The Indder of fame™ in out nf'
date,  The young fellow of today oan |
got theve quicker by taking the ele
wulor,

Siatistioa publishad by the geolog:
foul snrvoy show that the output of
conl In 1800 was an increnss of 17 por
cent, over that of the procoding year,
or about 250, 000,000 short tons. Along
with this inereased production was a
vise in price which is unasual,

With the aid of liguid air and a
vicuam pump  Professor Dewar of |
tie Royal Institution, London, a fow
dayn ago snocesded in solidifying hy-
drogen gan, which was until recently
counted nmong the elementa thrt
wera thonght to be hopelessly gase
ons,

The Buglish people think that the
proposed new ninepenny coin will |
enable them to get the better of the
French, who, it is assumaod,
copt it an the equivalont of n frane
Al present British travelors in Franee
froquently have to pay n shilling in
exchange for an articlo wvalusd at s

frane |
|

will ne-

Borehgrovink, who had charge of the
Autarvctiv expodition ontfitted by Sir
George Newnes, han attained the far.
thest point made by any explorer in
the southern hemisphiere, He reached
78 degrees and H0 minntos south lati-
tude, which is 40 minntes south of
the lowest Iatitude reached by Bir
James Clark Ross in 1842,

The nocessities of
have no respeot for sentiment or tradi-
tion. An an ilinsteation of this fact
the great chalk headland at Dover
known as Shakespenve's oliff, one ol
the landmarks of the Fuoglish chan-
pel, is to be leveled to broaden
the flald of the rapid-five guns monnt-
el on the Latteries erected for the de-
fenso of Dover harbor,

An effort is made to introduoce the
American swoet potato in Enrope, Tt
would seem thereonght not to e mueh
dificulty in doing so. It is tha most
ensily grown of Amevican vegetalles,
aud o the matter of cooking, does
not require an export, and the indi-
vidual who wonld not consider a well-
baked sweet potato, buttered and
seasoned with pepper and salt, just to
pointy, a delicate morsel, surely de-
sarves to be turned out to starve.

The venerable Judge Jnokson of
the United States circnit court at
Wheeling, W. Va., expresned a pessi-
mistic view of the siate of the public
morals in charging the jury the other
day. My experience on the beneh, ™
he said, *‘has not been a limited one,
and I regret to say that crime in this
country is on the increase. I nm un-
able to determine whether it is a re
sult of increasing population or of the
lowering of the standard of publie
morality.*

Penologists universally recognize
that the nke of violence ns o punish-
ment is neither a deterrent nor a cor-
reative of orime, and nearly all forms
of punishment for offenders against
law are now intended t> ba reforma-
tory, In the face of all this it is as-
tonishing that such an inflnential pa-
per as the London Times should be-
rate Parliament for not retnrning to
the barbarous methods of the past in
the ftreatment of any class of crimi-
nals, No donbt that many offenders
against society richly deserve the ap-
plication of the oat, but its use is
against the spirit of the age and would
have the old-time effect if administerad
of makiog eriminals worse instead of
better, The civilized world canunot
afford to reform backward,

The disappearance of the birds
wonld be an irreparable loss to agri-
oulture. Professor Forbes, state en-
tomologist of Illinois, estimates that
st the end of 12 years, without the
birds, the farm lauds of that state
wotld be carpeted with insects at the

rate of one for every square inch |

of ground. Professor Beal of the
United Staten department of agriculs
ture caloulates that in the state of
Towa alone the birds of a single spe-
oles, the tree sparrow, desiroy B70
tons of poxious weeds every year,
Hawks aud owls help to keep the
wheat and corn free of rodentn. In
many Sonthern communities the bnz-
zards do more efficient work as soav-
ongers than the men who get paid for
it. The woodpecker ride trees of in-
socts that wonld otherwise destroy
them, and mavy n peach orchard would
be unproductive but for the protection
of its growing fruit by insectivorons
birde. Bo that, even if it has ncooms
plished pothing beyoud reminding us
that the birda bave a defiuite and im-
portant funetion to perfurm in the
Al i e agitatic

modern times |

FACES IN THE STREET.
Thay Ite, the men who tell us I & loud, de-

alilve tone
That want 18 hoen A strangér, and that
wlsery's nnknown;
For swhore the noarest suburb and tho ety
propar mant
My windowalll Is level with the fnoes In the
oL
Drifeing past, deifting past
To the bont of weary foet—
Whils I sorrow for the owners of those fnnes
in the street.

And eansn | have Lo sotrow, th o land so
young and falr,
To won upon thoan fivoos atampad the look of
Want and Care;
1 look tn valn for tewcas of tho fresh and fale
nnil avenat
In sallow, sunken faces that are drifting
through the strest —
retfting on, deifting on,
To the sotmps of rostloss fast;
I oan sorrow for the owners of the faces ln
Lhie stroat,
—=Henry Lawton,
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One dronmy, drowsy alteruoon to-
ward the end of Jane, haviug nothing
pacticnlar to do, 1 sauntered in the

| tlireotion of the Chelsea Colloge gar-

denw. This shady little nook holds
the home of some of onr old soldiers,
There theysat in solemn rows of fours
and fives on the wooden benelios inthe
Nm|. greon avenue, dreamang Wy
the long summer aftornoons, while
they watehed the ohildren play on the
grana before them,

A great longiug eame over me to
loarn something of their lives.

If I conld come neross one alone, I
thought, there might be a chance of

it; mo,with a lingering, backward look |
at the old fellows, I walked on till I

came to n more secluded part of the

gardons, where the pensionsra enlti-

vated little plota of ground, and sold

| lowoers and ferns to the nurses and |
children, the proceads of which en
abled thew to buy tobacco aund rum
and othor small Inxurios,

It had been intensely hot, but now
n refreahing breeze was towsing the |
lilac and laburoum trees, and io the |
cool of theday the old men wore havd
ut work, watering, weoading and rak-
ing away, whilo they smoked and

| ehanged opinions an to their respeo-
| tive nurserion,

Crossing the gravel path, T oame
upow n bed composed entirely of
mignonette, It fragranee was delight-
ful, and I pansed a moment to enjoy
the scent,

This little garden excited my enri-
osity and I looked with interest at the
gardener. His fueo war  thin aod
lned, with an  expression of settled
melancholy on it, but there was somos
thing in the large, dark eyes and son-
sitive mouth that took my faney.

“‘Here is an opportanity, "I thought,
"He looks a nics, approachable old
man, anid I daresay would be glad to
hinve u chat,'”

At that moment, as if by some sud-
den transition of mind, be glanced up
and fixed his speaking orbs on me.

“What lovely mignonette!" 1 ex-
claimed, by way of opening fire,

| Heo smiled, but it was sneh n sad
| smile, T wished he hadno't—it some-
how made me fool siok and orry,

“Lot me eut you some, madam, '’ he
said, gravely. ‘I will in & moment,
if you can wait."

““Ploass, ol, I should like nothing
! better,"” 1 answorel, seating myself
and looking contentedly, while my
now friend went to work with a long
pair of rusty scissors.

Iis fuce interested me, strangely,
none the less when I noticed that the
| Vietoria Cross adorned his breast.
How could I get him to talk?"

“May I ask why you cultivate only
one flower?” I inquired with sudden
inspiration,

He looked at me again, in that in-

without speaking, then said ifvele-
| yantly:
| **You have a good, kind face, lady,
and —-"'
| He paused.

“Thank you for sayiog so,” I re-
j‘oninad. somewhat tamely, feeling

! ba'lled and wondering what was come
| ing next,

*“You asked me just now why I only
grew oneo flower, I will tell you if
you care to listen,"”

*Yes,"" I replied, eagerly, *'I am
attention,""

“‘It happened so long rgo, yet it
seems only like reltﬂl‘tlly. Mignon,
Mignon!" he balf-murmured to him.
soll,

1 econghed soltly, to remind him of
my presence.

“Lady, did you ever love anyone
very deavly?" he asked abruptly,

*“*Have I?" I returned, somewhat
taken aback by this unexpectod qnes-
tion, ''Well yes, I have been foud of
several }wnpla I have met at different
| times of my life,”” was my disc:est
rejoinder,

*“Those two were the only ones I
eared for in the world—Migaon and
Ralph Stanley."

“*“Who was Mignon?"' I queried,
geotly, for the old man's face was full
of emotion when he spoke her uame.

“I always callel ber Mignou, and
so did bLe,” he continued, without
booding we;j *‘the name suited her so
well, Ble was never witbout a slip

| all

lap, *‘in her belt or gown, She had a
passion for mignonetre, that is why
we called ber Mignou, and she was an
aweot an the flower itsell, with her
blue-bell eyes aul nut-brown hair,”

“Who was this other?' I veutured
to nsk, after a paune,

Again the velarau seemel to forget
my oxistence, as Lo sighed, and said,
musingly:

“To that T never guessed it,
and thev were snch a boun, r, too,

Yy
Bhe conld wot Lelp h!;vhl‘ i, the

| noft blua eyen.
| pour out my Leart and tell ber T had
| come back to olaim her, never to part

"“Yon, but T was only in the raakay
whila he held & commission.”

Yol you ware friends?"

“Frismd-<aye ! that we wore; from
our sehoolboy days we were chumal
When Halph was sent to the Orimenn
war | thraw averything t» the windas,
onlinted in the regiment and went,
too, and we fought in many & fHorce
battle togother, hut ona thonght kept
un up through all, dear little Mignon,
the viear's daughter, Ah, what happy
old times thoy were al the viearage |

““Mignon was an onI‘y ohild} her
father, our coach, Ralph's and mine.
What merry little ton partieos we bad—
just wa four; the scont of mignonotte
everywhera; the garden, the windowns
and the rooms of the old honse were
full of mignonetts, all mignonetta! |

y glance wandsred to the flowers

blooming at my fest, an I tried to plo-
ture the little seenn put bafore me.

“And Ralph loved Mignon as well
ne 1" Lo pursned, “‘thongh neither of |
us knew the other's sesret. Well

| those happy days cawe to an oudl, |

A Haln Sang.
Don't you love to lle aud liston,
Listen to the rain,
With ite little patter, patter,
And Ite tiny elntter, elntier,
And Its glivery aplltnrhcpullar,

Umn the rool and on the pane?
Yoo, 1 1ve to lle and ilsten,
Faltoii Lo the raln,
It falilen—1ert and Plucky,
Nip nnd Nimble-toos aud Luoky,
Trip and Thimble-nosn snd Tunky—
On the roof nud on the pags!

That's my deoam the while 1 Hsten,
Liswn to the raln,
1 enn see them running ranos,
1 enn witeh thelr Inughing faces
At thedr gleslul games and graoss,
On the rool and on the pans!
~Uluton Beollard, In 8L Nicholus,

A Rumbile Nos on Wheels,
On an nptown crons street the other

Young Btanlay loft us to study for the | morning appeared the tinfest of riders

army, while 1 remained to stagnate in
my father's office in town,

“How [ eovied Halph's luek, Not
that I grodged him any good luck, but
my lot in life did seem hard in eom-
parison to his,  As the time pansed
my restlessnesn and  discontent in-
eronsodl, Ilm\ﬁim my attachment to
Mignon, my humdrum, monotonons
existenco was so hintefal to me, Ho,
whoen the war broke ont amd Halph
was oridered abroad I made np my
mind to go, too, in the ranks of the

| wama ragimenk.  Hare was an oppor-
| tunity not to be lost of leading a more

glorioun life; to fight for my conntry,
my people and for the lovas of ‘old
England,’

“How I dreamt of the home-coming
after the work was done.  Death had
no place iu my mind.  Hew I antic-
fputed the mesting with Mignon, with
the love light that I—poor fool—im-
ngined she falt for me, ahining in her
I thonght I would

any more.  Ahb! if I had but known!"
Heo smiled again in his welancholy
way, and continued:
“You, if 1 had only known that she
cared for Ralph I should have been
sparod many s beartache in after

years.

The old soldier gnzed nbatractedlyat
his mignonetts, and, doubtless, lived
over again that memorable enmpaign,
while I wondered if the cross on lis

| breast had anything to do  with his-

tory, Hoe nnswered my glance,

“f am coming to that now, lady,
Onoe bitter November night, or rather
morning, we awoko to find the enemy
bonving down on na in overwhelming |
numbers before our eamp was  asbir,
The men, however, soon roused and
fonght shonlder to shoulder amid the
roar and din of eannon, which mad-
dened alike man and beast,  After
nawhilo I beenme conscionsonly of one
thing—n figiura a fow ynrds ahond of
me fghting for dear life, I can ses
the look on his face wvow! It wos
transfignrad, shining with danntioss
ecourage that quailed not hefore the
ontslanght of the Ruoasians. 1 be.
lieve, at that moment, Halph lived in
every fibor of his being. He gloried
in a Aght—no one move. He was sur-

| ronnded aud ent off from the rest of

| straggling  and

[ tivel

tense way of Lis, for at least a minute, |

simply | loaves the hotriy e

us by six or seven of the enewy,
double his size. Suddenly he stag- |
gored and fell; then I found myself
crushing through
countless forms and brandisking steel,
until I renchod the stricken fHgure
There he lny, so white and still, with
his brave young face upturned to the
leadeu sky. My arms wont fostine-
round him, and as I turned and
fnced the lot of them-—perhnps it was
fancy—but a chenge seemed to comeo
into their eager, glitlering cyos, an
they involuntanily fell back a #pace or
two. It was only fer amoment. They |
azan pressed forward, and no donbt

the pair of ua would have been quick- |
ly ent into mincemeat, but for an un- |

expected diversion created just thon
by the arrival of the Inmskilling Dra-
goons. With their nid the Russians
were completely routel, and in the

confusion of their retreat and fight I |

managed to ocarry Halph back safely |

0 cAmp.

“And you escaped unwounled?”

“No, unluckily, lady, I received
some very bad cuts on my head and
back, which brought about my dis-
charge from the army as being unfit
for active service. When I had some-
what (recoversd Ralph told me that
Mignon had promised to become hin
wife, and six months later they were
married.

“Did Mignon ever know that yon
cared for her?' Insked rather huskily,

*'Yen; many years after, when they
enme to see me heve, I think, as they
oarried away some of my mignonaette,
they both guessed it for the first
tiwe,"

A bell near by clanged out the tea
hour as he finished speaking, so, with
a close clasp of the hand, my old man
and I part

A Glass of Water at Hedtime,

The human body is constautly un.
dergoing tissne changes. Water has
the power of increasing these changes,
which wultiply the waste produocts,
but at the same time they are re-

| moved by ita agency, giving rise to
of this,” tonching the flowers in my |

increanad appetite, which in turn pro-
viiden fresh natriment. If you do not
acoustom  yourself to drink water
regnlarly you are linble to have the
wasty prodacts form faster than they
are removel, Any obstruction to the
fres working of natural laws at ouce
prodnoes disease. Great weakuneus
und languor on rising in the morning
ate generally due to m large secretion
of these wanto cts, amd the
renedy is to diink a tumblerful of
water —either hot ur cold—just before
retiring,  'Thin materially assists in
the process during the night and

Iy for the

u&i.'_! work of m

‘I"l I

.
'I

| centie

on the mont

diminutive of whoals,

Hho wan o chunky little oreature of
porhaps three or four summers, just

the boild and nge at

which n tumble

makens no percaptible impreasion. ''he

wheel was so samall as not to be worth

mentionlog, bul it was & geunine
bLieyele,

rosting on the curb,
appenroidl,

The littlo thing sat there, oue fool
nutil her father
An immenne throng gath-

ored ronnd her, but she heeded it not

the slightest,
she shoved off and

When he wan ready
darted down the

street by thoe wside of her big papn

Whether by nceident or otherwise the

colors of the midget's costume ware

vory like thoss of n boe,
juckel weore a wtesly blue,
skirts, of u bright yellow, were divided
like a pair of wings.
tunce she looked an she fow along all |
the world like s bumble bes and she |
wans only asize larger.
Mail wnd Expresa.

Her rnr
her

nani

At a ahort dis-

Now York

AClever Heo=A True Stary.

One day in early antumo, when the |
ennflower seads were fally ripe, 1

spiad our hen, Bpeckle, pecking nway

n nupnber
from the seod dine,
them from the gronnd until she had
eaton guite a goold dinner,
day I saw her do this,

the rest were
paltry share from their leavings.

Thongh the chickens knew porfectly |
well that there wonld bo seeds on the
groand when Speckle pecked the bush,
still none of
iden of shinking n bush for themsel ves
L]

ceptionally
Other Sunday,

lines from the fonr cornors of
square and from the middle of the
Firat fold the paper along the
dingonial lines, then turn it over on
the other side and fold it slong the |
It will then
be
preasad together nlong the folils in

sides,

on the brown stalk of one of the tallest
bushes,
1 stoud and watched lor.
priss she pecked awny with o will till

of weede hnd been alinken |

My vurionity beiug nroused,
To my snr-
Thon shie pleked
Day after

Finally, the other echickens dis-

covered that there wonld be seeds on |
the ground when Speckle went to the
bush, aud then sha had a hiavd time of
it
bunh, the others wonld flock arounnd
her and et the  seeds

| conld shake them down,
though, she would work away until

anild then get n

Ar soon s shie wonld go to the

nn fant as she
Undavnted

filled,

them enught Bpeckle's

—and there were pleuty of them
I concluded that Speckle was an ax-
brillinut  hen,

dupunese Toy Frog,

The little folks in Japan make some
very interesting toys, nnd none in more
interesting than the frog manufuetured
out of groen paper.

Fivat ent n pieco
of paper into o sgnare
than yon expect the frog to he,

lines from the sides,

form a kind of Lox which ean

the shape of an uneqgual dinmond,

Now spizing the paper below the ends
of the cones, fold it backward so ns to

have two more regnlar equal points,

When this bas been done to each of |
| the eight cones the result will be a
perfect diamwond with & amaller din-
Then each one
ol the cones must he folded again so

ns to get all the points aronnd the
Care mnst be taken to get
| the points as  even and equal as pos-

mwond in the cenutre.

sible.
To finish the frog

ful jerks it
around on the floor or table

ling.

| been folded eveuly.

The American Hoy,
In 8t

expect of the Awerican Boy."

Lvery

muech lavger
Draw
the

turn the upper
poiuts out so that they spread and
form the forelegs, and the lower points
%o that they form the hind legs, When
it is tinished a tine thread may be at-
tached to the frog's body,and by care-
olmost scoms to leap
The
paper used should be stif enough to
retain the folds as givén to it, bat not
s0 brittle ax to break nnder the hand-
Do not be discouraged if the
first frog you make is lame, for then
it is cortain that the points bave not

Nicholas tdovernor Roose-
velt of New York tells **What We Can
of
course, he says, what we have a right
to expect of the A'merican Loy is that
he suall turn out to be a good Ameri-
can man, Now, the chances arestrong
that he won't be wmneh of A man unless

the last few decades thorn certainly
havo besn some notable changes for
foud in boy life.  The great growth
n the love of athletie spotts, for in-
atnuoe, while franght with danger
boeeomen one-sided and nohoalthy, has
h;ymul all question had an excellent |
effect in inoreased manliness,  Forly
or fifty years ago the writer on Amer-
fenn morals was wore to deplore the
sffominncy wnd luxary of the onng |
Aworleans who were born of righ
parents,  The boy who wis well off
then, especially inthe big eastern
oitien, lived too Inxuriously, took to
billiards as his chial invooent recrea-
tion, and felt small shame 1o hinin-
ability to take part in rongh pastimes
and fleld nports, Nowndays, whatever
othior faults the son of rich parents
may tend to develop, he in at loast
forced by the opinion of all bis nasoci- |
ntes of his own age to boar himself
woll in manly exarcise, and to davelop
bis body—and therafors, to a cerlain
extent, lis eharncter—in the rongh |
sporta which eall for pluck, sudurance |
and physieal address.

Flin's Hewnrd,

“Tustead of one corner of my brain
for geogeaphy and one for arithmetie,
hioth of therm mnst be for mvithmetic
Don't you think so, mamma?”

Mamma looked st Edna's fiest nixth- |
grade roport eard and rend, “‘Cieog-
| raphy, 67; arithmetis, 05."

“Phin is worse thao usual, Fdna,"
| who sudd,  **Now I believe mysalf that
yon linve a corner for geography, but
that it is, wo might say, u vacant cor-
nor lot.  We mnst build on it. If yon
| onn got 76 next week, we will go to
see with our own oyen some fect of |
geagraphy. 1 think we will go to ses
| how the wen quarry building stone.”

Ltssona went about as usual the first
day. Edon tried to remember how |
Asia looked on the map page, but
thare were so muny seallops nlong the
conat slhie conld pot remomber whers |
they all belonged, Thenextday each
member of the elass was to bring five
original questions, the questions and |
their answars to be weitlen out to pass
in, Befors shne went to school Edna
rend hers to her maother,

SWhat is the direction of Java from
Japan?" was the frst,

Mamma was to nnswar,

“Houthenst,'” she replied.

“No, sonthwest™
oven fairly dancing,

“I hope you are right, dear,” said
mamm@  *Bot let us look it np*

It was sonthwost, they fonnd, both

lnoking carefully at the roap; and
| Filua went to school feeling sure her
paper was all right,

strauge how things happen! When
the Louks were elosed and  the goog-
thphy dlass wan vendy lo recite, Miss
Johnron sall

“Hofore we take np the ndvance
work, yon mny ask w few of the re-
view questions yon have prepured,
| Fdun was lovkiog at ber intently,
and wishing she berself hind blue eyes
and wavy yvellow hair,  Sho had even
Fone Ho fur ns to h”]'ll shie wonld grow
np to look ke Misk Johnson—which
was nnlikels, ns Edun had black eyes
and binck hair—when sho was sudden-
v ealled to attention by hoaring Mary
Milliken axk

“What is the diveetion of Java from
Japan?"

“Sontheast,” answered Willie May-
nard,

“Right!" snid Miss Jobuson, and a
socond question was asked,

Edua conld hardly believe her sars
She bad never known Miss Johnson
to make n mistake, but there was the
fact that mamma hadlooked it np with
her only two honts before, Miss
Jolhnson must ba wrong for onos; no,
| whe must be wrong herself! Oh,denr!
it was so poerplesing.

Tho papers had not heen passed in,
| and Edna conld ensily change her

unswer to ‘‘Southeast,””

S g, I'm going to change it, and

then I won't lose on my rank,” de-
| eided Ednn

The peveil almost
I paper when Edna thonght:

“\Mamma wonldu't ehange it, and
Miss Jolinson wouldn't, either, I
know I'm right, and I'd rather be
vight"—Edusa besitated a minute—
‘than bave o bhundeed,”

The next day, when Miss Johnson
returned the papers, Edna opened
hers slowly, with & d.amal feeling that
there wonld be o blus peneil mark
against vigonthweat,” (M course, sha
conld show Miss Johnson her mis-
take: but Edua's devot'on to Ller
teacher was such that she had a queer
idea that the mistake should be kept
from her. There was the mark!
What? It wasn't s cross! Jostead,
in Miss Johnson's pretty handwriting,
was an nnderlined *‘Uood,” Edna
feasted Ler eves on the word,

“Java is sonthwest of Japan, chil-
dren—not sontheast, as recited yes-
terday,” said Miss Johonson, "I am
glad to say one of us knéw the right
answer yesterday.”  And she looked
straight at Edoa.

Edns binshed and smiled, Every-
thing was all right,  What if she had
changed the word? It wasn't a pleas-
ant thonght, and Edva peeped into
her paper agein to see the beantifal

‘Good.” Preondly she carried the
pener home st noon,
*Miss Jobuson's own writing,

mamma!"—8Suuday Sehool Times.

Lie is a good deal of a boy. He must = s
not be a coward, orn weakling, a Calavaras Fioes,
bolly, a shirk oraprig. He must California has several groves of

work bard aud play bard, He must
and elean-lived, and
able to Lold his own under all eirenm-
1t in
only on these conditions that he will
grow juto the kind of Awerican man
of whom America eau be really prond.
There are alwaye in life conntless
tendencies for good and for gvil, and
each su anllon HO08 NOLIS
o8 strongthened and

be clean-minde

stances aud against alk comers.

[T wltlku!rl‘h:lor “i:. it
menns nlw :

1<

mummoth pine trees, the wost cele-
brated of which islocated in Calaveras
county. Howme of them reach a height
of 820 feet and are B0 feet in girth.
Their age is compuied to be 2300
years, and they are s great object of
interest to tourists, . Congress do-
pated this grove to the state of Calis
fornia, the stipulation bLeing that it
shonld be reiained as a public do-
main, - The state accepted tho gran',
and a boprd of commissionsrsa now
has charge of it  Mariposa conut
Wtdmjumu.th_ﬂkdunll

it it |over the stain and then

| lends one to think that all Hossisns

| go to bed sober, nnless they hiave ap-

paid Edon, with
|

1
tonohed the

43

HINTS FOR HOUSEWIVES,

To Take Gromse frow Wall Pagess *
Lay a shast of thiek blotting plﬂ Ai
-4 W

iron ov'cr it A# goon an uﬂ“' "

paper hetomen giaany mova L

n clean part over the siain, and thes

apply the fron again,  Mepsat this un-

til the wtain haw guite dissppesred. |
The Perfeet Kifehan,

To provide parleet kitelian eqnip-
maonts requires a special intell
guthered only by experience thata '
enable one to mast the exactions of
individusl conditions, If tha young
wifle lacks practical experience she
ennnot do better than apply to
olders of her noquaintanes for aldvies
ns to  limitations, rather than abun-
dance of snpplies. At every houne-
furninhier's shiop she will be pressnted
with o lint of honsehold vesssls, ine
clnding every assential for the kitehen,
closets nod dresser, but not one of the
entolognes will tell har what she ean
o without and not be incommoded.

Linen Coneh Cavars,

We ure bound to panse and hestow
n pleanad glancs npon the new loen
cotieh sovers,  Large enough to cover
antirely, vol to mention reaching
fairly to the floar, are the most gener-
onsly  proportionsd  divans, these
covors are in the natural linen color
with n border of rad, or blus or dall
green, ‘They are fringed out all
aronnd the edge to the depth of &
conple of inches, '

In addition to their comfort-giving
qualities, the frugal honnawile has
the satisfaction of knowing that the
upholstery underneath them is being
woll preserved from the plentiful sun-
sliine and the dust.

Mosslan Candiesticks,

In onr fervor 10 find ontold things
we fall with glee npon the reproduce |
tions of candiesticks in Hussian brass,

One tremeoudons lhlnt. surply
whole yard in beight, with a pattern
engraved in quite the Russian idea,
anggosts the poor subject of the great
white Czar wiaggering to bed nuder
this mighty weight. And this also

puinted masters of the eandles,

Horionsly, however, thera aco smaller
eandlon, which will doubtinss serve
for enrrylng abont, Say what yon
will, nud even if the honse |8 Jit with
both gns aod incandescents, it does
look fetchingly quaint to start off to
one's bed chamber with an individual
light, for all the world like one of
those admired wize virgine Candles
are nicer thnn lnmps, 8o much so that
one ean only bope the much-admired
ton had mails to handle the oil and
to rub off the wicks.

Lanndering Tale-Clathe,

The heantiful lanndering of tahle-
cloths in the test of an ironer's skill.
They mnst have just enongh body not
to anem limp, the pattern must he
“brought out,' aad thers sbould b a
satin-tinisbed surfnce, The right bod
may be given to table-linen by adrl‘if
a anart of stareh 1o the last ritfe
wator—na good tubful, Whether that
in done or not they must be made very
wet in the sprinkling, and ironed
until perfectly dry. No matter how
swoothly they are ironed, if they are
moist when lLung on the hars they
will acqunire a “‘ronghb-dey’ appege-
nuce, A special cloth for *‘hest
sions’ may be dried after riusin
withont stareh in the water, | then wat
ontively and roo throngh the wringer,
then laid on a sbheet tor two rnn to-
goether), and rolled ap tightly over
uight. It will take a weary lung time
to iron that cloth antil perfeatly dry,
but it will be like new, ouly hand-
sower.—Woman's Home Companion.

Neelpos,

Tripe—Parboil till tender; then for
a pouud pnt two tablespronfuls butte
in sanecepnn and a little chopped onion
& tablespoonful vinegar aud a few cara
way seoeds, if liked. Lay tripe io,
covering it, Cook slowly 10 to 15
minutes, according to the time at dis-
pusal. Sprinkle with salt aad pepper
and serve on Lot plates, d

Raised Cake—This Is from & eook
book of *‘the good old times ™ Twe
cups light sponge, one eup rugar, one-
half eup butter, two well-heaten agm
one cup stoned rainins, flonred, Lal
nutmeg, grated, one-lislf teaspuont
soda dissolved in a little water, Ma
into a loaf or loaves, and when lig
bake 1n rather slow ovea, as
ncorchas easily,

Chicken Livers—Clean, ramaove
bag and green liver adjoining: e
small alices, Dredge with salt, pey
and flour aud saunte in butter.
move, add one teaspoonfal bubter,
leve! tablespooniul four, ove bal
chicken stoeck, stir till thack,

tablespooninls mango chutaey,
pour it over the livers,

Potato Soup—Take six gaod-
potatoes and fonr onicas |orl
strong Havor is  lisliked!, dice thy
and pat ou to boll in two qu
wa'er. Wheu cooked soft put
throngh a sieve, add half a cup
milk, siir in a blespoouful of
smootbed in wilk jost enongl
| “bigd" the pnree—add a tabl
ful of batter in small bits aad

‘aml pepoer to wake bl
leaving vpportanity for mﬁ
seasou at table ]

Indian Bauoock—This is fr
very old family r book
| marked A delicions breukfass d
It is equaliy good for lascheon
i e e

ut rorn
quart milk,  Boil $ the o
seald the meal with it; ix
while hot a plece of :
an gy and a i




