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The qu_e Qivcle.

MRS HARRIOT T. CLARKE, Eorvon.

Drunk and ssnselsss in his place,

Prone and sprawling on his face,
More like brate than any man

Alive or dead—

By his great pamp out of gesr,

Lay the peon engineer,

Waking only juat to hear,

Overhead

Aagry tonea that called his name,

Oatha and erienof bitter blame—
Woke to hear this, and wakened, turaed and

fled !

*To the msn whao'll bring to me,’
Cried Intendant Harry Loo—
Harry Los, the Eagliah foreman of the mine—
“Bring the act, alive or dead,

I will give to bim," he said,

“Filteen hundred Pesos down,

Juust to wee the rascal's crown,

Underneach this heel of mine;
Siuoe but death

Deserves the man whose deed

Bo it vice or want of heed,

Stopa the pump that gives us breath;

Stops the pump that sucks the death
From the prisoned lower lovel of the mine!"

-

Nao one auawered, for a ory
From the shaft up on high ;
And shaflling, serambliog from below
Come the miners each, the bolder
Mounting on the weaker's shoulder,
Grappling, clinging to their hold or
Lattiog go,
An the weaker gasped and fell
From the ladder to the well—
To the poiscned pit of hell
Down below !

“To the man who sets them froe,"
COried the foreman, Harry Loee—
Harry Lee, the Eoglish foreman of the mine—
““Briogs them out, and sets them (ree,
Iwwill give that man,” said he,
“Twioe that sum, who with a rope,
Face to fave with death shall cope,
Let him coms who dares to hope!"
“Hold your peace!” some one replied,
Standing by the foreman’s side ;
““There has one already gove, whoe'er ho be!"

Then they held their broath with awe,
Pulling on the rope, and saw
Faloting figures roappenr,
On the black rope swinging olear,
Fastenod by soms akilful hand from balow ;
Till a score the lovel gained.
Aund but one slone remained —
He the nero and the last,
He whose akilful hand made fast
The lovg liue that brought them back to hope
wod cheer,

Haggand, gasplog, down dropped he
At the foet ot Harry Loe—

Harry Leo, the Euglish foreman of the mine :
“'1 have pome,” he gaped, “to o'nim
Bath rewarda. Benor, my name

Is Ramon!
I'm the drunkon engivesr—
I'm the e vward, 8 nor="" here
He lell over by thut sign
He fell over by that sign

®ouid an stooe!
—Bret Harte.

CHOIOE RECIPES

A correspondent is @xpeviencing tron-
ble about the color in her summer stock-
ings; black and dark brown give the
most annoyance. The best way known
to the writer is to make very weak suds;
it should hardly be warm, certainly not
heated above “lukewarm ;" a little salt
added te this helps to “set” the color;
wash gently with the hands; a lady's
stookings of fine quality should not be
80 soiled as to need more than this gen-
tle mbbing. Rinse thoroughly in cold
water, with a little salt in that—just
enough to give the water a flavor. Turn
the stocking wrong side out, and dry
them inthe sha'e Many & pair o
handsome stockings are ruined by the
sun, after careful washing,

Here is an excellent dish for dessert.
Line & mounld with ice cream, fill the
centre with berries, cover them with ice
cream, and set in the freezer for about
balf an hour, It is not intended that
the fruit shall be literally frozen, but
chilled.

A lady wishes to know how to make
potato salad. She will be sure to have
a most appetizing dish if she does ex-
actly us she is told. Peel and boil in
sulted water a8 many potatoes as will
meet the requirement of your family.
Suppose you have three quarts of boiled
potatoes ; they should be eut up while
hot, in small pieces as nearly square as
consistent with the amonunt of time, A
tablespoonful of finely chopped onion,
a tablespoonful of finely chopped pars-
lay, & teaspoonful each of black pepper
and of salt. To this add a teacupful of
ihe hest salad oil, and a half teacupful
of vinegar. Do not stir the salad, as
there is great danger of breaking the
picces of potatoes, and giving the dish
an untidy look. Line a salad bowl or
vegetable dish with tender lettuee leaves,
and then put the salad into the dish
In place of parsley, tender stalks or very
small leaves of celery may be used. If
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celery in used, a teaspoonful of made
mustard should be added. Another
substitution may be that of butter for
oil ; the butter should be melted very
slowly, in & bowl set over the top of a
teakettle ; when melted, drain it off, Jeay-
ing the salt in the bottom of the bowl,
Another way to prepare potato salad is
to make a conked mayonnaise dressing
and pour over the potatoes. The dress-
ing should be cooked as you cook boiled
custard; an excellent rule for this is:
To the well beaten yelks of five egge add
five tablespoonfuls of vinegar, which you
have heated to & boiling point.  When
you remove from the fire, add three
ounces of butter; season to your taste
with salt, pepper and mustard. Cresses
and endive are used with excellent effect
in pctatosalads, It may not be quite clear
to how you can mix the varions ingredi-
enw if you do not stir the salad; this
may be done successfully by shaking the
dish in which you prepare it, and by
tossing lightly with a fork.

Cucumbers peeled and boiled until
soft are served with chickens roasted.
Sesson the cucumbers just as you do
summer squash, and add a very little
sweet cream. Serve in a vegetable dish,
or put around the chicken: on a platter
as a garnish.

A delieious pudding is made in this
way: Chop a pineapple quite fine;
take some cuke which is a little dry, rub
it fine in your hands, or crush it on a
kneading board ; put it into a pudding
dish in alternate layers with the pine-
apple, sweeten abundantly, moisten with
oold water, and bake in a moderate oven
for an hour and three quarters. .

To insure succoss in making goose-
berry pie, stew the berries in ns little
water as it is possible to use; when tho
berries begin to be tender mash them
with a spoon ; then yon will preserve the
richness of the julce, and will not have
to throw any of it awny. Sweeten with
light brown sugar, and bake with two
crusis.

A most excellent pudding is made by
stewing one pound of prunes until they
are #o tender that the stones may be re-
moved without diffioulty. Take one
quart of sweet milk, and subtract n ten-
cupful ; into this stir enongh flour to
make it like a thick paste, then mix it
with the rest of the milk ; beat four eggs
very light, and add, and lastly s'ir in
the prunes, over which you have first
sifted a little flour, Boil or steam for
two hours.  Berve hot, with some highly
flavored saueo, vanilla or wine preferred.

Traln the Boys to Help their Mothers

This is a most important point in
practical education for the life work,
There is much in _th-- interior of homeo
life and lubor that the man should know
and be able and willing to do when
neadful. A man need not fee]l ashamed
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Two little aquirrels, out in the sun,

One gathored nuts, and the other had none,
"Time enough yet,"" his conatant refrain ;
“Sammer is still only just on the wane.”

Listen, my child, while I t«] you hin fate:

He roused him st last, but hie roused him too
Iats,

Down fell the anow from a piiliess Sloud

And gave little squirrel & spotless white
shroud,

Two little boys in & sobool-room were placed,

One always perfect, the other diagraced ;

“Time enough for my learning,” be said

“I will alimb, by and by, from the foot to the
head., "

Listen, my darling, their locks are turned
gray :

Oae an & governor aitteth to-day ;

The other, a pauper, looks out at the door

Of the almahonse, and idles his days as of
yore,

Two kinda of people we mest every day,

Oune in st work, the other at play,

Living uncared for, dying unknown—

The busiest hive hath eveor & drone,

Toll me, wix ohild, it the squirrels have
taught

1he lemson I looged to implant in your
thought?

Answer me this, and my story is done—

Which of the two would you be, little one*

—(Irowing World.

OUR LETTER BOX

It is a fine thing to have faith, and it is
well o onltivate faith, even though we
are somotimes disappointed by placing
too much in others. Now, lust week we
used evory letter on hand, having fall
faith in our boys and girls, believing
that some of them would write so that
this week’s lotter column should net
fail.

Myrtio has been silent for a long time,
Her lotter is veory carefully written and
is vory neatly done ; are her answers cor-
rect? Those who wnsk the questions
should notice if they are right.

Clyde promises to be a live boy—we
judge from the way ho talks of affuirs
about the home and farm; he is fortu-
nate to have a grandfather come for him
since he has no mother to love and eare
for him ; most any boy is lucky to have
a grandfather and grandmother.

Another letter from a boy, who comes
for the first time. We are glad to see
the boys taking more iuterest in the
Lotter Box,

SBoth has had some good instruction
in the Biblo questions; we think he
is correct, but let anyone who differs in
this opinon say so, .

Carrie's letter is very neatly written ;
she knows how mee it is to have a grand-
father.  Carrie’s way of cleaning dishes
must be a good way, but ours is a little

to do anything his necossities may re-
quire or duty prompt.
class of male imbeciles whoso only elaim
to “society and position” total
ignorance of and capacity for dealing
with the facts and details of every day
life,

Mothers will thus have their boys
more with them and unthought of bonds
of eympathy spring up between the
mother and son that operate like a guid-
ing star through every scene of life
Mothérs beware of making a “little man”
out of your boy all oo soon; rather lot
him rest on his mother's arm, rely on
her advice. She will prove for many,
many years & true and to be trusted
companion. Make her above all other
his confidnate, she will nob betray him,
will be a sterling adviser.

Mothers do not langh at our turn to
ridicule the boy's love for a “baby,” a
“thimble,” & “mud pie,” it is the imita’
tation of s mother, the insensible, incom-
prehensible power thst links souls in
sympathy, and may safely operate on
his plastic nature till maturity and
knowledge will direct it into snfechannels,
How grand the influence of home and
mother,

There is a large
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Our Newsnapars.

According to Ldwin Alden & DBro's,
({.‘iut'illnnli_. 0.) American .\’ewgpu[:crl
Catalogue for 1883, there are 14 807
newspapers and magazines published in
the United Biates and the Hritish
Provindes, Total in the United Stntes,
14,176; in the British Provinces, GOl ;
divided as follows; Dailies, 1,357 ; Tri-
Week'i=, T1: Somi-Weeklics, 168
Bundays, 205; Weeklies, 10075
Bi-Weoklies, 54; Monthlies, 1,502,
Bi-Monthlies, 20; Quarterlies, 83,
showing an increnss over the publica
tiumufl&i:! of 1064, The greutest in-
ereass has been among the Weekly News -
papers of a political character (7) while it
has been Jeast among the.class publica-
tions. The book is very bhandsomely
gotten up and contains some 850 pages,
Printed on hedvy book paper, elegantly
wund in eloth. Priee $1.50.

Plow and sading for next
of whaeat h-:tumm
in ( connty.
» P » ".."- "‘. : -

onslor, yot it is good 1o know more than
one way of wocomplishing the same
tlang.

We are glad to get a lotter from a
grown up friend who has taken the in-
torest to write; she gives some good
ideas on flower gardening. Weéllost a
beantilul eollection of tulips by gophers,
80 wo can sympathize; we had twenty-
five varieties of tulips, but the gopliers
took nearly all of them; after that we
planted each bulb in an old tin cun with
the bottom melted out, so there was suf-
ficient nourishment for the bulb to do
well, and the gophers or moles did not
try to go under the bottom of the cans.
Some of the wild flowers which grow
here are very rare in gardoos East, such
as the syringa and wild grape, with those
beautiful shining beans and wafis of yel-
low blossoms. We wish “Farmers Wife”
will write again.

Kxiaur, Or, Sept. 0, 15884,
Editor Home Circle

I don’t kunow that you will recognize
me as an old aeguainiance, as it has
been a year or more since I last wiotae Lo
the Farmex; but I thought I conld an-

dead, and I am staying with my grand-
papa; my papa works on the baggage
car on the Albany express, and ho has
been working on the train for a long
time. My grandpapa has three cows
and two horses; I mil%: one of the cows
and take them to the pasture every
night and morning. Our school is go-
ing to commence in two or three weeks;
I don't know who is going to teach this
time, We have no wheat or oats this
year to thresh, but Mr. Tilgmon rented
a piece of land of us this year, and he
eultivated it in oals, and we got one-
third of them; it brenght over &0
bushels to the aere. My grandpa has a
hundred acres of land in all, about
fifty acres being in cultivation. Wa
have most all of it seeded in timothy
and clover. We have about thirty tons
of hay; loose hay is $12 a ton, and
baled hay is $16 a ton,
Cryor A, Pminiirs,

Inving, Or, Seph 4, 1884,
Editor Home Circle:

I have never written to the Fanmen
before, but I thought I would answer
Miss C. C. B.'s question, as I have not
seen it answered yot.

“What is sinning against the Holy
Ghost?” Answer: Unbelief.

.My answer is short, so I will give
some proof of its being correct, by con-
necting the twenty-fourth and twoenty-
cighth verses of the twelfth chapter of
Matthew. It is evident that the Phar-
isces, in unbelief, attributed the works
of the Spirit of God, or Holy Ghost,
to the prince of devils. 1 will elose by
asking: What is the Gift of the Holy
Ghost? Truly yours, 8 8,

Usarinea Co, Or,
Editor Home Cirela;

There are se many things that farm-
ers’ wives might write that it seema
strange so few write to the Home Cirela.
I am sure they eannot fail to be inter
eated in ik 7 wish some of them would
write about their flower gardens, for now
is the time to plant bulba for spring
blooming. They are so nice, beoause
they are so carly—before anything else
is in bloom in the spring. And they
are 80 hardy there is no danger of losing
them unless the gophers get among thew
a8 they did mine. There are the tulips,
orocus, narcissus, hyacinth, and I do not
know how many more, which are so
cheap that almost every one may have
them. I have seen a plant ealied erown
lily, which 1 would like very mueh to
have, but have not been nble to find
unything like it in my catnlogues. It
bloomas very early in the spring, but I do
not know the botanical name. There
are some wild plants and vines which
are very nice for the flower gardon, and
in this part of the country there are
honeysuckles nlohg the ereeks nnd in the
mountains, aud o wild elematis, which is
o beautiful vine, The seeds have tufts
of feathery down attached to them, and
they are pretty, with dried flowers and
grapes, for & winter bouguet. There is
a shrub ealled syringa in the eatalogues
which is thick slong the oroeks, It hae
beantiful white flowers, and is very fra-
grant, Fanmen's Wirn

——

Rosgnura, Or, Bept, 7, 1881,
Kditor Home Cirels:

As I have not written to the Home
Circle for some time I thought I would
write ngain, ns 1 enjoy reading the let-
ters to the Home Circle. T am going to
school now ; we are to move to llum"llul"
10 go to sohool this winter. It has been
raining here for two or three days and
has the appearance of still more. We
had » fire on onr farm last week—it
burned fonr or five aered belore it could
be stopped ; we had a fire in Roschurg,
tao, not long ago; it burnt almost two
bloeks ; two lives loal and seversl ware
injured. My grandpa was up to see us
s week ago; ho was quite sick while he
was here ; he is staying with my aunt at
Wilbur, Oregon; he is getting pretty
old, he was 81 the 4th of Jast July, he is
almost blind,. We raised one handred

Ewer one or two questions and help fill
up the letter box,  Albert Davis wanted

to knuw where Christ perfurmed “m:
first miracle, and what it was. Now, I
won't be sure, but I think he oured

Simon’s mother of a fover, You will

find it in the fourth chapter of Linke,

in the thinty-wighth and thirty-ninth |
verges, DPerhups 1 am wrong, but if 1

am right, Albert, please send me your

Mother hins tried Aunt

Hetty's plan of washing dishes, but 1

think it is a good idea. Lizzie Bryau,

the song you sent ls very protty. Docs

any of the readers of the Home Circle

know a song, “The Indian Bride's La-

ment?” I so0, will some one pleass sand

me the words?  Respeotfully,

AMlyrrie Kxiour,

cand, never

CrackaMas, Or., Sept. 6, 1854,
Kdisor Home Cirele: H

1 have never written to the Fansgn; | Ghost, for T like it better) but that one
I'm & boy, 11 years old: mamma issin is not to be forgiven in either world.

Hormed that all sins, except the sin

chickens this year, 1think I can wll a
botter way to clean dishes then Sunt
Hewy ; put ashes on thewm s then b

boil sbout five minutes,
fittle mistake in wy pume in my othor
letter. I will close by wishing the Fan-
MER SU

COSH. Canuie Dixox.

The Glo Agalont the Holy Glaat.

|
i
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Wasnovaar, W, T, Ang 23, 1884 '
Editor Hame Cirele: !
Some time ago Aunt Helty expresad |

a wish that some Christisn would m\'nl'
their views on the sbove eaption, for |
publication in the Fadsen, 1 “J"'I.ll.{'l'.'
at the time that I would at onee givr-l
wy views, but various cireumstances
have till now prevented, We wre in-

sgninst the Moly Spirit, sball be forgiv-
en, (I use the word Bpirit instead of

There wan &

We are told by various commentators
that the word “world,” in the text, signi-
fies age, or dispensation, viz, : the Jow-
ish or Christian age. But the guestion
is, what is that sin? It is very evident
to my mind that it was the malicious
accusation that Jeaus cast out devils, by
Belzebub, the prince of devile Con-
sult the twelfth chapter of Matthew ;
also third chapter of Mark, especially
the thirtieth verse; aleo eleventh chap-
tor of Luke. Now,it is but right for
me to say that I am not a Christian,
Now, will Aunt Hetty throw this com-
munication Into the waste basket?
Would that be doing as youn wenld like
to be done by? Hinas B, Mannix,

Little Jim and his Dog
Little Jim, with wide-awake oyes and
air vivacious, hies with his mother to
the foot of Masin street, where the train
awaits the movements of attentive
juveniles, who design setting out to the
Prosbyterian picnic at Palarm. Little
slip of a Jim on reaching his seat in the
cars, doffe his hat and proceeds to fan
his ruddy face with the brim of his head-
piece—looking ut the same time up and
down the car, and then out the window,
in search of stray amusementa.

In a moment he had rushed out of his
place, and on to the platform of the
train, and taking a free leap from the
steps of the car down the embankment,
slides and leaps until hatless he has
reached the brink of the river, Then he
peizes w small, yellow dog and comes
tearing” back, ;ernmblea up the bank
clasping petit chien to his breast, while,
with one arm ho swings himself a mo-
ment between whistling train and tersa
firma, and eatches his heol on the step,
foot over, and np he is,

“What in the world are yon doing?”
exclaims  the mother who, breathless
and aghast, has stood witnessing the
rapid sally of the lad, and eapture of the
little yellow dog.

“Don't you know him?" the lad ealls
out, looking up with a bright smile and
sparkling eyes, “O! mamma, dont you
romember the little dog? The very nicest
little dog I ever had.”

Ah, ean it be, the mother quneries, a
quick reminisconce eaming to her of the
evening she had paid the cock a quarter
of & dollar to convey the dog to the
vicinity of Bt. John's college ; the very
odious little “yaller dog” that the housc-
muid had prosented w Jim, snd with
Jim's encouragement could always be
found in the room where the lad sle
repmius n meagor little frame ind
eriminately on rug or bad.

“Surely that is not the samo dog!” the
mother said,

“And surely, surely, mamma, dear, it
18" usserted the boy with u plensunt smile
and bright eyes,

“You must put him down ; put him
down,” ths mother firmly commanded ;
“you nre dressed to go to a pionie, nnd
you eannot possibly take any litle dog
vou like with you, Indeed it is not the
same dog, Jamie”

“Oh, O, Oh!" cried the lnd, leaping up
and down with interse excitement, closp-
ing the dog with all his strength,

“Drop, him," said the mother.

“How ean 1" answered the boy,

Hore ths whistle sounded, and grave-
ly taking the dog from the little fufluw'-
nrms, the no her It the small dog
whero he belonged.

Two duys after, Jamie was standing
by his mother in her room, “There s
ono thing 1 love and think of so much
he waid, “and thut'ic a littledog. T had
always something to play with me when
1 had my little yellow dog, and the day
I looked from the cars and saw him, ha
was #0 funny; he was standing down by
the water, and looking as if he wore say-
ing, “I seo the ancient towers over in the
middle of the river”

“Why, Jawie, what makes you think
he looked that way?”

“Well, he was standing,” and Jamie
dropped down on all-fours, strotehing out
his neek and loeking off to the distant
water where the pillars of & new brid
stood in lonely incomplatencss, “He l«r
ed, mamma, as if he saw something far
away that I conld not see,”

Two days alter, a dog wes secured for
Jamie, and as he wrotted up stairs, or
slid down the banisters, the “pup” was
over in his wake, By action and logic he
had won his victory.
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(CASTORIA

Infants and Children
Withont Morphise v Naresiae

WWhat grives cur Chililren roay ehonks,
What cures their fevers, tikes them sloapy
"Tia 'astoris.

VWhen Dabiew frot, and cry h{l ures,

Wit cures thoir oolic, kills thelr w
But (Mu&

Whiat quickiy evres Constipation,
Bour blutuach, Colids, ludk:;;ﬂ;ll-'- '
nt O

Farcwell then to Morphion
Caator Ul aud Paregianic, ans

Hall Cavtoriar
SRR L P LS E SEE R o S —

G.nnnur.unlpmh-u-b
solute ocure for Rheumatism,
m_l M‘m hq ..‘ -




