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AUNT NANCY'S MIND ON THE SUBJECT.

BY MARGANET B, SANGSTEN,

And this is the new New Testamont, |
And "tis come iu the sweet o' the year, |

When the fields are shining in cloth of gold, |
Jllllllilhl' of the gospel—-but he just sat and

And the hirds are singing so clear;

Anid over and into the grand old text,
Reverent and thoughtful men,

Throngh many o summer and winter past,
Have been peering with book snd pen,

Till they 've straightened the moods and tenses
ont,
And dropped ench ohsolate rhrnn.
And softened the strong, old-fashioned words
To our daintier modern ways;
Collated the ancient manuscripts,
Particle, verb, and line,
And faithfully done their very bost
To improve the hook divine,

1 haven't a donlit they have meant it well
But itis not clear to ime

That we noeded the troubile it was to them,
On either sidie of the sea.

1 can not help it, & thowght dhat comes—
You know [ wm old and plain

But it seenin like tonching the ark of God,
And the touch to my heart is pain,

For tan years past, and for five times ten
At the baok of that, my dear,

I've made and monded and toilad anid maved,
With my Bible ever near,

Sometimen it was only & vorse at morn
That lifted me up from care,

Like the springing wings of a swoet-voived

oy
Cleaving the golden air;

And sometimes of Sunday afternoons
Twas o chapler eich and long

That came to iy heart in its weary hour
With the It of a triuniph song.

I studied the precious words, my dear,
When a ohl‘-l at my mother's knee,
And T tell vou the Bilile 've always had

Is & good enough book for ne

I miny b sbubiliorn amd aut of dute,
But iy hair is white as snow,

Awl I love the things | learned to love
In the beantifal long ago.

I ean not be changing at iy time;
Twould be losing & part of myself,
You may lay the new kl“ Testamunt

Away on the upper shelf,

I cling to the onu my good wan reads
In our fices lo prayessat nights

To the one my little ehildron rlul.ml
Ere thoy faded out of my sight.

I shall gather my dear ones olose again
Where the many mansions be,

Aud till then the Bille I've always had
In & good enough book for me.

JOHN'S WIFE.

Whatever pessessed brother John to go up
to the city and marry that little yellow-haired,
blue-eyed bit of a school givl, when he could
have just had his piok of girls neaver howe,
was something T never eonld understamid,
There wias Lildla Handseombe, just dead in
love with him, as anybody could see, and the
hest breadinaker in the whole country, besides
taking prizes at the State Falr for plekios amd
jolliow, and ever so much better looking, too,

than Myra. No yellow bangs over her oyos;
she just combed her hair back off her face and
didd it up in a hard koot that staid,  She sent
John & Wirthday eake, and knit him a com-
forter, and everyhody thought it would be a
mateh, but John said he didn't like her eyes;
they were handsome oyes to my idea. and
look you through and through, they were that
clesr and bright; but did you ever know a
man to take advice?! ““Marry that ferret,”
waid John; “‘and nover have any peace in my
life; well T guoss not!" and with that off he
goes to town and telegraphs back, “‘expect me
and my wife.” Dear! such a shock an it gave
me, and our Spring cleaning not done, and the
minister coming to board with us while his
wife wont hotme on a visit—it was a trial, you
may be sure !

And when she did come, it was more like
having a wax doll in the way than anything
else, with her big wondering eyes, and ohild-
ish ways and silly questions, and hanging on
John's arm, and leaning over John's chair,
with two little insignificant feet in the rmng at
the back and her clothes!  Such fallals, jost
like a doll's rigging: and I just set my foot
down that if she was to live with us she must
vonform to our ways, I hadu't been 40 yoars
in this world for nothing. If she wanted to
wear fine white lnces and rufted npﬂa:u. she
had to wash and iron them herself. 1 wouldn't
be her slave.  And such silly questions as she
asked, they just made me sick !

“Were thoie any dear little yellow chicks”

Dear little yellow chicks, indeed! they
were dear enough before we raised them and
got their heads oft, and had them ready [ r
market, and if that silly child didun’t sit
down and cry becwuse they were killed; and
she had named every one of them and watehed
them grow up. Avd she our John's wifel
bah! Then she did the silliest thing of all;
went and bought a book called *““What 1
Know About Farming,” and used to sit oot
under a tree, studying it by the hour, and
one night when she went down to the bars to
weet John, I beard her ask:

*John, why douo't you geta washing ma.
shine snd a wringer, and save your own flesh
and blood?! Look st the blisters on my
hands!"

And the next thing it waa the talk of the
neighborbood that we Elliotts, who had set
our faces against modern improvements, had
given out before that little pale-faced thing,
and not only got s wringer and washer in our
kitchen, but several hundred dollars’ worth of
{arm machinery at work. John said he could
sfford it, but 1 spoke my mind and and told
ber what 1 thought of it after he went out
v hin work. She looked kind of frightened

mudod she wan going to cry, and then
:.dlpnh up quick like and said:

vBigter Juvet, it's a triumph of mind over
matter. You can wash now aud not be all
tired out, and sick and nervous, and—and
—then John can atord it!"”

Perbaps if [ had known that she had paid
for it all, aud it hadn't cost Johua cent, 1
mught have been more forgiving, but [ just
unighunod ap and said;

“Mes. Elliott, you may go on and ruin your
asland with your boarding-sohool ideas, but,
as for me, 11 never toneh the things. 1 can
work, thavk goodness, while 1've got my
health, I wasn't brought vp in dilleness,”

She never took it to heart o ity the next
thing I knew she was at a little parlor organ

| ahe had, singing and playing as if that was all

thers wan in life.
And that silly old minister--men nover do
have & bit of sense, but you expect more of »

talked to her an if she was & companion for

!him. and they talked about the fiolds, and

staid down where John was working, and all
around 'em souls a perishing for want of the
broad of life: such o sinful waste of time 1

| never saw!

‘“Janet, do you lova the hills!"” she said to
me one day when I was scouring the knives
out-wide the door. She had offered to do
them for me, but law, her white hands were
not fit for anything so useful.

“Love the hills! Well, I'd like to know
what there is to love about them. I guoss if

II_\‘ull climbed them o spell you wouldn’t love

‘v mneh, "

“They 're wo high and grand, " she said, look-
ing up at them; “They seem so near the cool,
far-off heaven! T love to elimb to the topand
drink in the swoot, frosh air; it doos me good
here— here, "

Bhe laid her hand on her heart, and  stood
looking off with a strange expressin on her
faen, and I thought maybe she was homesick
and told her to go in and out some earpet
rags and sew ‘om together, and would you be-
Hieve it she up and refused,

“No!" she said, “I cannot cut any carpot
rags. | bate them."

I never saw her so excited ever before,

“A fine temper you have,” was all the an-
swer | made her, but I never felt so insulted
in all my life,

For a week or two T didn’t see much of her;
ahe wan either out with John, “sketching,” as
she ealled it, dabbling away with some bits of
pastehoard with a load peneil; or up in her
room where | never went.  She came down,
winging away, with a large package in her
haml, and soon John eame up with the ponies,
and they drove off to town together, langhing
like two children, I hope none of the neigh.
bars noticed them. Anyway, they never saw
him conduck Wmmelf in that way with me

When they “éame homo she was all tived
out, and they had n big roll of somo stuff they
dumped down in the entry.

“Ita something for you, Janet,” she said,
Inughing hysterical like, “'Ita carpet-rags.”

I unrolled it, tnd there were 20 yards of
bright ingrain carpot!

“Myra,” said I, “this is wicked extrava.
gance,” for 1 know her monoy was all laid ont.

CRut it isn't, " whe said, laaghing: 1 earned
it mysoIf by drawing and  painting those bits
of sketchies. 1 nold them all and can sell all
Ioando  That was my way of cotting car-
pot ragw,”

Woll, I'put the oarpst down, and it did
look protty —though [ didn't say so. It fsu't
my way to spoil anybody with flattery, and 1
saw John's wife was getting the upper hand
too fast, The neighbors were beginning to
notice her, and foolish old minister, when his
wife ca'ne back, had been over there; and ahe
led the singing in the church, and pretended
she had got religion, and all the time she
pever scrubbod a floor, or washed a dish, or
put her hand to the churn.

“John ean afford to keep hired helps™ she
saiill to me one day, “amld 1 am not very strong
and my mother died of consumption.” Then
she began to cry like a baby, amnd John came
in and looked at mo as if it was my doing

I wust say she could succeed in doing all
worts of useless things—rmismg flowers in
every nook and corner. making pets of all
animals, and painting, or playing on the organ,
She was real or tal, and I suppose some
folks thought her pretty. John did for one,
1 don’t know that she made me much work,
vither, She did hor own washing, ax long as
Johin would let her, and kept hor room neat
enongh, though it was mostly littered up with
flowers and birds and her sketches, and at
flrst she sung ftom morning till night, and
she did have a real lovely voice, 1l allow
that, but after a while she didn’t sing and
didn't talk much, and then John began taking
hir meals up o her. The first time 1 saw
him getting a tray resdy, 1 saul:

“Its n h-un:ul thing yon were |l|‘llll“l)t up to
be handy, John, seeing you've got an invalid
wife, "

“He didn't say anything then, but a few
days afterwarnds he came o meo and saiid;

*Janet, get a girl as soon as you can, and
let Aunt Betasy come over and stay with
Myra, she is norvous and low-spinted, and
weeds company,

Well, 1 suppose you've guessed the upahot
of it all; a little daughter was born to Jokn
and it seemed to me that & miracle was worked
in the house, Perhaps I bad never loved
John's wife—she was so different from me—
but when 1 heard that baby cry I felt thrilled
to my very soul, and I just threw my work
apron over my head aud cried for the first time
in yeam.

Myra didn't got strong, and the days went
on and still she didn't get up, and I fels as if
it was wy duty to goand tell her that she
musn's favor herself that way, that she
couldu't lie abed and let straugers take care
of her child, and that she'd never get strong
till she got out, but 1 made up my mind
o apeak in & gentler sort of & way.
I had been thinking it over and about con-
cluded to let Myra live her own way and not
try to make her over, espocially since John
seemed well satisfied with her, and | went
up-stairs and opened the door softly and step-
ped innide.  John was standing at the window
looking out at the setting sun-—it was all red
and gold, and the room; he turned as | came
in, and the tears were rolling down his cheeks,
I never saw John cry before since he was a
FTOWD man.

“What is it " I whispered, going up close
to him.

He made a motion with the back of has

"hend towards the bed.

i sot, then at her baby s sleeping face, 'm
:lml dull to see things, and | saw there what
mde my heart turn cold

) for all of 1} inches of brine all round the

lupper head in taken out, the sack put in, the

1 want over there. |I

Aunt Betsy was in a rocker by the side of it

romiling the Bilile. Mvyra was looking at the

it was the valley of
the shadow of death !

That all happened years, years ago.  There
is m simple rustic cross np in the grmveyard
with “Myra" carved on it, and little Myra
and I go up there every Sunday and ocarry
flowers to decorate it, and the dear cluld sits
in my lap and puts her bleased little arms
about my nock aud whispers: *‘Aunty, talk
about my mamma in Heaven,” and 1 tell how
patient and geutle she was and how she sung
ad played, and how she shall do the very
same thing sone day—for I know now, that
flowers are as necessary to God's creation as
the wood and grain, and the least little thing
that makes sunshine in the world is of great
value in the dark places, and I feel sure, when
I look up to the hills shie loved, that Myra han
renched fa-off Heaven before mo.  Perhaps,

shie will intorcede for me there,
#

CHOICE RECIPES. y

Rexpwine Fensirons,—No luly knows
until she has tred it how much she may
change the aspect of things about the house
by nsing a little varnish,  On & sunshiny day
take the old chairs and tables out on the porch
or by an open door, and after thoroughly
dusting and wiping off with a damp cloth, ap-
ply a thin coat of varnish and so cover up
scratches and marred spots of all kinds, Tt
will dey in & very short time, and yon will be
wurprised to see how much good you have
done. A flannel cloth with a very little linseed
oil in good o rub furnisare with, but the
grentest cnre must be exervised to prevent any
oil being left on the wood to attract dust, It
must be rubbed until you would not know,
except by the improved appearance, that ary
oil had beon used,

Lionr Por Pine—Une pint of sour milk o
buttermilk, one teacup of sour cream and one
teanpoon of sodag add Boue and nix hard, like
bremd, smd et it stand one hour to rise
Never voll ur out it, bat nip it off in pleces the
sizo you wish,  Boil 30 minutes, and you will
always have it as light as a putf.  Almost any
kind of fresh meat will make pot pie, though
chicken, boof and voal are proferable, Pros
pare the same as for baked chioken pis; drop
one. thickness of the crast all arouna the top
of the pot. Let the pot be nneovered the first
15 minutes, then cover it and boil 15 minutes
longer.  Be rure that it does not stop boiling
from the time the crust is put in uotil you
take it up; bring it to the table immediately,

Purse Jenuy, -<Pat hall a pound of pranes
into & sancopan, with two ounoes of white su-
gar, & plece of lemon, a little cinnamon, and
suflicient water to cover them; stew until ten-
der; take out the stones, pass the prunes
through a sieve, erack the s'ones, and put
baok the kernels into the prune pulp.  Steop
hall an onvce of gelative in s little colil water; |
add this to the prunes with a glass of ol
wine; boil all together. Orament a plain
lined mould with almonds blanched and split;
pour the jelly into the outer part, and leave it
to get cold; when quite set, remove the lining,
turin out the jelly, and fill up the conter with
half & pint of croam, whipped to a stiff froth,

Keoping putier
National I.ivm‘h Jaurnal.

There are two ways for butter makers to
got over the troubles of the hot season,  One
syatem, adopted by some good dairymoen, is,
not to make any surplus butter at that season
but to have their cows go dry the Lat of July,
and come in again in September and October.
In this ease they produce butter ouly st the
seasonn that command the best price, and the
oows go dry at the busiest season, giving the
dairyman more time for his harvest. Lows
butter is consumed during the three warm
months, and under the old aystem, more is
mode than any other three mouths,  The se-
vond way is, to make only the very best
quality of butter, even in the hot season, and
preserve it for three months or more by ex-
oluding the air from it,

If butter iv put up in the best condition, and
kept from the contaminating contact of air, it
will come out as rosy in color, and fine i
flavor, in October or December, as when put
up in July anl August. There have boen
ditferent ways devised for excluding the air;
but perbaps the best way is to suspend the
butter in strong brine,  The butter is put into
o moslin sack, and then susponded o tub 3§
inches larger all round than the sk of butier,
Where butter is made in considerablo quantity
it is put up in sacks holding 100 Ne,, wnd
theseare suspended inoak barrels large enough

sack. In some cason the oak bareels are made
tight at both heads; the upper head has two
cleata on the under side, 1} mches thick; this
is to keep the sack of butter under the brine,
as it would otherwise rise to the top. The

head replaced, and the Lrine poured through
& hole in the head, and, when full of brine,
this is plugged. This barrel, standing in &
cool place, will keep the butter perfectly for
many months, The butter is better when put
up in granules, only having besn washod in
briue, but not salted or worked; and when

d"m; ﬂ;ll_g d’,ltil:lml. ‘[

MAKING LIFE LOOK BRIGHTER

."tn.y tot “The world seemad dark and deear,’
fut strive yonrself to light it;
Though ignorance rage, yet never fear,
"Tis manhood's work to fight ity
Strive on, and rust will drop its scales,
The earnest effort seldom fails,
And parpose over doubt prevails,
Thus making life look brighter,

Does virti o meet with small rewand?

That thought in worldly-minded;
For vice herself is oft-abhorred

By slaves whom she has blinded;
T}_nough now the elouds be dark and denwse,
When we shall wale by faith, not sense,
Virtue will have true recompense,

The while the olowds grow lighter,

Then call not life a “'vale of tears,”
Our livos are what we make them;

Aml we must weight by *““deeds, not years,”
I we would not mistake them, i

Improve the years, and lifo is swoet;

Wa sow good soeds to reap pure whent;

Good thoughts and deeds make life complete,
And make the soul grow whiter,

OUR LETTER BOX

We find that we always have had sofar this
Summmer move letters than we could print each
week so that there in always a fow left over
for next time. It in & good rule in life to
keep a little alwad in everything: not to
spemdd the least cent; not to nse the least bit
of anything ax we never know what emergen-
oy may occur that will fud it conveniont to
have & little store set by, When we lved in
the country, and it was not convenient to get
supplies often, we would soinetinmes get short
of things, but we pever quite used up the
sugar, tes ete., but kept a little in case of an
nunexpected call,

Two little friends write from Greenville,
although we don't quite know where that
place in, but we are glad to get a couple of
good letters from them.  We hope Ada takes
good ware of bhor canary.  We can't help n
minding our little triends that when any bird
or animnl is given to their oare, that it is a
duty to see that they are fed, caved for and
made an Ilall[-_\' s Illnnlllll‘. Todo this there
must he regularity s system about this care,
it is no way to feed at any thime one  happons
to think of it, but some time must e fixeld
upon to look after them, and then this must
bo done every day at the same time, aml it
will not be forgotten. We never look at »
el eage but the eve first falls upon the cops
to see if there in seed and water; too often we
soo both almost if wot guite empty, with per.
haps a little dish of dirty, groon water in the
bottom of it.  The cage should be oleansd
overy day, or the bind will not do well.  They
must have a little green grass or chick-weed
nocasionally and some coarse sand to pick
from. Care must be taken that the cage is
not hung where the eyes of the greedy ost
can frighten it every hour, A cat can sowm
be tanght to kuow letter than look at the
canary; birds have often boen killed just by
fright at the sight of a hawk or eat.  If hung
out doors it should have a thin gauze cloth
tied over the cage, and then a hawk cannot
got ita claww in the wires, We are glad to
know that our girls like to sew amd picce
quilte—it in o nice when a girl gots older to
look at the pieces in the quilt whén making
up the bed, oving pleasant memories as the
different blocks remind her of the ones who
ware the dresses or who gnve the seraps, We
have some that we had forty years ago and
we never tire of looking at them and thinking
of those we used to know, same of whom
have gone to rest long ago,  Annie most not
let another year pass agmin without writing to
the Home Circle,
aind that is what we want 1o observe in every
boys and  girls lotter A marked improve.
ment.  Take care and make punctuations and
weo that capital letters are in the proper places,
and above all spell correctly, We conclude
that there is not care enough taken by
teachers now to lay a good foundstion in
spelling, or Weading,  Parents should  insist
upon the,childron ronding alond twice a day
and spelling the sa ne, we have a good oppor-
Lty to know that thewe most |m|u)rtuul.
branches are neglectd for liigher branches of
study. Annie helps hor mother, whioh is
Iwtter thar all; she has pot many pots she
wayn—it neorms to us i wo conld be s little
girl again that we would want w live in the

who hll ‘lll‘lfll\"l'l‘ we s

cOUNtry just tn hiave as many Petn as p!milrl-.-
Wo would have » Pt vrowm for onwe, they are
intelligent and comival, Clyde tells of » trip
o Mt Zion where there were soven snow
peaks to be seen There are no boye and girls
in the Eastern States who oan wll of such
a glorious view as that, It gives oue noble
thoughts aud aspirations 1o look upon God's
Universe, and we think it teaches, though
silently, lessons of our ewn bithmess with
Giodls great power, 1 look upon nature in bher
majesty and loveliness,  Clvde, with many
uthers want to hear again from Katie 8. We
should shink she would be fattered to have
»0 many little friends, and we shall look for s
lettar very soon from her telling us what she
in doing. Aunt Hetty wanta a letter from
hor too and she will aoswer it and send her &
book to remeember her by,  William says be
can play the violin—he s the only boy who

taken out, it is then worked and salted, m’u told of having any musical talent; we are
tine

will be found as fine as when fresh. The b
excludes the nir, and all is preserved.

Vick's Flants, Seeds and Bulbe

Vick sends out & quantity as usual; his
seeds, plants aud bulbs are always true to
name and discription, He haa the lead of all
in this respoot—*Vick," in fact, is & houschold
word, There are many plnts and fowers
that do not bloom the first year, and now is
the time to get soeds to plant, so that by pext

giad to hear of boys taking an interest in such
scoomplishments, for music has an elevating
and refining influence.  Every boy who under-
stands and is master of any musical instru-
ment will be apt to spend any leisure time in
this way instead of loafing around with ignor-
ant boys and men who get together to smoke,
chew tobaceo and tell valgar stories.  Minnie
in & dear and Jloved name to us, and we thiuk
we should love anyone who had the name.
Thia is one of the neatest and most carefully

Spring they will be ready o transplant for
flowering, such an “Comatus,” *Perennial
Phlox,” “Holy Locks,” and *Canterbury |
Bella,”"  Also, now is the time to get bulbs o»
they are about out of oom, and is the Lest
tine to trausport across the vontinent. Tulips,
crovus and most of the lilies are dying down
aod are remly to take up.  Send soun to Vick

for lus catalogue., AT

times wondored if any one eared for them,
Wo think it woulil be Vetter if each little
el would Tet ws print the full nnme,  Waldo
;lllh in represented this woeek by Lisxie who
answors questions put some time ago, We
w ald adid that Captain Gray n‘win's n large
silver medal for his adventores, discoveries,
wial when hie died his widow sent the medel to
Orcgon by Hon, 1. Qaion Thoenton, and which
et be weon at any time in the Scoretary of
States room, at the State House, in Salem,
We are reminded to say thit any of  the hoys
amd givle would be interested dn visiting
another room there where many curriositivs in
the way of stuffed bivds, snakes, oggs awl
butterflies, all under the care of Prof, 0. B
dohinson, who would be glud to get anything
currioas or rare in the animal world, He isa
Taxidermist, or one who propaces animals for
exhibition, We sant him a pet canary whioh
hind died at the age of tor yoars, and the bird
looks perfectly patural and is prized very
highly.  Hin terms are very reasonable if any
one wishes to preserve a pet in this way,

Guersviuie, Oregon, May 31, 1881,
Editor Home Circlo:

1 go to school; my teacher’'s name in Mr,
Holmes; he is & good teacher. T have not
many pets to write about this time; | only
have a pet canary —its name dn Nelly: it was
given to me by a lndy in Greenville. | have
madde a four patch quilt; it is very moee, |
think Katy 8 had better wake up, or the boyvs
will get ahead of her, but 1 gruess she in too
busy plowing now to write. [ see in the Lit
tle Folks' let ers something about the Russian
E npire, but all 1 can say about it is: [ oan tell
where it is situated, It is situated in the
northeastern of Earope, and extends from
the Baltic sea to the Pacific ocean and Beh.
rmg strait, and s the largest Empive in the
world; this is about all I know about the
Russinn Empire. Our grain and vegetables
look very nice out heve, "t the boans are all
spuiled by the frost, There is quite a gonl
orop of strawberries this tvnr. amd also of
gooseborrios and currants. 1 will bring my lot-
ters to A close with my best wishes to the
Fansen, Yours teuly,

Ava Bibusanen.

Gueesviuee, Orogon, May 30, 1881,
Editor Home Cirele :

It has been a year mnee [ wrote to the
Home Circle, 1 go to sehool: onrgohool will
e out in June. Al the little folks tell what
they do to help their mothers; T wash the
dinhon, wweop, make my bed, milk and iron
I om worry to say that 1 have not got any pets
o write about but & cat—its name is Cansie
We have got a little colt —ita namo in Prince;
and to little wpotted Kitten: they are very
Yrvu_\-. anid to little ealves their names are

hwy amil Lillie,  Our teachor's name in Mr.
Holmes; 1 hike him vory much; 1 study read-
ing, arithmetie, spelling and geography, We
have about 100 little ehickens and 00 old ones,
1 do not know much abont the Russinn Em.
pireg it is the largost Empire in the workid; it
extonds from the Hattic sen to the Pacifie
owean aud Behring strait, Everything in grow-
sngx nicely hero at presont as wo have had &
nide rain, and vegetables are Jooking feosh nnd
green.  You don’t have s very full lettor box;
it seoms like the little folks are getting vare-
less about writing. I woulid like to hear from
Anmie Lamb o again. 1 will olose for this time,

Axxin B Bawnerr,

Lost Variky, Oregon, June 5, 1881,
Editor Home Cirole:

Ou this lonely and decary morning, 1 will
try and wdd a line to the Home Cirele,  We
hadd quite & refreshing shower of rain, which
has Nivened up the gardosus, sl s guite en-
mnrngin.r to the farmers who expoct to reap a
bountiful harvest.  On the first day of May,
myself and twenty-two other porsous went to
the top of Mt. Zion; had a very ploasant tume.
We ovuld see seven sioWw mountains without
the wid of any glass.  Three Sisters amd Mt
Hood and others, which 1 do not know the
vamos of.  After walking about most of the
day punhiing rocks down the side of the monut-
aln,  We eat our luncheon which we lad tak-
on with us, and then returned home after &
day of enjoyment, which will never be forgot
ten, | am now going to school; we have s
vory lutntmuup andd blustrious sehool; there
are 40 scholam’ pames on the roll, My teach:
wi's name s Mr, B F. Mulkey, a studeat of
the Christian Colloge.  Katio 8. has not writ
tun to the Home Circle dopartment for some
time. | would like to hear from all the young
fulks alten, ospecially those fron e far Kast.
wrn States, As ever, your foemd, © O, B,

Larrie Roox, W, T., June 11, 1881,

Editor Homoe Cirele:

1w giel thirteen years old, and | nevoer
wrote to a paper be fore, e boarding away
from home and going to school, They take
the Fanmen where | am staying and 1 like it

Weo have s sohool of fourteen
My tenchor s Mins Parsens | like
I stady fifth reador, spelling,
wiiking, and goography.

have to walk two miles and & lall to sehis ol
I made & mat after one of Aunt Hetty's
rocipes and think it very pretty and 1 also
wsaw  some beautiful laoe made from  anothe
vevipe. 1 shoubl like to hear from Kattie 5.,
an 1 have not seen & lettey from ber fur several
woukn, | shoubd also Like o Lear from M, T,
1 hopo she will have botter suoocss the next
time she goes tshing, 1 wish she would
nign her iuﬁ natne iistemd of hor initals ws |
like to know who the letters wro from |
will close wishiog the Fansen long life amd
Your sinevre Friemd

Missae J, Antiiay,

very much.
subiolars

hor very much.
‘-mruul arithmetic

LLUNE SR LN

Loreie Rook, W, 1., June 11, 1881,
Faditor Home Circlo
An | have sesii w0 many letters from the it
tle girls and boys, 1 will try aml write some,
o, | am going W school now; we have about
fourteen pupils; my teacher in Miss Farsons,
and 1 like hor very much. | am a boy- 17
years old, snd 1 weigh 2 'I)lllull I can play
on the violin, [ study filth roader, spelling,
tical arithmetic, and writing. Yo no
petas to tell about.  So | will close by wishing

the FARMER groat suocess,
Wittiam A, MeAvListes,

Avsavine, Oregon, June 11, 1581
Editor Home Circle:

Ax | have not seen many lotters from Walde
Hills, and not from the boys and girls from
the neighborhood, I thought 1 would write
one. There is school at present, but in about
two weeks our kohool will be out. Everything
is growiong nicely here now as we hiave just
I IIT: pice rain.  Vegetables are louking fresh
and green, 1 quite with & young farm.
or when he ssks why should we write about
some foreign country, when we are wo ignor
ant of our own. [ will now answer his (ues:
tion:  In 1702 Captain Gray, of Hoston, wax
thie first man that entersl the Co'umbia river,

written Jetters we have had for some time;
wo would like all of our livtke folks to do the
very bost every time they write and we think
they do, but the teachery are ot fault in not

reuiring  tore practico in woting Lo smiatin.

|
We arv gl to know that stine oo has lusn
L

uctitted by our recipes.  We have som !

and b gave the viver the name of his thip, On
his return, he gave & fattoring report of
the eountry, I the year 1804 Jetforson sont
o exf loving party under the e mumand of
Captain Lowis aud Livitonunt Clarke, who
!nl’--u'ml the Missoun river to its sourvs, aml
descerdod the Columbin niver to the Paitic
Uienornl Joe Lane was the fist Gioy

wruor of Ciregon, Laraie U How i

Children

CRY

Pitoh':r’s
Castoria.

Mothers and Physloclans
n&-ﬂiﬁ.

IT IS NOT NARCOTIC.

CENTAUR LINIMENTS ; the
World's great Palu-Relieving
remedies. They heal, soothe and
cure Burns, Wounds, Weak Back
and Rheumatism upon Man,
and Bprains, Galls, anid Lame=
ness upon Beasts, Cheap, qulek
and reliable,

Bn Ou-hl1 'ains
any t, oan beax=
terminated by el De Meyer's

356,532
SINGEXR
SEWING MACHINES

Sald in 1878, Inelng an incrwase of TGN over ahy poe
Vietis yout,

BUY THE BEST
Wiate no money on “heap” countorfeble
Singer Munufiacoring Compang

WILLES [ FRY, Mansger,

Janio. 180 First Burved, Portinnd, O,

KOSHLAND BRO.'S

W peay thie blghiest preives for

Hides,Furs Skins and Wool

Alwo will pake ibernl cash ndvanoes on
CONSIGNMENTS OF WOOL.

Portlend, No. 8 North Front 8L, oor, ©, B4
wiarchil-ly

MONEY TO LOAN,

SECURED BY REAL ENTATE AND MORTOAGES IN
Sums of $500 to $30,000

ARM LANDS, OR PORTLAND CITY FROFERETY

WILLIAM REID,

48 First St., Portland, Orug_o_g

Corbett’s Fire Proof Stable

——

e
IVERY, FEED AND HACKE, COMNER SROONI
4wl Taylor streets, Portland W s mnabib
“har Purthoular atbention pdd 1 beandiing hores
Macks o attondance wt all tedns sl loats, day and
night.  Connectel by all Telephumne Companios "h
youi oo Lo Portland impale tor “Corbett's H acka ™
uplo WOOGDARD & MAGOON, Frop's

D. J. MALARKEY & €0,
GENERAL

Commission Merchants,
Flour, Feed, Provisions amt
staple Groceries,

CUNININUI’LNT!‘IUI.I(.‘ITEII. PFRODUVOERS WALEE
further tholr interwta by ourr with mi
Iy prioss

Lattors of inquiry prompily snswerml. W
eurrent iallold trov on ton.
AW LIBERAL ADVANCES MADE ON AFFROVED
SHIPMENTS OF GRAIN, WOOL, FLOUK, BOPS,
EFC., K
— ARV Frant W, Portiand Saw.

WILLIAM DUNBAR,
Feed, Farm, Produce and Com-
mission Merchant,

TR e iy Yo,
Flour, Wosl, Fewd, Fruite, Feys, we.
CORNER FRONT *Nl:u(l;‘l.:‘ STH., FORTLAND, OB

'STATE FAIR.

rl\m. KTATE FAIK COMMENCES WEUNESDAY
Juinie " 8

i, Lakl el Woslupslas, July dth
(iraid oolabpmation an  grounds, Moalay, Joly * sth
Daiapthin rubitond ot auctbon Weali cndny, Juisw S0

By wriby LU EE T

Jramsastad E M WAITE, s-crotusy

Iaporters of Graln and Waool, Hop (lath and Twine,



