A SONG FOR MIDDLE AGE.

1 am jost a little weary to-night,
Hitting alone in the waning light,
Alone in the silent room;
And my eyes are full of unshed tears
For the hopes and dreams of sweet, dead
years,
Yoars lost in a tender gloom.

Oh, to think how my memory strays

Rack, and back to the beautiful days,
The days when I was yonng;

When hope and I were never apart,

When love made melody in my heart
And melody on my tongne,

Never ugain shall I dream such dreams;

See such meadows, and woods, and streams,
Or earry a heart so glad,

I have grossed the hill at the turn of life:

I hiave borne the burden and heat of strife;
I'm tired, and a little sad.

I know that my hair is turning gray,
I foel I am growing old to-day,
And my heart sinks wearily;
When the sweetest rose of life is dend,
When song is over, and beauty fled
Ah! what haas life left for me?

Hush! There are foolstepa upon the stair;
Hush! There are sounds on the soft s.ill

nir,
And I fergot to complain.
My sons and daughters are in the room,
And gone is the soft, regretful gloom
I am glad and young again.
Polly, and Kitty, and Juck, and Chris
All of them wanting a mother's kisa,
All tenderly full of fears;
Then quite forgotten were youthful joys,
I was well content with my girls and b ys,
Content with my fifty years.
[ Christia  'non

-
POOR KATIE.

Mrs. Lovell, Katie's mother, was a
saamstress, and there were many
days when she had but little work to
do, and the pay was always small
only a few cents for a garment that
she must work at the whole day long.
Buot she struggled hard to pay the
rent and keep Tim and Katie in
school.

In school—that was the great
thing. “Plenty of money may come
one t‘lay, little ones,” she would say,
“but 1t will not be worth mnueh if yon
do not know how to use it. This is
the most wonderful country in the
world, my birdies. Tim may be
President and Katie a Mrs. President
and yon can't know to muech of
school-book. I'm sure that, when
you're grown up, you ean never be
glad and thankful enough that vonr
mother sent you regularly to school
S0 don’'t mind the Tuh-hml clothes,
but keep at the head of the class, if
you haven't a_hat for your head!”

But the winter Katie was eleven
years old, the brave little mother had
less money than ever before, and as
the spring-time came on they grew
s0 very poor that there was not al
wAys n];ullgh of bread left after
breakfast to make a school luncheon
fo, Tim and Katie

“(hive it all to Tim,” Katie wonld
say; “I believe I don't want anything

at noon.” Poor little Katie! How
hard she tried to think that she was
not hungry! How empty her hands
felt at first as she trndged along with
out her dinner! And how her heart
beat, and how the blood burnt in
her cheeks, when the nooning eame,
and she of all the girls had no luneh-
von to eat! Oh, if anybody shonld
potice it, she thought, and she
studied how she might behave that
nobody should know she was verv
poor. The hunger in her stomach
was not half so hard to bear as the
fear that somebody would know that
she had nothing to eat.

But, after a few days, poor Katie
began to think that the girls noticed
that she bronght no luncheon. Then
she thought that perhaps if she
brought something that looked like
one, they would never think abont
her eating it. How she thought it
all out, I eannod tell: but if any of
you have ever been in trouble and
tried to think your way ont of it, per
haps you may remember that you
thought of some very foolish and
gueer things, and this was the way
with Katie. She might tie up a few
coals in a paper, she thnllg&ﬂ. but
Her mother wonld need every coal to
k(\lill up the fire, There were some
blocks in one corner of the small
room— Tim's blocks, that Santa
Claus had bronght him one Christ
mas, two or three winters before.
She conld tie up some of these in a
paper for a make-believe luncheon,
and nobody wounld know. So she
tied up a few blocks neatly, and when
her mother noticed it as she started
for school, and asked in surprise
what she had in the paper, lhl']nilll
child hung her head. and then burst
into tears,

“Oh, Mamma!" she
wanted to make believe that
some luncheon it's only
blocks ™

For one moment the little mother
did not understand, and then sad
denly it all eame into her mind
bow the pride of her child was
wounded because she could not ap
pear as the other school children did.
and that she had fixed upon that
simple device to hide her want And
how it made her heart ache more
than ever that her poor little girl
must go hungry! Buot she would
not deprive Katie of the poor com
fort of trying to "km-p up appear
ances,” and her throat was too full of
choking lumps for her to trust her
salf to say much; so she smoothed
the little girl's hair and wived awny
the tears from her face, and said
bravely: “Never mind, Katie! Bet
ter days will come! Mother foels
sure of it™  And then Katie !llippml
away with her little bundle, and the
bundle, and the poor little mother sat
down and sadly wept at the hard
ships that had befallen her little
ones.

When the noonin
at her desk with her make believe
dinoer before her. Her teucher no
ticed that sha keot her seat, and see
ing her lapcheon, went to her and

sobbed, *I
| Il“l!

Tim's

came, Katie sat |

1

ling into tears, “don't touch it

oh, teacher, don't tell, please!

| only blocks!”

“Only blocks!" softly repeuted the | The Porter tells of Sauorers who rival the
Noise of the Train.

]
and
It's

ON A SLEEPER.

teacher, and tears filled her eyes
“Never mind, Katie, I'll not tell the |
|girls. You are a brave and a dear | YANKEES WHO HIDE THEIR sHOES
| little girl, and one of the best in the | AT NIGHT,
school !”
| Poor, poor child! The kind words |
| were like manna to her bheart; but, |
|lllnging asthe teacher was to give | g . .
| the child a portion of her own lunch- | Sleeping-car on the Washington ex
eun, she would not hurt her pride by | press a few vights ago. He was sit
[ the offer before others. But during |ting in the forward end of his ear
| & short session of the teachers when |
school was over, she related the in
cident, and spoke in such high ter : :
of praise of the little girl, that each | All the poassengers had gove to bed
one resolved to do all !-uwil']i' to | and the porter wade his rounds
bring “better days” at once to the|, | 1l the ha
poor mother; and early next morn-| LA Bed astisc lond B
ing the better danys began. No one colld fnd, mariing in lead-pencil in
tonched the brave little mother's self
respect by offering her charity, but | berth aud section
| plenty of work, with good pay, was | gaid. would not rub
carriad to her, and enough of bread | |
1e it

and milk, and new shoes, and ecoal,
and all other needful things, soon
came to theitr home through the |found himself all mixed up
mother's industry. And Tim's blocks the
went back into their corner to stay
there.

Happy little Katie!
for April.

A Press reporter stumbled across a
very bright, intelligent porter on o

surrounded by a pile of boots and

shoes, which in'_ili\f began to blacken.

gathered up a shoes

owner's

| each shoe the number of the
| Leadd pencil, he
out. Formerly
fonnd that it
rubbed off '.'l'\ll_\' and sometimes he

Heo was

Southern

used chalk,

a gennine specimen of
darkey, and was rubbing away vigor
ously when the reporter said:

“Yon've got a big job before you"
= “Yes, -iui.i " said the ebony porter as

o he showed his white teeth; “but dat
A SBALESMAN'S SIGH. ain't all de shoes in this hyar kyar;

A New York letler says: A patient, | dere is free pair ob shoes u missin’,
quiet young salesman in the men's | but I reckons I knows whar dey is,”
underwear department in Ridley's and the frowns over the porter's nose
store, heaved o sigh Tl'(‘l'llt!_\' that a  grew lll'l'|'l‘l and he frowned « very
reporter who stood by inquired what knowing frown. “In de fust place
*he trmble was. de ownérs ob de missin’

‘Do yon see that young lady going | Yanks, and dey hid dere shoes so dat
nawny there with her mother?” de porter couldn’t black 'em and den
plied the young salesman, passing a |dey wouldnt had to pay nuffin in de
long, thin, white hand throngh a po  mornin’.”
etie head of hair and then pointing “Why did yon say the owners were
to a chattering, laughing, daiutily Yankees!? asked the vreporter
dressed young woman, who was fol “Bekase, sah, no Soth'rn gemmen
lowing an enlarged edition of herself wud hade his Dey ain't
|]I1'U|l].'h the ecrowded store. *“Lately | menn, bat de F'-‘l'llll' what I:r"i:.’:g-
married,” he added sententionsly to Yankee land does hat right 'long

“How do yon know that Ebery trip same fing h:t]:fn-l!-—,

“Sve, here are forty-eight night sometimes dey wrap dere shoes ap i
shirts that I have had to ]ll“ down | dere F']\li!-’ll‘l‘"ll‘\ ns and shoves dem
from the shelves above, open, stretch under de pillar when dey takes 'em
ont, show her, and that 1 now bave to | ofl. and sometimes dey jost drap dem
fold np and put away. And ne'er a into dere valise. Anything to hide
sale, nor even a thank you. she|'em from de porter and sabe a fow
came to me with her mother, aud  pennies”
modestly binshing, asked me to see All this the porter said inalow tone,
come night-shirts.” while he shined the

“Boys ™ I asked train was rattling over the road.

“No; men's she replied, “I'se been on a Saint Lonis ran,

“1 brought down some fine linen and I'se been on a Boston run, and
ones, but they were too small. Then  I'se been byar, and right hyar's de
[ climbed up that step-ladder, and best ebery time. De trabel to de
got her numbers 36 to 42, She said  Souf am fost-class. De Soth'en gem
the latter was the size men always am liberal wid dere eash,

“Have you any frilled and whar a man from de Norf gibs
she asked. de porter ten cents de Soth'en gem

“I pulled down the latest style of |men gibs him a dollah, and doan
frills make haf de fuss ober hit,

“Haven't you any of these colored "(}"[]}'< boss,” said the ii:ll‘]-ii-_\"“'j[h
frill shirts, with lLittle pockets ! she | achuckle and a grin, *de cullnd trash
continued. kin eay what dey pleases 'bout bein’

“I went to the end of “he counter. | free and libin® np Norf hyar, but fo
I elimbed up the step ladder and got | me jest gib me back de good old
down three boxes of colored number | slabery days. Gib me back my old
42's, frilled. Sheexamined each box, | massah and missus, and I'd eut stick
pronounced them sweot, priced them, | from dis hyar kyar quicker dan a
tossed them all about: then she|'possum kic elimb a tree.”
turned to her mother and said “But don't you make out

“Ma, what do youn think he wonld | well here?" asked the reporter
like the best, one of these shirts or a “Sakes alive, ves, sah,” answered
silk handkerchief?” the porter quickly with a grin: “I

“Yon know bhest,” does in fack. You see, de Pullman
mother Company pays me $30 a month, and

*She thought for a moment, and | hits a werry dnll time when I ean’t
then as she trotted off I heard her | serape together 875 a month. Some
say: ‘I guess ma, Pl buy a silk | times I beats dat; I'se made as high
handkerchief. He ean wear that to|as $100 in a month. Most ob
chureh.’ gemmin what ealls der selbs commer

“That's so, dear," ma replied, “and |cial trablers is good pay, and dey am
he ean't wear a colored frill night- | good fur half a dollab, but de actors
shirt to church.” and Jde actresses beats dem, and de

“There they goto the silk counter,” | people what's a trablin' round sight
added the young salesman, as he | seein’ takes de eake. A man and his
heaved another sigh from his breast | wife trablin® from New York to New
and a shirt box to the shelf over- | Orleans am waf 'bout 82 or $3, and a
head. man by hisself am wual - 'bout £1, but

de man what’s just bin married,” said
lo | the porter with another chuckle, “he
am de boss, 'kaze he don’t know de
ropes, and when a man jest gets mar
ried he's kind ob reckless "hont his
trablin’ expenses

“People when dey am trablin',”
“that it approaches as nnconscionsly continued the porter, “doesn’t go to
us sleep. The soul leaves the world bed as early as when dey am to home,
as painlessly as it enters it. What but de minnit one man tells me to
ever be the canses of death. whether | ™8ke up his bed, den de hall kyar full
by lingering malady or sudden vig. | Wonts dem beds shuk up at de same
lence, dissolution COmes vither time, and den hits i""'t"r bere and
through syneope or asphyxia. In the | hits porter there till de whole ob de
'latter case, when resulting from dis. | P™Is am made; but you kin always
ease, the struggle is long protracted count on de newly-married conples
and accompanied by all the visible K0 to bed last Dey jest hung on
marks of agony which the immagina till everybody wlse am gone to bed,
tion associates with the closing scene and den dey go too. Sometimes I
of life. Death does not strike all gets Lold ”r. pome werry troublesome
the organs of the body at the sume trublers, wimen, ob course Dey
time, and the lungs are the last to| Wants de l\l_\.:u. warmer or dey wants
give up their functions. As death de kyar colder or dey wants a drink
approaches the latter gradually be lob water, or suthin’ just fonh de sake
more and more "T'F‘I""“'d_ ob .'-.llll\\-lll off, 1 spose
hence the rattle. Nor is the contact “Sometimes I gets passengers what
sufficiently perfect to the | Debber been in a sleepin’ kyar befoah
black venous into the red and dey don’t know how to go to bed;
blood, an unprepared fluid specially if dey hab an upper berf,
quently issues from the lapgs into and den kits fun to wateh dem climin’
the heart, and 1= thenee transmitted up into '!“ berf
to every other orgnn of the body “I kin ‘'member till Jadgment Day,”
The brain receives it. and its energies | YeUt on the porter, as he blew his
appear to be lulled thereby into slieep breath on a shoe, “'bout a big, fat old

generally  tranquil  sleep  filled | E®mmen what went down to Rich
with dreams which impel the dying mond last trip Mighty souls! how
to murmur ont the names of friends | 1¢ did snore. He snored so loud dat
and the cecupations and re de neiss of de de kyar trabling "long
of past life.” wa'nt nuffin, and a gemmen in de

berf right ober him yelled at de fat
i man and one ob de passengers on de
"‘l“l.l-‘l\l:‘ u':'n ‘n jmfu;}.;_f‘-:vnllfun mkllw opposite side ob de kyar swoah at him
. ork Assay Uflice of a kind |y ighty souls! how he did enss de «
so dehieate that, when bronght to a | fat man
balance with two pieces of paper of | herf calls fosh me, and he says, ‘Por
equal size in the pans, the mere writ- | ter. jest wake the ole rhienosceros 1
ing of & name with lead pencil on|te]l him to turn ober.' * o
one of the pieces of paper will add “Does I eber hear pussons talkin’
enongh weight to the paper to turn |y Jore sleep?”
the scales in its favor “Mighty sonls, yes, sah! I hears
very quare tings. Some gemmen eats
a great mess of stuff, jest befoah dey
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A Philadelphia physician has ma
| & gpecial stundy of the phenomena of
death’ both through his pirsonal ob
| servations and those of others, and
| his conelusion is that the dissolution
is painless. I wean,” he explains,

coine
{ ]!."I\-L'n

arterial

conse

ollections

- -

e
Den de gemmen in de top
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It is with nations as with individu

said: “Why do yon not go into the als; those who the least of others |get on dis kyar, yon know, den dey
lareh-room and eat your luncheon |think the highest of themselves; for goes to bed with dere stomick chock

with the other girls?™ at the same

time reaching out for Katie's bundle. |
“Oh, teacher!” sried Katie, burst | get each other

full and gets de nightmare.”
As the porter gathered up an arm
|fal of freshly-polished shoes to dis

the whole family of pride and ignor
ance are incestuons and mataally be

\ B Al WIT AND HU
1 their respective places. e[ A MAD CAREER. non
I “I hears and sees a heap ob
quare tings but | doesn't tell all I

knows

The rule of Three
person to elear ont

The man who sings the
greenbacks should have |
| fore him.

I_‘.,r Thr'.
Ilisat bat Wreiched Astrais
Rachel

not dis chile, ha-ha.” Siey o% ¥ae Bl s
e W0,
ROUSEHOLD, IS Tiolyy |
Work #on Wosey.—Much is said "
about emplovment for women where
by a little money could be made o
rather earned withont compromisi
a good Women in
comfortable homes with o family of
children to rear, and care for have
their hands often fully oceupied
Others without the patter of chil
dren's feet in their household, have
much to do, they tell their neigh
bors they have no time for * any
thing."” Other w ure
homes happy for their aged paren
Others
zirlhond’s home
I SIsters
share in the labors

To some of these, ¢

A THOUSAND DOLEAKS A

NIGHT |

ARNING .
Canenses for town 1neeting

soon hl' ill tll'-ll'l‘. ‘. Caneus 18 wh
thirty or forty men got togetly
vote us one mau tells them g,

A New Jersey widow ig
have changed her religion |:'J
she wished to avoid meeting by
band o the next world, 1

The lllu'tlt'.'l.l eXpression,
must have beep sy
il to the nuthor by seeing wi, ;.-‘

Rachel was the most brilliant

of our time. She drew erowd
Paris and London, in

Potersburg and New

weinl position actress

Berlin and 5
i | She :u‘\"..!uil.l.'l'-'li.'l |i|l',_fl' for
1w

g0 honored by

v o few years n the stage. | “Ri

men have beer have wings,"
men have been

]

18 was this great

making a woman's hat,

ts. | tragediane
wre in the delightful eirele of But no one can ra
with parents, broth
around them
ncident thereto the lips f har best {r1
v the thonght :
occusionally ** How ve it would be | Rachel Her life w :
to do some work at home and be paid | brilliant, but inwardly wretched
for it Many times, kinds | failed t er content b
of work if obtuinable coild be e | wus destitute i
al She sacrificed her hono
other duties .

Many are without these ms, and debased her .
ties, 80 to speak, and are free to seek | her greed for money d State.
for employment. Buot they prefer Born of 1""l'_l'-'”"‘“f*-_illl-I leading - Pat says that
to get along with a bare pittance in-|a wandering life in eurly years, she | hear their own Taneral sermop
stead of earning a good living for || L joyless ehildhood, with few ad |[rend their own
themselves. Why? Becanse they | vantages of education or of society. | wonld be no living in the world
have false ideas about the respecta- | Comiug to at twelve years them at all.
bility of this, that, and the other age, she sang in the cafes to add a Statistics show that the
kind of work us 1o the fumily income.  Her |y, 0o of marriages are by pe

Many a lady is living on the gen- | voice was thin, and she was notan ef- | 0 qap 23 vears of age. Do
erosity of indulgent friends, whose fective singer, but her won &b | prove that as people grow older
self-respeet wonld be irereased by tention and she w nnder
earning her own lhiving. She [ears
she would not be respected

H:\i.nl (i1 !Iill'il“][l' ].l'i\.', “h
yearned to do something for her sup
port, ** I wish I was a widow with six | she
children on my hapds. Then I storm and wa
wonld take in fine washing and iron- | dollars a night,
ing and other things and have a good the whole income of hor fam 'al'. dnr
excuse for it. Bat if 1 should at- | ing any year since her birth notional bard of Wales, has justd
tempt to do any work for wages I The sudden inflnx of wealth was of | at the age of 63 He was the
should disgrace mysell and offend my lne to her Her greedy | man whose literary efforts conlds
frionds. If I conld obtain asitnation father took it all, and allowed her Joseph Cook’s
as A teacher in the publie schools, or wrealy enongh to purchase suitable | comparison

3 [ | dresses for the I'he family

life was still pinch nnsympan
thetie,

iut Rachel eared little at this time

ML
o1 hor life with

g, W.tid pr found sadness,

AS L[l~l'1_\' school b )y guve
lowing detimtion of faith. «
feeling perfeetly sure of

out repaatin
when you have nothing to

LI

il:l'i |."\-!. ,-
A bank president left g
town the other day [ovever,

taking a cent of the bank's p,

with him. He diad

| Things are comng to a pretiy »

s 1 in Kentucky when a preacher bn

OwW sulary doeked for time lost on &

wenius by | to hght a duel in a distant part of

ars and

the phrase which ften trembled on
[riends: Pa

ontwardly

Wit
Ml
as
i

t
nse it

varions » bring h

home without cansiug neglect
18

WO o

if men could
head-stones,

[y
fow s

antine
ncuing

}‘|:ll'l' 1

COme wiser?

eminent masters, L 4

Under their training she appeared Rov. Mr. Beecher thinks my

on the stage and won great applanse be compelled ere I'_’“i—f to acknow|

when only fifteen years of age At |his relationship with the lows

Ml had taken Paris by [t will go mightily againg

< earning a [il-'ll*']!l-l grain for us to admit that we ary
to Mace and Slade.

“Owain Alaw,” or Juhn Owe

y keerel \

iy [ilis

wilelh was more than

S

small va
seom  intellighlk
age

wl and

some snch thing
would do it at all hazards. Buat 1
cannot, so I must do withont hand
some dresses, a gold wateh and chain
and all that for wealth or sympathy, She was de
A friend of hers, failing to voted to her art, and ambitious to at
a sitnation in a seminary, folded her tain perfection in i
certificate and dud dressmaking until At twenty she was
poor health admonished her that it on the French stage. At twenty-one | brown-stone houses of New York
must be given up. Then she took | London was at her feet, and she bore | entirely erumble away in Jes|
the ce of girl in a wealthy herself with dignity in the saloons|one thousand years, so ruinousi
[ Even fl'l'll"ﬁ[lh--li‘ Ihat setties it

Vv Ol s1X dollars a :
month with reasonable privileges in shall not build a brown-stone &
[t wouldn't be economy.

eluded. True she did not eat at the
table with her employer, nor was she Buat her full began in the very in
invited to parties, as other young la- | toxieation of The moral
dies were.  She enjoved good health | purity, hitherto guarded with sacred
althongh her meals were eaten at a ness, was surrendered to the flattery
less protentious table. The food was | of false friends, and society elosed
excellent and her appetite ditto. She | its doors to her blighted womanhood.
paid short visits to friends, wrote let- | She grew reckless of publie opinioa,
ters, did sewing. reading, ete., with- |lost her ambition to exeel in her art, |
ont hl'._'!l'l'tl'll;_,' any m[lll}'. IFive years and eared ““J.\' to use her great pow
have }I,l'-w'ni and she lives with the ersto win money

same l'd:llli}' at more than doable her With loss of character an oIty | v ’
former salary. She is not a recluse, ln".l.rilTiJ.J;i{l;;\l | When !hl- in.-_\' 8 f:ﬂhf'r g1 bsed
but a real happy lady. - | Rural New before she was thirty her power .,“.I-_"','"]"'l Lim why he limped he ry
Viikar an audience had waned, and ere she | that Ihu- was struek with one
of | reached her fortieth year she | Hall's sermons.

Wis 1n |

['hey are building tenement
so high in New York that the
who ocenpies the top tloor is bl
to start home about 9 o'eloek |
evening in order to reach hi
hour after midnight

teach nn nr

obtain

withont a rival | Professor Jullien asserts th

of nobles and in conrt ecircles
the Duake of Wellington paid
honor.

her

A Delaware editor who hil.!.[
to Henry Ward |
lunching at a railroad rests
says, that * time is beginning to
its marks on Henry, but he canw
[ with all his old-time vim and
ity."”

Rev. Dr. Hall said that every
was 4 sermon, when a boy was @
ing apples from Mr. Hall's on

BUCCess. observe

aims, came also loss of

Romax  Poson. —-Two  quarts
cold water, one of Maderia wine, half | her grave.
a pint of brandy, the juice of six AT
lemons and two qunarts of sugar
This is very hard to freeze. In win
ter used snow instead of ice.

Muircra Cake.—One eap of butter,
two of sugar, four eggs, wine
glass of champagne, half & teaspoon
ful of salaratus, and flonr enough to
pat ont with the hand. Make into
small flat eakes, and bake in a quick
oven.

A Hixr ror Tie Duessixa or Fowr

If you wish to give a delicate and
yet distinet onion tlavor to the fowl,
boil the onion till tender, changing
the water twice; then chop it in very
small bits, just as if it were raw.
Roast goose or wild duck gain to most
palates by having the dressing thus
Havored

A Montreal elergyman, in sed
Rachel!  Who can envy |to discover why his church we
such a career? Her own sad words|SWept and dusted, learned the
reveal a weary hLeart “It seems to woman whose work it had bee
me that death were I,r‘,f,.ruh[“ to this i died of starvation. Poor womm
life which I drag as a conviet drage |15 supposed a church donation
his ehain.”  “I have had great sue- | €ot into her honse by mistake fo
cess, but how? At the expense of my [ clergyman’s.
health, of my life! The intoxication| A man who speaks from expen
with which an admiring publie in |asserts that there is no such this
spires me, passes into my veins and “dipsomania,” and he SAVS It 18
Iu1i["ia- them up.” [ing more or less than a *“plain,
Paurre chel!  Dbrilliant  but | fashioned drank.” The fast ¥
wretched; becanse she was not true |man of the present generutios
to herself and much less to her God. | wants to know what on earth #
In the height of her fame, he

In _ “old-fashioned drunk?”
Jewels were her pride, but in the end

happier was the lot of the sim
peasant girl who had the jewe
piety and virtne in her
| Youth’s Companion

e

L=n't it wonderful that in spes
ing for a rise somebody doesn't!
| his attention to gunpowder? |
commodity seems to possess l
| necessary  elements, although o
| eare may be necessary in manipd
g it. A magazine article migh
;_’Hrnl,

e

sonl

.

COMMENCE DINNER WITH
S0UP.

Storrep Tomaroes.—Stuffed toina
toes make a delicions entree. Choose
half a dozen tomatoes of as nearly
the same size as possible; cut off the
top, and take out carefully with a sil
ver spoon the insides; rnb the pulp
throungh a sieve; then add to it, stir
ring vigorously, two large spoonfuls
of bread erumbs, a little mixed but
ter, and pepper and salt to your
taste, till the tomatoes with this put
on the covers, and bake in a moder
ate oven. Bake on an earthen pie
Il<||illl' or }\1|.-l||IT|;.: dish.

Crrreers.—One cup of white su
gar,two-thirds of a enp of sweet milk,
two tablespooninls melted butter, one

three teaspoonfuls of
baking powder;

WHY WE

An old story has been revived
ruyer-meeting held for a poor
ow’s relief who had broken his
\"1 I:l'u- l]l'.‘l["llj Bn_l\\‘n wHus In':l_

] The rationale of the initial soup |
s often been disenssed: some re-
gard it as calenlated to diminish di
gestive power, on the theorv that =o
much fluid taken first dilutes the gas- | tall fellow with an ox-goad kn
tric juices. But there appaars to be |8t the door, saying, “Father could
no foundation for this belief, A clear | €ome, but sent his prayers in thed
soup disappears almost immediately | They were potatoes, beef, park
after entering the stomach, and in no | €orn.

way interferes with the gastrie juice
which is stored in its cells ready for
nction.  The habit of commencing
dinner with soup has withont -I-.ul\;,
its origin in the fact that
this fluid form
ol

ly

Rev. Mr. Talmage accuses aC
go clorgyman of stealing s e
I'he Chieago divine may Anprof
his sermons, but he :».-1:_-,'m:\-'ur. 1
wide world, steal his gestures
grimaces, and flip-flaps, and Mr
mage's sermons, withont these
are, 1o nse 0 new F"”f‘_. llk" .,H.I»
with the melanche ly Dane omt

allment in
in fact, ready digest
on enters the blood and rapid
refreshes the hungry man, who
aft-r considerable fast and much act-
Ivity, sits down with a sense of ex
- h:ni::a.w’: to commence his principal
akes  meal | —— :
light, tender, and i:' |(.l-'|l l::kr-"‘l : -lrl-I]I'IlI'[:'. --!‘I'“-T'Inl-”.r :'I'h -
Cream Puorrs.—Melt one-half cap soup, the feeling of '-\'!‘..'-.-_I-'l‘--ll“”l“II
of butter in one-cup of hot water, and ' appears, and irritability vos w-“ b
while boiling beat in one eup of flour, the gradual rising sense | 1"
then take from the fire and cool. lowship with cirele, Some percon.
When quite cold stir in three eggs bave the enstom of
né at a time withont beating them, t
Drop on tins in small spoonfuls, and food—a
bake in moderate over Custard physiol
Nl above-—one and one-half
eups of mulk, two eggs, four table
spoonfuls of flonr, sugar to the taste,
havor with vanilla, and boil th ame «l food, and

ns istard When cold, } wriod of time
d 1ill with the 5

ke by the stomaeh in deriving some

» puffs thirtv-five minnte triment fr %9 2 L Tl
nuriv-1 ninntes riment from solid

- indirectly

J‘.E’.-s.:

duties

e, small
season with nutmeg
Have the eakes all rolled out
you begin frying: have the lard very
hot, and plenty of it. Turn them
wer almost constantly while eookin
and yon cannot fail to

bafore

A Springtield Sunday school
caused u momentary sensation
week becanse of this spes ch, ™
he made as tendered s
‘:'.'r]"’ tion; “Here's my
Father hadn't anv and mother b
any, and so I took this out of
yeast cup I was bound to W
even if we had to go Wit

have
from

lreo gTeise

he
pe

nme |u~r~. s

allaving exhans
ion with a glass of sherry
no

rrcva | 1.1
fical binuder,

]
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one

befors
¥ ast

than a
mjuring the

the palate
nee I-"If-I Tl.-r-

gastromie loss

a Mrs. Petor Schinsky is one of
Austin ladies who I.‘\-kl' much 1
care of their animal nets then the
of ready- | Of their children. She has gots
the short | Peodle by the name of Fide
must be it cently Mrs. Shinsky’s little boy. !
nn ll'n-‘ri hius ::;f-lh‘-r_ “Shall 1 ¥
allment, as wel] a5 'Di8 plece of sugar he is beggn
strengthening the orga : “No, wy ehild. it]mli,;.;hir =potl
teeth. Eat it vonrself.”

The =

the

SAvVes

winch B

]l,r.'- an crenam

When a man
he is apt more than he
I'be best way which to get
to do something which de

\u ot
“Don’t

beauties

fishes for a l-,;:ni.[; on iteelf for it forthes

f
U §
S »

ment to get
Two English girls are rou
: with boisterons langhter in a hote
thon- | Nice hen comes the shocked
tthink I struck out Comanche county Texa > \\?mf - ?l!'- 3 “For Heaven's sake, u
- ny ng last years ago a large num »o - riudl [ adady I'-"_\":: take yon for 08
nmgont And the great comedian re [ k - .‘ ‘Arge number of 'mestic | those horrid American girls." e
Ned. with LW ! ) chickens were deserted for = 06 168. | hese e Aluerican giris r
Uw L vew T ok oiaugiog & muscle: son by their owner, when they ¢ G e Sweetly designated class ¢
\ ell, yes, I thonght you struck thew to the brush, and the w ] por. 'Ok | Cing to overhear, says gentiy
l o . . ] Ol 5 . p—— ’ - 1l
all out full of wild chickens ire now guess not—with those wwiull
o

wanis
P—

praise is
mands it
*k

SOme

\\|1 ] l’}.l\'l"-!'s nmls "
onee said to Gar s S red by

; sands, are honted as wild
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