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AGRICULTURAL.
Uire i>; Stoui in Winter.

It ia a most important thing for farmers 
to consider how they may best get through 
this iuclemant season without loss, and with 
the least expense for feeding. The Winter's 
feeding ia the spending of the Summer’s 
crops, and if tho farmer does not make 
some profit from it, his labor and care have 
been lost. His bnsiness, therefore, is to 
make the feeding of whatever stock is kept 
over the Winter, profitable in some way, if 
not directly through the Winter, at least in 
the season following, when they will pay for 
what they have consumed in the Winter. 
To do this, two things are necessary ; one is 
to keep only ouch stock as will pay for their 
feeding, and the other is to feed them in 
such a manner as to get the profit from 
them. Every farmer should know which 
of his stock are worth feeding, and which 
are not. Those which are too old, or are 
poor in quality, are, or should be, easily 
known, and as soon as known, should be 
got rid of. Any cow that will not yield a 
pound of butter per day is not paying her 
way, and should be turned into beef. Old 
sheep, whose fleece will make no more 
than two pounds of wool, should be made 
into mutton, and for three or four of them 
one good sheep of a good breed should be 
kept. And so on all througli the farm 
stock. The arrangements for the feeding 
include proper shelter, feeding troughs 
which will not waste the fodder, 
proper methods for saving the manure ; 
sufficient preparation • of the fodder and 
feed, and ample supply of water, for water 
is food, and is indispensable for the welfare 
of animals ; good shelter saves feed.

A warmly kept cow will give twice as 
much milk as one that is exposed to storms 
and cold winds. A horse whose stable is 
kept warm, and whose bed is kept soft,will 
work better and more profitably for its 
owner than one which shivers with cold the 
whole night,instead of resting comfortably. 
Feed is required to keep up the animal 
heat, and of course the more of this that is 
wasted by exposure to cold, the more food 
is consumed to make it up.

Therefore the first care of the farmer 
should be to make the walls and roof tight 
and close, and the floor water-tight, and 
drains sufficient to save the manure ; for if 
there is no actual money profit in feeding, 
the manure itself is a sufficient advantage 
to make it worth while to feed the stoefc. 
“Wilful waste makes woful want.” This 
is an adage of universal truth, and applic
able to feeding cattle. For the" waste 
usually occurs in the Fall or early part of 
the Winter, and the want is felt at the end 
of it, when the waste cannot bo replaced. 
There are two ways of wasting feed. One 
is to give too much feed, or to give it in 
such a way that the animals foul it and 
trample it under foot. Another is to give 
too little, so that they are half starved,and 
do not regain their condition until so late 
in the Summer as to cost more to recover, 
and in tho loss of use or profit than was 
saved in the beginning.

A wise liberality is the best economy in 
this respect, and as an animal that is well 
summered is half wintered, so one that is 
well wintered is made far more profitable 
for the next Summer and the extra profit 
will easily pay for the Winters keeping. 
Feed racks should he provided that will 
prevent waste and there should he a suffi
cient supply of them to furnish ample ac
commodation for all the animals kept. A 
large quantity of long hay and corn fodder 
will be necessarily wasted, unless it is cut 
up finely and mixed with meal and moist
ened. Hence we consider it economy to 
use a fodder cutter. We have found a fod
der cutter costing $30, to save $300 worth 
of hay and grain in one Winter's feeding of 
24 head of horses and cattle. The grinding 
of the grain, too,is an economy, and in this 
case the saving in one Winter paid for the 
fodder cutter and a grin ling mill for the 
grain. Ground grain is better digested 
and of course, less of it will serve the 
same purpose. To prevent horses and 
cows from throwing such fine feed out 
of the trough, a few crossbars may be 
fixed across the top, giving room for the 
animals to put their heads between them, 
but preventing them from throwing it over 
tho trough as is their habit to do. Regu
larity of feeding is another means of econ
omy. To fee 1 abundantly one day and the 
next day to stint the feeding, is a waste. 
Excess of feeding produces disorder of the 
digestive organs and the whole of the food 
is imperfectly digested. The next feeding 
then does very little good and the animal 
goes back and requires several days’ feeding 
to make up the loss. Sheep, especially, 
pine and worry when their feed is irregular. 
The same applies to cows in milk, for in 
waiting for tho feed and for the milking 
will often lessen the yield of milk one- 
fourth. In conclusion, we will say to the 
readers of this paper that thought is always 
necessary for good work and the farmer 
should always be a thoughtful man. But 
there can bo no thoughtfulness without 
knowledge, and in this most important 
matter of feeding, the farmer should under
stand his business and make a special study 
of it.

baby beef baa its recognized place. The 
local butchers are getting so that they de- 
mand ,t through the hot weather, and pay 
a higher price than they will for extra large 
and heavy carcases. Put those two year 
me? m 8hape for this oal1 thti coming Sum-

If^rou intend to practice soiling next 
season, as many will do, who are intent 
upon making tlipir acres pay the largest 
possible profit, you must not rely upon a 
single crop, hut sow in suen a man
ner that you will have a continuous suces- 
sion to cut and feed. Begin now and make 
up your li^fc, and select your land for them, 
and put the first in as soon as Spring begins 
to open up a little. 6

Cut Feed-
For Winter Feeding.—Linseed meal may 

be used to some extent with all classes of 
stock, to good advantage. It ia more adapt
ed to Winter feeding than to Summer, 
and should always be fed in connection with 
something that is very light and bulky.

One should know.—In order to make a 
profit from buying up Fall cattle, and feed
ing them through the Winter, one should 
know what are properly balanced rations. 
Without such knowledge, economical feed
ing will be only a matter of chance.

A Valuable Feeding Crop.—Sorghum has 
been found a valuable feeding crop in some 
sections, especially in the South, where it 
is used for hay and fodder. It produces 
heavily, and has great power to resist 
drought, an important factor with a fodder 
crop.

Not Good.—Wet land is not adapted to 
stock growing. A flock of sheep kept upon 
such land will almost invariably have foot- 
rot ; a horse raised there would fail to 
stand the wear of city pavements ; cattle 
will do better there than other animals, 
but we prefer a good, solid turf for them, 
as it ia much the better.

One objection to stcring sheaf oats for 
Winter feeding, is that the mice get most 
of tho grain, if the straw, heads and all, 
ia run through a cutter and into a box bin, 
it will prevent this loss, and you have it 
already for use when wanted. Mice cannot 
work in a mass of straw that is very finely 
cut up.

Will Help.—An occasional meal of root 
will help all kinds of stock to relish their 
dry Winter rations. If regarded merely 
as a relish, and to add a variety to the 
ration, we should grow and use more roots 
in our feeding. But it is merely elementary 
knowledge to say that they have their in
dependent feeding value also.

Baby Beef.—An observation of the mar
kets, earing tb*J past season, has shown that,

Farm Noies-
If corn has been put in temporary cribs, 

put some sort of a roof over it before the 
heavy snows come.

In preparing wood for fuel remember it is 
more easily cut green and makes quicker 
and better fires when well seasoned.

Irom September to May is a long time to 
keep stock on dry food. It is possible to 
underestimate the amount ot food required 
during that time.

The continued dry weather offers a splen 
did opportunity to those engaged in putting 
in tile. Keep at it until done or the 
weather stops further work.

Now is the time to fill up around and put 
lids upon the water troughs aud tanks to 
keep from freezing and thus save the ex
pense of replacing the bursted with 'new 
ones next Spring.

A few days spent in filling the feed bins 
in the barn, in storing up bedding material 
and making things convenient about the 
place will save time and exposure in doing 
chores when more disagreeable weather

Haul in the fodder and if possible store it 
under a roof of some kind. Many prefer to 
haul as they use it which is well enough 
provided the field is handy to the feeding 
place. By good management it can all be 
hauled when the ground is solid or covered 
with snow, thus avoiding injury to the 
fields.

Many farmers are weary of hauling water 
from a neighbor’s well for their stock. The 
time and money thus expended has been 
great. Enough has already been paid out 
to more than pay for digging and furnishing 
a first-class well, and the dry weather still 
continues. Why not dig one yet ? A well 
which would supply an abundance of water 
at this time would never fail in ordinary

Curiosities of Seeing-
Some very remarkable experiments, which 

any one, with a little care, may repeat for 
himself,have recently been made on the per
spective effects of color. If on a screen of 
black velvet, placed about ten feet away, 
large letters are pasted, some blue and.some 
red, the letters will not appear to he at an 
equal distance from the eyes. To some per
sons the red letters will seem nearer than 
the blue letters,while to others the contrary 
effect will he manifested the blue letters 
appearing nearer than the red ones.

To prove this curious effect both eyes 
must he used. When one eye is closed the 
letters are all seen at the same distance, 
opening the other eye one set of letters im
mediately appears to ti * a position in ad
vance of the others.

The explanations offered is that a sort of 
stereoscopic effect is produced in the eye 
itself, depending on color. The image of a 
blue object is shifted by the eye toward one 
side, and that of a red object toward the 
other side, tho cause of the shifting being 
the eccentricity of the pupil of the eye.

The eccentricity may be increased by 
holding a black screen close to the eye so 
as to cover one-half ot the pupil. The 
effect is best viewed by screening both 
pupils at the same time. If on looking at 
blue ami red letters on a black background 
placed ten or twelve feet away, you see the 
red letters nearer than the blue ones, screen 
off one-half of the pupil of each eye, ou the 
outside, and you will then see the red 
letters retire behind the blue ones.

If you screen the pupils on the side to
ward the nose you will see the red letters 
advance apparently still further ahead of 
the blue letters.

If, on the other hand, you naturally see 
see the blue in advance, screen the inner 
side of your pupils, and the red will come 
to the front.

It has lately been shown by Dr. A. D. 
Waller that very beautiful effects can be 
produced with one eye alone when instead 
of letters, red or blue rings are pasted on a 
background of the opposite color. Placing 
red rings on blue paper, aud using the 
right eye with the inner side of the pupil 
covered, the appearance is that of circular 
red hillocks resting upon a blue ground.

To produce t his effect in the highest degree 
the paper should be held to the left, and 
sloping in that direction. When the outer 
side of the pupils ia screened the red rings 
become circular trenches in the blue paper.

GOLD BUSH IN AUSTRALIA-

Miseries of Ihe Road.
Thé South Australian Register publishes 

a letter written by a member of a party 
which started overland from Adelaide to 
the Western Australian goldfields some 
few months since. The course taken was 
from Port Augusta to and along the west 
coast as far as Israelite B’y, thence to 
Fraser Range, Coolgardie, and the South- 
si'» Gross, Yilgarn. The events of the 
journey along the head of the Great Aus
tralian Bight were marked alternately by 
heavy coast rains and bitterly cold nights. 
Indeed the frosts were so severe that the 
blankets in which the writer slept were in 
the morning as “stiff as hoards.” From 
Israelite Bay on to Fraser Range and Uool- 
gardie, the travelling was, owing to the 
favourable season, comparatively easy; but 
from the latter place on to Southern Cross, 
from where the letter was written, it was 
the reverse. The road or tract runs through 
dense forests, “where there is nothing but 
trees, and

ACROSS SAND PLAINS

where little else exists save stunted herb
age, which nothing—no, not even a camel 
—can eat." Every bush on these plains is 
armed with thorns, intermixed with “a 
blaze of rainbow coloured flowers ; but cam
els care nob for gorgeous flowers. The party 
camped about six miles from the Southern 
Cross, on the only decent patch of feed for 
a hundred miles, and the Coolgardie track 
to Yilgarn is described as “ wretched.” One 
stage from a place called Boorabbin is de
scribed when the camels were on very poor 
feed. They started at 9 o’clock in the morn
ing, and “crossed 22 miles of sand plain, 
only to find that at that distance there was 
no teed,” It was sundown when they “got 
across, for pack camels only do a little over 
two ana a half miles an hour, so we let 
them lie down until the moon rose at 
10.30 p. m. It was useless to camp, as the 
animals would only wander in search of 
feed, which, alas, did not exist.” They, 
therefore, travelled on until seven o’clock 
next morning,and then camped on some salt
bush on the shores of a salt lake. “We 
had travelled forty-five miles from Boorab
bin, and I walked by far the greater part 
of the way.” Men were met with on their 
way

TO TIIE GOLDFIELDS

in scores, and were using every conceivable 
means of locomotion. Some got the team
sters to carry their swags, while they walk
ed along side the wagons. Others had pack 
horses, and some had what is called a 
“one-wheeler cart." The wheel is “fixed 
underneath, and in the centre of a frame or 
miniature platform. The goods and swags 
are placed on the latter; four men, one at 
each corner, take hold; and away she goes" 
Some carry their swags on their backs, but 
the strangest contrivance I saw was that of 
a man who was pushing an ordinary beer 
cask in front of him. He had rigged it up 
so as to resemble a miniature road-roller. 
His goods were on the top, and he was in 
shafts. 1 met him going up a sandhill, 
and—poor beggar!—I did pity him.” That 
man was “a foreigner, and deserves a hund
red ounce nugget as a reward for his push and 
enterprise.” Several other adventurous 
creatures take their goods up on wheel
barrows, and it is “awfully heavy work 
navigating that sand. ” There are hun 1 reds 
of “ fools I call them ” making their way 
to Coolgardie, when even now there are 
just about twice as many men on the ground 
as the field will support. “I am quite sure 
that when the summer sets in

THERE WILL BE MISERY,

privation, and starvation,” and it would he 
well for the present to warn those who are 
flocking here to stay away. A good deal 
of thieving has already been going on, and 
revolvers are consequently carried by many 
of those who have anything worth protect
ing. The letter concludes with tho account 
of a visit paid to a store at the Southern 
Cross for the purpose of making purchases. 
“ There was a goodly crowd in the store, 
which included four new chums on their 
way to Coolgardie. They looked like bank 
clerks or counter jumpers. I was as rough
looking as I could well be—dusty, and, I 
am sorry to say, very dirty. Consequently 
I suppose my appearance attracted their 
notice. Eventually one of them spoke to 
me, and asked tbe usual questions as to 
what luck I’d had, &o. 'They were not 
dismayed, however, hut you can perhaps 
imagine how blistered those poor fellows’ 
hands and feet will be before they have put 
in a month on the burning sands and rocks 
of Coolgardie.”

13 VENU8 inhabited;

A Question Astronomers are MncU Interest
ed In.

It will be remembered that about two 
years ago the famous Italian astronomer, 
Schaparelli, announced that he had discov
ered that Venus, which is a world very 
slightly smaller than ours, makes only one 
turn on its axis in going once around the 
sun. It would follow from this that on 
Venus there is no succession of days and 
nights as upon the earth, hut that perpetual 
day reigns on one side of the planet and 
perpetual night on the other. In other 
words, if Schaparelli is right, Venus always 
presents the same face to the sun, just as 
the moon forever turns the same hemisphere 
toward the earth.

The inhabitants of the sunward side of 
Venus, then—if there be any —never see 
the sun set, while the inhabitants of the 
other side never see the sun at all unless 
they visit the opposite hemisphere of their

Of course no one knows whether there are 
inhabitants upon Venus or not, but we do 
know that Venus has an atmosphere, and

ELE0T&I0AL DEVELOPMENT.

Distributing Power Over Great Distance.*.
The Railroad Gazette describes an elec

trical waterpower plant in Italy yielding 
about 2)00 horse power. Tiie power ia 
distributed along 37 miles of wire. The 
furthest point from the siurce of power to 
which the current ia sent is about 19 miles. 
The whole installation, according to our 
contemporary, affords an admirable solution 
of the problem of successfully transmitting 
high-tension, continuous currents and 
utilizing them on the series system. The 
minimum 6000 v<At currents now used do 
not imply that the full limit of high- 
tension, according to this system, has been 
reached, and it is intended to soon further 
increase the voltage to 10,000 by putting 
in additional generators

Late developments in storage batteries 
lead one to the conclusion that the day is 
not far distant when overhead trolley wires 
will become a thing of the past. It is 
pretty well settled now that electric lines 
of considerable length and moderate busi
ness can be operated more cheaply by stor
age battery than by trolley. In a line, 
such as they contemplate building between 
Hamilton and Beamsville, the overhead

that in its atmosphere watery vapour exists 
and clouds float-, and that upon the surface
of the planet the force of graviattion is l^ng, ruction is a considerable item, all of 
not very different from that which it mam- which is superfluous with a storage system.
fests on the surface of the earth. According-...........................
ly there are some reasons to be urged in 
behalf of the opinion that Venus may he an 
inhabited world.

But if one-half of Venus be buried in 
endless night while the other half lies glar-endless night while the other half lies glar
ing beneath the never-setting sun, it is evi
dent that the inhabitants of that planet 
must have experiences that would be most 
strange and trying to us. So the question 
whether Venus really does rotate on its 
axis only once in 225 days, the period of its 
revolution around the sun, derives an added 
interest from the consideration that the 
planet possibly has inhabitants.

The older observations indicated that 
Venus rotated in between twenty-three an 1 
twenty-four hours,giving it days and nights 
about equal to those of the earth. In order 
to settle the question it has recently been 
proposed to apply the spectroscope. It is 
known that in the spectrum of a celestial 
body which is rapidly approaching the 
earth the spectroscopic lines are shifted 
toward the blue, while in the spectrum of a 
fast retreating body the lines are shifted 
toward the red.

This principle has been used in measuring 
the rate of the sun’s rotation. The lines 
are shifted toward the blue on the eastern 
and toward the red on the western edge of 
the sun, and by measuring the amount of 
shifting the rate of rotation is found. It is 
easy to see that the same method may be 
applied to find out how fast Venus revolves 
on its axis.

Every one -who watches the glorious even
ing star growing brighter and brighter in 
the sunset sky during the coming months 
will certainly bo eager to hear the latest 
news from the astronomers who are trying 
to find out whether Venus has successive 
days and nights like the earth or has only 
a day side and a night side.

storage system, 
A trolley line also necessitates section men 
for every mile or two to look after the 
wires. When a wire breaks the whole 
system is dead, and unless section men are 
at hand to repair the break at once traffic 
would remain at a standstill for several 
hours at a time. It is claimed, for these 
reasons, that the storage system, even in 
present state of development, would be 
more economical in the Beamsville line than 
the other system.

Some of the men who have been making 
a study of the problem of transforming the 
soft, rutty roads of the country into satis
factory hard roads, have decided that the 
expense involved is too great, and that 
under the present system it is impossible to 
put and keep the roads in thoroughly good 
order. They note, however, the condition 
of the inhabitants of the State of Illinois, 
where, in almost every city or town of 4000 
inhabitants, the electric street cars are at 
woik. These roads are not merely city 
service, hut they stretch from the city 
to the small outlying villages, and afford an 
easy mode of town coming to the farmers, 
while at the same time the freight cars of 
the line carry in the country produce to 
the market. The idea with many of the 
road agitators now is that a system of elec
tric railways should he mapped out for each 
state, and that convict labor should he 
employed, so that the usual expenditure of 
road building may he diminished. As 
all tho outlying towns and villages 
would thus be brought into immediate 
connection with the centre market, the 
farmer would be spared all the inconven
ience and expense to which he is now put 
on account of the impassibility of the roads.

They Both Fancied.
During the Volunteer Manœuvres at 

Dover a gentleman from London engaged a 
local cabman to drive him round in ar. open 
carriage to view the mimic battle from the 
highest position of the field of action.

After a lot of hard work up aud down the 
steep hill-side roads cabby and his horse 
becarm. very tired and wanted rest and re
freshment ; hut the gentleman, in his 
eagerness to see all that was going on around 
him, would not allow ft halt.

Presently the umpires’ bugler sounded 
“Cease tire !” and cabby, noticing the cessa
tion of action, pulled up for a rest-, and, 
having got down from his seat, popped the 
nosebag on his horse, and was just taking a 
long pull at his brandy-flask when the 
“Advance” was sounded aud the troops 
began to move again.

Ihe enthusiastic gentleman, fearing he 
h i'ild lose sight of them,became impatient, 
n d excitedly exclaimed :

“Now, coachman, drive on; fancy we are 
in real war.”

“Quite so, sir; then you fancy me and the 
’oss is shot,” replied cabby.

And he wouldn’t move till he and the 
horseh d rested thoroughly.

Bittersweet-
Your leaves are turning to gold. Bittersweet, 

And dying with ill ) year ;
Soon will tho winds blow co!d. Bittersweet, 

.And Autumn woods grow sero.

But first in splendor they’ll stand, Bitter-
i In gorgeons yellow end red.
' For they shall bo clothed by His hand Bitter

sweet,
Whoso wonderful works we have read:

The leaves their work will have done Bitter-
Thelr reward the colors bright,—

For mortals at set of their snn. Bittersweet, 
Wait a crown and garment of light.

Last night was a warning my friend, Bitter-

This morning the meadows were hoar :
These warm afternoons will soon end, Bittor-
The sunshiny Autumn ba o'er.

For you must be tried by frost. Bittersweet, 
As tho heart must, bo tried by pain.

Ortho full fruition is lost. Bittersweet, 
Perfection is hard to attain.

At the touch of the Winter-king’s rood, Bit
tersweet.

Your orange-red sepals ope wide.
Revealing your bright, scarlet seed, Bittcr-

Mado perfect, matured, beautified.

While ripened and chastened by God, Bittcr-
Wc aro purified, strengthened, refined.

For in love, not in anger, His rod. Bitter

Is laid on the heart of mankind.

The Boot on the Other Lesr-
A young man who had returned home 

from South Africa, where he had been for 
his health, narrated his adventures to his 
father, and told him amongst other things 
he had bought a silv -.r mine for £1,000.

“I knew they'd swindle you,” exclaimed 
the old man. “So you were fool enough to
buy a humbug mine?”

“Yes ; - but 1 didn’t lose anything. I 
formed a company aud sold half the stock 
to aLondanerfor £1,500.”

I “Y-you did?” gasped the old man, turn
ing white. “I’ll bet I’m the one who 
bought it. „ „ . ,“Exactly so,” coolly observed the young
man, as he crossed hie legs aud asked his 
father whose turn it was now.

Oakwood, III.

Bits of Lamp Lore-
Lamp wicks should have the charred 

part rubbed off with a rag kept for that

Çurpose. They should very seldom be out.
hey should not be used so long that the 

webbing becomes tight and non-porous.
Lamps should he kept filled with oil. It 

is bad for the wick and burner when the 
oil left over from one evening’s reading is 
made to do duty a second time.

The tank should be filled again.
About once a month the wick should he 

removed, the burners unscrewed aud boiled 
in a little water in which common washing 
soda has been dissolved. This will remove 
the almost imperceptible coating of dust 
and grease that forms on the brass.

The lamp chimney should he washed in 
warm, soapy water each day, a mop made 
especially for such work being used. When 
oiled it should be polished with soft news
paper or chamois.

A Model Savage-
King Khoma is a model savage, if a 

black man who has been thoroughly civiliz
ed by European and missionary influences 
can still be called one. He is an autocrat 
of the best possible type, whose influence in 
his country is entirely thrown into the 
scale of virtue for the suppression of vice. 
Such a thing as theft is unknown in lus 
ealrn ; he will not allow his subjects to 

make or drink beer. “Beer is the source 
of all quarrels,” he says ; “ I will stop it.” 
He has put a stop also to the existence of 
witch doctors and their wiles throughout 
all the Bamangwato.

He conducts in person services every 
Sunday in his large, round kotla, or place 
of assembly, standing beneath the tree of 
justice and the wide canopy of heaven in a 
truly patriarchal style. He is keen in the 
suppression of all superstitions, and eats 
publicly the flesh of the duyker, a sort of 
roebuck, which was formerly the totem of 
the tribe, and held as sacred among them 
twenty years ago. The late King Sikkome 
Khama's father, would not eo much as step 
on a duyker skin, and ibis still looked upon 
with more veneration by his subjects than 
Khama would wish.

As an instance of Khama’s power and 
judgment, it is sufficient for us to quote 
the sudden change of his capital from Shos- 
hong to the present site, Palapwe. Shos- 
hong was in a strong position, where the 
Bamangwato could effectually protect them
selves from the Matabele raids under 
Lobengula, but it was badly supplied with 
water, and in dry seasons the inhabitants 
suffered greatly from drought. The change 
of capital bail been a subject discusse.l for 
years, hut Khama waited quietly until 
people began to think that he was against 
it and would never move. He waiteil, in 
fact, until he was sure of British protection, 
until he knew that Lobengula could not 
attack his people at Palapwe without em
broiling himself in a war with England.

Then suddenly, one day, now five years 
ago, without any prefatory warning. King 
Khama gave orders for the move, and the 
exodus began on the next day, and in two 
months’ time 15,000 individuals were locat
ed in their new capital, sixty miles away 
from Shoshong. Under Khama’s direction, 
everything was conducted in the best pos
sible order ; to every man was given his
alloted ground and told to build his huts 
thereon. Not a single dispute arose, and 
no one would imagine to-day that only a 
few years ago l'alapwc was uninhabited.

Khama, in manner and appearance, is 
thoroughly a gentleman, dignified and cour
teous; he wears well- made European clothes, 
a billy-cock hat and gloves, in his hand he 
brandishes a dainty cane, and he pervades 
everything in his country, riding about 
from point to point wherever his presence 
is required ; and if ho is just a little too 
much of a dandy it is an error in his pecul
iar case in the right direction.—[The Con
temporary Review.

His Strong Point-
“What a clever, ingenious fellow Eer- 

genscllers is 1”
“How so? I never saw or heard of his 

doing anything.”
“That’s it exactly. Manages to live 

without, having to do anything.”

Centennial Roll.—A quart of sifted flour, 
loosely measured ; add ,two heaping tea- 
sponfuls of baking powder, a little salt; 
then sift. Mix with sweet milk, making a 
dough just stiff euoifch to roll and cut. 
Bake immediately in a quick oven. Use no 
shortening.

Gen. O. O. Howards, commander of the 
eastern division of she United States army, 
is a frequent attendant at the Young Men’s 
Christian Association meetings in New 
York. Last Sunday he delivered an address 
on the subject “ Loving Kindness Between 
Father and Son.” He is one of the most 
noted Christian workers in the United 
States Army.

Tried Receipts-
Potato Biscuit.—Three or four cold boil

ed potatoes, mashed smoothly. Add twice 
as much flour, a small spoonful of salt, cue 
spoonful baking powder, a tahlespoonful of 
lard, and water sufficient to roll. Cut 
with biscuit-cutter and bake in hot oven. 
Ur they may he cut in fancy shapes and 
cooked on top the stove or before the five ; 
either way they are good.

Soda Biscuit.—One quart of sifted flour, 
one teaspoonful of salt, one teaspoonful of 
butter ; mix thoroughly. Half cup of sour 
milk, mixed with a quarter spoon of baking 
soda. Add sufficient of this to the prepared 
flour to roll. Cut with biscuit-cutter and 
hake in hot oven. Very light and nice.

Muffins.—Take a pint of flour, a heaping 
teaspoonful of baking powder, a small spoon- 
fulof salt, and one egg. Mix these together 
thoroughly, then stir in a half-pint of 
water. Have muffin-ring well greased and 
warm, and bake quickly. If made and 
baked properly, these cannot he told from 
muffins mixed with milk.

Cocoanut Pudding.—To make a delicate 
pudding proceed as follows- To a quart 
of milk add four well-beateu eggs, sugar to 
make it as sweet as for ordinary custard, a 
small pinch of salt, u teaspoontul of Initier, 
half a teaspoonful of extract of vanilla, and 
half a freshly-grated cocoanut. Bake to 
a delicate brovvn, or until the custard just 
stiffen#. To he eaten hot or cold, as pre
ferred. f

Meat Cakes.—Take either raw or boiled 
steak for this ; chop it very fine ; I will 
suppose you have two cupfuls of chopped 
meat, add to it half of a small chopped 
onion, one raw egg, pepper aud salt to suit 
taste : add a little Mustard if you like it 
and make small round cakes of the meat.
Fry these in a saucepan in which you have
melted a tahlespoonful of butter. Do not 
fry these too hard, just heat them through 
and have a nice light brown on both sides. 
Have the frying pun hot wiicn they arc first 
put, in.

Cherry Pudding.—This may bo made 
with canned cherries but fresh ripe cherries 
are bett'-r-of course. Place a quart of cher
ries on the hack of the stove to heat slowly : 
make them very sweet with sugar. Trim the 
crust from slices of nice light bread, butter 
them and place in the bottom of a pudding 
dish ami pour the hot fruit over them ; put 
in another layer of bread, another of fruit 
and so on until all is used. Set this away 
to get cold ; if possible it is best to stand 
over night. Serve with cream.

What the Skipper Saw- 
The skipper of the Abana, just in from 

far Dundee, has a habit of observing very 
curious things at sea. On a voyage lie com
pleted several months ago he ran very nearly 
through the middle of a sea leviathan. This 
time the truthful skipper struck, when only 
two days out, a storm that knocked the 
stanch old ship just like a cork about. 
Soa? roared across her weather side and 
smashed her starboard rail and sent her 
ventilators off a-flyiug down the gale. But 
that was not the worst of it. W hen off the 
George’s hanks rain fell as if J. Pluvius had 
emptied all his tanks, a'nd from the darkness 
and tho flood there oame a thunderbolt, tho 
like of which no man has seen since Pegasus 
was a colt. It burst upon the skipper, so 
he rhythmically tells, like a flaming con
centration of forty thousand hells. It lit 
upon the foremost truck, then scooted down 
the spar aud leaped aft to the flying bridge, 
much like a drunken star. The second 
mate saw its approach and oroOuhcd in 
deadly fear. It hissed so close to him, he 
says, it scorched his starboard ear. Then 
down into the middle hatch he saw the bolt 
cavort, and, like a flaming snake, squirm in 
anil out of every port, and finally it hovered 
o’er the quarter deck and sped away in the 
direction of the quarter-master's head. Ho 
dodged it very cleverly, and, with an av/ful 
whoop, it killed off every reoster in the 
empty chicken coop. You may believe this 

yir'you mayn’t, but that fine old sea dog, 
the steamship’s skipper, says it's so, and 
he’s got it in his log.

MEttRY moments.

“ Did those bulbs I sold yon oome up ?" 
'Yes—with the assistance of my dog.”

“Named your baby Dorothy, as you in
tended, Jimpson ?" “ Nope." “Why not?"
“ James seemed more suitable.”

Gentleman—“'Well, how did yc~ suc
ceed in your new role ?” Actress—“I don’t 
know. I haven’t road tha newspaper

Day—“What did Hicks say when his 
wife called him a crank.” Weeks—“Told 
her she was something of a windit/ta her
self. ”

“ I hear Cadley is going on the stage in 
a farmyard play," “Yes.” “ Is he to 
take a leading part ?” “Yea ; he leads in 
the cows.”

“ How is Tom doing in college ?” “Fair
ly well. He is rather sluggish at his studies 
hut he makes it up by his slugging in foot

“ Your neighbor appears to have failed a 
good many times.” “Just twenty-four 
times. Tho next will be his silver-bank
ruptcy.”

“Why was this game called poker, Char 
ley ?” “ I don’t know, unless it is that you
are apt to burn your fingers when you get 
the wrong end of it.”

“ Is Smith really going to practice law 
out in Arizona ?” “1 should think so ; he
sold his library and bought half a dozen re
volvers."

“ I have invented a new bicyc'e which I 
am going to call ‘The Brazilian.’ ” “Why?” 
“ Because it makes resolutions bo eas
ily.”

Hie wife—“Did you gain much by work 
inp so late at your office last night, acarie?’ 
He—“No—er—but I came within an ace of 
gaining a great deal.”

She—“You are perfectly sure there are 
no objectionable features iu this play ?” 
He—“Great guns, yes ! The he use wasn’t 
more than half full.’*

Willie—“How do yougetsucha beauti
ful English fit to youah clothes, deah hoy?” 
Chollie—“ 1 have them measuehed on me 
man, doncherkuow.”

He—“ You are very provoking ! You 
talk as if our engagement were not going 
to result in marriage." She—“ You are 
more provoking; you talk as if it were.”

“ If you want to get her, don’t he so 
abjectly devoted. You simply cheapen 
yourself in her eyes.” “ Then she'll take 
me. Jennie never could resist a bargain.”

She—“ Tell me, now, have your affec
tions always remained constant ?” He—“ I 
can truthfully say that they have—though 
I admit that their object, has often chang-

Ada—“ At Jennie’s wedding she had to 
wait thirty minutes for the bridegroom. 
Wasn’t that perfectly awful ?” Lily Lan
guish— “ That’s nothing to waiting thirty

“ It always pays a man in my business to 
take plenty of time," murmured the bur
glar softly to himself gently dumping the 
third tray of gold watches into his capa
cious bag. •

A poet once sighed, midst the wintory

“ Alas ! ‘ Burning thoughts’ will not 
keep a man warm.” *>-

“I think a love of foot hall must he in
herent in the Pigskin family.” “What 
makes you think so ?” “Why, whenever 
little Jcmmie wants to play the game, hia 
mother kicks.” %

“This life," said the man who stood on 
the cellar stairs with a coal bucket in hia 
hand, “would he one succession of sweet 
surprises if coal only came up as easily as 
the price does.”

Peawick—“So, poor Mb. Meekly has 
really married the Willow Bouncer. How 
divl lie over pluck up the courage to do it ?” 
Sinnick—“He didn’ liavo to. It seems ho 
couldn’t pluck up the courage not to do it.”

“Folks is always nmkiu’ fun tor do fel
lers dat de worl’ calls “has-beens” said 
Uncle Moso ; “but it looks to me lak it am 
a heap hotter for a man to be a has-been 
dan to ho a nehber-was."

“Miss Parker—Maud—will you marry 
me ? Let me he your protector through life, 
your—” “Thanks, Mr. Jones, hut 1 must 
decline, I am not a protectionist. When I 
marry it will he on a revenue basis entire
ly-”

Prof. Hameriek, who has been studying 
chickens for twelve years, says “ tho roost
er is by all odds, the proudest thing on 
earth, with no exception.” The professor’s 
observation of drum majors has been 
limited.

“ Madam, have you tho recipe for this 
ale ?" said tho tramp. “ Yoo ; would you 
like to have a cony of it!" replied tho 
good woman. “ No, madam, hut 1 should 
like to destroy the original,” said the 
tramp.

Clara—“ What makes champagne so dif
ferent from claret, and port, and sherry ?” 
Jack—“ Why champagne is charged, don’t 
you know .” Clara—“Bue I thought you 
said you had all your wine charged.”
There’s no surcease of sorrow at all,

There's the same talo of woe to tell ; 
Though Mary has kindly dropped “ After 

the Ball,”
She now warbles “Daisy Boll.”
“Papa, didn’t George Washington ever 

really and truly tell a lib?” asked Tommy. 
“No,” returned papa. “ He was always 
truthful.” “ Well, say, papa,’ Tommy 
went on, “ lie never was a hoy, then, was 
he?” i

Lady of the house—“I f\ink you would 
suit ; hut have you a recommendation irom 
your last place?” Applicant—“I lived 
with her two years, but as wo weru never 
intimate she did not feel that sho could 
conscientiously recommend me.”

Gaunt stranger—“Can you help—a—poor 
—fellow to stem the tide of starvation ?” 
Literary man (bustling around)—“Certain- 

! ly my poor man! Here's a copy of ‘Atkinson 
on Cheap Cookery.’ Take it, and may the 
Lor>. bless you.”

“ Dear me,” said the girl with black, 
snappy eyes, “I wish I was a foot baU play- 
er.” “What do you mean?” asiCed her 
mother aghast. “Just what I say. I wish I 
was a foot ball player, and that hateful, 
snippy li,ttle Sallie Giggles was on the other

The blonde youth threw himself h to tho 
barber’s chair and asked to ho “trimmed 
up a little.” “Yes, sir,” said tho barber, 
looking in a puzzled way at the small 
head and then the large chrysanthemum 
that loomed up iu close proximity to it. 
' Which sir?”

■

Glose Figurine:-
MrXVeraclose—“Send out for a blaolc 

man toVo the whitewashing cad whi-'-e 
man tA black the stoves ”

Mrsÿ V.—“Won’t one man do?”
Mr. ! T.—“No. I v«>. it, so see *iew muck 

mating they wasted."

l


