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There are no days like the good old days— -
The days when We were youthfull
When bumankind were pure of mind

And speech and deeds were truthful;

Became man’s ruling passion,
And before eqch dame and maid became
Slaveto the tyrant fashion! - J
There are no girls like the good old girls—
Against ﬂg world I'd stake ’em!
As buxom and smart and clean of heart
‘As the Lord knew how to make ’em!
They were rich in spirit and common sense,
And piety all supportin’; 5 7
They could bake knd brew, and had taught

school, too, 4

Thers are no boys lke ths ‘goed old boys—
When we were boys together! !
Whenfthe grass was sweet; to thebrown bare

et :
That dimpled the laughing heather;
‘When the pewee sung to the summer dawn
Of the’bee in the billowy clover,
Or down by the mill the wilp-poor-will
Echoed his night song over,

There is no lave like the good old love—
The love that mother gave us! i
We are old, old men, yet we pins again
For that precious grace—God save us!
So we dreamn @nd, dream’ of thegood old
tioges, % a0 N0 :
And our hearts grow tenderer, fonder,
As those dear 8ld dréams ‘bring soothing
gleams 5 Bl
Of heaven away off ‘yonder. =
} —Eugens Field, in Chicago News,

A NIGHT OF TERROR. °
BY HELEN FORREST GRAVRS.
: _ T will be such fun,”
said merry-hearted
* Ciara Wynford.
. I don’t think it
~'will be fun at all,”
.said . Marion Dale,
N, gravely. *‘Only see
=—_ what a dismal place
= it - s under that
== ledge of rocks, with

E only' the owls and
“ the crickets for
b (s neighbors,  Let us

S

- == .mmn, Clara, and we
shall surely reach home before the storm
breaks” . 190

4Hush{” Olara held up her fingerasa
low growl of: thunder rolled nlong;;he
edge of thé horizon and the big drops
egan to patter among the leaves of the
‘beech-copse, on whose. outskirts they
stood.  -¢*Another five minutes, and the
tempest will be upon us in all its force.
We must not lose an instant in seeking
shelter.”

«*But suppose old Huldah will not ad-
mit ust”? : £

«Itis all nonsense to suppose anything
of the kind. She canuot refuse us shelter
in a storm like this.” ;

And seizing her companion’s hand
resolutely,Clara Wynford almost dragged
her along over the rough inegualities of
the mountain path to the little cabin
which nestled ‘beneath. an -overhanging
ledge of rocks,/ Once, twice, she tapped,.
and receiving no response, boldly pushed
the door open and entered, while Marian
followed with ‘beating heart and cheeles
blanched by vague, undefined terror.

A fire of sticks blazed on the huge
stone hearth, and an old woman sat be-
fore it smoking a short, black pipe, Bhe
turned her head as they entered. -

#Why dGida’t you say ‘Come in,” Hul-
dah?”  inquired Clars, with good-
humored imperiousness. . ‘*Didn’t you
hear us craving admission?” ;

41 heard your knock,” hoarsely an-
swered the old crone.

¢+‘And why didn’t you reply?”

4 want no companyl” was the brief
answer, . :

But Clara Wynford, instead of bging
repelled by thi# ungracious reception,
drew a woodeh stool to the fire, beckon-
ing Marian to foillow her example,

“You're a cross old thing, Huldah,”
she said, laughing, **Would you have
kept us out in the rain”

<‘Better to be drenched by the rain
than to seek a shelter like this,” said
Huldah, her face still turned away from
her uninvited guests. :

%YWhy, Huldah, you speak asif this
place were uncanny.”

S0 it is,” said Huldah, sternly,

¢tAre there ghosts here, or evil
spirits?”’ persisted Clara, the words
sounding strangely in her gay young
voice.

“iClara! Clara! pleaded Marian, pull-
ing her sleeve, ‘‘don’t talk so; you
make my blood run cold!” ,

‘Buf it's all nonsense,” laughed Clara.
«0h, do listen to the rain! how it pours
upon the roof, and just ‘see those vinnd
flashes. You can't turn us out, Huldah,
now that we are here !’

Huldah Dare's rigid old face softened
gomewhat @s she looked  into the fresh
beauty of the sweet young countenance
upturned to hers,: i i i

«I would neéver have invited you to
‘come in, Miss Clara,” she said; ‘‘but
since you are here I must do my best to
make you comfortable.” :

~And you will give us some milk out
of those darling old blue-rimmed bowls,
and some rye bread?” .

“Yes.” :

Olara ‘clapped her hands like a de-
lighted child: )

+¢And may we sleep up in the garret.
under the eaves?” i i

+You had better go home, Miss Clara—
this hut is 0o place for the likes of you
dainty young ladies fo lay your heads!”
{1 *tInhospitsble” ‘old 1?  pouted
Cléra. * “*As if we could go home in such
o tempest ne thisl  Why, it will ain all
night!” . e
. “They will send the oarriage for you. .

«How can-they, when they haven't an
jden where we aref - We started tb walk
to Buckleyville, and then I remembered

what delicious wild grapes used to grow |.

up the mountain

off, scatcely ]
heard the | and found our-

selves close to your cottage, . Ivsa “f;

side, and we ‘wandered

nowing -where, ontil we | re led the old woman liberall
o pel,

r compan
;'] don’t like the looks of this place,
ichn!’ I Iwish we had never come to
t 1
¢“What nonsense!” said Clara, gayly..
1 think it is all splendid! Old Huldah
is a perfect character, and a night upon
the mountain side will be an adventure
to talk of for weeks.”
The supper of rye bread and milk was
delicious to the two hungry girls, and
when afterward Huldah showed them
the way up a steep flight ot steps more
like s ladder than stairs, which led into
the gartet, Clara’s delight was greater
5" *What.a love of an old place,” she
exclaimed, looking round her at the bare
beams and rafters, which, at their apex,
almost touched her head. ‘‘How music—
ally the rain sounds; and how cozy that
little bed under the beams looks, only
we shall have to go on our hands and
knees to get into it. Oh, Marian, what
do you suppose we shall dream about!”
“Hush?’ cried Marian, seizing her
companion’s arm. ‘‘What noise was
that?” :
+/Only an owl hooting in the woods.
‘What & bundle of ndiculous nerves you
are,§Marian!” ; L
“Ah, but the strange grating sounds
as if skeleton fingers where feeling over
the roof.” !
Clara burst into a laugh. /
+‘Nothing on earth but the trees that
hang over the ledge of roclks, and brush
to and fro across the ridge-pole at every
gustof wind. What will you fancy
nexbdit oo o e i
Marion drew a deep sigh of relief.
9Byt T shall not undress,” she, said,
quietly. : :
#Why not?”
¥ think it safer to lie down just as I
am.? -
.- “Marian, you are a goosel” exclaimed
QOlara.. *‘However, I don’t care; we'll
just draw  the patchwork coverlid over

the State. Chamber at. Windsor Castle,

my Hfe.” - Ve
] shall not sleep a wink all night,”
|sald Marian, ¢Oh, Clara, I wish we

wish we had not come here.”
¢Marian, what ails you?” cried Clara,
almost impatiently, *I wouldn’t be such
an old maid as you for a thousand dol-
lars. Do lie quietly down and let me go
to sleep.””

- - Marion Dale said no more, but at mid-
night she noiselessly waked - her com-
pion. .

+Olara, Clara! Hush! do pot speak!”
she whispered; but aface was looking
into the window just now.”
t{Into this window, Marian!
but a bird could reach it.
dreaming1”’ : -
«I am not dreaming—neither have I
beon asleep. ButI tell youa face did
look in just now—a face ghastly in the
moonlight, with shaggy hair and beard.”
Clara raised herself on her elbow, and
perceived that the violence of the storm.
was_ over, and the meon was shining so
as to cast a square of white radiance on
the rough board floor. %
. Suddenly the flood of light was dark-
| ened, Manan forced her i

No one
You are

| stead of finishing her sentence.

us, and sleep as soundly as if we were in

for I think I never ?"" so sleepy in ajl

had kept ‘on down the mountains. I

lovely golden bair was brimful of tid-

" “Dear heart nlive, miss,” said she,
¢qid ‘you kfiow that Widow Huldah
Dale, wholives .up  on..the mountain,
where you stopped all night in that
tremendous storm, you know——"
‘,;”Yen;" said Clara, impatiently. = “Go
ogll e e
" ‘Well, .she's got a crazy son that's.
been wanderin’ round in the woods, liv-
ing on nuts snd berries like a wild man
these three mopths, for he's escaped
from the asylvm, where they didn’t use
him well noways, and his poor moth

= === - — : S
Marisn Drake sat alent tho while, aud | Clara, in & whisper, as if éven the co "HOUSEHOLD MATTERS.
whe HaMdah b Himped Iito. the bed- | 4nd a bowiders g b
zo0m to get fresh fuel. wherewith - to re- | to bear. o i BOME SOk
| PN e A e Sl atty o b B S| Gray linen, white muslin, red worsted,
74 ion daily came up to brush Miss Wynford's| = 2t 2P S0 Bt oord and searlet

‘braid. Cut the cover to fit your ironing-
board—a rather loose fit is most desira-
ble—out of the gray linen. Line with
the muslin and trim and finish with the
scarlet braids and worsteds to suit your
fancy. Some simply bind the edges;
others quill the braid all round them,
while other crochet a scalloped edge into
the scarlet braid. At the top of the in-
side lining a little ‘pocket  may be made
to hold the ironing-holder. As the
bosom board, which is also used for the
ironing of cuffs and - collars, should be
kept'clean, these pretty holders are not

hadn’s the heart to put him back there
again; and last night he slipped on them
rocks by Creefel’s Oreek, and fell in and
was drownded! And Widow Huldah
she takes on just ag bad as if he wasn't a
poor, deformed . creature without com-
mon sense—and to think she’s kep’ that
secret all’ the years she's lived there,
havin’ a mad son!” -
Clara spoke no word, but her eyes met,
those of her cousin Marian.

. $That exfhinu the mystery,” said the
latter, quietly, *‘Poor Huldah! no won-
der she was so unwilling to shelter ‘ut
from the rainl  She must have hersell
taken the jewels from him afterward,
and told a falsehood to ‘keep the awful

secret.”

. “Poor Huldah!” sighed Clara. ‘But,
Matian, héw wonderful that our lives
wereé preserved.  Suppose, inan instant
of mad ‘caprice—"

She stopped short and shuddered, in-

And the two innocent young girls,
kneeling at their prayers that night,
thanked H with fervency
for the perils they had escaped.—New
York Weekly. =

1

Peculiarities of Indian Social Life.
Wéﬁéﬂ in Zg::h are 80 low that the
workingman has no opportunity o ac:
cumulate anything. e skilful me-
chanic may command better wages than
the ¢ lab if he is shrewd, and
may live with less discomfort, but he
will ‘never become rich. A first-clase
carpenter rarely receives more than ten
rupees a month, And as a rupee is equiv-
alent to thirty-six ceats, three dollars
snd sixty cents is good wagea for thirty
days’ work. Common laborers receive
{rom -four to six raupees a month, de-
pending - tpon the class of work. A
contractor pays’ for eight carpenters,
pine laboress, one night-watchman and
one messenger the combined ‘wages of
one dollar and eighty-six cents per day.
Nothwithstanding that living is very
cheap in India,the real are prob-
ably. lower than in any other country
in the world. ~ An American could’not
live on such low wages; at the end of a
month,if all substantials were farnished,’
he would be in debt for his pepper and
salt. In the simplicity of India’s eco-
nomie structure, the necessities of living
are reduced to a minimum, and a good
illustration if furnished of not how much
a man' requires to live upon, but upon
how little he can exst.. Although the
natives are not physically strong, they
are lithe and active, and are good work-
men. W small retinue of servants is
to

only co! t, but they add a spot of
brightness to the Kitchen wall A
clothes-pin bag may be made to match
and hang near the ons just described.—
Farm, Field and Btockman. .

HOW TO MAKE A LAMP SHADE.
Pold ayard and a half of wide china
silk ‘ twice, cut to make three pieces
exactly alike. . Sew two.pieces together
and torn a hem 4wo and a half inches
deep for the top; overcast the bottom.
Run a shirr next the hem, another iwo
inches below, and one one inch below
that.  Place on the shade frame and
draw the top shur string to fit the frame,
allowing the wide hem to’ arrange itself
‘into a graceful puff; draw the other shirrs
to fit the frame.  Now take the other
plece of silk and cut into exactly three

whole : breadth extra to full.  Sew
the three pieces together and . *‘pink”
both edges.
the top and sew to the bottom of the
shade. A handsome spray of flowers®and
a lace ruffle over the silk one adds to its
beauty, but it is very handsome without
these. If the frame is not large enough
& small wire may be looped around it.
very easily, making any sized desired.—
New Orleans Picayune, :

EGGR FOR INVABIDS. . .
In preparing this nourishing food for
the sick, writes Annie Townshend, of
Ohio, we should be careful in selecting
our style of cooking that it be oneboth
inviting and best for a weakened palate.
1t is certain that eggs are often cooked
so that they are uninviting and indigesti
ble. - There is always, however, a *‘best
way” to do evetything, for both the sick
sad the heplthy. If you who read this
article have never tried preparing them
in the following way I am sure you would
be surprised at the result, ‘They are
changed both chemically and in appeat-
ance, -and are so much. more delicate
than eggs cooked in the ordinary man.
ner that they tempt the invalid who has
but little appetite to taste them, at least,
and, when once tasted, are apt to be,
eaten, and &re frequently called for after~
ward, for they are not tough even though
well done. Ezgs that are cooked but
little ‘may be considefed easy of diges-
tion; they are certainly not inviting to
invalids, who /need tempting looking
food--food that makes them desire to
taste it. - ;

In the evening break the eggs into a
pan filled with water, being careful to.
use a'pan that is new, or nearly so, as
iron would ruin the eggs. ' Allow them

back into & reclining posture, and whis-
ered S

3 ¢*Hush! pretend to be aslesp—it is
our only safety.”

And at the same instant a curions
dwarfed fizure climbed ‘into the room,
its ‘fade looking singularly yeHow and
corpse-like in the magic light, framed as
it was with a mat of coarse red hair.
A ragged coat hung loosely on its mis-
shapen shoulders, and ‘its feet were
cased in something that looked like
mocassing. of fur., And as Clara lay
there, she could feel the blood pulsing in
wild leaps to her heart. She could not
speak—she had 1o voice to scream. It
geemed to hLer for the moment that she.
must surely go mad with terror. Z
‘The creature, Whether apparition or
reality, crept stealthily across the creak-
ing floor to where the girls’ necklaces
and earrings lay glittering’ on an’ un<
painted pine table, and uttered a strange,
chuckling sound ' as he gathered ' them
er and- dropped them into. some
recéptacle hidden away in -his clothing.

the bed, leaning over and listening so
intently that they could feel his hot
breath on their temples for an instant?
¢¢Asleep]” he murmured, ‘‘asleepl”
And when Olara and "Marian next
dared to open their eyes he was gone.
They lay there trembling and fearing
a repetition of the strange visit until
daybreak, and then hurried down to
Huldah Dare; to tell the story of their
night’s  adventure. The old woman
listened with an increduleus face,
nsel” she ked; ¢‘aH stuff
and nonsense} ,» You were dreaming|”
«But -our rings and necklaces, and
Marian's coral brooch?”

C N

of her own rough couch in the corner.

‘were sleeping W
spread out, and
brought them
’em under my

treasures!

‘of her own senses.

T et bis very breath upon my face.”

to m&knsdmmmm side,

ular adventure, Huldah, and you may
Sy : m’: ‘

Then, horror of horrors! he approached |

«There they ate,” said. Huldah, with
a motion of her head toward the pillow

+1 came up last night to see that you
ell, and saw them all
knew it wasn't sate, so I
down with me and put
pillow for safe-kecping.”

QOlara lifted up the homespun linen,
and there, sure enough, lay the sparkling
She Jooked at Marian, sl-
most inclined to disbelieve the evidence

«sBat, Huldah,”said Marlan, quietly,
o] gaw it with my own eyes-—the hor-
rid, dwarfed ereaturegatherup our rings
and eharms snd. drop them into his
mnﬁ.’ I saw his face, very white,with

is glittering eyes and red, tangled hair,

Y dminister to the fort ot

™ .

pean or American- who p
to keep house in India, A sweeperisa
sweeper and nothing else,a water-carrier
is & water-carrier and nothing else, and
so on through the innumerable trades
and occupations. A body-servant will
look after his master’s clothes, but he
will mot gweep the room. The chow-
kidar, or night-watchman, could not be
hired to open a door in the daytime: A
carpenter  will make a post, it he has
plenty of assistants fo wait upon him,
but if he wants a piece of timber turned
he will eall a carrier to doit.  Roiling
timber is'not a part of his trade. ' There
is no Jack-of-all-trades hers, and the
less each one knowsof other occupations
than his own, and the less he does that,
the ' better for the remaining rice-win-
ners. Each follows the trade of his
father and grandfather, and never as-
mnvo anything else.—New ¥ork

(- .

. Parisian Pawnshops:
In the Paris pawnshops everything is
open aand public. The pledging-room is
a large room with a counter dividing it
across. The receiving clerks sit on one
side] the public stand on the other,
Everybody sees everybody else, and allin
the room know what edch has broughtfp
pawn and how much he has. for it.

‘contents of some miserable little. bundle
of clothes,shouts out that the office can't
lend anything on such a pledge, as not

tions, it is" decipedly mortifying
for the wonld-be borrdwer to sap about
‘fifty other borrowers ig at his dis-
comfiture. The lowest sum that the
Mont-de-Piete will sdvance is sixty cents,
so that the pledge must represent s mini.
mum value of a dollar and ahalf, Loans
are refused on any pledges having s less
value,---New York Journal,

A Hunter’s Paradise. ¢
Beautiful pictures of a hunter’s para-
dme are painted in enthusiastic language
by pleasure seekers: who have just re-
turned from Jekyll Island, a privats clab
resort out in the ocean about nine niiles
from Brunswick, Ga. The isladd  is
L tourteen miles long and one mile wide
and comprises 17,000 acres, most of
which is fich in vegetation. Thereisa
twelve-mile ° driveway on a. beach as
smooth'and clean as a carpeted floor.
‘Shell roads traverse’ the interior of the
island, and there are picturesque bridk

ot ey e ey e

‘When the appraiser, m‘lw&g .at: the |

having the minimum worth fized by their:

dis- | Of fresh butter, each about the sizs of a

{p:thl uvn{:hm Thol;‘rloo{ih abound | -
/ such as deer, wild Hogs, wild
tutkegs, Eoglish pbeasan ; ‘and

to remain in the water over night. When
breaking use  great care to keep them |

undisturbed upon the stove and let it re-
main until the eggs are cooked. Then
serve asyou would other  poached eggs.
The sedson for nice, fresh eggs is at
band, and I am sure if this ‘way is once
tried it will become a general favorite,—
Detroit Freo Press. ;

RECIPES FOR BRBAKFAST HOT BREADS

Indiana Batter Cakes—Sift into a pan
three large pints of cornmeal and add to
this a' tablespoonful of Jard. Add a
small teaspoonful of saleratus, or = large
one of soda, dissolved in a little warm

dough with a pint of cold water. After-
ward thin it to the consistency of a mod-
erate batter, by adding gradually, not
uite one pint and a half of warm water.
en it is all mixed continue to stir for
half an hour. Have ready a griddle
heated over:a fire, and bake the batter
in the mauner of buckwheat cakes. Send
to table hot, and serve with syrup. These
cakes are very light and good, and con-
venient to make, as they réquire neither
egg, milk nor yeast. They may be
cooked as soon as mixed or allowel to
 stand for an hour or more.

Kentucky Baster Cakes.—Sift a quart
of cornreal into a large pan; mix with
it two large tablespaonfuls of wheat flour
and one saltspoonful of salt. Warm one
pint and a half of rich milk in a -small
saucepan, but do not let it come to.a
_boil. ' 'When it begins to simmer take:it
off the fire and put into it two pieces

hen’s egg.  Btir the butter into the warm
milk until it melts and is well mixed.
Then stir in the meal gradually, and set
the mixture to cool. Beatfour eggs very

mixture, stirring the whole very hard.
If you find it too thin add a _little more
cornmenl. Have ready a griddle heated
over the fire and kake like buckwheat
cakes,
Ohio Pancakes—Beat 'separately the
‘whites and yolks of six eggs. Mix one
gint of flour with two - teaspoonfuls of
aking powder and sift. To the flour
add first the yolks of the *eggs with ons
salt-spoonful of galt,  then follow with
the whites, adding flour enough to make
a thin batter.. Lard the bottom of a hot
X ?iddln and fry ‘at once.  Takeup,
spriukle lightly with ‘sugar, roll up,
8 in napkin or hot ' bréad cloth on a
‘warm platter and serve. :
- Rye Batter Cakes—DBeat two eggs very

- of lnkewarm milk and sufficiént rye meal
{mmk a batter about as thick ' as for
| buckwheat e
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pietes for the rufile. This allows a |

Shirr about one inch from |

‘whole, Inthe morning place the pan |/
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“OHICAGC
COTTAGE
ORG 99

Has attained a standard of exeellencc
which admits of no superior.

It contains overy improvement that |/
inventivo genius, skill and money can
produge. -* - ;

These excellent Organs. are celebrated
for their volume, quality of tone, quick
2e , variety of combination, artistic
design, beauty in finish, perfeat construc-
tion, making them the most attractive,
ornamental and desirable organs in the
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Botanic Nerve Bitters rebuild, strengthen and invigorata
the whale helng. Oalms the nerves. {nduces sleep sud restores
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