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COUBIN JANE.

What do o think of her
Our L‘:)Tﬁn Jane?
With a sallow, sunken cheek ;
Hair with many a silver streak :
Features never made for show :
Eyea that faded long ago ;
Brow no longer samooth and fair ;
Form beut o'er with pain and care ;
Slighted Cousin Jaue !

What do we all think of her,
Our Cousin Jane?

Quieting the children's noise ;

Monding all the broken toys ;

Duing doftly, one by one,

Duties others lesve undone ;

@liding rouud the sick one's bed,

With a noisoless foot and tread,

Who like her can sooth in pain-
Useful Cousin Jane ?

What do angela think of her,
Our Cousin Jane?
Bearing calmly every cross,
Finding gain through seeming loss,
And beauty ever bright,
In the ridgid line of right ;
Nelf-forgetting, free trom art,
With a loving, Christian heart ;
Living aye for others gain—
Suintly Gousin June !

Would that thinking oft of her—
Our Cousin Jane—
H:ﬂt our inward vision clear,
To behold the “anseen™ near.
And in forms of dullest hue,
Heaven's own beauty shining through.
Reached —that land of purest day ;
Passed—misjudging earth away ;
What radiance wilignha then attain—
Star.orowned Cousin Jane ?

Clarke.

-

AUNT MATTIE gives us a rather lively ac-
eount of ‘‘those chickens of ours,” and yet it
scems a8 if it was o little one sided— we rath-
or think if a farmer were to take up any other
industry pertaining to farmiog, and “'charge
up" expenses, he would find himself in the
same bost with ‘‘those chickeus of ours.”
Chickens are expecked to help themselves to a
good extent; to forage for themselves, taking
what is' necossarily scattered, and would be
wasted if uot picked up by fowls, The horses
waste oats about the bary. More or less grain
is seattered in handling it, and during har-
vest those chiockens will do quite well if they
have a field to ran in, so that it seems as if
it wna overdoing it a little to charge them
with grain—they would do well on the sereen-
ings from the fanning mill, A sort of stuff
18 not good for the cow or pigs.

There are many roasons why fowls are a
nuisapce, as Aunt Mattie says, about the
porches and door yards; but our theory in that
they should be raised near the barn, and not
allowed to be near the house. Then it seems
o if fifty cents wore a good deal to have to
pay for hens in the country—that is what we
pay in ocity markets, and it looks as if Aunt
Mattie had sharp traders for neighbors, The
very fact that chickens and eggs ars so high
would * indicate it as s profitable business,
Yet we know, too, that there are the draw-
backs of “varmints" and hawks; then, too,
disenses will carry off many, Our weather is
bad, too, leaving only a few monthi in the
year when it is safe to have a brood come off.
Now, we are not talking theory, for wo bave
raised many and kuow all about it by experi-
wnoe; and, as far as that goes, we have found
it profitable, besides giving the family the
luxuries of fresh eggs and tender chickens,
that vannot be put in the account of debt and
eredit. There can be nothing more vexing
thon o lot of heus in a garden, and it's sur-
priging the amount of s¢ratching one hen can
do in five minutes.

Oune must be fixed for it to raise chickens
with satisfaction, but it seems s if those fix.
tures ought not to be put down as expendi-
tures auy more than in reckoning up the price

of the pen for the pigor the bam for the
horses ; they are improvements that are as

necdssary a¥ any other. One can keep twenty-
tive hons on a good farm and not cost a bushel
of wheat, and each of these hens are good for
twolve doxen eges during the yesr, which
would leave sume three hundred dozen, We
don’'t know how many eggs we use unloss we
notice thom. We keop an account of grocerios,
and so one day we looked to see the averng:
that we used a month, and were astonished to
find that we had bought five or six doxen
every month, and had thought we had heen
saving, too. This ix for a family of six. Now,
if this many are used in a city where they are
bought, how much more freely are they nsed

on & farm, where they can be used without
counting? We wish some one else would

ive an experience in the matter, and thank
iuut Mattie for her excollent contribution.

How to Place the Bad.

Baron Reichenbach, who has devoeted many
years of deep study to the art of bed-making,
waintaing that yon must not always lis on
your bed as it is made, under penalty oi
abridging your life by a great number of years.
1f, says the Baron, a mere magnet exefoises
an influence on sensitive persons, the earth's
magnetism must certainly make itauli felt on
& necvous life of man. Hence, he awaits
on the offects of the inhabitants of the north-
arn hemisphore lying with their heads to the
north, and those of the southern, with their
heads to the south. For travelers with short
memories, we may put the rule in genoral
torms: In whatever homisphere you may be,
always aleep with your feet to the equator,
and {ur body lie *‘true as s needle to the
pole,” In giving this rule, the Baron has
tilntly tald us how to live & hundred years;
for the direction of the l;rd{hu, it ap-
poars of the utmost im oo for the proper
cireulation of the blood, and wo have PPh.ron
Reichenbach’s suthority for stating that many
i in the hamau organisins are sim:
ﬂ.mngtha bolster at the different point

compans from that it had occupied be-
Let such as have hitherto been in the
alooping «ith thair heads where their
Uit to be, take to heart the example ol
. Fischweiter, of Magdeburg, who
the age of 100 years, and al-

hh.';nl life to his faithful
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THOSE CHICKENB OF OURS.

Editor Home Circle:

“Now," said Mrs, Groy, " I'never could
see the profit in keeping chickens. KEvery
paper one picks up now-a-days seems to have
chickgn on the brain,”

“Why, bow can yon saysc. I like chick-
ous, they are such a Lelp to a form in many
ways,”" I replied,

“Well, [ just wish you would tell me how
orin what way they belp,” smilod my veigh-
bor, *'1 soe you have no hens now, "

' Why nothing easier," I returned. **Let
me get my account book ; Ialways kept a
record of everything whon we had hens.  The
reason wo havo none now is becanse my hus-
band got tired of them, said thoy were a
nuisance, tore his gorden up when running
loose, and ate their heads off when kept in
runs, 1 like chickens, but what can you ex-
pectof a man? There never was one yot who
could see an inch ahead of his nose.”

“Oh you are proveked about losing your
hens,now,” laughed my friend.

* Let mo see,” maid I, as I bogan turning
over my book, * perhaps the best way will be
to tell you all avout it. We bought 30 hens
and § roosters, at 50 cents each, which
amounted to 17 50. Then the heu house and
work upon it cost 810, and the hired man
built a chicken run of pickets, which cost 810
mare, in all amounting to §37 50. This sur-
prised me, but then I thought of ergs and nice
chickens to eat, and took heart sgain. We
let them run out for a while, but my hushand
threatened to annihilate the whole band be
cause they destroycd n quarter of an acre of
corn, leaving not a grain oven for next year's
weed, The corn was a quarter of a mile from
the hen house, and they were grain fed, too,
Then they bogan on the eabbage, and ruined
n groat quantity before we discovered what
they were sbout. During this time we did
not get many eggs ; true, our chickens were
ouly ordinary ones, Spanish, Cochin and barn.
yard mixed. Still they had good eave, nud I
thought they should have done better, Even
what eggs they did produce were very few of
them layed in the hen house, but we hunted
sll over the burn for them, We had hatehed
out many broods of chickens, but the hawks
were quite bad then and got most of them.
We found it cost £1 to feed a chicken at all
decently for a year; additional ecost, $40
Those hens layed 200 eggs that year, averag-
ing 26 cents a dozen, We were far behmd
that year on chickens, but I smd I knew I
could do better if I had good stock. Mrs,
Brown had some Hamburg chickens, which
were not pure by any meaus. but 1 eonsidered
them better than common fowls. She let me
take four hens and a rooster to keep through
the Summer if I returned her five fowls and
gave her half of what I raised from them. 1
brought them home aud turned them ina
run.  We had s half Hamburg rooster, which
bad just been given me, and he snd Mrs,
Brown's rooster fought through the fence
continually. One day our rooster tlew over
the dividing fence and h d beaton the other
fearfully, when we discovered them., That
would never do, so we took that chicken
home, turning our hamburg rvooster in the
run with the four hens. These hiave layed 128
eggs, and from these I raised 46 chickens,
I returned the four hens and 23 young half-
grown chickens, and my neighbor, as she
turned them out of the bLox, remarked,
“ They are not true to calor.” It would have
been more of & miracle it they hasd been troe
to anything. Perlaps, if 1 had picked out six
chickens and sent them as the entiro bhalf of
my raising, it might have been satisfactory,
1 believe that is the usual plan for such things
to be worked upon. I never was so sorry in
my life over anything as I was in being honest
over that transaction,”

“Oh Fiddlestick,” langhed Mrs  Groy,
“‘nobody notices what Mra, Brown says ; she
must talk about something, you know.,"

Well, to return to those chickens, We solil
230 worth of them ; then 1 had thirteen left,
of which one wus o rooster. We kept these
another year, costing 8153,  These began lay-
ing Ieb. 8, 1880, and quit Sept. 24, laymg
022 eggs, This was quite good, I thought, for
I inust confess T wis getting discouraged, 1
set & number of hens, and took great care of
them and the young chicks, ton,  In fact my
husband and I were actual slaves to those
chicken runy,  We could not go anywhere of
an afterncon withoont hurrying home before it
grew cuol to house the chicks. A coyote broke
open vne coop, 4te the mother hon auld her
fitteen little ones, The hawks disposed of
many more, in spite of our watchfuluess, A
dozen times 1 Have seen my hoshand running
at breakoeck upu:ii from the other end of the
ranch because a hawk was after the fowls,
He woulid get the gun, and after sucaking
about for about hall an bour, may be would
get the hawk, sud may be he wouldu't, We
clipped one wing of each chicken every hittle
while, still there was not a day thst from
three to a dosen did not got out, I have
watched them, and they literally climbed out.
Sometimes oue would get ita head hung be-
tween two picketa, and the children, hniliugl
it with shouta of glee, would poke it out with
sticks. I think voys are born cruel. At the
end of this year wo had just two dozen chick-
ous, which we sold for §10, Now my bhusbaud
says, 'Tho first chicken that crosses the
boundary line iuto this ranch dies!'"

By this time Mrs, Groy was laughiog so at
my lugubrious face that it was some time be-
fore she could speak. At last she said, "1
told you how it would be, Just add up your
sevoral sceounts for fun; you may have
gained more than you think."

1 took wy pesel, sud after a few calouls-
tious, slowly read to my visitor the following:

" Whole expense for the year, $80 50
whole returns, $35; 80 we wore out just
#3250, Perbaps if we had kept thew on ten
years they might have oaught upand bagan to
Now we feed all our sable seraps to our
eow, and she repays me with an inecrease of
milk ; anything not suitable for ber our three
good cate dispose of readily. | have gained

wme experience, | own, still 1 think a few)

hens on a place a decided advantage ; just
enough of them to prevent the wvegetables
from taking too ravk s growth.”

“ You have no tomatoes put up, [ believe®”
said Mrs. Grey, to ochange the subject T sup-
pose, for she suw I felt wonnded,

*No," said I, hesitatingly, ** the truth is
this: One Spring day I took pity oun those
chickens ; thonght it such a cruel shame to
keep them shut up all the time, even if we
did give them fresh grass every day. So 1
openml the gate that afternoon, and ont they
all came. It was a warm day, and the hid of
the hot-bod was off, a0 our old rooster and five
hens tore it up from one end to the other and
ate all the sceds they could find, We had
no tomatoes or molons either, and my hus-
band's tobacco plauts wore ruined also, Then
that husband of mine amused himself all the
afternoon throwing stones at my hens. 1
don't know whether the missiles or his arm
gave out first,"

“It does seem wondarful how much they
will destroy,” said my friend. I have
knaown dozens of people who would get angry
in n minute if we said thewr chickens did not
pay. Even whon they keep an estimate of
the cost of feed, they never think of putting
into that acoount the value of anything they
dustroy, or of the trouble they are. Neither
do they thiuk of the colds and sore thrdats
they get running out in the rain and wet to
feed and care for them. They have to be
housed and fastened up every night just at
supper time when all the little ones arve fret.
ting for mother's care. They have to bo let
out in the morning, of course, when the chil-
dren are clamoring to be dressed aud fed.
Then all day long they are more or less trou-
ble. Farmers' wives, asa rule, have more
thian encugh work to do as it is, withont tak-
ing so many uunccessary steps ufter the
chickons, Then of all troublesome times that
of getting youny chickens to roost in the hen
house is the worst of sll. I have tried the
newspaper plans, but they don't work as well
as one might suppose.  Night after night 1
have carried them in baskets and in my apron
to the hen honse till T felt more like wringing
their mecks than trying it again, Of all stupid
things the chicken loads the list, 1 am de.
cidedly ot your hushand’s opinion. I use corn
starch instead of egas in cooking, and you

bhave no idea how nicely it works, 1 havea
horror of chickens, Ieoplo talk of pigs being
dirty and not fit food to be eaten. If they

can find me anything generally used as food
that is loss dainty about what it oats than a
chicken, I shall be willing to confesa myself
inthe wrong, A pig is a dninty snimal com.
pared with a ohicken. How many farms one
visits where the hens are pormitted to ravge
at their own sweet wills, They sun thomselves
on the well ourb, on the porches, aud if not
closuly watched are in the kitchen, even upon
the tables, T have been positively disgusted,
and would not have enten s mesl in such &
house for anything. The yards were full of
unsightly pitfalls made by the hens dusting
themselvas—bah, why continue the doleful
strain, night will soon be here, and I must
hurry home,"

She departed as the shadows fell, and lefs
me musing over our vonversation,

AuNT MATTIE
Hoop River, Oregon.

OUR MOUSE

We found a little mouse in our room the
other day. We found him several days be-
fore, or rather hs found us, for he got ac-
quuinted with the premises and made himself
perfectly at homo without any invitation. He
gnawed his way into a large cloact, and there
he must have set up housekeeping. In that
closet there were boxea of dried prunes and
plums, and Maater Mouse had good living, for
our pluma ure choice eating—and he kopt
warm there, because he had all our Winter
clothes to fall back on,  When he grew lone.
some and ted society, he watched for the
closet door to open, and slid out quietly, aud
took a glide around the corners of the room.
There was the omuary bird for company and
for music,. for canary smgs “‘like s night-
ingale.” Mouse soon suraped soquaintance
with the paper bag in which canary seed is
kept, and it was wonderful to sce how he
would worm around after it, and discover
whaon we put it to get it oot of his way, Our
reom 16 warm and comfortable, and Mouse
grew to liko it and not to be afraid of us o
the least, He amused as by climbing up auy
place in the room, and, no doubt, with a little
encouragemont, would have made a nice pet,
but mice are pot always uice; and while une |
might be tolerated, we fonnd there would be |
alot mors waiting his report to come in, aod
possess the close', and eat cor pluws snd
prunea.  So one evening Aunt Hetty put her
hand ou the seed bag when Master Mouse was
lunching there, and had him prisoner. Now
Anut Hetty is wondarfully fond of pets, mul
wo watched to see if her aympatiies would
prevail in the little chap's faver. But the
gooid dame happens not to like the wmell of
mice, and she can ‘‘smell & mouss” out in no
time; so while she held the prisoner waiting,
she rovolved the matter, and concluded to
dispense with the further attention of our lit-
tle friend, and took him down stairs, sud let
him carcfully out in the front yard. You seo
she dido't wans to sentence him to capital
punishment, after tastiog of cur hoapitality as
it ware, for hada's ho slept in the poocket of
ber Winter coat? and hadn't ke lived royally
on cavary seed and potite prunes? Of course,
we couldn’t murder the little ohap, but after
all, it was rather rough oo him to turm him
loose on all Portland's outdoors of & cold,
rainy November might, spd tell him to huut
bed aud board, 1 think he will look back on
the fow, haloyon days spent with us, s long as
ho lives as the ne plus witra of existence—the
best thing he sver knew. 1 confoss to feeling
s little sorry for Mouse, and [ certainly wish
him well, bat then, you know, Aunt Hetty
can't shide the smell of mice, and so the littls
fellow had to go—and ho want out in the cold,
1 hope, with pleasant recollections

Youn Usors,

For The hildren,

THE BEST THAT I CAN.

“I eanmot do much,” said a little star,
*T'o make the dark world bright !
M‘lell\'tr\' beams cannot struggle far,
brough the folding gloom of night !
But I'm only part of God's great plan,
And I'll eheerfully do the best that 1 can!”

SWhat i the use,” said o Hocoy cloud,
“Of those fow dropa that I hold ¢

They will hardly bend the lily proud,
Though caught in her cup of gold !

Yet I aui part of God's great plan,

So my treasures Uil give as well as 1 can !"

A child went merily forth to play,
But a thought, like a silver thread,
Kept winding in and out all day,
hrough the happy golden head ;
Mother said :  **Darling, do all you ¢an !
For you ure a part of God's great plan 1"

She knew no more than the gleaming star,
Nor the cloud with its chalice full !
How, why, and for what, all strange things
were !
She was ouly w child at school |
But she thought, It is part of God's great

plan,
That even [ should do all that I can !”

So she helped o younger child along,
Wien the rum{ was rough to the feet,
Aud she sang from the hoart a little song,
That we all thought passing sweet
And ber father, a weary, toil-worn man,
Said I, "I, too, will do the best that I can.”

Our best! Ah! children, the bept of us,
Must hide our faces away,

Wheun the Lord of the vineyard comes to look
At our task at the close of day !

But fur strength from above, 'tis the Master's

plan,
Wea'll pray, and we'll do the best that we can,

OUR LETTER BOX.

Weo have spoken of it before that we seenied
to have so many hittle friends in Washington
Territory; what can be the reason? We muat
#ny that there are a great many bricht boys
and girls in our sister across the Columbia,
and the first letter that comes to hand is from
two “neighbor girls” away over in Spokan
county. They spesk of the spelling school
which they have two evenings in a week,
This letter shows the benefit of such a school,
for every word is correctly spelled, and the
writing shows practice and care,

The greater part of the letters which come
to the Home Circle nre to be eriticized in this
way, showing incorrect spelling, sometimes of
very short aud common words, It would be
well for every one who sends létters to keep a
copy at home, and then when the lotter is
printed, compare the two. We kuow that it
is not alwaya the children's fault if they do
not wpell well, but the fault of teachers nnd of
the directors of schools, who do not see that
attention is paid to this most important study.
In country neighborhoods where there are but
few nmusementa for young people, n spelling
club would be a capital thing—a good plea for
getting young folks togedher, Spending an
hour or wo in chosing mides and “wpelling
down.”  After that there are plenty of ways
of getting through the rest of the evening in
» happy way.

Young folks have light, happy hearts, full
of life and actinn, and there should be care
taken by older ones that they shall bave in.
ts Turnished them, BSome
ol people are apt to forget how they felt when
they were young, and wonder why young
folks are wo giddy now-n-days, expeeting to
soo old heais on young shoulders,

Threo letters, all come from Plensant Home,
it must bo rightly named, as the spirit of the
latters go to show a happy family, sud three
live boys in it will surely grow up to be hon-
orable men.

Eben answers Daisy's question, Wo are
glad some one dil so, for it is a nive idea to
have somothing of this sort to give a kind of
o text to write about, Many who would like
to write for Circle hardly know what to say,
and & question would draw out the timid ones,

Coloy is mix years old, and 8, E. must take
good care of her pet oat to see how many years
she can keop her.

Fdwin writes from Pleasant Home too, We
wonder i there are many places of that name.
We hear of many who like to read this letter
column, Oue ludy writes to us that she road
Inst woek's letters to hor little hoy, not quite
three yoars old, and that she wis surprised to
see that ho understood and seomed perfeotly
delighted to have them read to him,  So you
all must see what gord you are doing, and you
must try and writo ioteresting lettors, and
taking care to do it just as well as you hoow
how. Some may say, “‘what ul-:x[‘l. 1 writae
about?”  Why write just as if you were talk.
ing to your sister or friend about things that
happen every day. Tell the mmart things
your dog can do,  Any observing boy or girl
will notice intelligence of wll domestic animals,
and gould tell stories about them.  We once,
when a little girl, standing widder a bind cage,
fecling sorry for the liitle priscoer, when the
canary flow down from his perch, and with his
il picked up n plece of the paper that was on
the bottom of his cage, dropping it out from
between the bars, Curiosity caused we to
Inok to see whaf was ou the scrap, and this
in all that was onit: “'I am wo wretched,”
Now waa not that strange to happen so. Who
will tell the next stor; t

Ease Porrraxn, Nov, 14, 1881,

Edisor Home Circle :

I have not wrnitten for s long tme, so
1 thoughs I would write and answer Dasey’s
bible yuestion, ** Who was his father's favor-
its, and had a cost of many colors, and his
birothors put him in s pit.’) I you will look
in the book of Gemesis, the 85th chapter, you
will find it was Joseph whose father gave him
the coat, snd his broghers put him in a pit,
when there came by some [shmaelites, who
drew him up and sold him for twenty pieces
of miver, when he was taken into Egypt. 1
hope you will all take the troolle of finding
it, for it is quite an interesting story. I think
it in & very good plan to sak such questions,
as porhaps some of us will be sble to

&
arm

them. Where T attend Sunday school there
are catechisms for children as soon as they can
road, then higher ones until they are able to
read the bible. Daisy says ahe goes to school
every Sunday ; that is right.
a pleasant teacher, and likes her as well as I
do mine, We have an excellent school at
Mount Tabor this Winter. Onr teachers’
names are Mr, and Mrs, Homphry, 1 like
them very much, I shonld like to hear from
Misa Maud and Gracio Barford again. 1 will
close, wishing the FARMER success,

Eune Prics,

Preasaxt Homx, Nov, 12, 1881,
Editor Home Circlo: )

As | have never written to any paper, T am
quite at a loss to know what to say. A= most
of the boyn and girls tell of their pots, 1 will
tell of mine. 1 havea deog that chases the
cows and hogs away. [ used to have mure
when I lived at home. I am going to school.
I like the teacher very much, 1 like to go to
school in the country better than in town
where T used to live, Iam living vith my
brother at Plensant Home, Oregon,  He has
gone to San Francisco on busines® He keeps
a store here, My uncle keeps the post-office,
My father is in the medicine business, I took
a trip up tho valloy and saw all the little
towus and large fields of wheat and oats,
Well, T will close, and I hope my letter will
not go in the waste basket. I will write
again, SowiN O, Murray.

Guaxp Movsp, Nov, 8, 1851,
Editor Home Circle:

Aw Lhave never written to your paper, 1
will write now, [am going to school this
Winter. 1 love to go to school. 1 bave two
miles to walk. My brother killed four ducks
yesterdny. I have three brothers and five
gisters.  Our aunt and cousing are bere on a
vinit, I have been away from home two
months this Summer ; I eame home three
woeks ngo. My mister Clarn is staying with
my annt Emma. They are both comivg over
here in about two weekn, Weo live on a farm
@ miles from Centreville, We love to read the
lettors from the young folks, and ask them all
to write often. 1 have a pet cat; her name is
Coley ; she ie six years old I will close,
Yours atfectionately, 8, B, Roskirs.

SeaxoLe, Spokane Co,, W, T,, Nov. 8.
Editor Home Circle:

We are two girls, and live about aix or
seven miles from the little village of Spangle.
We don't see many letters from the counties
of Polk and Lane in the Home Cincuk; we
would like to hear from there. We have
spelling sehool twice & week, on Tuerday and
Friday nights, and expoct te continue all
Winter. We haven't any day school. We
milk two cows each and cook, wash dishes,
make beds, swoep the floors and do all kinds
of chores. We had quite a snow storm, aud
it hailed and rained this evening, Wethought
Winter had come. If this boe printed we will
write again, Hoping to hear from Emma of
Roscbarg, Katie 8. and Mollie Bond, we will
sign our nmmes as  two neighbor girls,

H. and V.

Preasant Homy, Or., Nov. 8, 1881,
Fditor Howe Cirele:

As many boys and girls send you letters
every woek, I thought I would senid you one
alko, I am a little boy nearly 10 years old. 1
go to school and study five different lessons,
I have a good teacher, and lLike to go w0
school, I bave four brothera mnid one little
sinter not two mouths old; sl is the most
cunning little baby I ever waw. 1 had o pet
lamb, but aold it to » drover last wook, My
Lrothier and I each had pet lambs, but we suld
them becauns uncle Charlie sold his band to
o drover. Next Spring we bogs are going to
have o yoke of oxen ; then we can help fathor
clear land, Our plave in in the tunber and is
hard to clear, My uncle Jilea is President of
the Literary Soviety, and our teacher in Vicw-
Prosident, | wish the Fansew sucoess.  From
an Oregon Loy, W. A, BrrrHENs,

Preasast Hose, O, Nov, 1, 1881,

Fditor Home Circle:

I thought I would send you a lotwer, 1 am
7 years old aml go toschool, 1 rowd in the
Thivd Reader and study arithmetic anid rpl'u
ing. I live 18 miles from Portland, 1 wee
targe bands of cattle pass our house about
every woek. I have one large yollow hen, a
real pet ; ohe ds thoee years obd, aud is 6o

tame | ean cateh her any timo I want to; sl
raised ten obieky thin Sunuoer, and thoy are
mine, My big brother has a trap set for

guails, but he han not eaught any yet. Thin i

my fiest lettor, T had butter not write any

Good Ly, Mr. Elitor Your little
CW, Brrnesy,

moryg
[I‘Il'lul.

Puranasyt Home, Or, Nov. 1, 1541,
Editor Home Cirole:

This is the first time | ever wrote yon a
letter. 1 like to read the lettors from the lit-
tle boys and  girls,
Fansen, snd my father sent o olub for your
paper.  Bometimes my [nther keops the post.
vifive. We live over in the valley 18 miles,
uear the foot hills. 1 go to school and stady
geography, arithmetic, writing, spelling awl
reading. Our teacher weot to Sandy so fish
one Saturday, snd iy brother aod 1 shought
it would bie ting sport to go with bim and get
u oice mess of trout, so hooks and lines were
soon found, and off we started o spend the
day on Sundy. When we got to the river we
boys stayed ot oue place to fish, and our
teacher went n little ways below us.  But we
wery andly disappointed, for we never even
got & bite, To our great surprise we saw largo
bear tracks in the sand in the tral we went to
the river. Wa all concluded we were nut on
» bear chase, for we bad nothing with us bug
a pocket-knife, and the safust plave for young
fishermen was st home; s0 we started up the
bluff in & burry, well satistiod with cur day's
ramble. I my letser don't find the wasto
basket, [ will write again some ime, [ am s
friond to the Fanues, J. B 5,

Tug Peruvian Syrup has cured thousands
who were suffering from dyspopsia, debility,

them, which will also Lelp us to remember

liver ta, ote. Pamplhileta froe to s
address, Seth W, Fowles & Buu. e Y

1 hope she has |

My uncle tales Um‘

Aunt Loulsa's Pudding.

“One—two—three—four—five! 0O,
beauties! Which biddy do yon think
‘e I'm nlmost cortain sure it was dear old
Fluffy,  Bless her heart! L't sae just the
darlin "
“Whew! Milly, You quite take my breath
away. But have a care!  Thone eggs are not
cobble stones,”

The warnmg ‘eamo too late, Crash ! went
the eges gnthered in Nellio's white apron. She
had, withont thinking, leaned against the bar-
rel that held the nest, in her effort to discover
additions to her store,

‘) Lenny! Do you think Aunt Sice will
scold awful*" exclaimod Milly, looking rueful-
ly dawn at her apron.  The yellow Huid was
already cozing through the pretty barred mus-
lin.

“1 dare sny vou'll eatoh it,"” Lenny replicd,
There was not a spark of sympathy i his
tones, yet Lenny was not a bail lluf'.

Milly did not quite understand what her
cousin meant when he said she would cateh it,

what
Iaid

but she felt that it was something to be
dreaded.  Two great round tears gathered in
her eyes,

*'1 wisli—papa wonld come and futeh me
home,” she vried,  “*Who wounld ever think
the nasty e eonlid smash so ensy? O dearl
what shall I do?"

Just then the pleasant voice of Aunt Lonisa
was  hoard at the kitehen door, calling,
“Compe, dear, be quick ! I'm waiting for the
egge. The pudding will be spoiled if yon don’t
make haste.”

“And I do so love Aunt Bice's pm]lling':"
eried little Milly. Choking back a sob,
answered, 1 can't come, Aunt Sice!
awful 1"

She had dropped her apron, and its sticky
contents were streaming down to her very
toes. The nolt laugh that greeted her an Aunt
Louisa discovered the woful plight she waa in
nt onoe resssured her and put her at her case,

“Am I not a funny pudding, Aunt Sice? 1
hupe you won't got Irightened and give mo to
the beguar man, like Mrs, Tom Thuab did,
you know !"

“Run, Lenny," her aunt cried playfully,
‘‘and see if there happens to be a hoggar pass-
ing!"
l%‘l‘ll‘l'l she caught Milly up in her big ealico
apron and ran with her to the house.  Thure
whe was soon made as clean and sweot as over,
Lonny found a new nost of oggs, and Aunt
Lonisa's pudding turned out a famous one,
—Chir Little Ohnes.

The Indian Bcholars' Exhibit.

The Foreat Grove training school for In.
dians made a craditable exhibit of the work-
manship of its Indinn stodents, both girls and
boys, nt the Mechanics’ Fair in Portland lnst
week, Comrse leather shoen of first claws work-
manship, the work of hays from 14 to 20 years
of age, are shown, The pames of the shoe-
makers whose work is on exhibition are Benj,
Miller, Frank Meacham and Snnmly Ashue,
Alongside their work a pair of native moe-
cnsing are displayed. A aet of juck straws,
which are minintore oars, knives, forks, Ind-
ders, ete., are displaved, being tho work of
Benj  Shattuck, an Alnska boy 12 years old,
with a jack knife, A wash stand of Oregon
fir is shown by Auvgnustus Kantz, and a hand.
some toy burean, Nugen Kauts, aged 189, ox-
hibits a bureau made by himself of Oregon fir,
which is really a good piece of workmanehip,
Although helidl together by nails, not one in
vigible, 'I'he Mundles are clear imitations of
clam shells, and the whole is prettily or.
vamented with seroll work.  Other exhibits
we: A neatly darmed sock, by Kate James, a .
complete dress by the girls of the sewing
claus, o patchwork quilt made by two Spokan
girls and a variety of toys and small nrr;.t'lu.
all showing taste and wkill  An exhibit of ar-
tivles from the blacksmith shop at the traine
ing wchool will be added to this interesting
collection this wrek, In the absence of Capt.
M. C. Wilkinson, last week the exhibit waa
bronght down from Forest Grove and areanged
by Mra. Wilkinson. On Saturday 76 childron
of the school came down to visit she fnir, and
were in n;mmlnlm' in the afternocn anl even-
ing. Thlly were the guests of the various
Hunday schools of the city. ‘The gils were
housed in the basement of the Congrogational
church, the hoys in the Preshy terian chureh,
and they took their meals together at the
Methodist church,  Their prosence win nu ine
terenting feature of the fuir Suturday evening,

Hillsobore Tndependent,

she
I'm

Autumn Bown Flower Beeds

Muout people hive olimerved, no doubt, that
sell-sown seeds, that is, weeds that bave drop.
pud from the growing plants of the previous
nonson, womietimes produce the strongost and
mont healthy plants that vloom the most free.
ly. This is true of several Kinds, nnd particu.
larly of those that sufler under exposure to
our midsammer sons, The reancn in that self-
wown sewds got a very healtiny growth in the
Hpring, vegolating ss soun as (rust is gore,
agd are goud glaed plants st the time we
usunlly put sewds in the ground, evon if they
do not start in the Fall,  They thos mature
wiil Hower during the cool wieather of Spring,
The clackiss, and  vemophilas, and auousl
larhoupire aro nitod nxmn‘-h-u. Thore are also
weveral varieties of hbardy sonuale that doe
well with Mpring sowing, that will bear An-
titnn #owing in tie opon geouml and  oward
us with varly Spring Howers.  Sweet alyssum
andd white vmnl:,-lult will give us abundines of
white for early cuttiog if song in Autamn. In
n whudy sl the |u:|l.ll|um'Pl|M.'l, b sown i
Autwnn with good suovess,  Sepds ul biens
minde ad perenntals, if sown varly onough to
J‘rmim-v wtrome Hetle plants will lower next
Nurnuner; pasaies lllll‘ Chinese pinks, shough
they Lloom the tirst Sumoer i sown o the

Hpong, will iake wuch stronger plants and
Hower wore frooly wod varlior of i Ny }ll s
wio grown in the Autumn,  All bardy plants

the pocouas, holly hooks, delphunams, pees
euntal philox, day Ly, dicentin, and planta of
n winilar oharacter, indeeil, all that  will en-
durse our Winters, should Le l.l:miml iu the

Auntumn, if pussible, as they thos get a good
start i the Bpring. Jianes Viek
Ferrets

The tull grown lerret is aboud  lourbeen
inghies long, mud s noted for its great strength
Fuorrots are bred guite extens
sively in Europe for hunting rabbits, rats and
mice. Though regarded as & domesticated
aoimal, the forret s far from docile, and
never shows an affection for those that care
for it. The uatural bwticet of the avimal
is so strong that it does wot weed o be
trained to attack ite prey, though practice ime
proves the aniual i its work, the chuel gain
beipg in allowing thenselves W by more
readily caught, The ferret in always wneeled
to provent i from killing its prey ; if this
precaution is not takeu, it will suck the blood
of ite vivtim, and (all wto & slovp from whiek
it will not arouse uutil the foud is digessd.
When seut oub ueh d the forret will <tury

after the hupt to receive food. It =0% lito
burrows of the rabbits, fur which #imal the
ferret socma to have & natu ’h""'“.\"— and
drives the timid ereatures on® oy are

and bolduess.

caught in nets and suares <t lor Jie purposg,
A ls‘rrut will sy pid & houss of fate and
wive; aud it s for prite:

in ‘.urj
that the animal j«pow bred and ¢
| man,




