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nnd says he vhill his m.;; heryin {up on Hank, but after telling him of our ILL | FARMIN
‘} Buffalo to oxpire, %’h:ydot right} " ecis'on the judge said : o B s ar %
‘ Did a fourth man come?” * Bt}c don’t do it again, Hank. It ar
“ Yes, und a fifth und a sixth. I shn. °|the opinyun of some o’ the boys that you
geb dot sixth man oudt doors befors ) Were too durned partickler about the
come away. He vhas a fat man, und j¢). biled shirt, and of others that you were
takes a quart of beer und seexty cents|#, 7Bt about wantin to make a decent ap-
before he says he vhill struggle some jpva, "@0Ce on the other shore. and so we
more mit dis cold world.”’ decle, ®d to call it squar. Next time,
*“Mr.. Dander, you have been played | howew, 'T» We'lt hang you with a mule rope
again,” said the sergeant. and in' g, T old duds and let ye run all the
** Vhas I tooken for greenhorns und |chances i ;
hayseeds by dose men ?” “ Waal. ,90ys, fix-it to suit yerselves,
** Exactly,” and it’'ll guith .™me,” carelessly replied the
* Und nobody vhas going to oxpire in prisoner, and' .°0urt was adjourned, and
my house ¢ We returned tor w.2rk-

- ** No. It was a sort of gum game. It’s
a wonder that somebody doesn’t beat you
out of your shirt. I have talked and talk-
ed, but’’ — .
";Sergeant {0 intIerrglzte'd Mr. Dunder
as he sprang up, “1v going home 1”
¢ Well 'I"g Ay
¢ Pooty queek after I vhas home a man
vhill come 1n und look tired uné weary
und discouraged. He vhill take out some
white powder in a paper und say to me :
*Mr. Dunder, a leedle water, please.

: e N
hotels, too, suffered a great deal. And
80 did the guests. There were two ‘or is
three cities where the best hotels had
been flooded with water. First the bar-
ber came up stairs and opened in & sam-
ple room. Then the electricity, and the
heat, and the elevator gave up the ghost,
and the billiard balls could be heard
knocking against the floor of the office as
the water rose. The weather was in-
tensely cold, and even the clerk had to
live by an oil stove and make change with
a pair of yarn mittens on.  Guests ate
their meals in their ulsters and then went
out around fown to loaf at the stores
where there were coal stoves,

But this does not interfere with agri-
culture.  1f the river goes down early
enough to sow and plant, the soil will do
1ts part. - Hailstorms sometimes destroy
crops in certain localities, but the legisla-
ture votes more seed to these counties,
and they try it again.

Dakota,

A POPULAR NOVELIST.

* Matt Crim Has Had an Interesting
Literary Career.

Matt Crim, the popular young
novelist, was born in Louisi-
as spent most of her life in

he was educated at home en-
ws nothing of the ordinary
Her earliest stories were
mny South, an Atlanta
‘he Savannah News.
near in The Century
Creetur,” a sketch
was “An Unfor Since then many
‘of power and pathos. 3 been printed
stories from her'pen: BEW.  ‘ber’s and The
in that magazine, and: Has ‘shed stories
Independent have &lso
of hers. ;
Her books are the “The Adive
a Fair Rebel” and “In Beavex O
Elsewhere”—theirst” a compilete.

“The Surprised Stranger from New
Mexico Remained Permanently
in Arizona.

Experiments in Raising a Six Year Miss
Old Calf in North 6%

Carélina. ana; but h, *
Georgia. 8.
tirely and kne¢
schoolgirl life,
printed in The 8.
weekly, and in \
Her first story to

OF PHYSICIANS,

Dll A

“‘Hank” Escapes Hanging—Breaking
Off a Matech—A Politie
Postmaster.

A Discourse on Dakota Farm Lands
and Hints on the Guinea
- Hen.

N [Copyright, 1898, by Charles B, Lewis.]

b T]:sy’[, A STrANeER’S M1sTAKE.—A chap call-
E, , Thimself the ““Utah Terror” struck this
town last Tuesday with a whoop. As
near as he could figure the wave of civil-
‘ization was not due here for five years
:yet, while as a matter of fact it rolled
-over us more than a year ago. He was
about six years out in his calculations,
The terror was mounted on a mule. Once
upon a time it was the proper caper for a
terror to ride his mule into a saloon and
drink his whisky while seated in his sad-| I can’s fight dis world no more. 1 vhas
dle.  The stranger headed his animal for | 80108 t:ld".'t laud "h°;° .“ferybodylvhu
the Red Frout ssloon and dug in-the | *" ARge mit wings und sings all day long.

spurs and. uttered his warwhoop, but-the -
next thing he knew the doctor was prob-
ing for bullets, and he had gone out of
the warwhoop profession. ' The city mar-
shal had been looking for sucha break,
and he was on the spot to check it.. The
mule was killed at the first shot, put it is
believed at this writing that the man will
in time recover sufficiently to limp out of
town in search of some spot where the
good old fashioned - customs are still pre-
served in all their purity. : :

Nor IpentrFiep.—Tuesday afternoon
last a stranger who looked as solemn as if
he had buried a wife and 10 children
came into town by the Cherry valley road
on a bay mule and dismounted at Scott’s
bank. Seme of the boys sized the stran-
ger ‘up as an_undertaker looking for an
opening,  while others had a suspicion
that he was up to snuff. This state of
uncertainty lasted about 16 minutes, dur-
ing which time some one unloosed ' ghe
saddle girths and attached the saddle toa my hand.’
hitching post by a rope about 20 feet| ‘wHg vhill say dot to me, sergeant, und

‘long. The stranger found Mr. Scott|ds you know how I shall perform ? I
alone in the bank and pulled a gun on | yhiji spring on him like an elefhant. 1
him and asked for a loan of $600. M. | vhill cateh him by der neck und flop him
Scott mneyer loans money without good| gy vhay und dot ‘vhay und around like
security. He dodged the gun and raised | 4is, und I vhill run him to dot door und

an alarm, and the solemn man bolted lfo?_ *kick him 17 times mit both feet to once | A POSTMASTER WHO TUMBLED.
the street and his mule. - He jumped|pot vhas some gum games, eh ? I vhas {

into the saddle with a whoop of defiance, enhorns, vhas I X ot | It was ina far west village of about
and when the mule went out from under gf:x Yiods soml:abod; c}.{;‘flore:‘pegc?’eaoag 500 people, and the postmaster was so
him he was probably the most surprised | some up mit der patrol wagon. You
man in Arizona. He got up and began | vhill know it vhas only mse helping dose
shooting, but our efficient city marshal, weary pilgrims to shuffle off dose mortal

assisted by about 20 prominent citizens, | coils ind become sngels so queek dot dey
turned loose on him and brought his car- | doan’ haf time to say geotby !”

[Copyright, 1883, by Bdgar W. Nye.]
Agriculturist, Peoculiar, Mo., writes to
know: 1. How long should a calf be
permitted to associate with its mother
before vealing? 2. What do you know
about farming lands in Dakota ? 3. How
do .they compare with those of North
€arolina, especially in Henddrson and
Bunconfe counties ? 4. What do you do
with your asparagus beds in summer 7
First—For market calves are generally
vealed before they are fully aware that
by sim death came into the world. Here,
however, on my place, we allow the calf
rto nurse from: six to seven weeks. The
last two weeks we add another ecow so
that he will no# be restless of mights.
Once I kept/a calf six years as an experi-
0t fo how much milk he woulsl re-
e W T SUYA T | A g |© T Sttt 5
; ifrom which ¥ quote, shows that at the . ) { N 4 g (RS »
Oh, yes, Tiliend of the sisth year he had closed up o 3 5 VFAILURES UNKNOWN-@g
the cheese factory at Hudson and had do» Ren. '®mber that this Association # com-
‘QZ:::;:::] t}:: l(l)i:t(}’nir:s ::,:1 ;ll:e» Stillwater dsury} pose d 6 ex-SurgeX)rn; of the Britishi Gerﬁuonn
B'ut{m was a big, hearty fellow, with a ;gee mﬁc ‘als pfesente(;e:clp tl?le;? {)egnnaﬁsy‘:%

joyous, curly facer and a weice that shook i Emperors for their wonderful
our apples off the $rees prematurely. o e -

I'never knew a calf 'that could neigh so
freety as he could. When he had sipped
a couple of washboilers of fresh milk and
clearedi his voice, you should have heard
him sound-““A.” ; :

We had him for temab the-elose of the :
sixth year, just ashe: began to get cun-
ning. We had a veal symposium with Ll e
green peas raised on the place. They spreading desolation everywhs; and set-

THINGS HAD CHANGED,

A stout looking vouny” colored man was

ing a freight car just \’eyond us when
& woman of his color, but evidently 10
years his senior, suddenly tur.,ned the cor-
ner of the cotten pile arsd began :_
* Now, look yere, Ml.se White, I'ze
gwine to hev a settlement wid yo’ 2”
*“Femail,” answered Moavs as he drop-
ped the handles of the truck, folded his
arms across his breast and sternly rega."d-
ed ber, *‘who am yo’? I doan’ reekole.'t
dat I eber dun ‘met up wid yo’ befo, in'
all my life,” :
“Hul Yo' knows who I am'!” sh
shouted. *‘ Yo’ knows perfectly well' d
T’ze Linda Jackson.” ;
““Oh! Linda Jackson ! ’Deed, But
believe I has seen yo' somewhar |”
*“X reckon yo’ has ! Yo’ dun promiged
to marry me fo’ weeks ago., What yo'
‘gwine to dv 'bout it ?”
* Promis-d to marry yo’!
reckon I did.”
‘‘ An when yo’ gwine to do it 2’
*“ Neber, Missus Jackson I’
¢“ Den I'll raise a powerful fuss !”’
‘* Missus Jackson, dar won’t be no
powerful fuss. Dar can’t be. Who was
I when I dun promised.to marry yo’ 7’
* Mose White.’,
*¢ Jest so: < I was Mose White, de man
who driv a X0:cent spress wagin round
town, widout any hopes of risin in de
worldi Who-am'I to-day, Missus Jack-

son ¢’ ;
-* Mose White.”

¢ Jest so, but it am Moses White, de
assistant freiglit agent of de Richmond
and Danville railroad, wid-eb'ry prospect
day inside of two y’ars I'll own half de
stock an do all de bossin. Things hev
changed, Missus- Jackson, an I’ll see yo’
dun gone to Haiifax befo’ I'll marry yo’'!”
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R THE éREATES} : : :
Sargoons & Specialists
OF THIS EI][_',‘EII ACE.

Thousands of Peopfd '

\{ have been saved from premature graves by
. + these distingnished doctors, after being pro-
.- nounced incurable by others,

't 'rokén-Down Constitutions are

S|

rejuve~ -

thersecond ‘a collection of wellwritten | §
short: stories. The latter has heem pub-
"lished! in England. ;

Miss. Crim makes her home i New
York: and is at present engaged om a
novekand a play. Her stories have been.
enhanced by Kemble’s illustrationsand.
her novel by Beard’s. . The first man:of
letters: to show -appreciation of Misg
Crim’stalent and to give her encourage-|
raent was Joel Chandler Harris. She:
f\zels‘that she owes much to the kind and
swustaining friendship of Mr. E. C. Stead-
man and treasures gratefully his esti-
mate of her abilities. In appearanceshe|
is graceful and girlish.  Her manner is
erttirely simple and nnaffected. She is
qui'te young, and her future promises all
tha t her: two li godfathers have}
predictedifor her,  Mzr R. CoLQUITT.

THE WIFE’S IDEAL.
It-Ts: Seldém Found, but the “Second Best’”
Is.Not to Be Despised.

A witty and. ebservant Frenchman {
once said that a womsan would-forgive
hushand who beat her if he prefaced the | *™
performance: by presenting her with al uoon
bdnq:iet. ) Aﬁex Rivesspeaks of some| oy
one giving; * Ropeless and helpless
sigh of ome who. feels that she could
make betterlove than herlover.” = . | fori
It is, to say the-least,unfortunate that| L4,
the sex wiiichiso. peenliarly appreciates
certain qualitiessshould be the only one,|
broadly speaking, topossess them. Con-|
sideration-in: little things, delcate per-
ceptions, guick intuitions—these are of

1f | which, whatever elsemay come to her,
she is certain:never tawhave and to hold.
But ‘““thessecond bests: of life” are not
to be despised. No ene has what he
most wishes. for, andi they can be: still| Address

‘‘ PLEASE GIF ME A PRIVATE ROOM.”

. “ o ;1
Please see dot my legs vhas straightened 75 o v et

out in der coffin und dot I hold a rose in

grew in rews along by the mertgage. 1|ting as naught the works of med, but the
tried to raise them together, the peasiand | soil remains rich and fill of vipdy.
the mortgage, allowing the peas- to clam- Scheolboys evems axe aware that the
ber up the side of the montgage, but could | cause of all this is tiwe fact that the Red
not raise them both together. River of the Northsrums into the arctic
We gave the symposium: just as I was |regions, and the mouth “of the stream
leaving the farm to go back-and work on | does not open till Ddboration dag.. Thus
a salary again.. The name of the veal|the great valley is fibodell, and’ the allu-
was Florence—Florence Nightingsle He |vium for centuries has'made am almost
was named by a poetic lady from Paris, | bottomless bottom, i may be allowed to
aged 68 yeams, and I hadn’t the heart to | use this seeming anaclvenism. -
change his mame, for she was of a sensi-| Itisa strange land,.Sull of atmespheric
tive nature and a trifle over 3deet in di- | and political surprises+ “The hortieultural
ameter Living in Paris, she kmew very | exhibit at the legislatuve -
little of the world. 3 remarkable, 3
We missed Florence a-goodideal after Pomology does not dot'well, as a gen-
his death, for he loved us all, andto see | eral thing, owing to ther eold of winter.
him toss off a few dishpanflle -of’ new | The Siberian crab apple;-of which jelly is
milk and themswalk around inthe pans | made, grows here, and e’ theh‘tl{an
would please anybody who didwmot/ own | watermelon. Grain, hewewer, is the na-
the pans.  He-was ever full oflife—that | tural product of the coumtry, and im good
is up to the time we killed him.. He had | seasons it might feed the werld,
a light ring to his Forepaugh bleab and a| With cracked wheat from Dakota and
heavier one i» his nose. 5 oranges fromi . southernv«California and
He got into:the pound 11. twmes -one | Florida, steaksand chops:from Texas and
summer and violated two ordimances and {the west, French friedt potatoes from
a statute before anybody dared put a{Ohio and the middle states, corn bread
hand on him. and bacon from Illincisy~Jowa and the
Every time-he got in the pownd-iit cost | Carolina, and coffes made'frém. the split
meé $10—$10 per pound, as it were. -peas of New Jersey, whata breakfast we
1 wanted to call him Patti: myself— | could give the world !
then I could make a veal patti. of him— | . Guinea eggs fried on one.side could be
but the children said no; Mme. Patti|obtained from my farm. The guinea egg
was liable at any. time to make another|is destined at no distant! day.to become
farewell visit to America, and she might | the universal remove for breakfast,
hear of it. better known, there would be a great
Milk fed veal does not pay the farmer |seramble for this egg (sic);» - ;
after the sixth year. Kill the calf at the| The guinea hen has never-pushed her
end of the seventh week while the moth-{eggs as she might have done, and other

- Kibweys and Urinary Apparatus.
%, Kidheysy. 2, Lobe of Ki
»Duct:-msf’b-m: 7 L
8 Alccessory - 9 4
11, Entrancetc.

BINDER

er; 21,
A PARTICULAR. MAN. Aged
‘When Hank Taylor was put on trial at
Stmvbezf Hill for killing Steve Brown,
hé pleaded guilty, and in a little speech
to the crowd he said :
| In course you'll hang me. I expect
< =it and shail-be disapp'inted, if you don’t.
F | But I want it understood right now that
I hey rights.” - _ ~
.. “What be them rights, prisoner 7"
“Jqueried Bill Totten, who was acting as
Judge. : :
*“Waal, I want to be hung with a new
rope. ‘I was brang up respectably, and I
want to die that way. Then I want to
wear a biled shirt. I was brung up to
wear biled shirts, and I don't want to
disgrace the fam’ly. I want to be shaved;
to hev my ha’r combed and parted in the
middle, and I insist on Zeke Cboper
lendin me his new butes. Them’s- my
rights, and I shall insist on ’em.’”
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THE M0§T SURPRISED MAN IN ARIZONA.

bland and courteous when the mail came
in that I felt'it my duty to give him a
few words of praise.

. “‘T hev to do it—hév to do it!” he
whispered i reply. * Come to the door

eerto a dead stop. The mule made a
bolt for it and could not be' caught, but
he bore the brand of a New Mexico
ranch. Nothing was found on the man

to identify him. ' He had two guns, 50 fowls have thus crowded eut her handi-
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cartridges, $2 in cash and a plug of to-
bacco. He was buried at the expense of
the city, and the look of chagrin which
covered his face 48 he was laid away was
80 marked as to excite general comment.
He probably lived in some back township
where no newspapers are taken and
therefore knew nothing of the changes of
the last five years. :

A*

CARL DUNDER.
“ Sergeant, mebbe I doan’ understand

stance 7" s

you s’pose I'm goin to bring upin. the

*¢ Prisoner, hain’t you jest a leetle too
partick’ler?” inquired the judge. * Hain't
16 puttin this ’ere camp to a good deal of
extra trouble fur no real benefit ¥ Whar |

ar we goin to git a biled shirt, fur in-|
‘I dunno, but we got to hev one. Do,

other world with this old red shirt on %
They wouldn’t allow me to stake a claim
nor set-up a shanty.”

¢* How you goin to be shaved when we
hain’t got no razor in camp? We kin/

how it vhas oxactly,” said Mr. Dunder as
he called at the police -station the other
day with a lpok of anxiety on his coun-
tenance.

“How what -was ?” queried the ser-
' geant, d

. About dose snicides. Vhas it my pees-
ness if somebody suicides 7’

“Tell your story.”

“ Vhell, a stranger comes in my Pplace
und looks sorrowful und homesick.” Pooty
soon he saystome :

*“Mr. Dunder, she vhas no use. I
make a big fight, but I vhas beaten.” I
haf made oop my mind to shuffle off some
mortal coils. I vhas going to die right
here und now, und I like to say gootby
to you who «vhar- always eaferbody’s
friend. Farewell, oldt mans I . >

“* Vhell, dot scares me, you know. I
«doan’ liks nobody to suicide in my place
wund haf some big pieces in der papers,
-und &0 I speak softly to him und gif him
& glass of beer und feofty cents und get

him oudt.
-ond man comes in und sits down and
‘throws his hat on der floor und says :

** Carl Dunder, my vife, shildren, home
-und fortune vhas swept away, und I doan’
like to live any longer. Please gif me &
private room in which to oxpire, und
mebbe you vhas so goot ash to see dot
any grave vhas kept green.’ ”

‘1 see,” said the sergeant.

“Vhell, T can’t gif dot man no private
Toom, und I+ doan’ lik® dot coroner to
come around. 8o I fill him oop und gif

him some shange, und he goes away

‘happy. He says if he dies he vhill bless
ane. Vhas dot like you oxpected ?’

““ Yes—what else 7”7

“‘ Der next day dot third man comes.
He vhas a slim man, und he vhas weep-
ing. He goes over b£ a table und cries
like some shildren.” By und by he looks
oop und says ; :

“¢Mr. Dunder, I vhas some wrecks
on dot sea of life. It vhasno more use
to struggle against adversity. 1 make s
good fight, but 1 vhas licked. ~Please gif
ame a leedle water dot I may take some
poison und bid dis world a last adieu I’

“Do I want some dead man’s lying
around mit all dose reporters rushing in
to put it in der papers? No! I speaks
to dot man werry kindly, und I pats him

on der shoulder, und in 10 minutes he| After

b

thar can’t be no shavin.” :
*“Got to bel” replied Hank. “I|
wolf with his winter fuy on..

e, I want reg’lar bar’s ile.
und to look jest as purty as. I kin.”"
‘¢ Z-ke, will ye lend him yer butes 7’
asked the judge.
¢“Naw ! I could never feel easy in "om

!in l!!

e Then I don’t hang!” vetorted the

prisoner. ‘‘Mind you, boys, I hain’

denyin that I killed Steve, whom every-

body knows was a provokin,. cantanker-

Lous cuss and orter bin killed 1

and I hain’t kickin as to.what will ol'low.

I’'m jest stickin out fur my rxgohta. E epo'm

in any one o’ you was goin to arrive in

the ozhet worlg as a tenderfoot, wouldn’t
you want to lovk fairly decent? Would
you want to be ashamed tovacknpwlgdge
that you cum from Smwbe’\:ry Hill

“ That’ss so, that’s so,” mused the
judge. “In course it'll be known that'
you cum frum Strawberry Hill, and in
course we'll hev a pride in fitlin you out
in decent shape. . The prisoner will be re-
moved while we hev a talk.”

We had a talk. We couldn’t get a
white shirt, a new rope and a razor any-
where within a hundred miles. And, as
Hank had observed, Steve Brown was al-
| ways saying mean things and provoking
quarrels and wasn't of much account.
fter discussing the and cons it was

Fm

ussing pros
drinks some beer und takes foefty cents!decided to overlook the 4 offense and let

out-with a gun, and blaze away.

‘I WANT TO BE HUNG, WITH A NEW. BOPE.”"

with me. D'ye- see them three graves
over thar "

“ ’Ye8 ”

“ Them's myv predecessors in office —

three of 'em 1"

*“Postmasters who have died, eh ”
“Pottmasters who hev been killed, sir

—wiped out right here because they
didn’t tumble to human natur’ around a
postoffice I - ¥

** You must have a special brand of
human nature-in this town 27 I queried.
* Exactly, sir. Mebbe you noticed
old BilLWi:’eler ? He’s never got .a let-
ter in his life and proba never will,
but when he ssks for mail I go over the

| hull’ grist and do it mighty eareful too.

If I jest said, Nuthim for you, Bill I’ he'd
Did ye
take notice of: that ene eyed feller—Jim
Hastings ? Of course I know thar ain’t
no letter fur him, but I hev to run ’em
over-and inquire about his health and
keep. him: good matured. He shot the
[first postmaster here. P’raps you ob-
aarvedpol:e little old woman with a bundle
urder her arm—John Dawson’s wife ?

Her husband shot the second postmaster

because he-wouldn’t open the office Sun-
day afternoon.”

‘“And what was the third one shot
fon ®’

“Got too high toned. Wncle Tom
Wallace tried to git him out of bed at

furnish’ you some grease and a.comb, but fmidnighb,to see if thar was a letter fur

:him, but he bucked. Unele Tom kinder
:hated to .shoot,-but felt that he orter do

Der werry next day dot sec- | hain’t goin over the divide lookin like a | it fur am example.”
And as fur|

*¢And do you get up nights 7

“1 dom’t lzev t%e lpl::ge the mail out
‘here ixi & basket, keep a light burnin and
.the deer open, and if any one wants to
paw the grist over he's a. liberty to do it.
It’s the same on Sundays, and I guess
the folks are purty well satisfied with the
way things is runnin. Leastwise I hain’t

the place, and I take that as a sign.”
M. Quan.
B
Another Revolution Threatened.
PANAMA, June 30.—General Guttierriez,
a Costa Rican  Liberal leader, has arrived
here from 8an Juan ‘del Sur, having been
refused permission to laud at Pnnta Arena.
In an interview the general predicsted an
early and successful revolation in Costa
Rica 18t Roderiguez Iglesias” dictator-
ship. He will go to Nicaragua so-morrow
‘and direet the revolutionary movement from
that republic. - It is gmbablo that the re
volution will firet break out in the province
of Guenacaste. If successful there the
revolutionists will move towards the cap-
ital, via Alsjuela. Jose Marti has arrived
here from New York, and is holding a con-
ference with resident Cuban patriots.

Dr10a, N.¥., June 30.—The Viking ship
was delayed at Canajoharie, 'this morning,
by the sinking of the tug to her ; but
she reached thia ity suisly to-uight, o the
Erie canal,

‘good veal -as

bin shot at in the four months I've had A

er is looking the other way and hang the
little speckled pelt over the baloony or
nail it to the gable of the porte eochere.

Calver of hi; make: just as
e. Jow born calf.” Full
blood Jerseys and Holsteins also show
the same amoumt of sense in their early

jus: as hard te get sour milk on the regu-’
lar bill of fare with a wild roan.calf whose |
ancestors may be traced with the greatest
difficulty not farther back tham two years
0.
&gWe are just 'learning how to kee
meats fresh in North Carolina. - We kill-
ed a large bossy calf three d?_s and
this morning we put a pound of him at|
the root of emch grapevine imeur little
vineyard.
You ought 4o have seen theose grape
vines look ateach other. The surprise !

who should. say :

** Why reeall the past?  Why revive
dead iuniel” \ .

Then the way they begam to go up
their trellis as far as they could ! 5
It was an idea of my owam. ** All the
meat that does not keep perfectly fresh
in our new refrigerator,’”™ I  exelaimed,
““shall ba put on the cm%: ;
Every one remarks, ‘“ How well every-
thing is leoking on your place !’

Farmers used to come: gpite a distance
to talk with me regarding my methods.
At firss they often remaimed to dinner,
but the roast and remove (which I had
happily combined) seamed too much for
them..

Some of our friends suggested that we
keep. our fresh meats.at: the bottom of the
well, but we miglit. have guésts come to
see:us, and their time might be limited,
so we do not keep. these things in the
well now. : ;

Life in the country here in North €aro-
lima is full of excitement. :

‘* What ane those graceful birds sailing
in the eternal blue over your farm ?” ask-
ed a friend. of mine the other day who is
spending the summer with'us ata nom-
inal rate. :

¢ Those,” said I, ‘“you metropolitan
ass, are buzzards. They were at the de-
por and saw me gebmy new refrigerator,’’

I hate a man hike that. He knew just
as well as I did that they were buzzards,

Second—The farming lands of North
Dakota are the richest wheat }ands on the

western continent, is overflowed ecach’
year, millions of acres being covered with
water and debris, which enrich the deep.
black soil to a remarkable ‘degres,. The
author visited the state of North Dakots
in April of this present year and can
truly say that this rich valley of the Red
tiver overflows each spring unless this
geason was unusual this year, :

This makes the wheat land very rich, but

has an oppasite effect on railroads, ‘The

.

days that the uwnknown calf does. It is]:

The air ! The manner to eash other, as|

face of the earth. The Red river valley, 2180
so often referred to as the Nile of the }

work, but I can truly say. shat it is one of
the most durable hard boiled eggs for
those intending to visit
sea and carry t

which I know.

the open polar
eir victuals with them of

With the guinea hen. herself I have

TN

nothing in common.. Our patk are wide~
ly divergent. Sheean go her way, and.}
can go mine, but her egg if properly and
promptly collected can be n::f: into. &
light, spongy wedding cake for the table
of wealth, or boiled hard by a well train-
ed cook may surpwise and delight the maw
o£'}‘hi1° 5 1k tt‘i hard boiled guninga.

o yolk of;a hard boiled guing
powdered ; in.a. deep soup plate mb:ogE
good relish. when covered at once with
three or four inehes of hot green turtie
soup. I am:tnying this on my farmhands
this year to make an agricultural life as
attractive for them as possibla,

You aslkh me what I put on. mp sspara-
gus bed, during the summgn; but that is
hardly. nacessary if you . will pause .to
thiok ofimy justly celebrased: raﬁ'i%erator.
« I Bawe an ice box, toe, that I made
myself when I was at home duri’nﬁ the
holidays. I did not de. as.well as I can
do. npw. Still it keeps the largest and
coarseat pieces of ice fyom, coming out. It
. keeps cows and grownup ca'tle out.
It was made from a recipe in the col-
‘uma of our home paper headed ‘The
F Fireside and Spare Ruom.”

[ What I get out of this ice hox is what
 put on the asparagus bed. Yours truly,
B Nyz.

DARS. ALYA YOUNE,
Ont., wiites: “My bab
summ&toomnlainmt;wd s
wonld help.him till % tijed Dr. Fowlers Hx:
tracto&‘ ild Strawberry, which cured him at
once, I%ig one of the bokt remedies I eyer

Ot Waterf:

| quaint: southern phrase, ‘“‘muches” her.];,

| 8 doing in his business and why and

' | eamses one mortification; so

happy and ina great.measure contented
who receive:something; yod deal lower
than their idesl, and:w in the ab-
stract, whois by natmremost imperative
and critical in her demands, has also had
pre-eminently bestowed upen ‘her, ac-
cording to» the divine law of equation,

ll m“) m" s. Fl, w i

Sead:for “IMstrated) Guide to Health.”

that facnity of making the best of cir-
pitying wander over an obvious truth,|
*“There ismothing shortof a gorilla which |
a good and pretty woman cannot. take
and make & husband out of.” ;

Theshusband she, wants, then, is con-
siderate and thoughtful. He remembers
her liftle aches and pains, and, in the

That: isher day dream. What she ab-

manly, not petty or effeminate, not
given to gossip and meannesses that we
sorrawfully admit belong by right or
wrong to the weaker vessel, i % i
He should be truthful—at least mod-|

“egately truthful He should take her}?

indp his confidence and tell her what he
what. It is not easy to forgive him who

to
.bis means he should be just if not gen-

Meotion thispaper: . ;

solutely requires is that he should belthe

(erous, and never, never make her stoop
o what is painful beyond guessing by
his , ‘blunter senses—the asking

bitter mortification. come through any
open neglecf, nor unkind, if thoughtless,
speech or egnduct. !
She is not demanding tao much whay
requires all this, She is, if a good
as is pregupposed, but calling for hepd
just doe;. . 0% gt |

ShQ::ntahimtobeﬂ:&sonlofhonmu
to be kind and brave, and to respectine-{
ligion, 'and to walk within its ways~to
be, in. short, not aloae.a husband, but a
father—the model towhom she may point,
those little fellows; leaning upon, her}
knge.and say to them, “You knaw,that
isnight becanss yenr father, doesit, and
Hhiis is wrong hecause he wouldiscorn
tho-very thought,”

him for momey. Neither should that| [NEM

Object- lessqns: are the most potent
 teaching. - How can a mother work
' without their aid ar in the face of them?
; Ruyra HarL

A Premfum gn Single. Life. 23\
The city eguncil of Toronto will peti-
tion the Ontario legislature.to. grant mu-
nicipal suffrage toall women, in Ontario,
Single women and widows have enjoyed

who make laws abridging the property
and civil rights of wives ever reflect that
they are thus putting a preznium on sips
gle life for women? :

Misg B: C, Putnam is one of the trus-

tees of the Massachusetts priary snd
reform schools,

MAYNEISLAND - -

this right for some time, Do the men}al

‘= PLU




