inches each way, and three
querters of o lnch in thivkoess 1 g
antd bread cramb them o the csual man

ner, vy thiems Ju Lolllpge fat, diain cete

fllil.‘,' andd serve vary hot,

Lierman Mead Cakes; Mix topethen
sis vunces of lesn, fuely chopped heef
| or mutton, four ounces of bacon, eitlie
ried vr Dolled, four large tnblespoosafiis
of ead crumbs sodked in willis or stock
and squeceed dey, Inblespooniul  of
finely-miveed celviy, the same of ehopped
onfow, and alt wud pepper 1o tast
Whien these lugrodients me thoroughly
incarpornted, Torm the mistute inle o
pete With LWO weil Leaten eI Hivide
this imto small portions, Wwake up into
eahed, ancd (oY I ot USURL I Les i
ike=), m stmall propovtion of well-Ybalisd
tuely-chap; vhlbsigge, pay o added
to the abose fogeretlieuts When done

yroug b tag w “a il serve oo
upon o prect of kot dried brosd of cotrs
spoudigg size and shape.  Thesr nske

a vory pueoity dish, withisprigs of parsely
ipseried bero sbd there

auy ro- |
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Only a woman, shirivelsd and old!

| Thé prey of the winds and prey of tha cold!
Chueeks that are shrunken,

Eyes that dre sunken,

Lipw thut wors sever o'er bold,

Cmly a women, forsaken and poor,

Asking for alms ut the bronee church door.

Harle to the orgun=roll apon roll
The waves of its musie go over her gonl!
Rilks rusths pmst har

| Faster and faster—
The great bell conses its toll.
Fauin wonld she enter, but not for the poor,
Bwingeth wide open the bronse church deor.

Oinly n woman, wailing alone,

Iey cold on an les cokl stone,

What do thev care for her!

Mumbling a prayer for her—

Giving not bread but a stone.

Unilor rich lnoes thoeir haughty hearts beal,
Mocking the woes of their Kin in the strees.

Only a woman.,  Tn the old dayx

Hope carolsd to her the happliest lays;
Somebody m iwed her:

Bomoebody ksl her;

Somebody crawned her with praise;
Somebody faesd out the batttle of life
Strong for hor ke who was mother or wife.

Bomebody liew with a tress of her hair
Light on nis heart, where the death shadows
nra,
Fomebody waits for hier
| Upening the gate for her,
Cliving delight for despair;
Only & woman—nevermore!
She ie dead In spow at the bronze church
door!
| —Christian Intelligencer,
i — e e
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HUMOKR OF THE DAY,
A private affuir—A musket.
| The King of Grence—Pete Holeum.
A brassworker—An insuranes sgent.
A writing pen—An editorial sanc-
tum,
A mnil-bag
bind, '
[ A ligh-handed procesding—-Setting a
town ¢'ovk,
| It dacsn’t hurt & miss’onary to be shot
in hi¢ tracts,

Henl estate transfers—Boys throwiog
mud at ¢ach other, .

The ups and downs of lifo are Lotter
than being down all the time,

Inining cats and dogs is surely no
worse than halling strangers.—Z /e

What's the matter with a howling
mob? IS all rlot. — Waskiog ten Critie.

Face powder does not alwass help o
young woman to go ol quickly in the
matrimonial murket.

Your laundress appenrs to Le very
old.™  “Yes; she belongs to the iron
nge. " — Bl Gaztte,

A pretty girl don't object to reflections
on horself when they como from a look-
ing glass. ~Jhipseille Dyece,

Dogs are said to speak with their tails,
Would it be proper, therefore, to call a
short tailed dug o stump ortor!

Adum had one thing 1o his favor, Eve
conldn't ask Lilm whether he had loved
any other woman hofore e met her,

Wheno'er mine infant it
A aceents fnr Trom
His {uee and lang vl
Moy lo red and yeoll-oh!
Rostan Conriar,

A lot of little bootblacks perched on
i ourbstone may not be Indin rubber
boys, yet they are gutter perchers,—
Sirtings,

When your last month's bill at ¥
buteber's s still uopaid it won't dg
order n roast; it's more diplomstis
ask forone.

“Amd do you say I am not a good
watchmaker!  No one ever left his watch
tere to be repaired that he dido't come
n socond thme, ™

Lintle Girl - *Tast Cwistmos | hung
up wy stockings, What did you hang

M Absent-minded  Visitor—*My

Wps
wateh,” SUTings

tivorgie (takiog in the dime museum
“What's that, popf" Pop-—*That's
wimmy. " Georgle—"T'oo stiflf tospeak
to anybody, ain't he

W hat game do you scholars play the
most ! joguired one of the school trus.
tecs, M eried the boys in

The capture of & bus-

i his voles

“Hookey !
univon. — Harper's Faar,

A Berlin seleotist nsserts that salt is
| eondueive to longevity, but he reems to
lote sight of the fact thst it destroys
froahites, —Nvw Yord

Magistrate (to € hinsman)—*“*What is
your compluint ngainst this young man "
Chinaman (unable to ¢illet o laundry
Uil —*'le two muches by-sud by,

Whene'cr | hear the Lanju's wild

Lugulrioas tng a-lingy

I think "t like spring chlek: moest tough,

And very, Very stringy.

Hasfou Courier

Untip)ed Walter  (meaningly
“IHaven't yon forgotten something, sir??
tiuest {meditatively j—**Um-—er—let me
soe. Oy yus! 1 forgot the toothpleks
Thank you ' Baifadolphin Levird,

SWell, Mildrod, ™ romnrked Awmy the

g

morning after the election, “‘the  jig's
up " U Ye ™ repliead the High Hcliool

Gk, “that variety of dunoe is altitndin
ously elovaled.— fwrlington Free Press,
ARTELR AN INTMEVIEW WITH A IMIN AUENT,
"l think, " asseried the Boston maid,
Y For o Ghio proper Berm is
A horrid skin' but ) grsfor
Taiub him ap ephlormis ™
New dork yin
An Americar, who has just returned
from Spaln, ways that the infank hing
ol that vouutry hos a passion for bologne
sausage, It I8 oot often that s love for
the myateripus is developed In s child of
stichy tender vears Norei twien Hlera'd
Vo, youug man,' smid the jeweler,
“"I'm sorry, but 1 ean't give you no ad
vertivenreut, You see, I'm troubled with
heart disouso, sud iy physician has or
dered me to stop advertising, so that |
may epjoy abioluyte rest and quet."—
Joselans' We- Ll
MECIMEEN SOMESNAR VERMY
Ab' who has seen (b mailod lob ber rise,
Clap hor broad wings, and,soariug ols’ . tbe

Ul A

When did the onl,
Lamer,

Crop mad the feacy Hocks the tender fowey !

(Or the young baifer plunge. with pliaut mb

I the salt wave and, sy liks, Sgrive (o
dalin

deswending f(row ber

«The FProvvesi of M

| —

It in vatimnated that oae hali the deuy

imported lnto 1he | mited Stilea a

oopsumed o the waculacture of pateur
mediciue



