~ Then the tho

Cymbeline and the Quarrelers,

v sbeline, the King, and his Queen
Went with a lordly train to ride,
To see the land in its summer pride,
\ini what beside there was to be seen.

| rancing slong with laagh and sonyg
They fournd a quarrel of man nuidl wife:
And these when asked of tli vuue- of
wtirife, -
Esch on the other cant the wrong.

Each one said, **That ever I wod —
Wed with & creature so froward and i} !
Spake the King with & right good will,
** Let them both to the palace be led I

That same night, when lamps 4
Over the lords and llliii!!! :h'mbnght
Cymbeline said with his kingly air,

“Bring the two we found at fight."

Mute with shame the culprits cam
Aund each was sot to stand llouz.
Out Lefore the roval thro

While Cymbeline spoke to both by name.

Saviug, **As wide as side from side
Of the heavens above us I wet you twain:
Each is free to marry sgain— ’
Choose from the court a bridegroom and bride.™

Each in guise of blank surprise
Looked arouud on the circle there.
Lords so fine and ladies so fair -

Fnded in the other's oyes.

** Choose !" cried the King, * by my signet ring
1 promise to wed vou with your choice f"l“
They =carcely heard the roval voice.

So pussing wonderful seemed the thing.

Romud ehe gazmed, her vigion dazed,
With splendors of manly form and face,
He beheld the womanly grace

Deckt in jewels that melted and blazed.

Then the scene and all between
Their tender wooing vanished away :
There came a waft of their murringe day
And all the sweetness that had been, 2

She wsas there, that maiden fair,
As firet he saw ber when times were glad :
Aud e was there that blooming Iad.

As he first went by with his jaunty air.

bt of their babes was brought,

—Into other's arms they sprang !
Loud and loud the rafters rang,

And noble eyes with tears were franght.

“You choose the best, and leave the rest !
Cymbeline cried with a ing voice ;
=1 promised to Wed you with yoar choice.
And each has chosen the way [ guessed !

From Blackwoods Magarine,
THE DISAPPOINTING BOY.

“My dear Septimus,” I said, *“ I eon-
gratulate you on yourson. Heis umost
pleasant feliow; chieerful without silli-
ness—intelligent, but not a prig.”

“Humph!” replied my friend.

A great part of the eonversation in
this country is carried on by grunts;
but, if there is anything which cannot
be expressed in this manner, it is cor-

ial aseent. [ relapsed into silence,
and filled my glass. Septimus passed
his haud over his hair, which is rather
long, and still thick, though streaked
with many threads of gray, and gazed
thoughtfully through {he' window,
which opened on to the lawn, A faint
hight lingered in the west, and the stars
shone brilliantly above the black cedar,
near which was dimly seen the graceful
figure of my friend’s wife. At her side
Was a young man, on whom, moved by
genuine liking and the emotions natural
to a benevolent person who was dined
well, T had just pronounced aseemingl
inopportune panegyric. We sat mnng
atable; over which a shaded light was
hanging, and the claret pas slowly
between ns., It was too old to be hur-
ried. After a silence of a few minutes,
my friend leaned back in his chair, and
said—

«TIf it wonld not bore youn, I shounld
like to tell you a few anecdotes of my
dear boy's life.”

“Pray do,”” 1 said. I was in the
mood for listening—disposed for
silence, snd moderately curious. Sep-
timus has a manner gentle as the even-
ing, and a voice which might have

wn mellow in his own cellar.

““It has long seemed to me,”” he be-
gan, “that the rules of conduct which
we try to impress on our children are
absurdly inconsistent with those by
which we expect them to regulate their
later life. When they are young they
are to be unobstrusive, and to give up
to overybody; when they have reached
man's estate they are to give way to no-
body, but to push their fortnnes 1n the
world. As well might we punish the
child for going near the water, end ex-
pect the man to swim; or train the run-
per for the race by making him walk
backwards. When Tommy was born, I
made up my mind to avoid the common
error. 1o the bhattle of life Lie should
be taoght to win, and not go round,
whien the fighting was over, with a red
cross on his arm.  When he was a baby
he showed a great love of eolor, and
wonld lie for hours smiling at the sun-
light, and making little motions with
hic bands. It seemed clear to me in
those days that the child would be a
grent painter—yon know that I was al-
wauys fond of art—and take a high posi-
tion. There is a great openiug in that
direction. An sctive man who culti-
vates a bold style, and is above hig-
gling over details, can paiut ten pic-
fures in o year, and when he has made
nname, can sell then for £100 each.
When | pointed out to Jesse what a
roud of fortune lay before our baby,
shie laughed at ham, and ecailed him
Tommy B. A. ;

s But of course in those days I could
not be sure of the line in which my son
wonld excel. My duty was to prepare
him to!‘excel in any way he might
choose, by developing in him the taste
for competition. I looked about for a
competitor, and had good look to find
my little nephew Theodore, who is ten
minutes older than Tommy. I borrow-
ed him from his L O
brought the two into ecompetition.
1 well remember my first attempt, and
ita failure. I had been leftin e of
the children for a short time, and seiz-
ing the upportnnity, induced fthem to
race across the room for a lump ef

s e . X

ere I interrupted my friend ask-
ing if the boys were not young for ed-
ucatio

“Not st all,” said he; *for let me s

ou that in when the
?‘ui yl——iulii'ﬂﬂ' mg?s"h.the air
we breasths, ohildreu rebel against the
influence of their parents almost before
they are breeched.” :

«You surprise me,” I said, “and
will nigh make me accept the poet’s
pictare. You remember the lines

hear how the rebellious Egg
%“‘?mm-.mdmwwm
Criad, Iwill not bs sat upon.

ptim snﬁlalinsdewnd:ﬁnﬁﬁ-

m?,e -omne.whst unoertain, I

whether I were in jest mrama-t‘..“ﬂz
1 . “w,' e oy

gd m if make allowsnce for
novelty

of apcomplishment, but
lost some time in lateral mution like

E:oupetma:d bellowed twice as lo:;
for sympathy. Jeﬂanﬁd&dlm
be ashamed myself, and di

ts, and at once | win

*“ When the boys were a little older, I
again borrowed Theodore, and made a
little elass f "im and Tommy, hoping
for healthy rivalry in the requisition of
kvowledge. I begun with an opening
address, in which I pointed out tothem
that the duty of each was to beat the
other; and that, as every man in the
grown up world was trying to get as
much of the Inxuries and honors as he
could, so each boy would try to gain for
himself a- large a share as possible of
the marbles, toffee, and’ other prizes,
which I should from time to time offer.
They heard me with the greatest mavity,
and our opening day was a decided sue-
cess. I soon found, however, that my
prize system was a failure, since as my
students always played together, t.h:‘v’
cared not a jot who won the toys, whi
they enjoyed in eommon; and as to the
taffee, they both suffered so much on
the first prize-day, that Jessie put her
veto on t form of reward.

‘* After this I determined to substi-
tute penniecs, and for a time thought
I had effected my purpose. Tommy
grew wonderfully industrious, and in
spite of my striet impartiality accumu-
lated & vast store of copper. Week af-
ter week he drew on me with papers
and marks, which were duly honored, |
until I saw myself in days to be the |
aged father of the first of the gentile
financiers. He should direct the appli-

late in & gigantiec war, become HBaron
Tommy at a foreign conrt, perhaps Sir
Thomas at his own, My dream was
rudely dispelled. One day my small
nephew came to me in great glee.
¢ Unecle Septimus,” said he, ‘do you
know that this is my birthday?’ * Xes,’
I replied, ‘and Tommy's birthday too,
although you eertainly gained an advan-
tage over him, for which no activity’
on his part can ever compensate.
‘And please Uncle Septimus,” con-
tinued Theodore, * do look at the pres-
ent which Tommy has given me;’ and
he held up a highly decorative whip
and scarlet reins. f'tw:m but too clear
that the fortune which my son had ae-

expended in a present for the defeated

cution of his neighbors’ fortunes, specu- | iitjéogg;:;:h:;:im.\r to hear me. ‘O Septi-
| ¢ .

| mus,” she said, after a few moments,

cumulated by his industry, had been |8bout a woman’s character; but as to

a virtue which even a parent couid not
deny him. And caliing to mind an old
tale of our university life, at which Sep
and I were wont to smile when we were
careless undergraduates, I laughed,and
salid—** Youn should be thankful for so
honest s son, who did not *keep in
dark,” as he might have done. He
seems as anxious to avoid all misunder-
standing as was Toby O'Connor when
he carefully engraved his name upon
he stone which he afterwards flung
through the dean’s plate-glass win—
dow.”

This aneedote had never before failed
to raise a smile; but my friend was evi-
dently in nomood for laughter. After
a simper of acknowledgment, he ocare-
fully folded up the letter, aud smooth-

ing it with his hand, continued his
story.
«(an you imagine my feelings when I

read this missive?"” he said. *‘I could
not speak; so I threw it across the
lx ast table to Jessie, and went away
to my study. For a full half hour
there was no sound. Then I heard the
door of the dining-room open, and my
wife's step in the passage. 1 called to
her. When she came in I saw that her
eyes were full of tears. 1 took her in
my arms, and begged her not to fret
about it, saying that it was a terrible
disappointment, and that we shall bear
I was quite choky, and she

* what have we done that God should
have givenus such a noble son?’ and
she burst out so bing. [ have long
ceased to feel surprised at the behavior
of women. Every man marriesa Sphinx.

The power which that boy, with his
frank manner, chee! langhter, and
honest heart, (for I it his charm, as

who does not ?) had got over his mother,
whe was no fool, I can tell you, is inex-

licable, If he had rob the bank to
buy sweetmeats for the nrchinsof Little
Britain., 1 believe his mother would
have cried for joy and gone to say her
prayers. There is a peculiar beaunty

expecting rational conduct or logieal
argument, you might as well make a

candidate; and when qunestioned on
the subject, the young prodigal at once
allowed that this had been the sole mo-
tive of his extraordinury devotion to
study. While I was trying to impress
upon him that if the triumph of the
suecessful resulted in the guin of the un-
suceessful competitor, emalation was

rush and hugged him. Jessieis apt to
act from impulse; as almost all women
are. Wheun I pointad ont to Lier, an one
oceasion, that unless everybody is al-

thing for himself as he can,

to help another than to help one's self.™

Here I could not help interrupting

my friend Septimns with the remark

there was no better way of helping
one’s self than appearing as a helper of
others, if you knew the right moment
at which to leave them; and that some
had grown wonderfully rich in this
manner,

Beptimus seemed to think my remark
irrelevant, for he took no notice of it,
but continued his story.

_ “*You may suppose,” he said, ** that
in choosing a school for my boy I
should be greatly influenced by size;|
for if competition be a good, the wider |
the field of competition the better. I
sent him off to Eaton with « copy of |
Mr. Bmile's stimulating work on ‘Self- |
Help,” and a manual of political econ- |
omy, to which his mother added a large
hamper and a Bible. His school career
was fairly successiul, and would have |
been brilliant but for that moral ebligui- |
ty, of which, alas! there was no longer!
room for doubt. There was no limit to
his generosity, which was constantly
L develo by an ever-growing popular-
dty. here never was so popplax a boy. |
The masters could hardly find fanlt|
with him, and his school-fellows made a |
hero of him, as was natural, indeed, for |
he could refuse them nothing. His,
gaiety, which never flagged, grew |
rioutous when he was conferring aj
favor. He was the aathor of more|
Latin verses than have been left to us |
2{ the poets of Rome, and never dash- |
d off his own copy until he had wooed |
the Muses to the side of Tompkins, |
Brabazon, Jones, Montgomery and a|
host of others. Again and again I told 1
him, both verbally and by letters, that |
popularity is the reward of those who |

15 the jealounsy which he excites,

was an unusually clever lad, and might |
now be anywhere if he cheose, 1
ought to add that he never grew angry |
in argument,
sweet temper, which is
thing in « woman.

“* Porhaps you think that T have given |
undue importance to trifies; and in- |
deed I mude light of them mysclf until |
my son, in a great erisis of his career,
behaved in & manner which I ecould not
misinterpret, though I am thankful to
say that I could pardon it. He was|
now eighteen years old when he and his

eatest friend, a boy of the name of
gurt, entered together for scholarshi
at one of the Oxford colleges. I will
not linger over the story; indeed, if you
will excuse me for a moment, I will
fetch my son’s letter, from which yoa
ill learn the eatastrophe at a glance,
while I shall be spared the pain of re-
cital.”

Septinius, who had risen slowly while
he was speaking, crossed the to
his study, and cnme back with the fol-
lowing mnote, which he placed in my
hands:

a very good
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impossible, his mother came in with a|

ways trying to ﬁt-t- as much of c-\-ery-‘
valuable laws of political el Lo L

of political econumy are . e .
false, she said she did not care if - the | “Yonr profession !” cried 1, in amaze-

: ¥
were,and that she knew that it was better | ment. I

| never followed an ocecupation for more

| very much alike, if you look at them in

salad of roses or walk in high-heeled
| boots.™

Septimus had now finished the anee-
| dotes of his son. Leaning his head
| upon his bhand, and looking across the
 table, he asked, * What is my boy to
'ba?" -
“What does he wish to be " I asked
lin turn.
| “Thet is just what I asked him tho
| other day,” said my friend, with a half
smile; “‘and the young wretch sug-
gested that he should follow my pro-

had known Septimus all m
life, and was well aware that he

than six days at a time. The rouatine of
which he planned on Mondasy morning,
never could survive the intervention
of the following Sunday.

My friend looked at me rather com-
ically and said, “*I am afraid he was
laughing at me. You know that I
went in for all sorts of things when
I was a young man. I was
wild about ?rt.h at lone! time; and
once I seriounsly thought o mklng a
fortnne on the Stock Exe e. You
remember my devotion to hterature;
and how I studied architecture that
year when we traveled together. 1
might have made something of them, if
I had not Deen so often anticipated by
Mr. Matthew Arnold, Mr. Ruﬁn, and
others, It was not until I was engaged
to Jessie that I took up litieal econ-
omy, and found that I been an un
productive consumer. It was a wonder-

science, and makes humanity so
simple, showing wyou that all men are

the right way, and don’t eonfuse your-
self by the analysis of people’s char-
acter.”

*Well, Septimus,” I said, “‘yon
ean't be surprised that your son shunld
be as idle a;young dog as you were in,
your youth. Perhaps he may some day
catch this science, as you did, for it is
certainly in the air.” _

“*But,” said Septimus, ‘‘the cunﬂual
thing is that he is not idle at all. Ou
the contrary, he works very steadily,
but hates to get anything for it. I have
ghown him bishops in their aprons, and
judges in their gowns, but without the
slightest effect. When I took him into

FARM AND HOUSEHOLD.

How Parchment Is Made.

The original Scriptures were wyritten
on parchment, an article of great anti-
quity, whose manufacture ean be traced
back more than 3,200 years. 'The finest
of it is in our day known by the trade
term of vellum, and is used to a con-
siderable extent for recording impor-
tant matters, such as documents to be
placed in om;n;.r-stot_!fn wti,lll T;EHB build-
ings, deeds, » B8 Y rot, and
is comparativelyindestructible. Vellum
is made from the skins of w young
kids and lambs, by & ?)?limjng,
to remove the hair and fatty substances,
then carefully ed on a frame, and
with an instrument & moon-knife
scraped on both sides; the flesh side
covered with fine chalk and rubbed
with pumice stone, and after being
level and dried is polished with a
preparation of gum arabic and whites
of eggs.

Buckwhent Bran for Cowns.

A correspondent of the Country Gen-
tleman says:

Ex ents tried with the dairy of
the E!as.t.em Pennsylvania Experimental
farm séem to demonstrate that buck-
wheat bran is more valnable than wheat
bran for the production of butter. The
cows were fed five pounds of eut fod-
der, five pounds of eut hay, five and one-
half quarts of corn meal, and five and
one-half guarts of wheat bran to ench
cow, fed in two feeds. From fourteen
milkings they gave 1,252 pounds of
miik, yielding 117 of cream, and fifty-
seven and five-eighths of baufter.
From similar feed with buckwheat
bran (value for walue), substi-
tuted for the wheat bran, they gave
1,2001 pounds milk, 121 of cream; and
fifty-nine and five-eights of butter.
The difference in tfemperature was
against the buckwheat bran.

In another experiment the same feed
wasused, and was well wet with hot
water twelve honrs before feeding.
Fourteen milkings gave 1,318} pounds
g}ilk, EO} of eream, and 60} Ol!) %?att;:

rom experiments we obtain the
ioﬂowineaﬁnta: 3,820 pounds of milk
yielded 278} of cream, which made 1774
pounds of butter, or at the rate of
213 pounds of milk to one of butter.
After weighing the milk of adairy of
twenty common cows, I have found
that it vequlred very nearly twenty-five
sounds of milk to make one pound of

utter,

Henlthfol Beds.

Germany excels any eountry wi
which I am familiar in the cleanlin
of its beds. It scems as much a part of
vearly house-cleaning with them to have
the hair removed from the mattresses,
to have it well beaten, and sunned and
the cover wanhed;):sl it cilb ;vith nfn to
have whip and freed from
their m begetting dust.

I grant that it would be a difficult and
expensive undertaking for an American
housekeeper, for skilled laborers, are
rare, and when found must be well paid,:
as they shounld be.

Enowing the obstacles, then,
thorough rencvation of our
should take all the more care to protect
and air them. Every bed should have
made especially for it, the size of a
tick, a white, tacked comforter, not too
thick, so as to be unmanageable in
washing; over this the sheet 1is spread.
Every bed in daily use should be sub-
jected to the purifying rays of the sun
at least once a week, and should be left
open for fhe reception of air and lg‘egﬂ]
some time before being made up. 8
notfrequently used are ofven found very
musty and disagreeable to guests. The
parlor beds, that swallow their own con-
tents by a magic touch,are fair without,
but in time, for the lack of proper air-
ing, thay become foul within.—From
the Science of Health.

in a
, We

Mannrinl Valae of Wood Ashes.

New land is proverbially good; not
that it has more largely the elements of
fertility in general, as the frees take
care that this is not the case, using up
what nutriment 18 annually furnished by
the leaves; but it owes its wvalne to the
potash left after the land is burned
over, as is the case also in breaking up
the prairie. The principle will be clear-
ly seen by giving it a single thought.
The ashes furnish the mineral or inor-
ganic part, the atinosphere the rest, the
soil containing suflicient other material

the House of Commons he expressed |

When 1 intro-|

about his tenants' cottages. I should
cuppose him to be. entirely without |
reverence, if he did not sometimes |

whom, for the most part, I have never |
heard, and who have certainly achieved |
no position. Bnt though he is withont |
ambition, he is so far from idleness,that |
his industry is almost a vice. He not
only pursues every sjudy which cannot
possibly lead to fortune or place, but he
occupies hLis spare time with othes
eople’s business. Some days ago my
ﬁ;burur (I had but one) abmpﬂa;seft the
place, and on inquiry I found fhat Tom-
my, anxious to dimi the surplus ag-
ricultural populstion, and helped him
to emigrate. He is on the point of de-
livering a series of lectures to our peace
ful rustics, who have heretofore been
perfectly satisfied with my penny read-
ings, and by these means he will proba-
bly &ePopufn.te the village. Hetalks of
8 visit of inspection to the Valley of the
Mississippi. In short, I begin fo fear
that I am the father of an agitator, A
strange lad, of whom the only thing
which you can safely predict is that he
will do what he likes, and that his moth-
er will abet him. Will you have any
more wine?" :
“One moment,”xI said. “I only
want to ask, what has become of the
borrowed Theodoret™

“ He is a very fair player at Polo,”
replied my host. -¢ I'ouh!m’t have an
more wine. Then let us joinJessie -ns
my boy on the lawn.”

—
Witcheraft.

Near the classic isle of Lemonos, in
the Greek Archi , is the compara-
tively unknown island of Agios Btrati
The lstter island has been rav-

H5e desided that the pest was the reealt

of witchoraft. Seven objectionable old
women were therefore arrested for
witchoraft thrown

-| of which Agios Strata formed part, sud-

denly interposed his authority and re-
o the seven old women to their

(hunmus, clay, sand, ete.) for a bggis,

are the gulls of society; and thereis no | an opinion that all the members should | But science and philosophy uside, it
current eoin of so little value; and that | wear wigs like the Speaker’s, maintain- | has been found that ashes are a superior
the only real proof of a inau’s suceess | ing that no man eould be revolutionary | benefit.
He |in a wig. He added that, but for the |ashes there will always be a ecircle of
now not only neglected my advice, but | iead-gear of the lawyers, codification  rank growth, usuuﬂy of grass and
even respectfully contradicted me; and | would be inevitable,
it must be confessed that his answers | queed him to the peers of my acquaint- | to bo the case whatever the soil may be.
had a great look of brilliancy, for he | ance he eross-questioned the noble lord | In the strongest garden soil T have

Aronnd an old heap of spest

weeds of a bluish color. This is found

noticed it, and also in very poor land.
Unleached ashes have u still more
marked effect, showing the importance

He has his mother’s | hurst into enthusiasm over people of of potash as manure.

The tests that have been made, so far
as [ am cognizant, always show that the
growth, especially of grass, corresponds
to the mmount of ashes applied; and
the amonnt may be large—seventy to
eightv buslhels per acre, and even more.
The benefit will show at once, but not
all of it, as the ashes do not give up at
onee all they contain, being dissolvad
slowly, soas to supply potash for seve-
ral years. This is my experience, and,
I believe, the uniform experience of
every one. The¢ reason why ashes are
not more highly valued—are not valued
for what they are worth—is that they
are too sparingly used. When sown on
meadows, a few bushels to the acre are
all that are used. As buta partis dis-
solved, the first year it will be readily
seen that ti.e effect must be small—less
so than that of plaster, t.ho::gll: plaster
is one of the i ients of es,
Buliz theral are not enough Pm h;
sow largely, and a large pro| o
what we have are itted to do to
waste; particularly is this the case with
leached yet they are nearly as
wod as unleached, and equally lasting.

e ought to have every of our
ashes, including the soof

them for special uses—to msnure our
grapevines and fruit trees, and to use in
m gardens, door-yards and lawns.

of if h
burns mrm:mmg fc:'

homes.

—

grapevines, fruit trees, and the garden
in general, I find yearly or biennial
applications most  shtisfactory. Of
course a less guantity is to be used at
each application. =

Now is the time to begin to save
ashes, just as they are beginning to be
made. Save all carefully during the
winter, and apply early in the spring.
Remember the leached article is nearly
as good as the unleached. Let the
soap-making be done early in the
spring, so as to apply the spent ashes
enrly.—Cor. Country Gentleman.

Killlng and Cleaning Hogn.

_There are many things eonnected with
killing and cleaning hogs that, by a lit-
tle fprem;ﬁht, will enable the operator to
save much unnecessary work. Although
the great mass of hogs are now sent to
the kgg:xt:ree of t:mdf e to l:n-hlledth and
pac yet every farmer ki e pork
wanted for family use, and many h'pvx?ng
near cities kill and dress all they fatten.

Those who have the modern farm
steamers will find but little difficulty in
keeping the water for sealding of the
right temperature, Those who have
not a steamer may save a large amount
of labor by providing facilities for get-
ting water from the ketile to the tank
or trough used for sealding; for one of
these tanks once nsed, the old-fashioned
barrel will never be returned to there-
after. It is muelh more simple and
far easier to scald the entire hog at onee,
and it takes but little if any more
water than by the old-fashioned way of
scalding in a barrel or cask. All that
is necessary is, to provide a water-tight
trough or tank, deep enoungh to floata
hog, and wide enough so the animal
may be rolled over in the tank. The
en shonld be slanting toward the
Ehtform, which should be of the same

eight as the tank. Thus no difficnlty
will be experienced in getting the hogs
in and out,

From the end of the platform upon
which the hogs are cleaned, an inclined
runway shonld be carried up to a height
sufficient to swing the hogs clear off the
ground and thence horizontally far
enough to hold the hogs required to be
kille These should be of sufficient
width to allowjstretching the hind 1
and the gambrel sticks shuuldeﬁ;‘é
straight, and notched at the ends to

just long enough so that they rest
properly on the runway. Thus youn may

ily run the hogs along the incline to
the runway, where they are easily
moved to any positior desired.

Have goond tools, a ecouple of hog
hooks, and good scrapers. They are
now made on purpose for this work.
T'he old-fashioned iron eandlesticks are
good. A very fair scraper may be made

ith a worn-ont hoe, by cutting the

handle eighteen or twenty inches long,
bending the blade so that it stan
nearly at right angles to the handle,
and grinding the edge by holding it
square to the grindstone, Have not
less than three knives, one for sticking,
with the blade nine inches long and
pointed, and two »f the best steel,
und keen for shaving. Other duller
ives many be used for finishing the
Beraping.
Oneof the mistakes, and one too often
made, is scalding the hogs by guess.
The proper temperature of the water is
183 to 190 degrees Fahrenheit. This
rvill;mld but wﬂlﬁ;oﬁ set ikfle hair ,hnn-
ess by gross negligence. you have
many hogs to Eill, it will pay you to
have your scalding tank l]lBgB with a
sheet iron bottom, with a narrow fire-
place beneath., The water once hot, a
very little fire will keep it so, and it
saves dipping back and forth. If the
farmer Lave any one of the good farm-
steamers, a pipe or hose may be carried
from thence to the tank and the steam
will keep the water hot.

In sticking, do not kill to quickly.
The heart shonld not be tonched bnut
rather the blood vein leading to &he
heart. This is learned with a liftle
practice and observation. A thrust in
the right direction, and a slight turnof
the wrist do it. If you do not sueceed
the first time, try agsin and immedi-
ately, for the right thrust must be
learned.

Do not be in s hurry in any ot the
operations of Jdressingand;above all, do
not kill on un extremely ecold day un-
less it be in-doors; and do not let the
hogs freeze while eooling, especially if
heavy. .For sometimes, 1if frozen sud-
denly on the outside, the interior will
taint before it cools. Hence the neces-
sity ef spreading the ecarcass thoroughly.
T'o become thoroughly cool, will some-
times take thirty-six to forty-eight
hours.

Special attention should be given to
cleaning the head, ears, feet, ete., for it
often enhances the price of the hogs
from one-hailf of a cent to one cent per
wound, and this well repuys the extra
rbor,  If intended for home consnmp-
tion, and left for the women folks to do
after the hogs get cold, it is impossible
to get them properly cleaned. ¥
Never send the insides into the house
to be eleaned. At hog-killing time the
women have enough to do withont, If
they take care of the fnt after it is sepa-
rated from the entrails it is enough. It
is 8 small job for a man or deft boy to
separate them on asuitable beneh at the
killing place,

Thus, by the exercise of a little in-
genuity and foresight, temporary fix-
tures mAy, be arran for dressing
hogs, if we except the scalding tank;
and this may be applied to so great a
variety of purposes, when not wanted
for hogs, that it will repay its cost. If
a building is erected for kee
g bogs, fixtures for handling shonld
always be provided; and in this case the
farmer, with care in ahi})pi.ng, ma
always realize more money for his pori
than by selling it on foot.

The Houscheld.
Kerrne Tanvow ano Larn.—Dostor
Dt s gliiag Theid Ty Y tlowe
m getfing ranci y the ow-
ing process: The tallow or lard is first
treated with ({:nrtb:‘l]nt-a of lo;h in the
proportion o pounds of soda to
1,000 pounds of lard, and then
subjected to a digestion with alum in
the followinglmmnner: Ten pounds of
alum are dissolved in 500 pounds of
water, and one pound of slaked alum
added to the solution and boiled. This
200

solution is stirred well with 1,000 pounds
gfhrd,l%atem . t?raoi 1200!
b.:g: The liquor is then

5] facma the Iaxd, and $holerd 16 trected

with the same amount of pure water
again. This lard will keep for a very
long time.

Rich Ore Reported
orked in Colorado. Whe

Professor Shirman, Director of the
United States Mint in Denver, on Sat-

com the assayo I‘IT
még]o!omhnmtl!a Cash Lola
i&old 1 Distriet, Colorauo.
This ore is :nltlly rieh,
369 ounces of gold 3,151 mwhg
silver ton, the coin value of which
is $11,711. The main shaft of the lode
ie down B85 feet, with 80 and 756 foot
levels, with two other shafts each down
40 feet. The mainshaft is being worked

vigorously, and promisea to be one of
the best in Colorado.

ﬂ J

hold the tendons from slipping, and g

A TALE OF WOE.

Away with a Girl Named Narah.
From the Detroit Free Press,

“He's scooted with another woman !
exclaimed a corpulent female, afflicted
with the asthms, as she pulled herself
through the door of the central station
s e hnsty

police sergeants are mever

about ex ing their opinion, and the
one in charge of the station looked at
the woman and didn’t evennod his head
for her to go on. The woman took a
chair, or nearly two chairs, puffed a
like a hack horse for several minutes,
then, as the teara camé to her eyes, she
continued :

*“I'll never forgive him, and if he's
caught you sentence him for life !
To think that after we've lived ther
these five years and better he shonld de-
sert his own true love, and run away
with a girl named Sarah I”

** You refer to your husband, I sun-
pose,” said the sergeant, cautionsly.

“ What other woman’s husband would
I be referring to?” she demanded.
** Of course its my husband—my John
Henry Polk !”

‘* And I infer that he has deserted you 2"

‘*That's what he's done—deserted me
and run off with a girl named Sarah
something or other, und I'm laft here
without a friend !I”

“‘He shouldn’t have done that!” re-
marked the sergeant after a long panse.

“No, he shouldn't,” she replied.
“Why, what was he when I married
him? Didn’t I take him when he was
a good-for-nothing, insignificant whiffet
- bring him up to what he
is? And now this is my return.”

She sobbed away for a while and then
went on:

““He called me his darling—his dear
gazelle, and he said that I was sugar
melted over, and all that, and T believed
it—yes, believed it, like the fool T am.”

““And he's gone, eh ?”

““Gone! idn’t I say he'd gone? 1
can hardly believe it, when I
look over the letter he wrote me, and
see how he called me his. shining angel
and his noonday star, I ean y real-
ize that he has left me and taken wup
with a freckled-nose girl."”

= Itt:’s sad—very r!.n.(f]"-F sighed the ser-
(1]

“You don't know my feelings,” she
replied; *‘*don't begin to realize how
this heart of mine is wretched and up-
set. I wish you'd ecatch him, sir, I
wish you'd bring him back here and
gtand him over there, and leave me
over here, and lock the doors for about
two minutes.”

“Be ecalm, madam,” remarked the
sergeant.

“Carm! How can Ibecarm? When
I think of John Henry, and Sarah, and
dear gazelle,and shining angel,and noon-
day star, can I bidmy%:learthe carm ?”
he left her husband’s deseription
and went away, and the polioq'will eatch
him if they ean.

The ““Uneo-Gnid.”

There are a good many storie. afloat
about the punectillions observance of
Sunday in Scotland, but none more il-
lustrative of the absurdity to which the
custom i8 carried than the following,
whiech 18 told by the Count de Medina
Pomar, in his newly published work,
““The Honey Moon.” ‘‘1t was at the
hotel of Dumbarton. I had just got up,
and ruang the bell for some water
for shaving. A waiter answered
my call. ‘I want some hot water, if
ou please, I said. ‘And what
or do yon want hotjwater ?’ * For shav-
ing,” said I. “Ye canna have hot water
on the Lord’s Day for sic a thing as
shaving,’ said the waiter, horror-struck
at the idea. I insisted again, but with
the same effect. *‘ Na, na,’ said he, *‘ye
canna have it.” Nezessity is the mother
gyl s A
mine. onght t i

the order in such a way that it wo
not affecthis religious seruples he would
bring it direcetly. I therefore proposed
that 1 shounld like some toddy, and told
him to bring me thematerials formnh'ng
it, consisting of whisky, sugar, an
boiling water. These he brought with-
out the least demur. 1 gave him the
whisky, which he drank, and I used the
hot water. Soconscience was satisfied.”

An Almost Fatal Joke.

A farmer named W. Smith, residing
near Mt. Pulaski, Ill., on leavi his
house the other evening, instracted his
colored servant to take good eare of his
horses, and if any one come nesr the
place to shoot them at once. The two
daunghters thought they would try the
darkey’s nerves to see if he would shoot.
So one of them disgnised herself in her
futher'sclothes and went ent to the barn,
while the other informed the boy that
there were thieves in the barn. The
boy at once rushed out with his gun,
and, meeting whom he thought was the
thief, fired the contents of his musket
into the shonlder of the girl. The joke
proved nearly fatal, but she is recover-
ing rapidly. ;

A Scorer woMas, whose name was Mar-
earet, did nothing but s ¥ear and abuse,
mstend of answering the minister. ““Ay,
Marguret,” suys he, *““dinna ye ken
where a’ the sinfu’ gang?” ‘¢ Deil tak’
them that ki\?ls’ la.s wad’( a8 %em that
speers,” cried she. **Ay, argaret,
ey gang where there’ll b{ wailing and
gnashing eof teeth.” “et’ my trow,
then,’” says » ‘““let them gnash
that ha'e them, for deil a stump ha'e I
had these twenty years.”

Bismarek and Count Arnim.
A special dispatch
Times of the 21st of November says:
“A i h: d sheet issued at Berli

he briik ol = L 1 might
hélinnlew_dl)n. m
plied: *

the French crisis. The
twitted Pri Bismarck with the an-

o Sa — Right
ounces of sour apples, pdred and
cored; eight ounces of tomatoes, eight
ounces of salt, ounees of brown

ounces
powdered ginger, two ounces of garlie,

ces
two onnces of three quarws of
themiui:nvnrymﬂaqm_
Ses thie whole o Tooth and puti
i W er,
o g~ e

ter this operation;
squeeze it dry; store it a
jars or bottles for use, and ligmor
will serve as an sauce fermeat
or fish. Make this sance before the end
of October.—Mr. . Beeton,

ffe Deseried Hin Own True Love tv Han |

tothaLomion"

The Bereaved Mother.
A child'e face sweet and innocent
Peered into hers,

~ And to her life a sweetness lent,
Through weary years.

The fair bud faded ere the ave, .
And died a . -
\’otthoughhugunmd-notmgﬂerﬂ.
The mght seemed day.

Agshe neared death's sheltering shiore.
i s B Eelantneus. of Y0
Not ] of yore,
Its pweel face burned.

A love holy and innosent
Answered to he

And the child tlu:.hlto’arhorhout
Seattered her fears:

o Fatr Sex._
Very fine plaiting (called knife plait-
ing) is a popl::l.lll‘hl:‘;)dﬂ just now.

overskirts,

Emsromerep shogs are coming, and
long skirts are going ont.

Tue ladies of Tdaho have undertaken
a crnrade against run: and tobaeeo.
Boxxers are more than ever as ther
fashionable senson advances.
Braok silk suita (worn over velved
skirts), with sleeves and ecllar of velvet,
are fashionable in Paris.
MucH of the trimming of street suits
i8 concentrated on the apron front—the
objective point, yon know.
JEr ornaments of all kinds appesr to
be as universally fashionable as ever.
The real jet is as expensive as ever,
Orena cloaks are—many of them—in
the Dolman pattern. with long, droop-
ing sides. Fu .o naed w vorder thean.

pc:pn]ar” F ; bonne{.adiu

very . Five a
wounld not have dared donﬁgh i
gear.
Ix London the workingmen’s and the
workingwomen’s eollege have “been
united into the ‘ College for Men and
Women.”
Tae long gauntlett six-button dog-
skin gloves will be en regle for ladies
this sepson. They are finished in the
most elegant style.
Harrer's Bazar tells one of its cor-
respondents that she eannot make a
dress ont of her three yards of silk. We
should think not.
Turne is quite a rage for Chinese and
Japanese ornamenta. The new fash-
ioned gold tea-box ear-rings are ex-
eceedingly pretty.
Very few frousseaux are imported
for American girls now., Times are
hard, and besides one can get us good
an outfit here as abroad.
Very handscme black silk qnilted
sacques bordered with fur, are shown
among imported goods for winter wear.
$250 per sacque. #
Over three hundred women sare now
attending the leetures of University
College, London, land. They re-

ceive
them,

Teere is a new fringe for
ball and dresses, called sea

resembles seaweed very
much, and is very pretty, i
unique.

Tre star shape button is much in
favor for out-door eostume. The but-
i size and color.
They are of bome, and of French manun-
acture,

MopisTes are becoming alarmed. So
many ladies make their own dresses !
‘What shall wedo? Lower your prices,
mesdames. .

Mgs. Byram, of Abingdon, Illinois,
is & cattle farmer, and her premﬁms at

the agricultural fairs this fall nmmber
122, and amount to $1,150.
Teese ig a Inll in the embroi ex-

citement jrst n“ﬁn A nul;lé\ber o ba.,ﬂ:;a
imported saits continue to be ve

tifully embroidered. i

Tae French (Government has decided
that army officers must not marry un-
less the bride has s dowry of 25,000
franes. Heretofore the limit has been
10,000 franes.

properlg in

valued at $1,000,000. nch a woman,
if single, could marry who she pleased,
as any manwould beglad tosupport her.
Fans have gotten back to the old
fashion uhsﬁ ﬁmn, and consequently
are less aw to manage. Some of
the prettiest are of black satin, em-
broidered in gold and with featheredge.
Exrracr of aletter from an absent
wife: *“If John shonld feel like smi-
ciding while I am gone, give him a
rezor, and a basin, and a eouple, of
towels, and lock him np in the cellar,”

A Liberal Wedding Feast.

A royul wodding in the olden time
was an affair altogether eclipsing even
the shoddy demonstrations and present-
making gorgeonsness of these modern
days. For example:

On November 17, 15660, Count Gaen-
ther, * the warrior,” of Schwarzburg,
Germany, was maried to Countess
Catherine of Nasssn Armstadt. Sixty-
four princes, as many couuntesses, and
eighty-four noblemen, sccompanied by
their Utl.i‘l‘ﬁ. and servants, were pria_aent on

Tur *“‘apron front” prevails in all '

besides being

r—




