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‘ONE OF (GOD'S ANGELS BY AND BY."

Oh! there nee mnny, many nigh
Tromding life's pathway with un

Whe'll be “God's angels by aod by
Aud mny minister to us,

True, on caoh chasen, realed brow,

May gleam no heaven it light o'en now;

Thoe form and mien mey wear no sign,

Of a destiny so near divine.

We touoh the hand, we press the brow,

Pans lightly on onr way,
*#Nor think for those we apeak o'en now

Heavon waits Liut une I::iof day.

Uh! would we uot more gently troad,

Ou every word more kindly said,

11, while we visit surrow's home,

Where waut vits sulfering and slone—

We could the future glory kunow

Of thioso who dwell "midst reones of woe,

And the high ministry that waits

When the ransomed enter the hoavenly gates,

I kuew a lovely child-boy vnoe,

Radiant ultﬁ heauteous graoce;
Boarcely had two bright summors g'anced

On hfn rfeot form and face,
He stood de hin parent’s knee,
And 1 marked how proud the love might be.
I might have ealled him *“‘angel” then,
But human love forbade the ken,
Yot there wan nesd of him on hirh.
And he was “God's sngel by aod by "

A“m. I looked on one whose face
Van very dark to view,
But Little of life's rost anid case

The wenry form o'er kuow,
Yot whan sho spoke and when she amiled
You might know Ler for the Npint's child;
Might know that when the hugoring pain
Aud breathless cough ne'or omme agsin,
Sho would go to be with God on high,
“One of His angels by and by "

Aud thore is onse, arownd whose path,
An whe trewdeth earth eveu now
Thoto i a breath of sacredoess
That awes tie an & voOW,
o lovely is the grace that clings
Around earth’s ,:uu--t, plivest thiugs.
When for the sense of prace s givon
The poace of God, the joy of heaven,
When my heart feols her worth, 1 sigh,
she will Le *iod’s Angel by and by.”

Wanderivg amil carth's flowery patha,
Where 8w sin aml worrow lie,
Thirsting, beside her “sunny founts,”
Drawn many s dark ane migh,
U shall we taste Life's cooling wave,
And learn the truths alone that save,
While from their homes of moral death
The dyitg call with pleading breath *
dome gift of faith awd love of prayer
Could reach them thro' the posoned sir,
Auid those who dark and sorrowing lie

Bo of **God's augels by and by "

{ look beyond my own loved humey
Far o'er the owan wave,
And for the lost fumin 1 mourn,
Oh! who will haste to save?
Ie there no part my hawnd can do?
No Christ led path my steps pursue *
No moessage, that my lips may give,
Bidding the fear-doomed victim live ?
No living, warning, earnest cry
To beeome *'God's angel by and by "

Apples s Food

From the sarlioet ages applos have beeu in
use for the table as & dessart. The historian
Pling telle us that the Komaus cultivated
twenty two varioties of the apple. In these
later days, we probably possess over two thou-
sand. As ss artiale of foud, they rank with
the potato, and on sccount of the variety of
waysin whioh they may be anrved, the} are far
preferable to the taste of many persons; and
if tamilies would ouly substitute ripe, luscious
apples for ples, cakes, candies and preserved
fruita, there would be much less sickness
among thechilidren, aud the saving, 1 thisone
ites aloue, would purchase many barrels of
apples. They have au excellont offect upon
the whole phynsical system, feediog the biaiv,
as well as adding to the fleah, and ke ping the
blood pure; alas preventing constipation, and
correcting & tendency to acidity, which pro
Juces rheumatism and veuralgia.  They will
vool off the feverish condition of the system:
in fact, they are far better for these purposos
than the many nostrums which are so highly
praised in advertisements, and o constantly
purchased by suffurers. A rips, raw apple in
eatirely digested in an hour and a half, while
» boiled potatos taken nhout twice that time,

Now that applos can be purchased at such
cheap raten, every family should koep & Jdinhi of
thern in the dining-room, where the children
oan have acvess to anl cat all they please of
them, They will ravely reccive any injury
from them, if they are thoroughly masticated,
1y France and Germany apples are much more
wnid an o common food by the lahoring claswes
than with us.  Babed apples should al-o be as
conatant & dish upou the table as potatocs.
Every breakfast and overy tea-table should
have & plate of them. Baked sweet applos are
a very pleasing addition to a saucer of u.:tmval
puddiog, and whou served with sweet vream
they are very appetizing. They are not as
commonly used as they should be, as they will
supply as much mpscaliv and nervous support
aa dishes of meat and vogetables, Thousauds
of bushels of sour apples are used for pies and
puddings in hundreds of familion, where well-
baked sweet apples would prove more nour
ishing food, and much more econowical. They
are also good food for old people, and are usu.
ally greatly relished by them. In my own
fumily they are always, when in scason, a part
of the meals of the day, and aro as commonly
used as & alive of bread.

Sweet Buked Apples,—To bake them
nicely, the®cores should always be removed
with the apple-corer; then put the apples into
s tin dmb, with a little beiling water in the
bottom of it, and bake until a fork will slip
through them casily.

Baked Bour Apples.—Remove the cores;
wash the apples clean; put a teaspoonful or
two ol sugar mto the center of each apple;
apriakle & little ground cassia over the sugar,
aud put & small picos of butter on top of it
Bake o « slow oven, s0 si not to bury the
tops of the apples, uutil thoroughly done.
if suy syrup rewains o the pan, turn in on
the apples. Turn & very little boiling water
into the pan when you tiret pub thom in the
oven,

Apple Pudding. —Grate thivo alices of stale

bread, and alice thiuly sight er ten spples,
socording to aize. Butler a small, yellow
nappy or & pudding mould, scatter in a layer
of erumbn and some bits of butter over them;
then a layer of the aliced apples, with sugar
and a wprinkling of cinnamon, or allapive, or
grated lemon: and so continue until the dixh
in woll filled, The npper layer should be of
bread crumbs and bite of Lutter, Bake une
hour,

CHOIUE RECIPES.

Arrne Dumprinas, —Pare and core fine,
juley apples that will cook quickly ; then
take light bread dough, out into round pieces
half an inch thick and fold around esch apple
until well covered, Put them into a steamer,
lot them rine, then set the stesmer over a pot
of boiling water, and steam until done, Try
them with a fork, Eat with cream and su.
gar, or butter and sugar, or maple syrup. The
Iatger in very nice,

Lesmoss vor Ssati Pox.—An Ironton
(Ohio) physician troated himself for wmall-pox
with lemon-juice, and reports the process and
resulta as follows: I mqueezed all the juice 1
possibly could out of one lemon into the glass,
to which 1 added two tableapoons of water,
and drauk it. I then oponed the rind and
sucked the balance of the juice. Tu about
twonty minutes 1 took sunother lemon and
used it in vhe same maoner,  Io a short time
[ felt very vold, as if I were lying in close
proximity to a large miass of snow ur ice. My
pulwe had dropped to siaty. I shut my eyes
to mee il the unpleasant visions were gone, but
by placing my land on niy head I found that
the pooks on my head had gone also,

Orporise Ponk axp Braxs  -Take two
pounis of moderately lean side pork to two
gunrts of mariowfat or other boans, Put the
beans to soak over night. In the morning
alter breakfant scald and sorape the rind of
the pork and put on to boil an hour before
putting in the beans, Set the beans to boil
in & wiparate pot, in half-warm water. Aflter
boiling a short time drain through a colander
aond pat on frowh water and let boil until
Then add the pork to the
Leans and 1t simmer antil pearly av stiff s
mashed potatoss. Then put into s baking
dixh ; woore the pork and place iu the centre |
brown in the oven one hour. (Gireat care
should be taken not to les the boans scorch
when they are boiling.

Srivos —The poison of & beo ating may be
forced out by pressing the barrel of & small
koy firmly for a minate over the wound. No
wound or swelling will result.

quite tender,

Oatmeal

I'he consumption of oatmeal in this country,
snyn the American (Jrocer, has reached large
dimensions. Not many yesars ago it was ouly
uned an an article of luxury, but now thou.
sanids of American families have oatmeal on
their breakfast tables, with as much regular-
ity as they do potatoes. That it in & desira-
ble and healthful food no one ean doubt, and
Iarge as ia the amount consumed, it is des-
tinad to beoome still more popular.

The oatmeal of Scotland has always en-
joyed the reputation of being the best in the
world, owing more to the qualities of the oats
prodaced than to skill In nanufacturing. The
Scotch oatis pre-eminent for plumpnees of
form, thinpess of akin, and abeence of moist.
ure and discoloration, Where the soil s too
rich the growth of oats runs largely to straw,
sad the kernel is thin and coverad with thick
husks. On moderate soil oats give a better
return, thers being less straw and more fully
developed kernels. In many parts of our
conntry the condition of the soil is beeoming
maore fitted to the production of superior oate,
and many of our local factories are manufac-
turing oxcellent qualitiea of oatmeal.

The first oporation in the manufacture cf
the meal is the removing from the oats all
oockle, small oats and foreign weeds of what
ever kind, for if any of these remain the qual-
ity of the meal in much injured, Black oats,
il even of good guality, give a bad appearance
to the manufsctured meal, as it roappears in
the form of black particles, which to the tidy
housewife appears to be a something much
more uncleanly, After the oats have been
properly cleaned by sifting, they are next
mibjectod to the operation of drying. This
in accomplished in dry kilns, with spocial ap-
paratus constructed for the purpose. This
operation requires wome care tu prevent the
onta from burning,

As woon as sufliciently dry, they are re-
moved from the kilo wlile still very hot, and
stored in such a way as to have them retain
their heat ; after thus remaining three or four
days, and hardening, they are realy for the
shelling operation. This shelling is accom-
plished by passing the oats through mill
stones of & special pattern.  The product that
comes from the stones in groats, or the whole
keriels, dust, sends, ete,, and these must be
soparated ; by moans of & combination of
weives anil fans the groats are sepiratod from
the other mterial, and are then ready for
grinding, For extra quality meal the groats
may again be shellel and alse passed through
# brushing machine. The grinding of them
must not be 1 ing delayed, ns a fow woeks ex-
posure renders thom unfit for milling. In
grinding the groat, the great aim is to avoid
pulverization, and to have the granules out
square and of uniform size. Oatmeal is gen-
orally denominated by the out, ax pin head
vut, rough out, mediam and five vut, though
these terms have differont meanings in ditfer:
ent distriots, After the grinding the meal is
pasned through seives, aud the wiftings graded
according Lo size,

A CARD,

To all who sre suifering from the errors aod
indiscretions of youth, nervous wuonkness,
varly dm-uf. loss of waubood, ete., I will send
a receipt that will oure you, FREK OF CHARGE,
This great remedy was discovered by a mis
vionary in South Americs, Send self-ad-
dressoll euvelope to the Rev. Josgen T, Ix-
MAN, Btation D, New York City. dec30-tin

Btrange aw it may seem, there is more food

raised in the poultry yurds of France than in
thoe stalls and pastures of England,

,Juq whq hildren,

At e — - e

BED TIME AGAIN.

e

T'wo little girls in their nightgowns
As white as the newest snow,

And Teod in his littls Hannel suit,
Like a fur-olad Esquimanx,

just for a single story

fore they erecp to bed,

So while the room is summer warm,
And the cosl grate cher1y red,

I huddle them close and cosy
An a little flock of sheep,

Which 1 their shepherd strive to lead
Into the fold of sleep— «

And tell them about the daughter
Of Pharaob the king,

Who went to bathe at the river side
Aud saw & curious thing

"Mong the water-flags, hall hidden,
Aud just at the brink afloat;

It was neither drifting trunk nor bough,
Nor yet was an anchored boat,

Be

Outmde, with pitch well guarded;
Inside, & soft green braid;

“T'was a cradle woven of bulrushes,
In which the babe was laid.

Then the princess sent her maideus
To foteh it to her side,

Aund when she opened the little ark,
Behold! the Laby cried.

““This s ane of the Hebrew's children,"”
With Liityillg voice who maid,

And perhaps a tender tear was dropped
Upon his little hesd,

And then came the babv's sister,
Who had waited near to see

Thist harm came not, and she trembling asked
“Shall T bring a nurse for thee !

“Yen, bring a nume”—and the mother
Waa brought —the very one

Who had made the cradle of bulrushes
To mave her little soun,

Anid the princess called him Moses;
God saved him thus to bless

Hin chosen people, aa their guide
Out of the wilderness,

Fo  whon he had grown to mavhsod,
Al saw their wrongs and woes,
Filled with the courage of the Lord,

Hin mighty spirit rose,

And with faith and love and patience
And power to command,

He placed their homeless, woary foet,
At Inat in the promised land.

e Northweatern Advocats.

OUR LETTER BOX

It wcoma an if the weeks pass more quickly
than they used to do, anl the day we set
apart for reading and perasing these little
lotters come upon us before we think of it.
We guean ¢hat all people find that time flies
{aster as they grow older. There was & time
once when we thought the years went on too
slow for us, and that the time would never
come when we should be able to puton a loog
dress sand wear our hair done up with a comb,
like & young lady, We expect a good many of
aur little readers are thinking about this very
some thing. But don't wish time sway; those
childhood days are your happiest, in many
respecta.

Since our last talk to our little friends, one
of our little correspondonts has passed away
from this earth. She was only about 7 years
old, and an enly child of Mr. and M. T.
Davidson, of Balem, She loved to read the
lotters, but she could not write, so she
asked her mothor to write for her, but she
dictated the words, so it was really her letter.
Now she lias gone away —we are sure to a
better and a happier pla:e. We do not know
exactly about the new lifo she has taken; and
many would say that there is no life after this
one; but the [ufinitd Being who could create
tiis great universe -that created man with
bis mind and soul —is able to give s new and
botter life to us all. The beautiful butterfly
i at tirst only an ugly worm, that after
a while spins a cocoon about itsell, bursting
ita shell to come forth in a new and more
beantiful form of life. Still it is the same
ugly worm, though it flits about among the
tlowers anew,

The first letter we open is from Bennie, and
is dated January 8. Tho date suggests a
yuestion that every boy should be able to
aflswer, and girls, too, an for that, and Ben.
must auswer it in his next, if no one gets the
start of him ; What great event in the history
uf our nation happened on that date? and tell
something about it. Wa will have to tell
Ben, that we were a little dissppointed; we
thought, what a nico lettes, and how well
written, till wo saw how thouchtless he was,
for weare sure he did not stop to think how
cruel it was to put a hot egy into the coon's
mouth, Itis no fun to see any creature in
pun.  Coons stoul chickeus, and are a wou-
blesome animal, but God gave them this in-
stinct, aud they bave the same right to kill
chickens that we have to kill and est them
So, il we are annoyed by squirrels, polecats or
coons, 'we are justified in killing them, if we
do it viithout @iving unneceasary pain; aod if
we torment dumb auimals we shall surely be
judged for it. A eru¢l man is always a bad
mau, and one that could not be trusted in
money or deod, and we do not like to see a
disvosition in the young to enjoy the discom-
fort or pain of man or beast,

Saralh wiites a nice letter, and shows evi-
dontly that she has taken pains in both her
writing and composition. We hope she will
write often,

Emma also gives a good letter, telling of
the interest she takes in reading about what
other girls do,

Ida is lucky to have a grandmother to
give her a bind. She writes well for a ten-
year-old little girl, and must keep on trying
to do better each time.

Lizzie bas taken pains to make her letter
Ipok well, Perbaps the girls will wonder how
we can tell, but we can tell when writers
do the best they can,

Auother Liszie, from Washington Territory,
tells about her Christmas times. It is a loug
time before Christmas will come again, and

we hope all our little girls will begin early to

plan and think for the next year, for it takes
time to make protty things for presents, and
the little articles that sre made by the giver
are the most acceptable, as they show
thoughtfulness, which is prized more than
where presants are made that are bought with
matcy ab the stores,

We do not get as many letters from Wash-
imgton Territory as we did, Are our little
Territorial boys and girls going to forget us?

We are giad Frankie wrote a letter, and it
ina good begioning. We think Eno:h is &
funny name for & horse; he ought to be a good
one.
Tommy has a dog and & horse; he ocught to
be & happy boy, and we know he will be if he
always does what he thinks is right; and
most boys know pretty well when they are
not dving what they should, Take good care
of Jones and Charley, and they will take care
of you,

Senasrorow, Or,, Jan, 13, 1882,
Editor Hume Circle:

I have never written to the Home Circle, 50
I thought I would write and see il Aunt
Hetty would be kind enough to have it pub-
lished for me. I am s little boy 9 years old.
I live on & farm with my brother. I havea
pet dog; his name in Jones. My brother Dan
gave me a horse if 1 would stay with him all
the Winter; the horse's name is Charley, and
I ride hifn when I go and see my ma and pa,
who live near Wells Btation, on a farm. 1
will clome for this time. Suocoess to the
Farser. Towuy B. Grasr,

WeLws, Or., Jan. 13, 1552,
Fditor Home Circle :

I am & little boy 10 years old. I live with
my uncle Tom; he hasa Chinaman cooking
for him; h's name is Jim. He has s horae he
calls Enoch, and he leta me aide bim. 1 hope
Aunt Hetty will have my letter printed. My
brother Tuidy wrote one, and it was printed,
80 1 thought I would wnte one. My nncle
takes the Famwxn, and I like to read the
letters the little folks write, so I hope 1 shall
wee my letter printed. Frasxiz JoNes,

Pramie City, Or., Jan, 8, 1882
Editor Home Circle :

As 1 have never written to the Farues, 1
will try and write a few lines. I am 1] years
old. 1 live on  farm a mile and a half from
Prairie City. I go to school at Prairie, I
like my teachier very much; his name is Mr.
Sweck. 1 will tell you what I do to help my
ma. I wash dishes, scrub the floor and wask
and iron. My pa has taken the Famuex for
several years. [ like to read the letters from
the little folks. I have three sisters and one
brother. 1 go to siuging school every Wed-
nesday aod Friday nights. 1 will try aod
write again.  Yours respectfully,

ExMMa AXDERSON,

Pesxawawa, W. T., Jan, 2, 1882,
Editor Home Circle :

I am a little girl 12 years old. 1 am going
to school in Penewawa this Winter. [ haves
good teacher, and have & very good time; my
teacher's name is Mr Reed. I study arith-
metic, geography, reading, spelling and writ-
ing. We had a Christmas Tree on Christmas
Eve. [ got some nice preseuts It is suow-
ing this morning, but 1t is not far to the
school house. 1 had some mice sleigh riding
this Winter, I stay with Nellie and Minnie.
I will close for this time. From your little
[riend,- Lrerix BaREm.

Tascext, Or., Jan. 18, 1882,
Editor Home Cirele:

Having read so many letters in the Farmer
from the little tolks, and being a little girl
mysel!, I thought 1 would write one, [am 10
years old. I have three sisters and two
brothers. I have one pet; itisa bird; its
name is Gandy; my grandmother gave it to
me. 1 go to school; my teacher's name is
Mr. L. A. Staton. I study reading. spelling,
writing and arithmetic, I have learned that
the letter A has six sounds aud that E Las
three, I has two, and that esch of the letters
N and O have three sounds. 1 can get supper
when mama is sick, I will close by wishiug
the FARMER success. Ipa SMITH.

Ovysria, W. T., Jan, 9, 1882

Editor Home Circle :

As it bas been so long a time since | wrote
to the Home Circle, I thought I woull write
a fow lines, It has been very bad weather fo’
a loug time; it has not snowed any to spesk
of, but it has rained a great deal, although it
is uot raining to-day. My pa is teeding sixty-
two head of eattle belonging to Mr. Cham-
bers, besides his own stock. Pa has been
buying land this Fall. I would hke to hear
from Katie 8, She has not written to the
Farmkg for a long time. I am not going to
school. We had a Christmas Tree at my sis-
tors; it looked very pretty. We bought ma
an album and a pair of vaves for a present.
My sister Ells and her hittle girl got a present
from the church Christmas Tree. I will now
close, Lizzix CroLL.

Evegxz Ciry, Or,, Jan. 9, 1882,
Editor Home Circle :

1 oave seen letters from little folks in the
Home Circle, so I thought I would write one.
We have a good teacher at our school; his
name is Hill; he whipped Jimmy Goodman
last week for shooting paper wads. I have a
dog and & horse named Charley, 1 took my
dog hunting; he ran something in a log, and
1 went there and it smwelt awful; it was a
skunk. 1 am 12 years old. We bave a cow;

last Sunday; he did not like that very well.

pot calf horseradish and see him grin, Well,

success. Yours truly, Baxxie MiLies,

Dixin, Or,, Tanuary 12th, 1882,
Editor Home Circle:

her name is Spot; she kicked father's hat off

My brother bas a pet coon; I gave him a hot
ogg the other day; “you ought to have seen
him lick his chops. I wish I was a man, 1
would have a gam coat and a fiddle. 1 like fo
read the Fanser and see what all the little
boys and girls say, and then go and feed my

I will olose for this time, wishing the Fanmen

Well, Christmas has come and gone. We
bad a flne Christmas tree at the Dizie school

house, The house was full of people, and the
tree was fine, It had lots of presents on for
nearly all little children and for lota of larger,
and I got a pair of hracelets and a sack of
eavdy; also my sinter Luoy snd my little play-
mate Mittie Lee, who is nearly eight years
Id, and I will be nine years old in Fubruary.
New Year's [ wen® and ate a fize dinner with
my friend Mittie Lea, We had & fine time
and played all day. Our school hay again be-
gun, But my sister Luocy or I don't go, for
the roads are ro muddy that we cannot get
thore, as we have & mile and a half to go. Bo
we have to study at homs, We have to help
do she work, as all good children should belp
their mothers, Bad children that won't mind
their parenta they say always come to some
bad end. There are some good letters from
the little girls everywhere, which I like to
read. Josis must be a good, kind girl as she
loves to help her mother. I don't get to go to
Suuday sohool as there is nove. 1 would like
to go. Iread in the Testament, and I know
the Lord's prayer, snd also know much fine
poetry as 1 used to have to speak a piece at
school every Friday. I guess our dog Gopher
won't catch many squirrels as he is kind of
lazy; though be in a good, kind dog. T haven't
any sheep yet, but I guess I will getsome
after awhile. We have got seven hives of
bees, and in the Spring they swarm; then
they got mad and sting. The honey is
very fine to eat; I like it, and T guess all
other girls do, too, T can look from my win-
dow and see the green wheat fields and see
Monmouth, which is four miles from here.
I can see the wild geese and docks flying over
our house, and, lighting on the wheat fields,
eat all the wheat they want, and then fly
away; they ara good to eat when we can get
them: I like goose and duck roasted. It must
be awfully cold back in Towa now; they cau't
sce green fields like we can here. I would
hate to live back there in that cold country”
My pa and ma ca ne from there. Well, T have
written all [ can think of this time. Many
good wishes to all the little girls of the
FarMer. and also to Aunt Hetty. Yours
truly, Saran CooLipae.*

— _—

BENNIE'S OHRISTMAS,

[Cottinued from last week.)
Bennie's bright hopes sank a litile as he
went on his way, “‘How I do wish father
was jolly and kind like mother,” he thonght;
but wheu he reached the tree and began to
cut it, his ynthusiasm rose, and in his busy
fancy he saw the tree already shining with its
lights and decoraticns. Mr. Gray walked
slower as he came in sight of the little house,
and when he drew near the door he paused
irresolutely, then stepped te the window and
looked in. There sat his wife, her patient
face turned lovingly towards Hector, who sat
propped with pillows, his bed covered with
pretty things to adorn the Christmas tree.
“‘How beautifnl he is,” thought the father, as
he noticed the bright eyes, the broad white
forechead and flushed cheeks. What is he
sayiog so earnestly ? “‘Mother, do you think
{ather hates me because I am o sickly ! Oh,
it he would only love me s little!" The
mother bent over him with loving words of
comfort, and the careless father turned pale
as he saw how thin the weak white bands
were. Mr. Gray had thrown himself into his
work, trying to forget what he had been and
what he had once hoped to be. Alice and
Bennie he thought little of, but he reproached

Heotor's lameness. *‘If he could have had
proper care,” thought Mr, Gray, “*he would
never nave become incarably lame, but now
he will always be s cripple.” Now he saw
his mistake. His boy was nat to drag through
years of pain, and his father was withholding
the love that the childish heart craved so
earnestly. Gently he opened the door, and
entering the room kn«lt by Heetor's bed.
“Father does love you, darling," he whis-
pered, and the glad light that ahone in Hee-
tor's blue eyes filled his soul with peace.
When Bennie came with the tree he was
astonished to ses his father sitting by Hector,

that Alice and her mother were *‘dipping” in
bees-wax from their own hives,

What a happy Christmas that was!
pretty the tree looked with its weeaths of
suowy pop-corn, Great red Baldwins hung
from its branches, and the red birds and blue
birds and cunning mice lookedl very life-like,
indeed. The cornucopias held hazel nuts and
home made “*butter scotch” candy, and were
each crowned by a brown puppy doughnut.
There was a book for Heotor, On the back,
in bright letters, was **Bonnie Scotland," and
the author’s name was Grace Greenwood,
Benunie had a top and some mittens, and Alice
and her mother had made each other beanti-
ful card-board hair-pin holders, and brackets
aud wall-pockets, that bad the merit of being
cheap, and did certainly set the tree off won-
derfully, and the little beeswax candles
burned as brightly as though they had come
direct from one of Portland's finest stores.
When the lights were cut they drew the tree
close to Hector's bed. *‘How good it amells,”
he said, snitfing its fragrance. Joy and peace
and good will filled the shabby little house
that night, snd Hoctor, sleeping under the
shadow of the tree, felt that he had already
had caught a glimpse of heaven's joy,

LueLLiNG.

Ix the February number of the North
American Review, Prof, Geo. P, Fisher of the
Yale Divinity School, whose writings on the
supernatural origin of Christianity and.on ec-
clesiastical history are well known, comes to
the defence of the Chrstian Religion nst
the attacks of modern doubt and infidelity.
No abler or more eminent advocate for the
orthodox faith “eould be summoned into the
controversy that has lately been wag-d on
this high theme, and it is not too much to say
that Prof, Fisher justifics every expectation
by the vigor and olearness with which he
handles the subject. Other articles in the
February number of the Review are: Dot »
Bpoils ng to the Victor?” by President
Andrew D, White; **A Remedy for Railway
Abuses.” by Isasc L. Rice; ‘'Repudiation in

himself bitterly at times as being the cause of

making wire fastenings for the tiny candles

How

Rocipes for Making Dowghnute.

Doughnats. —Take two cuplohs of sour millk,
two cupfuls of sugar, thres agge, twe fes
spoonfuls of sods, two : of
melted lard; add four till #Iff enongh to roll
out. Cut into cakes and fry in lard as hot ae
it can be and not scorch,

Doughnuts No, 2, —Take one piut of good
battermilk, two cupfuls of sugar, rélled free
from lunips, & teaspoonful of salt, half & oude
meg, two teaspoonfuls of woda diusolved s
one-fourth teacupful of luke warm water; stir
in flour till & thin batter, then add three table-
spoonfuls of melted lard; mix in four &ill
hard enough to roll; out into rings and fry is
hot lard.

Doughnuts No. 3.—Take three eggs, twe
cupfuls of sugar, one cupful of buttermilk,
one teaspoonful of sods, one teaspoonfal of
aalt; one teaspoonful of allspice, four small
tablespoonfuls of melted lard, and flour to rell
into cakes,

Doughnuts No. 4.—Mix one coffeecuptal of
sugar, one coffeecupful of sweet milk, tweo
eggn, two teaspoonfuls of baking powder, twe
teaspooufuls of melted lard, one tesspoonful

of salt, spice to taste, and flour to roll, j

A Liberal Offer.

Purdy's Fruit Recorder and Cottage Garden-
er in the best journal on fruits, gardens and
flowers, published in the United States, price
$1.  As this is a standard journal that every
family should remd, we have made arranges
ments to club with it and to furnish its pre«
nifums to our own subscribers on the follows
ing terms:

Any person wishing to renew subscription,
who pays £3.25, or any new subsotiber, who
sends us $3.25, will receive the FARuER and
Fruit Recorder one year, and can have any one
of the premiums he may name in addition.
Any subscriber who has already paid ap,
can send us 75 cents more and have the Re-
corder one year and 8 premium.  Any persom
who will send us $2.50 for a new subscriber,
can have the Fruit Recorder and either one of
the premiums as compensation for trouble in
procuring us a new subscriber,

The premiums are: "
2. Twenty- five plaotas of the [amous Sharp-
less strawberry.

3. Six plants of tho new early and moah
productive, large, black cap raspberry knowa,
the Tyler.

5. Six plants of Taylor's Prolific, the
hardiest and moat prolific Llsckberry knows,
7. Two strung, well rooted, hardy and
beautiful 1oses.

8. One Helena Honey Suckle, the mosé
beautiful grown.

12. Purdy's Small Fruit Instructor, &4
pages, all about growing fruits, with plans for
dry houses, green houses and hot beds.

14. A splendid and almost life-size engrav-
ing of our dead President—Gartield; by one of
the most eminent of living engravers, worth

miums, and don’t describe it.

Since 1870 Dr. SBherar has each
from this office ths means of relief
housands afflicted with disease,
necessitated by this work
too heavy for him, I came to his aid.
feels constrained to relinguish 1t enti
has in my hands tie of
simple vegetable remedy discovered: by
Fast India missionary, and found so effecti
for the y nt cure of Come
sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and
all Throat acd Lung Diseases ; also a positive
and radical cure for Nervous Dehility and all
Nervous Complaints, Its re curative
powers have been proven in many

cases, and, actuated by the desire to relieve
suffering humanity, I gladly assume the duty
of making it known to others. Address
with stamp, naming this paper and T will

vou, free of charye, the recipe of this w
ful remedy, with full directions for its pre-
paration use, printed in German.

or English, W.A, Novss, 149 Power’s Block,
Rochester, N. Y. declb Smos

Machine Store, 107
Third street, Portland, is the beat place in
Oregon to get your sewing machines re
and for buying all kinds of nevidles, attache
ments and oil, :
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QGarrison's Sewing
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V.ii!ﬂni.." Seunator Juba W, Johnaton; and
' and the Law,"” by Heary Bergh.
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Pitch':r’s
~ Castoria.
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IT IS NOT NARCOTIC.
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