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The Reveage of Rain-in-the-Tnsce.
In that land and slone,
‘W here the Horn and Yellowstone
Roar down sountain path,
their fires the Bioux Chisth

utiered their woss
And the mensos of their wrath,

::!hnup!" orh:l] ll::l.‘l’-.la-lh.-!'lﬂ.
mmchw with yellow hair!"
And the mouuntains dark and bigh.

From thelr crags re-echoed the
Of his anger deapalr, -
In the meado wide
woodhnd:nm
Indian village stood;
All was silentas & -

BT hernitg S Ky

In his war-paint and his heads,
Liks & bison the reeds,
In ambush tting Bull
braves

in and caves,
Savage, unmercifual !

Into the iatal snare .
The Whits Cbief with yellow hair
And histhree hundred men
Dushed headlong. sword In hand:
Bul of that gallant band
Not nne returned agsin,

The sudden darkness of death
Overwhelmed themn like the breath
And smoke of a furnace fre;
the river's bank, and between
The rocks of the ravine,
They lay in thelr bloody sttire.

Baut the foeman fled in the night,

And Rain-in-the-Face in his flight,
Uplifed high In air

An a gastly trophy, bore

The brave that beat no more,

Of the White Chlef with yellow hair,

Whose was the right and the wrong?
Bing It, O funeral

song,
iH & voloe that is full of tears,

And that our broken faith

w all this ruin and scathe,

1n Yearof a Hundred Years,
—JHenry W. Longfellow, in Youths' Com-
panion,

0LD TIMES,
There's a beautiful song on the slumbrous

air
@ _ That drifts through the valley of dreame;

1 ocomea from a olime where the roses wers,
And s tuneful heart, and bright brown bair
That waved In the morning beamas.

BofL of azure, snd eyes of brown,
L-?rnow-whlu foreheads, are there;
A glimmering cross a~d glittering crown,
A &omy and a couch of down,

Lost hopes aud lsafista of prayer.

A leaf in a dl hand,
mg sud s plighted vow;

'n:w den rings on a broken band,
At 'L':-Lku snow-white sand
A tar and & stainiem brow, '

There's & tinclure of grief to the beautiful

That on tbe summer alr,
And loneliness felt I the festive
Sinks down in the soul as it trembles
From & olime where Lthe roses are,
We al 'wa of
e "kl the metin chimas:
Bul y | ﬂnl::l.ﬁldw.
we mﬂdﬁ-"m
~—Tinsleg's Magasine,

T HeeWerkh

DeARED: 1t Is pleasant to notice the
imterest which the ladies are taking in
this department of the FARMER, Itis
to be hoped that they will continue to
give their experience and advice, for it
ia only by an interchange of ideas that
woe may hope to arrive at the best
methods of doing our work, conducting
oar homes, or bringing up ourchildren.
Those who cling to the old ways with-
eut trying to improve upon them mani-
fest but little common sense, I can
sympathize fully with those who are
worn out and nervous from over-work.
It-ia easy enough to plan, but not %o
easy to work up to it. I have always en-
deavored to conduct my affaire accord-
ing te system, more or less, but have
mot always been able to make things
move as smoothly as Gertrude seems to
have done. Bickness, company, unex-
pec nd sometimes neglected duties
interfere, and system must be lost sight
of fora time. Yet I do not see how it
would be possible toaccomplish our
work at all without system,

Every one recognizes the necesasity
of washing clothes every week. Com-
mon decency teaches us that under-
elothes, calico dresses, aprons ete.,
soould not be worn longer than that, if
s long.
Monday is the best day for this: After
resting on the Babbath, we are wel! pre-
pared to do a hard day’s work. Mon-
day Is the day set apart by most good
housekeepers for this work, and conse-

quently there is less llability of being
interrupted by company. I am not s
“patural washerwoman'' and so think
ir we get our clothes washed, starched,
sad folded on Monday, we are doing
well enough. We can afford to sew
the rest of the day. Tuesday we lron;
i we get the many dresses, shiris ote, |
dooe by night, we are satisflied. Wed-

noaday is baking day. We aleo clean | Bpri
what is necessary. Thursday we sew -y

or do any extra work we may wish to

accomplish, such s putting up fruit. | their hoads

Friday ls sweepiug day. Our viai
is mostly done Thursday and
Much of our sewing Is done on
days, also much of the house-cleaniug.
Saturday we scrub and bake and

1

There are many reasons why | K¢

endeavor to finlsh any sewing or
mahding Wby may.iave on Band. Our
ywn family nhmbers eight persons and
for eighteen years we were not without
at least one hired man. Often our fami-

ly has numbe: trq\n thaat
a timé; :5‘:9“ hiﬁ" i:om;.b-
ny.

Having been an only child, and not
accustomed to the care of children, and
baving had no experience in the man-
agement of household affuirs, I have
sometimes find It quite impossible to
get along without help. In early days
this could very seldom be obtained; and
I have often thought that health and
streogth were gone never to return.
We tried in various ways to lighten
the ladeor work. A good girt Iu tnval-
uableand hard to obtain, although we
have been fortunate enough to find
several at one time and another. Chi-
nese house labor, in the country is very
unmtisfactory, ' Unless they become
very much attached toa family or there
are others of their countrymen near,
they soon get homesick. As soon as
they become skilled in the labor re-
quired of them, they will' demand
higher wages, or depart, and leave
their disappointed mistress to spend
more time training another one, who
will in turn treat her in the same man-
ner. I always have a feeling of inse-
curity when there isa chinaman In the
house. Icannot trust them, butalways
feel that through Ignorance, stupidity,

the house or do some other desperate
deed. After considerable experience
with them I can say that I think there
are a few who will not steal; I Anow
many of them will.

At present we are trying a plan
which, although perhups not so lucra-
tive, is less trouble. We hire those
who ean and will board themselves,
and have no hired help about the house
except occasionally when there s much
hurry. We rent some of our ground,
and use a8 much machinery as we can
well make available, both out and in
doors. Our work Is not as well done
perhaps, but we are happior, and think
our children are better off now, than
when [we were surrounded by those
whose tastes And sympathies were not
in accordance with ours. We have but
little time for fancy-work. Our flower
garden is somewhat neglected, but we
try to do the best we can, and have
learned not to worry over what we can

not accomplish. RA.
-

Mrs. Duniway's * David and

Al[:n:.'ltho-”-z ' from 't‘g. fol-

lowing story by Whittler, "
have not

Who of my young-
read the &wﬂal story of Enech Ar-
den, so sweelly and -lm‘:.l,y told by the
great English poety It Is the ofa
man who went to sea, leavi
a sweet young wife and little ter,
He was cast away on & desert lsland,
where he remained several years, when
he was discovered, and taken off by a
pnulnf vessel.

Coming back to his pative town, he
found his wife married to an old -
mate—a good man rich and honored,
with whom she was living happily.
The poor man, unwilling to cause her
pain and perplexity, resolved not to
make himself known to her, and lived
and died alone. The m has re-
minded me of & very similar story of
Inz own New England neighborhood
which I have often heard, and which I
will tﬁ to tell, not In poetry, like Al-
fred Tennyson’s, but in mny own
rmaa. I can assure my readers that,
n its main lculars, it is a true tale.

One bright Snmmer moroing, more
than three score years ago ,David Mat-
son, with his ng wife and two
hnhhy. barefooted boys, s'ood on the
bank of the river, near thelr dwelling.
They were waiting there for !‘elnla‘:
Curtis to come round the point with his
wherry to take the husband and fath-
er to the port a few miles below. The
Lively Tartle was about to sall on a voy-
age to Spain, and David was togo In
her as mate. They stood there in the
level morning sunshine, talking cheer-
fully, but had you been near enough
you could have seen tears in Anna Mat-
son's blue eyes, for she loved her hus-
band, and knew there was always dan-

r on the sea.

And David’s bflaff cherry voice trem-
bled a little now and then, for the bhon-
est sailor loved his snug home on the
Her&mﬁo " wll.]l;“ ttho duruwitl’;' mal her

presen whe
g::e aloi:-lde, and Dn!ld was Eu?s
lltppil‘l'.. in it, when he turned to kiss
tbgl:i wl.ll.;(I ‘n’&m " said Pelatiah
sa
Curtls.” “There's 1o

salled

vely And months
Autumn followed the Summer,
and Winter the Autumk:nd on

or malice they might at any time burn | li

behind.

And how was it all this time with
David himself?
Now mul. AY‘ ltlwt ?d.'r?o—
ammedan peopl ers a i
\2“, M and Ballee, on the Bﬂt::
{zo th.:! Il'out'u:ﬁqc n%
armed boats to selzs u merchant
vessels of Christian na and make
slaves of thelr crews tu-mr-.
Just as men the: ves Chris-
liam&‘n Am re sending vessels
to Africa to catch black slaves for their
plantations* The Lively Turtle fell in-
tolgl: hum of one of these ro;l:g sed
ro crew were n
Al.le't:' and .oe’l. In the mutat-pl:ce::
slaves, poor David Matson among the

When a e was learned the trade
g{ahl wllr wltll: his father on the

errimae, BOW be was pet to work
in the dock 5. His ér, who
was naturally a kind did not over
work him. He had dally his three
loaves of bread, and when his clothing
was worn out its place waa supplied b
the coarse cloth of wool and camel’s
hair, woven by the Berbey women.
Three hours beforesun set he was re-
leased from work, and Friday, which
Is the Mohammedan Babbath, was a
day of entire rest. Once a year at the
season called Ramean, he was left at
leisure for a whole week,

Bo time went on—days, weeks,
months and years., His dark hair be-
eame gray. He still dreamed of his
old home on the Merrimae, and of his
good Anna and the boys, He wonder-
ed whether th9¥ were yet Hving, what
they thought of him, and what they
were doing. The hope of ever seeing
them again grew fainter and fainter,
and at last nearly died out; and he re-
signed himself to his Tate as a slave for

e,
But one day a handsome middle-
gentleman, In tiress of one of his
St of tha Day. emtaeet the Moo
of the en e
and called up before him o
captives, o stranger was none other
than Joel Barlow, Commissioner of the
United States to re the liberation
of slaves belonging to that govern-
ment. IHe took the men by the hand
88 they came up, and they were free,
a you might expect, the poor fellows
ro very grateful;some laughed, some
wept for Joy, some and sang,
and throw up thelr caps, while others,
with David Matson among them,
knelt down on the chips and thanked
God for the t deliverance,
Dl;l?immn huhnwdh:’lm? mo-
ney during his ca :
nnﬁ . 8. q—la got a

work on holid pas-
sage to w he bought a
nice shawl for his wife and a watch _for
euch of his boys. He then went to the
?nw, where an was ly-
ﬂust ready to for .
most the first he saw on board

k him %ﬁmﬁ%
FE R
T T 3T e

son, .

"y tw Péltiah;

"Blo’w'l‘# :

“Your " gried the other. ‘‘She

is m God and ., Iam

David Mnl.udnlhhlhumthamf
ren,’

my child
‘ And mine, too,” sald Peltiah. "I
leftc her with a baby in herarma. If
ou are David Matson, your right to
er is outlawed; at any rate, she Is
Lnina, l\'l;ld I am not the man to give
ern
"Go‘:'l is great!” sald poor David
Matson, uneonsclously repeating the
familine words of Moslem submission.
“His will be done. I loved her, but I
shall never see her sguin; give her
these with my blessing,"” and he hand-
ed over, with a sigh, bundle con-
‘tlnrl‘;nlug the gifts for his wife and chil-

n,
He shook hands with his rival. “Pel-
tinh,” sald he, looking back as he left
gl’e ull'llp, “be kind to Anna and my

‘!:y, ay, sir,” responded the saflor In
a careless tone. I1e watched the poor
man passing slowly up the narrow
street untll out ot ll%‘: “It's & hard
case for old David,” he said, lwlpl
himself to & fresh cud of tobaceo; ‘b':ﬁ
I'm I've seen the last of him,”

Peltiah Curtis reached home, He
told Anpa the story of her husband and
laid his gifts in her lap. She did not
shriek nor faint, for she was a healthy
woman, with strong nerves; but she
stole a by herself and wept bitterly.
Bhe lived many years after, but eou
never be muuied to wear the prett
shawl which the husband of her you
had sent as his farewell gift. There s,
however, a tradition that, In accor-
dance with her dying wish 'Il WREWra
ped abou! her r old shoulders in
coffin, and buried with her.

The little old bull’s-eye watch which
s still in the possession of one of her
grandchildren, Is now all that remains
to tell the tale of David Matson, the

lost man.
' THBp.
In Germany, they manage this little

Wllmn in & very pleasant way.
h.nnpon.m . the: .t:)‘ r&‘:::&al:
Da- muol' ‘hl.{?.‘p:' until :amnolt e
pronounce llopena. ']
werning that now the sport Is to begin.
Let us suppose that letlmnulh
Shd 414 S
manic word. If he sccepts the offer to
walk in he 1s lost, uvless she removes
the ban by telling him bru‘{. If
she asks him to take off his hat, he
must resolutely keep it on; Il‘tobual;

the American | YOU

lnx _ r the game.

Are constan (37 their
to provent bolg caugh, Aud the

present, and “Knowing tha
shall ll&a my ph I have t
‘I)tulgogg—hem hw“the" she is t
loou\ for he immediately ohim forfelt.
If nelther wins at the first meeting the
sport s continued to the second, and it
may 'happen that half-a-dozen lea
mret f.th ; nﬂm ﬂm?‘:illn anx t.h u:
win of their 80 tha

the scene omn%u ludicroualy
smusing. It is “diamond cut dicmond’

in every truth.
Patohing.

ago, “Let us have more tice and
less theory.” 1su what we prac-
tice most will bet he esslest to dls-
course on, 80 I will take for my text to
dﬂwlﬂn that much abused sub-
Jee ow I think it is Just as much of
an accomplishment to
neatly and expedi
practice any of the “accomplishments'’
of the day. There ls such a thing as
dolng patching so It looks really beau-
tiful, Please don't be horrifled, young
lady! Always attend to patching be-
fore the washing of the garments.
First, washing will cause the rend to
ravel and draw out of shape; secondly,
washing the patch with the garment
will enuse them to look more alike and
shrink together.

As to patching  (boy's erpeclllly‘ll
prefer to put In the pateh when the
garment is made.

For the knee cut the plece wide as
the leg of the pants, and some ten or
twelve inches lol:ﬁ; sow In with the leg
seam, and blind stitch top bottom,
The seat of the pants shoul treated
in like manner.

When you have vour garment done
also have that “miserable job" o
patching done while the pants are new
and clean, After the pants are worn
through, all you havo to do is to cut
out the worn part of the garment and
n"r'aly.pum:sdw?' tehing, T would 1

n ng ol ng, I would in-
clude dumlnfg. ’:)1: thatjs my pet pro-
fesslon, Never put a tch where a
rend can be darned, el§er in garments
or houlerir.

Hy a little patient perseverance you
will soon learn to weave the threads in
80 nicely that dyon scarcely percelve
where the rend was, Always darn on
the wrong side when you can have ac-
oessum it, if yov wish your work to look
neatly.

CHOICE RECLFES.

Please give me a recipe for tomato
utnl). peach and crab- ejalliud
chocolate blanc-mange, —HELEN MAR,

10 MAKE BUTTER-8COTOH.—Half
eu|: butter, cup molases, cup sugar; boll
until it snaps; try it in cold water; pour
out on plates. _

O1L CrorTis, —If & little milk ia put
With, 1t will Xeop thows. Dright. aed
w 00 em -
auﬁmmﬁnrm. I use It
on the Jupanned hearth of the heater.

MUsTARD PLASTER~~In making a
mustard plaster no water whatever
should be used, but the mustard mixed
with the white of an emi: the result
will be a plustor which will draw per-
fectly, but will'not prodyce n bllster
even upon the skin of an infant, no
matter how long It Is allowed to re-
main upon the part.

SBricED CURRANTS.—Five pounds of
currants taken from stems; four pounds
of white sugar; vne pint of vinegar;
three tablespoonfuls of ground cinna-
mon; two ditto of ground cloves; hallfa
teaspoonful of salt. Mix well' together
nndg;ll slowly for an hour, skimming
thoroughly.

CURRANT JAM.—Free the currants
from the stems; take eight pounds of
angar to ten pounds of berrles. Strain
the julce from half of the currants! then
¢ the rest with the sugar; pour the
tulce over them, and boll In a porcelaln

ettle until it is a emooth, thick mass,
Have a moderate fire and Jet It cook
slowly, so It will not burn the jam.
This Is nearly us good as cranberries for
cold meats and game.

A True Lady.

Beauty and style are not the surest
passports to respectabllity—some of the
noblest specimens of womanhood that
the wor‘d has ever seen have present-
ed the plainest and most unprepossess-
ing appearance. A woman’s worth Is
toqm estimated by the real goodness of
her heart, the greatness of hersoul and

ler; and & woman with a kind
sition, and a well-balanced mind and
temper, s lovely and attractive, be her
fuce ever so plain, and her figure ever
80 homely; she makes the of wives
and the truest of mothers. Bhe has &
higher r?osa in living than the besu-
tl ﬁt::m n and supercillous woman,
who no higher wmbition than to
flaunt her finery on the streets, or to
mify her Inordinate vanity ex-

ting flattery and pralse & socl-

they are inslncere.
BREVITIES.

. ¢ ht will
wocten & nawedays * ""::
" as

ﬁ :’ld"w'hl:: t‘: sawed off & pa-
')

fluger to cure a felon.
The beautiful In heart Is a million
tbuolmanl!nmrhg“
tic happiness, than tho beautiful In per-

ly religion nﬁhﬂol .
M’ lua&e‘: :I'llucm ydopm.d

ta :
h 'foos on dll'' the evening.
mm the gentlémen brings alléx’ '

One of the sisters sald, a short time | oh

the purity and sweetness of her charac- | %o
dispo- |1

ety whose compliments are shallow as | yesrs.

2mm ""."*’.‘.".’."‘{.‘.."”‘“" e
n |
Sar They will bo disgusted ‘with reil-

uy " modern .
“u%u.dah'm-nnr‘hlt money. @.m

not hinder thelr belng ytw
are not compelled to take thent. ‘
As, nothing truly valuable can be at-
talned without | '

7, 80 there mt
be do preserving ind without
deep sense of the value of time,
'hlﬂoc;: r‘-old to his mother h?ldl

e ‘Say, mam %
nqulw!luyﬁ"ltue by soeme'to Slak"ea’y
ze onlr chile you got! I’d take him back
aginl’

A locomotive engineer, who had just
MOItI glﬁh . mamnla, ve
ven 8 8 n A way eminen

nnctarl:ucpor American humor. l‘g

anyhow, for the sake of his life,
r “there was nothing left of the track -
but two streaks of rust and the right of"

way.'
et

Don’t waste life In doubts and fears;
spend yourself on the work before you,
well assured that the right performance
of this hour's duties will be the best
reparation for the hours or ages that
llow It,

Energy will do anything that can be
done in this world; and no talents, no
clrcumstances, no opportunities, will
bring any degree of snccess without it.

MAKE A BeGINNING.—If you do not.
begin you will never come to the end.
The first weed pulled uﬁlu the garden,
the first seed set In the ground, the
firat shilling put in the savings hni.thc
first mile traveled on a journey, are all-
Important things; they make a begin-

Ise, a pledge, an assurance, that ‘}l'ﬂll
are Inearnest. IHow many a poor, idle,
erring, hesitating outcast Is now ¢

in is way through the world, w
m 1IM have prospered, if, instead of
putting off his resolutions of amend-
ment and Indastry, he hwd made a be-
glnning.

WARHINGTON'S BELF-CONTROL.~-AN
officer to whom he was verv much at-
tached was taken dangerously ill, and
he had him removed from his ancom-
foriable quarters toa room In his own
house. Late in the evening one of his
alds with some other young officors, ra-
tarned from a party In the country, and
ntherinz, around the old fire-place,
grewquite hilarlous over some Incident
or ineldents that had occurred, nsh-
ington stepped out of his room adjoln-
ing, and after exchunging a few words '
with them, spoke of the sick officer and
his dangerous condition. The young
officera became qulet, but after a little
while they forgot all about it, and were
as merry as ever. In the midst of their

Mn.nd laughter :l&a door of Wuh&

n s room_opened very gen n

the general himself a red 3’(& a

in his hand. Ing the floor

on tiptoe, he went into the kitchen aa if

in search of somethlng, and immedinte-

preturned 1n the same nolseless, care-

| manner. The young men took the
hint, and Immediately dispersed,

il

ImrorITIC.~-Under no elrcumstances
does It pay to quarrel. In the heat of
anger words are spoken which had far
better be left unsaid, but which, once
spoken, cannot be recalled or tten.

quarrel degrades & man in hls ewn
eyes, what Is worse, blunts the sensibil-
itles on the one hand, and increases the
power of passionate irrltablllly on the
other. The truth ls, the more peaceful-
ly and quletly we get on, the better for
our nelghbors and ourselves. In nine
cases out of ten, the better course is, If
a man choats you, cense to deal with
him; If he Is abusive, quit his compa-
ny; and If he slanders tuke care to
live so that nobody will believe him.
No matter who he Is, or how ho mis-
uses you, the wisest way Is to let him
alons; for there 1s nothing better than
this cool, calm, and qulet way of deal-
ing with the wrous we meet with,
Lles unchased, will die; fires unfanned
will born out; and quarrels octed,
become as dull as the crater of an ex-
tinet voleano,
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sald it was about time he left the com- ',

ning, and thereby glve a hupoilpm- W
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