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VANSIGTHE r FW<NITutE.-Ort a sunshiny day take tile
old chairs and tables ont on the porcli or by an open door,
and aftcr thoroughly dusting and wiping off wi a damp
cloUs apply a thin coat of varnisb, and so cover up scratches
and marrcd spots of ail kinds. [t will dry ia a very short
time, and you wiIl be surprised to sec how much good you
have donc. A fiannel cloth with a very littie linsecd oul
is good to rub furniture with, but the greatcst care must bc
excrcised to prevent any oul b2ing left on thc wood to attract
dust. It must bo rubhed until you woild flot know, except
by the improved appearance, that any oul had been used.

lu iwarmn iveathser Iay eggs ini very cold water haif an hour
before using, and they will beat up as light as in cold
iveather.

An even oven for cake, except cookies, wvb1ch must bo
quick; also for pies a quick oven mak-es the crust flaky.

Iit a piece of thick paper in the bottoin of the cake pani
and butter it, reinove vwhen baked, and it will save it fromi
becoming too brown.

PARAGRAPHICAL AND HUMOROUS.

Ail for Her.
lio lcld betr in his strong riglit arm,

Close to bis throbbing side;
They heard the music of the sea,

The moaning of the tide.

Long years have passed, and often now,
Trhe neighhors, citlier side-

Hear, wvhen the family jars break out,
The moaning of the ticd.

A FRAGMENT.
Hlis oye was stern and wild,-his check was pale and cold as

dlay;
rUpon bis tighitex'd lip a snsile of fearful meaning lay;-
lie muscd awhle-but not in doubt-no trace of douht was

there;
It was the steady solema pause of resolute despair.
Once more ho look'd upon Uhe scroll-once more its words

-lie rend.-
Thon calmly, with unflinching baud, its folds before him.

sprcad.
1 saw him haro bis tbroat, and seize the blue cold-glcaming

steel,
And grimly try the tempcr'd edge hoe was so soon to feel!
A sickncss crept upon my heart, and dizzy swamn my hcad-
i could flot stir-I could flot cry-I feld benumb'd and dead;
Bllack icy horrors struck me dumb, and frozo my senses o'cr;
1 closed my cycs in utter fear, and strove to think no more.

Again I looked,-a fearful change across bis face had pass'd,
Ho secm'd to rave,-on check anad lip a flaky foam. was cast;
Hoe =aised on higb the glittoring blnde-then first 1 found

a tongue-
etHold, xnadinan 1stay the frantie dcod! " I criud, and forth 1

sprung;
Ho beard me, but hoe headed flot; oneglance around hoe gave,
And ere 1 could arrest bis baud ho bad begen to-iliave! .

It is as great a xneicy to ho presorvcd in health as to ho
de]ivercd from sicknoss.

"tYou are not fond of rnoney for itself?" "eOh, no," said
Jay G ould ; ilI am found of it for myseif."

Jones says that the clouds of bis oarly cbildhood were no
bigger than a womanWs band, but a squall always followed
thom.

An Irishinan, ridiculed for starting off on borseback with
only one spur, replicd, ver justly, IlIf I get one side of the
horse moving, lil1 trust Uic other side."

A boy defined saît as "gThe stufi that makes potatoos tasto
had wben you don't, put it on." Ho wvas twin brother of the
boy wbo said that pins bad saved groat numbers of lives by
flot heing swallowed.%

Ono of the managers of a hospital asked an Irish nurse
which ho considercd the most dangerous of the many cases
thon in tlehospital. -'That, sur," said Patrick, as ho pointed
to a case of surgical instruments lyiug on the table.

ilMa,"l so.id a littie four-year-old, "iI 8aw sometbing rua
acrosa the kitchen floor this maorning wvithuut any legs.
Wliat do you think it wvas 7 The mother guessed various
legless wormns and things, and thon gavo it up wben the
little fellow said, "tWby ma, it was wvater."1

If you like a hot niee pie that will come on the table
smoking, mak-e it of pipe plant. Witb this authority the fair
cook will need no other to backer.-[Syracuse Sunday Times.]
Aud you will. thea cigarlands 0f steam. wreathing from it.

Miss Susie MN. ]Russoll, editor of the Duluth Weekly,
says, "ýWben tbings go to D K lsow _' D they B come." The
most C D thing ive know of this season is the Q cumber; B
ware of it, Susie, or it will W U up. Watch for it, wsait for it.

IMothier," asked Mary Jane a: the breakfast-table, Mon-
day moruing, Ildon'tyou think, gray hair, is awful becoming V"
Mary Jiue, it slsould ho remarked, bas a beau whose lochs
are silvery. "4Yes, 1 do," replicd bier mother, grabbing at
something on Mary Jane's shoulder; leyes, I think it becom-
ing too common. That makes the tcuth one this morning,"
holding it up bttweern ler thumb and finger.

"]Sow do you like the Episcopalian service ?" askcd
Joncs. -*' Nover hoard it"1 replied Fogg; ciI dropped in at
one of thse churchos last Sunday. It wvas quite early, and so
I began rcading the service. I didn't rtad ar thougsbefore
1 found that it ivould nover do for me; so I came out."
:&Why, *what Nwas tise trouble?" "tToo many collections."
" Too many collections ?" "lYes, on almost every page it
said 1 collect.' One collection is aIl I can afiord to respond
'o. M*ust ho aiwfully expensive to, ho an Episcopaian."-
Boston T1ranscript.

A Foet's Reply to a Challenge.

Whben Skirving, the poot farmer, charged a Lieut. Smith in
one of bis pocms with baving displayed much pusillauimity
at the battie of 1'restoapans, the Lieutenant came to, Hadd-
iugton, and sont a challenge to Skirviug Wo meet him and
answer for the uuvorthy manner in which hoe had aoticcd
bima in bis song. Skirving roplicd, "lGang awa' back and
tell Mr. Smith that 1 bac nae loasure to comne to Haddington,
but tell bima to, come bore an' l'Il tak' a look at him, an' if
I think I'm fit to fecht him, lIl focht him, and if no, l'Il date
as ho did-Il rn awa."

Funny Old Story.
Tom Marshsall wvas engaged ini the trial of a case in tise

interior of Kentucky, wbcn a decision of the judge struck,
him, so bad that hoe rose and said:

"lThere nover was sncb a rnling as that since Pontius
Pilate presided on the trial of Christ."

"iMr. Clerk," responded the judgc, "gfine Mr. Marshall
S10 for contempt of court."

i confess your bonor," I continued Tom. "ethat what 1.
said was a little bard on Pontins Pilate, but it is thse first
trne in thse history of Kentucky jurisprudence that it is beld
that Wo spcal. disrespcctfully of Pontins Pilate ia contempt of
court."

M1r. Clcrk make the fine S20 for a continuons coatcmptl,
said the judgo solemanly.

teWell Judge;' Tom addod, "'as you won all my money
]ast night at poker, loud me the twenty."1

"iMr. Clerk,5 cricd the judge hastily, "ixrmit tho fine.
The State can afford to lose tho moaey botter tbau I caa."l

"iI congratulato the court on its retura to a sano con-
dition," said Tom resuming bis scat amid roars of laugistor.


