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IS the TRUE TRADEMARK of SUCCESS. 

LITTLE HISS MUFFET. 
4—~!~ 

THE TRUE TEST OF VALUE. 

"Yes," jilora answered, doing her teal 

to cover the disappointment the lrat words 
caused her; her heart had fluttered so 
sweetly to the o ening phrase—"I ha I 
another reason"—that the following ex
planation came upon her an a dintinet 
shock. "Yes, we know her, of course; 

_hnt==rr" -*-— 

We deal in good goods, and not trash, and 
believe the masses will patronize the house 
that sells the BEST GOODS for the least mon
ey. Special Mid-Snmmer 

BARGAINS IN BOOTS & SHOES 
that are bound to catch you. 

( < COMPETITION." 
W e have heard the word. but. have forirotten wheii and -,vherp, or its mran 

xists helpless and hopeless, it await* the, inevitable , bpe i iaL 
dr ives in 

Glassware, Crockery, Stoneware & Fruit Jars 
that are bound to silence all compet i t ion . The (jreat American Dollar will 
purchase more m our Grocery Deixirtmeut than in any other bouse in town. 

Lord In gestyre smiled as though at some 
amusing recollection. 

" I think Frank told me that she and 
Mrs. Talbot fell out; but that'was many 
years ago. You do not mean to say that 
the feud Is still in forca ?'* . 

"My mother would gladly make anv 
amends in her power, I know, for site is 
warmly attached to Miss Meredith; 
but—"" 

"But Miss Meredith is inflexible,".Lord 
Jngestyre finished. "Well. I am afraid 
she Is a little warped in disposition, but 
we can hardly blame her, remembering 
what she has to bear,* 

He spoke'warmly, and with a ring of 
genuine feeling in his pleasant voice. 
Flora open d her large eyes in amaze
ment. Much as they had been together, 

a forlorn attempt at selNcomfort. "Kitty, 
if pert ami flippant, is bright and clever, 
and will do my teaching credit, and 
Blanche, though not bright, is renlLy af
fectionate, and may learn to care for me 
In time. Oh, ye«, I wjll mot doubt i t ; 
things will nu rove I If on.y Mrs. Talbot 
were a little kinder, If onlv her daughter 
were not so haughtily intolerant of my 
existence!" 

The wistful utterance died in a little 
•igh. From the veranda'i upon which 
ber wind')w looked there floated up to the 
lonely gtri's ear the sound of music awl 
i;ay voices, and theoachild'sshri l l laugh. 
Looking down, she saw Kitty, in her 
white lace-trimmed frock of ceremony, 
with ber dark curls flying like glossy 
streamers behind her, run down the steps 
and out upon the lawn, * here sue waa 
presently pursued and captured by her 
brother Frank. 

"Oh, Frank, you hurt my wrists; do 
let me go :'*>she cried beseechingly; but 
he held his struggling captive fasi. 

"First tell me why you laughed and 
rau away," be answered cooly. " I will 
not hav* an insane giggler for a sister. 
Come—the simple truth, and I set you 
free." 

But, for some reason or other, Miss 
Kiuy Talbot did not choose to. teU tho 

, , , ,, . . LJ ,, simple truth just then. She preferred to-
she had hardly ever heard him d l s c u i a w r U l S j . and try to wrest herself from 
seriom, subject seriously before, t h a t firm ^ , , «„d at last, muling all 

at extrication "I did not know that you kneaUMis 
Meredith," she said at last, feeling that j t o > o m e n n g e e n f r i e u U W l l h i u l L # 

she mu«t say something if she intended to ^ a d o w 0 ( t u e m,rch. 
maintain her sympathetic role— "that is, i 
of course, I knew she waa somecouuection I "Lord Tnue^tyre." she exclaimed, In a 
of yours." j ihrill, half-laujhing, half-crying vo;ce. 

"She is my mother's cousin ; but unjil i turning her pretty, petulant, child's face 
lately she ha-> kepi us at a must respect- ; Dver her shoulder, " Fran* ia huitiug me; 
fill distance. However. I met her quite j make him let me go 'V . - . - , 

lips, and the »*esorntion seemed to cnlm 
her. She had donbied and wavered so> 
long that, Willi the mere determination* 
there came a eti tain, -ense of peace. 

When she went b;ick to her old place at. 
the window, Frank and Kitty had disap
peared ; but Lor 1 Inge-tyre was still 
there, and, by hi* side, with a strange new 
look of supplication on ber beautiful 
proud face, stood Flora Taloot. 

Sshe was speak-ng rapidly and earnestly, 
and it seemed to Magdalen that he lis
tened with extreme reluctance and dia-

-taste;—It was indeed as thougJ> only a 
strained courtesy kept him from inter
rupting, for, the moment Flora paused, he 
broke in eagerly. 

" Really, you d o m e too much honor and 
a great injustice, Miss Talbot:" he an
swered lightly, but with evident con
s' raint. " H <w could I presume to blame 
you, or act as judge, in a case of which I 
know less than nothing and in which l a m 
iu no way concerned ?" 

flora's line e . e s were uplifted, and they 
w e ^ full of fervid reproach that even 
Flora's-not too reticent, l p s . Reared to put 
into words, fche was looKing her very 
handsomest in a gold-colored soft silk, 
dress Unit fitted rlosely to her faultless 
figure, and that threw her dark hair and 
eyes and eh ar b-r.uette i itits out In strong 
relief; but there was noti even, the critl-
cally-aopr»viag glance of calm undazzltd 
admiral on in Lord iagpstyre*s eyes to-

aV-*o a^- nightv anrf. seeing tnisv-Mi-*: 

H^BIG PRICES! 
wi l l not do in these times, wli-ii ^.-en the wealthy oarmot afford to waste their 
money , and the poor require double duty of every dol lar and every penny* 

Our Corned Beef is very choice, Our Salt Pork is extra fine. 
Our Pickles ar the bst. Our Cheese is full cream. 

I LL AT PRICES THAT ARE SURE TO CATCH YOU. 
When jr f town. don't fail to drop. La....:.;; \ e will be pleased to see you. 

L. W. RICHARDS & COS. QUICK EXCHANGE. 
The Leaders of Low Prices, 

PINCKNEY, - - MICHIGAN. 

by accident in town th :s year, and she 
and I grew so far friendly that she gave 
me permission to call at the Hall Jf eve: 
I found myself in the neighborhood ; and 
here I am." 

"Quite by accident?" Flora a k"d de
murely ; and the young roan laughed. 

Well, n o . " he answer-d franHv. 1 

ATTRACTIONS FOR JUNE ! 
••SEyssgaas. 

W h n t is more attract ive to a n y b o d y who'oan use them t h a n 

GOOD GOODS 
AT 

A" 

M>" 

W e would cal l a t t ent ion to our tine of 

WHITE GOODS IN EMBROIDERED PATTERNS 
\ — INDIA UN ENS, 

SMALL CHECK AND STRIPE PLAIDS 
A n d other effects in P i q u e . -

Large line of LAWNS to select from at low 
prices. 

in all the new shades a»ilj»ew stylo tops. GLOVES m Lisle Thread. Silk 
and Kid in all tlie new shades. 

§SEE THE CASHMERE FLANNELSV; 

FOR CAPES AND SHAWLS ! 
' vow will find them nowhere else in town only tit our store. 

We have a few pairs of Lace Curtains 
which we will sell at a sacrifice to close. Our prices on 

DOMESTIC1 DRY GOODS! 
_ ^ A R E LOWER THAN THE L O W E S T ! ^ 

CHEAPER; THAN THE CHEAPEST. 
*°**A: LAKIN & SYKES. 

ha^'e a strange desire to arc pt thut Invi
tation, a s>rr;im:e wish ti> know ^oni"tliiii2 
more of the poor kinswoman to whom ia € 
has been so cruel.'' 

"And TcM-tiue so kind-," Flora ffnKhel 
Hieditutivf lv. some of the gall that tiilel 
her he:irt rising to her lips. She would 
fttln have recalled (he words when she 
»aw Lord Ingegtyre's fare flush aud his 
heal lift itself a Utile haughtily. Her 
last wish was to h'ir. or oft'eud him, and 
•be k'iew that,lie wan oirettde-1. 

"You echo the world's imtanient. Miss 
Talent." lie said, wilh a h»ittfh ; *'f sup-
p se I shall Le stigmatised t\n t% fortune-
hnurer if I admit that Miw Meredith u 
my sole attra'-tioh here." 

He did ii<>t kn w it, but in that trunk 
8'eech he aveneed Ms wnniir?. Sol j\l\ 
his suerepdina civilities—not even Tils 
prompt prouise to call at Melini Ho:i«»e 
and look up Frank, his old college 'rien I. 
could t»ke the sling out of those list 
words; and, thoutrh Flora''* robust vanity 
survived the shock and whispered conso
lation* to her on the homewnrd flriv^. «;e 
was still in an Irritable ;IIH) uneasy fnine 
of mind when she readied home. and. re-
eoenizincr Magdalen Vano's exe^i'dinc 
fairnessat a c-1 nice, recngni/ed also that 
a n w a n d dangerous rival hail appeared 
tipon the scene. 

"She must so at on re—before Miss Mer
edith has time to take ber up." the impe
rious girl decided. " Xow she has been 
brought here, my father will never let IUT 
be sent away ; she mr*t go of her own free 
will. Fortunately «-he «eem» to haw 
pride to rouse atv? feelings to wonnl : I 
think she will see Brussels mid Madame 
Grussant a^ain l»efore very lontf." 

The appeal was doubly answered by 
Frank Talbot's derisive lauszb and by toe 
appearance of a tall, good-looking young 
man, whom Magdalen puppoaed. to be tu« 
" Lord Ingestyre" of Kitty's appeal. 

" Come, Frank, I must Assist a lady in 
distress," he snid pleasantly; aiid„watch-
lug the scene from ber perch, Magdalen 
nonced tliat, despita his sm.le. tliere W M 
a quiet mas ery in both lools and tone to 
which Frenk Talliot yieUietl an instant 
and rather grudging obedience; he re- i 
leased his sister, who instantly clasi>ed ! 
both hands upon her companion's arms 
and lanizhed gleeful defiance, while Frank { 
•aid with a growl— j 

"Champion A child or a wommi. Ingea- ' 
tyre, not an imp—witch, like that.'r 

Lord Ingestyre laughed, and Magdalen 
tho ight that hit> lace was as pleasant In 
mirth as it was good nnd reliable with 
that stronger, sterner look. He stoo 1 bare-
headed in the moonlight, a reasonably 
well-favored man, not ao decidedly h-ind-
lume peril;'ps as 1 rank Tall ot, but with 
a more distinctly arisio ratic air, and 
without the self-complacent look that 
B o led the e.lect at the other's weil-cut 
features and well-knit trame. 

ibtrt-
dropped xi:(Menly up .u the litile rustic 

j ch«ir under tbe shatiow of the tall elm, 
! and, veiling her face with one hamLshed. 
', u few teuriK—tears that w w e part reaL 

passion and part acted grief. 
Lord Ingest; re looked aud felt genuinely 

alarmed. 
"For Heaven's, sake, Miss Talbot, what 

have I said or done ?'" he asked in quick 
distress. "Surely it is nothing that 
] — " 

" No,"' she said bitterly—"nothing As 
you suv, Lord Ingestyie, you are. not the 
judge of my ac tioiis. It is nothing to you 
whether I um actuated bv a mean and 

I base jealousy or by motives that are at 
I least unset lsh. It is enough lor yon to* 
I listen to an accusation and to condemn me 
| un.liea.id.'> 
I Her voice quivered pitifully over tho 
I latii word ; utra.n »iie dark ayes veiled tuair 

jewel-li^e lustre with a. soft mist. 
Lord Ingesty>-e was certaiuly no weaker 

than the majority uf his sex: but it was 
no; ;n U'au's nature to s.e (|,iito unmoved 
inch proiul beauty humiliating itself be
fore him and pleading for bare justice. 
He lo"ked away, then looked back again, 
met the .-oft. reproat lii'uL beseeching 
glance, and answered in u much gentle? 
Slid more cordial lotie — 

"Wl-atcau I say. .Miss Talbot, when I 
hardly kuow-wimt we are talkiiig about > 
Your ai.ter's silly spLceb ."" 

41 The *pe;?eb that recused me of moan 
cruelry to Magdalen Vane >es—we are 
talking or lha:,'' Flora answered, with a, "What do you say. Miss Kitty?" he 

asked, pulling the long curls through his •' soft 1 tile sigh. "I saw your laceruaugo 
fingers. " A m 1 Lwmnd to del'end you ' as Kitty s, oke: I s i w that you pictured 
still, or sb'1> I k t the insult pass *" ! tae gtrl 1 tried*to keep Li t!i" background 

"Oh. Frank may nay what he l ikes:"; as » meek, modern Cinderella,, with no 
the -<hild aii-.wereAl. with cheerful confl-J fa ivy golmother to rescue her, and 
den-:e in her own p»»wers of word-fence. I me. as the e.dor sisf.er, jealoiu of hor 
" l e a n talk as fa - tas lie. and n )11 m y ! 
tongue too, if 1 ckoose," ^Ue added, with '. 
a bright laugh. j 

" N e \ e r miud; I will have the truth out \ 
when " ! 

cn.\!*TK» rv. 
f lora Talbot had fottned Very rte'lmte 

plans for the humil.btttou and llnal *' s 
lodgment of her-utieotrseions rival, and u 
the execution of su> h schemes she was 
not,-A"''yming lady to 1ft the grass grow i 
Under her feet; but \* so happened that a • 
Mttle delay became inevitable, and that I 
for two or three davs Mag'.ule-i Vaie'-» I 
image fell into the shadow*' b.'i'-kgrormtf : 

of her thoughts, the foreground I e ng ' 
agreeably occupied with Irer growiug \ 
hopes. ! 

Even had Lord Incesty;re not fulfilled 
his promise with ]>lea»ajit promt tness, 
and spent a fair pro]>ortmn of his time in 
her soe'ety, she woulrt still have had tc 
seek Magdalen out to utter her sarcasm* 
and intMct her wounding- slights, for tin 
girl had obeye 1 her in most riteral fash
ion, and kept absolutely ont of sight, fak
ing her meals with the chilrfren in the 
schoolroom, and sittins? always in the 
evening aad and solitary in her own 
xoom. i 

Tt was a melancholy and monotonous 
life for a young girl; but, so long as it 
Have her occupation and peace. Magdalen 
felt that she could endure it with uncom
plaining patience. She was morbidly 
conscious that she had but a slight and 
shadowy c l a m npm these people and that 
she had no claim n ^ n any one 
In the worl/!. She w o n * notsjtntfn that 
fraeile link too long orJpo<h»irtUv; she 
would give faithfuj^aet^'© for food and 
shelter untilKahtrlmouMTwvYe fittd her-
self by^h>«rand patient worWotk(he post 
ofgovVrTie-s In some otlier KaglisnTmnt 
< « o m e pi,ice where her position would be 
better defined and perhao* i«aa pucom-
fort*ble. 

^And even here perhapa things will 1m 

" \N hen Lord Ingestyre has gone," fin* 
ished the saucy hitle creature. " Von 
need not wait till then, because 1 will tell 
him now what made me laugh." 

"Kitty '.'cried a quick, imoerions voice 
from the verandah; and the child only 
laughed tlie- more and danced a small 
quick-step of mischie* ons> delight. 

"Ali tke letter if you are there, P]io, 
listeners never hear any good of them
selves—and 1 was just going to tell 1̂ >rd 
Ingesiyre how cross you w r e w<ibpA a 
becauS' he wanted Magdalen Vaue to 
dine with you to-night." 

The malicious wonls caused a sudden 
silence that was brokeu by Frank'* low 
Whistle and irrepressible laugh. 

"1 say. Flora, you should uo» keepsnch 
traitors in the camp." he said, gravely; 
but the twiukle in Ids bright blue eyes 
seemed to indicate a secret etroytnent of 
his provxd sister's const i-roaUon. "Go In. 
you naughty girl! Do not you know that 
sisters should never teil tales of one an
other?" 

Kitty shrugged her , shoulders, and 
pouted in an aggrieved fashion. Lord 
Ingestyre looked i»y no means pleased by 
her flattering confidence, and she felt 
that, though she had succeeded in paying 
off many an old grudge, so fur as her sis
ter was concerned, yet that tbe honor of 
the occasion did not rest w th her 

"It wjis vour fjinlt: yon made me t e l l ^ 
she cried defiantly ; " and Flora xyjis-̂ fn a 
rage, >he said papa ins sied^orfiTringing 
the panper here, and thejKwante I to drag 
her out of her prope'fplace and disgrace 
a s all. I lanjfhfd at that, because really, 
yon ktiowTMrtgdalen is awfully' pretty. 

icbe says she la much prettier than 
T i o ! " 

Up to poor Magdalen floatett the shrill, 
childish voice, like a knlTe-tbrnst to her 
heart went the cruel, insolent words. She 
drew back, with a little passionate cry of 
pain, and for a minute or so. she paced 
the small room with1 hands1 lightly'lucked 

n̂d blading eyes that shone f*dm 4 pale, 
iiBSoUjtf faoe, 

•*'! e»hno |heaT' H\ \ will writ* to 
Madame GressAQt to-morrow; she will 

charms." 
Lord Ingestyre smiled. 
"It is scarcely reasonable to suppose 

you jealous of any chirm," he said po
litely : but he was too honest to deny that 
the comparison li,.U cro-sed his mind, and 
1 lora wa^ quite shrewd enough t j see that 
the convent onal - compliment v*as the 
carele-s cover to a real reserve. She bit 
her undev-Up sharply, and lowered Uer 
eyes tolii . le tbe , ngry gleam that would 
have .been by no moans so iiecoming as 
their softened look. 

" Will you let me ttli you the real story, 
l ord Ingestyre," she asked, with an ap
parent effort—"gi\e you my real reason 
for all that may seem hard in my conduct 
to this girl ? The story will not be easy to. 
tell, the rea^ons^are hard to avow to.you " 
—with—tervid eninhasis. Then, with a 
little burst of weil-acied passion—"Oh, 
Lord Ingestyre, you" will listen, will you 
n o t . " 

"Certainly, if you wish it, though, I do 
assure you, you are attaching a must. 
absurd importance to the whole thing, 
and to—to me." the young man finished 
desperately, w.shing w.th all his heart 
that Frank or Mr; Talbot w*uld appear. 
tliHt he could tin.I any avenue o2 escape 
from this t.iswvssingand dangerous-scene^ 

He was too kind-he .r;>_\!. to genuinely & 
gentleman to drive rudely home the fact 
he had more than onee>mdeavored to in
sinuate—that thji^Tali nt family affairs 
possessed bu>a^vi»gi,te general interest fo&^r"" 
hinw and"fhat he certai ily arrogated n o ^ 

t to criticise or condemn her.** Per-
h ips, too, conscience mingled uncalled ou 
In tlie council of his troubled thoughts, 
and vengofully reminded him that Miss 
Talbot had some slight reason to complain 
if he refused to hear her now—for. If ha 
had not Initiated' the flirtation, he hail at 
least suffered her to flirt in a very pro* 
notinced fashion'with him, Remember
ing this, he resigned all hope of escape and 
himself to njarty.lom. heroically enough— 
'and Flora, Who luOf understood the stmtj-
gle, felt wit h*U tit tie thrill'ot triumph tha i 
the victory was liers. 

* • ••! 

itrateafterA llme.f>|»a slrl t»»oti»ht w'»v4 take me hack »•> 

..lor toiMokr.si^'f^t*^.*^ 
• 8hiioh'8 Porous Plaster , l*rio8 25cts. 
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B I L L N Y E S E X P E R I E N C E . 

What He Don't Know About Mineral 
Water, Summer Heiorts and other 

thine*. 
Boston Globe: I have just been 

oyer to the Falls of Minnehaha. In 
fact I have been f l u i t e a tourift and 
summer resorter this season, having 
saturated my system with nineteen 
different styles of mineral water in, 
Wisconsin alone, and tried to win the 
attentions of nineteen different styles of 

" h^ad waiters' mt' these summer-hotels. 
I may add in passing, that the summer 
hotels of Wisconsin and Minnesota have 
been crowded full the past season and 
room will have to be added more 
before another season comes around. 

w 

TEE MAN WHO DOES EOT FEE THE 

WAITER. 

F A R M A K D H O M E . 

The Kitchen Athlete. 
O goddess of the frying-pan 

That makes our life so murky, 
Yon run the place to suit yourself— 

I wish you were in Turkey. 

You start the fire with kerosene, 
You break the fancy dishes. 

You take my rasor at the time 
You want to scale the fishes. 

You're always lick, and stay in bed 
On wash-day, which la Monday, 

And cheekily appropriate 
My wife's new bonnet Sunday. 

Yon letthe Ares all KO^OUV -̂ - - ^ - ^ 
You burn the mulligatawny. 

And in the house I'd rather have 
A Modoc or a Pawnee. 

I trust the time may some time come— 
The vision is ecstatic— 

When we may hare a servant girl 
Entirely automatic. 

PEOPLE DRINK AND LOOK DEPRESSED 

with the temperence problem in a prae-
itcil way, and I have about decided 
that a high license is abont the only 
way to make the sale of whiskey 
odious. Prohibition is too abrupt in its 
methods, and one generation can hard-
ly wipe out the appetite ior liquor that 
has been planted and fostered for tifty 
preceediog generations. 

For fear that a few of my lady read
ers do not know what the Mtunjehaha 
blind pig lonkf like, and that they may 
be curious about it, I will just say that 
it is a method of evading the law, and 
consists of a dumb waiter, wherein, if 
you pay ten cunts you get a glass of 
stimulant without the annoyance o f f tual daily record 37 pounds 
conversation. Many ladies who visit 
the falls, and who have heard incident
ally about the blind pig, express a de
sire to see the poor little thing, but 
their husbands generally persuade 
them to refrain. 

The motto of the summer hotel 
seems to be, "Unless ye shall have 
feed the waiter, behold ye shall in no 
wise be fad." Many waiters atthese 
places, by a judicious system of black
mail and starvation, have reduced the 
guest to a sad state. 

The mineral water of Wisconsin 
ranks high as a beverage. Many per
sons are using it during the entire 
summer in the place of rum. 

The water of Waukesha does not ap
pear.to taste of any mineral, although 
an analysis shows the presence of sev-
eraTk~fi)ds of groceries in solution. 
The water at Palmyra Springs also 
tastes like any other pure water, but at 
Kankanna, on the Fox river, they have 
a style of mineral water which is differ
ent. Almost as soon as you taste it 
you discover that it is extremely differ
ent. 

THE MAN WHO DID FEE THK WAITER. 

Colonel Watrous of the Milwaukee 
Sunday Telegraph took some of it. I 
saw him afterward. He looked depress
ed, and told me that he had been de
ceived. Several Kankanna people had 
told him that this was living water. He 
had discovered otherwise. He hated to 
place his confidence in people and then 
find it misplaced. 

A favorite style of Kankanna revenge 
is to drink a quart "of this water, and 
then, on meeting an enemy, to breathe 
on him and wither him. One breath 
produces syncope and blind staggers. 
Two breaths induce coma and metallic 
casket for one. 

' Minnehaha is not mineral water. It 
is just plain water, giving itself away 
day after day like a fresh young man 
in society. If you want pure water, 
you get it at the spring near the fool 
of the fall, and if you want it flavored 
with something that will leave a blazed 
road the whole length of your alimen 
tary canal, you go to the "blind pig" 
a few roads away from the falls. 

Tha blind pig draws many people to
ward the falls through sympathy. To. 
be blind must indeed be a sad plight. 
Let us pause and reflect on this proposi
tion. 

By good fortune I have had a 
chance to watch the rum problem in 
all its phases this summer. Beginning 
in Maine, where the most ingenious 
method of whipping the devil around 
the stomp are adopted, then going 
through northern l o w * and tasting the 
exhilarating pop, and at last paying 
tan cents to sea the blind pig at Minne
haha, I *•#! like one who has wrestled 

VISITING THE MINNEHAHA BLIND PIG. 

Minnehaha is a beautiful waterfall. 
It is not so frightfully dnargcj a grand 

s Niagara, but it is very tine, and if 
the State of Minnesota would catch the 
man who nails his signs on the trees 
around there, and choke him to death 
near vhe falls on a pleasant day, a 
large audience would attend with 
much pleasure. I believe that the fence-
board advertiser is not only as a rule, 
wicked, but he also lacks common 
sense. Whoever bought a liver pad 
or a corset because he read about it on 
a high board fenceP No one. Who
ever purchased a certain kind of pill or 
poultice because the name of that pill 
or poultice was nailed on a tree to dis
figure a beautiful landscape? I do not 
believe that any sane human being 
ever did so. If every one feels as I do 
about it, people would rather starve to 
death for pills and freeze to death in 
a perfect wilderness of liver pads than 
buy of the man who daubs the fair 
face of nature with the names of his 
alleged goods. 

I saw a scjnaw who seemed to be
long in the picture of the poetic little 
waterfall. I did not learn her name. 
It was one of these long, corduroy 
Sioux names, that hang together with 
hyphens like a lot of sausage. The 
salaried humorist of the party said he 
never saw sausage a name before. 

Translated into our tongue it meant 
The-swift-daughter-of-the--prairie-bliz-
-zard-that-ga thers-the-huckle berry- on-
-the-run-and-dont-you-forget-it.—BILL 
NYE. 

A Georgia Woman's Fortune. 
A few years ago Mrs. Rachel Fran

cis, of Atlanta, Ga., concluded that 
she could make money by going into 
the dairy business, and managing to 
get a few dollars together, she bought 
a'cow and began business. It was on 
a small scale, but she prospered, and 
after a time she had bought a dozen 
or more cows. The work wasdone by 
her. She was up early and late. Af
ter milking the cows she would pre
pare the milk for market and deliver 
it to her customers. In two years af
ter Mrs. >rancU engaged in the dairy 
business she was known by nearly 
every citizen. She was strictly busi
ness, and went wherever her business 
called her, no matter where that was 
Mrs. Francis invested her money as 
fast as she made " it, and her invest
ments always proved good one*. Mrs. 
Francis died a few days ago, leavnlg 
an estate valued at 140,000, including 
a dairy farm of seventy-five acres, well 
improved and stocked, near Atlanta. 

Judging Cow«, 
Do not be too particular about the 

horns, head, neck and ears of your cow. 
Some men base their judgment largely 

rienced dairyman, and gives his stand 
ard thus: 1 love to see a fine head, 
neck and shouldep, but I rely mostly on 
the milk veins, escutcheon and form of 
the udder. I have a cow that recently 
calved, and is free from all that good 
judges would pronounce handsome. 
Her horns are very long and coarse: 
her hair is coarse; her eyes mean, but 
her udder is well quartered; her milk 
veins large; her escutcheon tine her ac-

thus far. 

bent down and dipped into strong 
soap-suds, the insects may be killed. 
It out of reach, syringe them with ker
osene emulsion. This is so generally 
iseful as an insecticide on plants that 
we repeat it here: Stir kerosene with 
half as much milk until no oil is visible; 
then dilute with twelve times its bulk 
of water. This will kill almost all in
sects without injury to the plants. 
Watch for the currant-worm, and as 
soon as the leaves appear ragged ap
ply white hellebore—a tablespoonful to 
the pail of water—by means of a sy
ringe. Rej>eatjn about a week. 

For Potato Disease. 
A Scotish scientist has recently dis

covered that sulphate of iron is not 
only a plant food, but that it has also 
important antiseptic properties, and 
will destroy the spores of parasite 
fungi which attack our crops. He has 
given the results of his experiments, 
which show that the vitality of the 
spores taken from diseased potatoes, 
and proving that these spores may be on the general appearance of jhe fore-

parts. This is a mistake, says an expe- I kept as dry dust for a period of eight 
months without losing their vitality. 
It was pointed out, as bearing on the 
production of these spores, that potash 
had an important influence in aiding 
their growth, and that accordingly in 
damD, warm weather, which is especi
ally favorable for their development, the 
potato disease is probably furthered by 
the use of potash manures. The 
spores are quickly destroyed by being 
treated in a solution of ferrous sul
phate, which penetrates the cellular 
walls of the spores without injuring 
those of the higher organisms. He 
advocated the' application of a weak 
solution of ferrous sulphate to farm
yard manure before being applied to 
the land. 

M B S . F O L S O M . 

Clover For Shade.' 
There is probably no other plant in 

the worfd of such value to the farmers 
for this purpose. It furnishes the most 
perfect protection to the soil during 
the fierce dry heats of the summer. 
Being a deciduous its leaves arc -per
petually falling and soon form a deli
cate covering for shade, and easily 
penetrated at all points by the air, 
which is the great carrier to the worn-
•out soil of those atmospheric elements 
that are to enrich it. In this way the 
clover plant not only contributes di
rectly to the fertilizing of the soil by 
giving its own substance to it, but it 
furnishes a protective covering to the 
ground, which encourages and stimu
lates those chemical processes by 
which the hungry and exhausted soil 
is recuperated from the vast supplies 
of nutriment that are held in the at
mosphere. It becomes to the farmers 
the most valuable fertilizer in the 
world, as it imparts fertility to the 
entire soil. •«. 

Nail in a Hone's Foot. 
When the horse-shoer pricks the foot 

with'a clean nail, which is at once 
withdrawn and the hole filled with a 
few drops of turpentine, the chances 
are that no harm shall 'come of it; But 
if nothing is done and the horse goes 
lame and lamer before the shoe is 
taken oft" and the nail drawn, the prob
ability is that the wound will fester. 
The thing to do is, after removing the 
shoe, to cut the nail hole out, follow
ing it exactly until it bleeds frcelyk 

Th,en syringe or sop it out with a car
bolic acid water, and till the opening 
loosely with a pledget of lint, or oak
um. Renew this treatment daily, and 
do not replace the shoe until suppara-
tion ,-censes. If the horso picks up a 
nail on the road, the treatment should 
be quite similar. The nail being blunt
er and often dirty, the wound is usu
ally a worse one, and the sensitive 
parts bruised, so that suppuration 
follows. In caso the bone is pierced, 
and the pus is abundaLt and offensive, 
a veterinary surgeon should be con
sulted, but meanwhile inject carbolic 
acid several times a day. If several, 
days intervene between the time when 
the na'l is picked up, and when it is 
discovered, the same treatment is fol
lowed—but if a pus sack is found, out 
of which the matter squirts, care must 
be taken to make the opening large" 
enough to clear it all out, andjbe sure 
that carbolic acid touches every part. 

A porner Closet. 
Where it is necessary to have every

day hats, over-coats, umbrellas, etc., 
in the sitting or dining room, this cor
ner closet will be found a convenient 
place for shielding them from view, 
and protecting them from dust; besides 
it is often an improvement to the ap
pearance of the room. A triangular 
board is fastened in a corner at the 
properhight, and a curtain made of 
cretonne, or dark Canton flannel, hung 
from it on a piece of strong wire, and 
brass rings. A number of hooks are 
placed on each side of the closet, and 
a narrow band across the' bottom, to 
keep the rubbers in. A pocket is made 
for the umbrellas, canes, etc., and 
tacked in the corner. An old straw 
hat, gilded or pain ted, is placed on the 
top , filled with grasses and cat-tails. 

insects. 
This will be a lively month with in

sects. The curculio attacks the plums 
soon after the fruit is set. Jarring the 
trees and catching the fallen insects 
upon sheets spread upon the ground is 
the only effective remedy. Plant-lice 
of ten appear in great numbers at the 
ends of the branches of cherry, pear 
and other fruit trees. If these can be 

OUtng Wagon Wlseels. 
ve a wagon of which six years 

ago the felloes shrank so that the tires 
became loose. I crave it a good coat 
of hot oil, and every year since it has 
had a coat of oil or paint, sometimes 
both. The tires are tight, yet they have 
not been set for eight or nine years. 
Many farmers think that as Boon as the 
wagon felloes begin to shrink they 
must go at once to a blacksmith shop 
and get the tires set. Instead of doing 
that, which is often a damage to the 
whee^, causing them to dish, if they 
will get some linseed oil and heat it 
boiling hot and give the felloes all the 
oil they will take, it will fill them up 
to their usual size and tighten to keep 
them from shrinking, and also keep 
out the water. If you do not wish to 
go to tho trouble of mixing paint you 
can heat the oil and tie a rag to a stick 
and swab them over as long as they 
will take oil. A brush is more couve 
nient to use, but a swab will rdo if you 
"do not wish to buy a brush. It is quite 
a saving of money to look after tho 
woodwork of farm machinery. Alter
nate wetticg and drying injures and 
causes the best woed soon to decay 
and loose its strength unless kept well 
painted and oiled. It pays to keep a 
little oil on hand to oil fork handles, 
rakes, neck ypkes, whiftletree and any 
of the small tools on the farm that are 
more or less exposed. 

Current Nates. 
Milk should never bo allowed to 

stand where it is subjected to foul 
odors of any kind. 

When tho burners of lamps become 
clogged with char, put them in strong 
soap-suds and boil awhile to clean 
them. 

Ten ten-penny nails dipped in gold 
varuish are bound together by a crim
son ribbon and make an artistic paper 
weight. 

Cows must have an abundance of 
good wholesome food, pure and not 
too cold water, to which they-cah have 
access at all times. ' , r ' 

On taking boiled-eggs from the ket
tle, chip the sheTls on the ends to let 
the steam-out and prevent their cook-
ing^mbre. 

A little borax put in the water in 
which scarlet napkins and red-border
ed towels are to be washed will pre
vent them fading. 

A tablespoonful of powdered alum 
sprinkled into a hogshead of water And 
stirred will precipitate to the bottom all 
the impure particles. 

Make covering of leather or strong 
cloth, and fasten them on the spurs of 
your gobbler, and round off the points 
of his claws at this time of the year. 
If he is very large this is important. 

Celery may be kept indefinitely by 
wrapping around it a heavy brown 
towel wrung out of cold water. When 
the towels get dry renew the water. 

A London cook says that a turkey is 
improved by roasting it covered with 
bacon and paper, to be taken off a 
short time before it is brown. 

Pure water is healthful. Impure 
water is one of the greatest conveyers 
of the germs of disease. Let the 
fountains be shielded from droppings 
and all sorts of filth or dirt. 

If a horse comes to the stable wet, 
he should be rubbed dry before the 
blanket is put on. If he is standing 
about in the cold, it should be put on. 
The legs should be rubbed, and the 
hoofs always examined for stones. 

If the milk is for butter or cream for 
the creamery or market, cool the cream
er to abont 40 or 45 degrees before 
turning the milk into it. Put the milk 
in the creamer as soon as drawn. It 
should remain from 12 to 24 hours for 
complete separation. 

Mrs. Folsom, the mother of Miss 
Francis Folsom, whom President Cleve-
lonp has just made the "first lady of 
tbe4ftndr ' is-the widow of the late Os
car Folsom, the former law partner of 
President Cleveland. Mr. Folsom was 
killed at Grand Island in 1675 by be
ing thrown from a bugg7 in a runa
way accident, Miss Folsom being at 
that time only 11 years old, and the 
manner in which Mrs. Folsom has per
formed those duties which devolve i|p-
on a woman who is left alone in the 
world to rear a family of children is 
evidence of a well-balanced mind and 
characteristics such as few women poss
ess. Shortly after the death of Mr. 
Folsom his widow took ber children to 
Ransomville, where, living with an 
uncle, their preliminary education was 
attended to.' Mrs. Folsom is a few 
years the junior of President Cleveland 
amLa marriage with him was therefore 
not such an improbable thing. Mrs. 
Folsom accompanied her daughter to 
Europe and assisted her in the selec
tion of the trousseau which was so 
much admired. Mrs. Fol«om, on ac
count of her6 daughter's marriage will 
be one of the leaders of Washington 
society, 

• « a* 
Ex-Pre»ldent Arthur. 

A correspondent writing from New 
London, Ct., where Mr. Arthur is at 
present, says those admitted to, his 
presence are shocked by his emacieWd 
and gaunt appearance. He has im
proved in health and appearance with
in a month, but he is a sick man still, 
but is not discouraged or despondent. 
There was a time when his condition 
gave rise to the most anxious fears, 
but a vigorous constitution, good nurs
ing and a cheerful disposition brought 
him through the crisis. His mind is 
clear as a bell and he talks on the 
current events of the day with as much 
zest and perspicacity as when he was in 
tho White House. His trouble is purely 
stomachic. He lives on whiskey and 
milk altogether—a sufficient proof that 
he is not suffering, as the papers main
tain, from kidney trouble. Of course 
it would be ridiculous to predict that 
he will ever recover from his ailment, 
but in the light of Slis recent improve
ment and the diagnosis of his physi
cian, the odds are vastly in his favor. 
Before -he left "New York 
Gen. Arthur was in his dentist's chair,art 
hour, a trial sufficient to weakep tho 
most robust man. No.sir. Gen. Arthur 
was a very sick man, but his friends are 
very much oncourage'd by the rpcent 
strides of improvement in his condi
tion." 

Cnrlous Ancient Marriages, 
"A few days ago, [June, 1778,] was 

married at St. Bridget's church, 
in Chester, Mr. George Harding, aged 
107,toMrs. Catherine Woodward,aged 
8:3. So singular a union could not fail 
of exciting the admiration and surprise 
of a numerous ' congregation before 
whom the ceremony was performed. 
The bridegroom served in the army 
39 years, during the reigns of Queen 
Anne, George I., and the part^of 
George II. He is now particularly-
hearty, in great spirits, and retains all 
his faculties to an extraordinary per
fection. This is his fifth wife; the 
last one he married in his one hundred 
and fifth year, and he is Mrs. Wood-
fourth hushand. It is also worthy of 
observation that the above old man's 
diet has been for the last thirty years 
past chiefly buttermilk boiled with a 
little flour, -and bread and cheese.'" 
As a pendant to this we come across 
another announcement a few years 
later: "Mr. Thomas Dawson, of 
Northallerton, aged 90, to Miss Go-
lightly, a bouncing damsel of 64. The 
anxious bridegroom had been a wid
ower almost six weeks.'*— Chamber's 
Journal. 

• - • -

An Ideal Life. 
"No city life for me," said a Ver

mont farmer. "Gimmo the country 
an' abeont a hundred acres o' land an' 
I'm satisfied." 

"Have to get up pretty early in the 
morning, eh?" 

"Not very; 8 o'elook in summer, an' 
4 in winter." 

"Well, what do you do evenings?" 
"D'ye mean arter it gits too dark ter 

work?" 
"Yes " "" 
"B'gosh, I go ter bed." 

<? 


