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aution in Little Things.

e are for the young and inex-
ced housekeeper many little
that once learned are learned
r. but a lack of the knowledge of
will always prove inconvenient
bject one to considerable loss.
eginner in the domestic realm

Vray writes ¢4 frequently that the milk
s follow,, «ol. and it tried her not a little
Wild Strawbey ‘hen she spoke of it a few times
y I know of §

milkman, he said, pleasantly,
ith decision, that she was the
astomer on his route who ever
the milk he furnished unsatis-
y. An aunt who visited in the
 quietly remarked that the milk
ft on the doorstep too long, in
cool, but muggy, weather, and
it stood altogether too long on
itchen table after being taken in.
extremely simple things that, it
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at 6 p. m. he milk close to the salad dressing
It o Rt X Ry T
'Egats'tiéh - e refrige 1~:|\_m,'.1¥)fl, of course, the
1 to 5 o clok Qe Was catchin

| that possible ' asked the young
CHLER, A that possible ¢ aske young

- certain, ma'am, replied
' A‘ You never must pat any-

near the milk ; it's always

p TED y to ‘turn’ on the least excuse ;
3 either lemon juice, vinegar, or
al Blend TalRlcs, if put too near, up gets the
Bleud Tes il :1d resents it, gettin' sour for
have boughifil;
ill  receive : ~
ere was but little trouble with
ree of charge : :
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soup tusted of kerosene-oil and
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tin a closet under the sink, which
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always neat, but that a kerosene-
a0 was also kept in a far corner of
She had had misgivings
e than once as to the propriety of
ping the cam where it was. On
akine of it to her husband, he said:
ver keep a can of kerosene oil in
closet, especially one where any
d of cooking utensils are kept ! Let
can stand where the strong fumes
evaporate as soon as possible. The
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m that common sehse would teach
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‘Well, now,

do tell me what I am
exclaimned the younger
‘My bread does spoil, and

- £ AN : : ;
I’ve tried in vain to find out the reason.

‘In the first place,’ the neighbor re-

plied, ‘your tin is not perfectly dry.
Any moisture will produge a musty,
moldly taste in a very little while ; and,
then. your bread is not cool enough to
put away. :
cautiously about with a portion of an
old table-cloth, an excellent thing to
do after the loaveshave cooled. I have
seen cooks wrap bread up in that way

I sce you have wrapped it

while warm, where it - as to be eaten
immediately ; but .c is not the correct
way to shut the steam in with a cloth.
Let the bread cool, have the tin chest
thoroughly dried and well aired, then
wrap up the loaves in the soft cleth,
and it will keep moist and perfectly
sweet. Don’t use the cloth long with-
out washing it. 1 have often eaten
bread that tasted of a cloth that needed
washing. Bread is unavoidably greasy
on the outside, and no taste sooner
communicates itself to a linen cloth
than the one adhering to whatever is
baked in a pan.’

‘Such little things, and yet so im-
portant I’ exclaimed the younger
woman.

now, as we separate for the night, you
ay think of more giantsto overcome,
nd stones for next Sunday. But re-
member, there will be no giants to
conquer if you will exercise to all men
charity, which is love.’— Chris. Ob-
server.
P e

Burying the Hatchet.

Rob, with a box in his arms and a
spade over his shoulder, had slipped
quietly around the house and into the
garden. He hoped Dot would not dis-
cover himuntilher unfortunate chicken,
which lay in the box covered with
roses and clover-blossoms, was safely
buried,

The chicken, during its brief life,
had not been a source of unmixed joy
to any one but Dot ; for it was a mother-
less chick that she had found and
brought into the house, and as soon as
it was strong enough to run about it
followed her everywhere with its cease-
less ‘Chirp ! chirp’ in a way that was
very inconvenient. It was constantly
under foot, endangering its own neck
and making people uncomfortable ;
but, as Dot’s pet, it was tolerated by
everybody but the cat. Tabby failed
to see any reason for treating it with
respect ; and so one day she pounced
up n it, and choked it out of existence.

enough for a
R()}), we might be a little better-tem-

pered without hurting ourselves.

in the Lincoln household, some one is
sure to ask, ‘Isn’t it about time to drag
the axe into the garden "—Kate W.
Hamilton, in Christian Uplook.
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Do tell me what to do,” said Beth
Lincoln, coming into the roomn where
her mother was sitting.

*Why not play basket-ball with me ¥
‘With you, mamma ? Ididn’t know
you could play basket-ball.’

‘Why not? I have ballsin the bas-
ket, and 1 am going to weave the yarn
in and out. over this ball,” said Mrs,
Lincoln, smiling, and holding up a
wooden ball, over which she stretched
the heel of Madge's little stocking.
‘Oh, that kind! I don’t call that
play,’” said Beth.
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You. ‘"_“l your friend .I\dhe temporary, but positively hurtful.
YO » » 4 y vV > . . v
had a mice we y(?stcrdny playing :’”l]l You cannot indulge in them without
were a sewing society; and why may . seriously injuring yourself. You

not play that my real work is play—
basket-ball, for instance ? 1 will toss
a ball to you.’

wasted, the opportunity for securing

duties and exacting demandsupon one’s

which, if applied to
acquaint him with the rudiments of

spends ten cents for cigars, which is
usually the case,
worse than wasted would pay for ten

try. Boys, think of these things.
Think of how much time and money
you are wasting, and for what ? The
gratification afforded by a lounge on
the cornmer, or a cigar, is not only

a package of crackers sent back to
ocer a little while ago which were

unsavory odor of keresene. It was
d that a careless clerk had allowed
arrel of the crackers to stand over

is ncedless to add that the entire

iments spiffed warily on entering

here that can be spoiled,’ the lady
‘Last night at dinner we
an excellent piece of roast beef ; it
n the cool pantry, and I intend

Then you'll be poisoned,” rejoined
son ; and, going to the pantry, he
wed her that the trouble arose from
ing allowed the beef to stand in the
‘Decomposition,’ he
d, using plainly the distasteful word,
il often take place in a very few
urs where meat that is rare is allowed
stand in the dish gravy. Your nice
fat would have been all right to day,
¢ you put it on another platter, free
m the gravy, the taint of which I
tognized the moment I entered the

Another inexperienced housekeeper
b annoyed at the speed with which

e day, a meighbor saw her carefully
Wshing out the tin chest in which her
t¢ loaves were kept, and, with true
bighborly kindness, being justified

‘My dear, these little things aire
» hat make up the cssentials in house-
keeping,’” was the reply. ‘They are the
minor details, often omitted in the
cook books, and yet our sagacious old
Dinah, a colored cook. who, if she was
not the person of the household, was
vastly mistaken, used to toss her head
and say : ‘De pepper an’ de salt dat’s
in de shakers is only a sign dat means
common sense, an’ dat in de han’s ob
a pusson dat knows, seasons de entire
supply ob de fam’bly.’

Dinah was right The common
sense that comes of experience becomes
the pepper and salt that both seasons
and preserves whatever is properly
cooked, and enjoyed when it is eaten.
— Jhristian Work.
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The Shirleys’ Giants.

It was growing quite dark in the
pleasant sitting-room as the children
assembled for their wusual Sunday
‘T wonder,” said mamma, as
she lit the student’s lamp, ‘how many
of you have killed a giant to-day.’
‘Why, Mamma Shirley,’ exclaimed
the little chorus, ‘did not David kill

stories.

the only one 7
‘No, children, there are giants to-
day more formidable and harder to
conquer than Goliath. Yes I see them
every day,’ she continued, on seeing
the enquiring look in Rob’s eyes.’
‘The next one you see,’ he remarked,
‘call me and I'll slay him.’
Mrs. Shirley
‘Why, you had a fine opportunity a
few moments ago.” Rob looked puz-
zled, while his mother continued : ‘You

smiled }\l'mwi\}g‘iy,

wanted to ge upstairs, but giant Fear
stood in the door and would not let
you out. Harry selected a smooth
stone called Bravery, and soon van-
quished him.’
‘Oh ! said Rob, very much disap-
pointed. ‘I thought you meant real
live giants.’
‘These giants I speak of are harder
to overcome than a live one would be.
Just the other day I saw a small boy
seated on an inverted basket weeping
bitterly. The immense giant Indolence
was standing over him, and every time
he reached for a weed—his task was to
weed the flower-bed—Indolence would
strike him on the hand with his club,
exclaiming, ‘You can never do it alone
Your brothers should come and help
you.” Now, had he turned his basket
over he would have found the stone
Industry, and soon have rid himself of
Indolence and his twin brother Idle-

’

ness.
‘Isn’t Seltishness a giant ? inquired
May.

we throw at him 7
‘Why, Generosity, of course,’ ex-

with Selfishness.

stone we must have in our sling ¥

head ?

puffeth up.

be ours in the future.’

clock.

goon put him to flight.’

gly :

‘Yes, indeed, and what stone must

claimed Margaret, whooften contended

‘“Who will suggest another 7 inquired
mamma, as her audience became more
a1d mere interested, ‘and also the

‘How about Ignorance ¢ remarked
Harry, the bookworm, ‘and would not
Knowledge soon knock him in the

‘Yes, Harry, but let us remember
that the Bible tells us that knowledge
Hence we must not study
for the purpose of knowing more than
others, but to improve our minds and
fit ourselves for whatever career may

‘Just one more, mamma,” exclaimed
Mary, as her mother glanced at the
‘Where is old Giant Hatred ?
‘7 am glad you thought of him.

‘Why, love, I should think, would
‘Yes, the small pebble which glistens

and glitters like a diamond and which
is 80 hard to part with sometimes, al-

Dot had covered her favorite with
tears and flowérs ; and Rob, at his
mother’s suggestion, had tried to spare
the small maiden the grief of witness-
ing the burial. But the attempt was
vain. A shrill voice called, ‘Rob,
what are you doing? And in a moment
Dot’s inquisitive eyes were taking in
the whole scene. Fortunately, she
found it so interesting as to lighten in
some degree its mournfulness.

‘I'm glad you're making it in such a
pretty place, ‘Robby,” she said. ‘I
s'pose chicky was a good deal in the
way. Mother saysso. And, anyway,
she’d have been a big hen pretty soon;
and that wouldn’t have been so nice.
But I'll never like Tabby again, not
one bit !’
‘Oh, see here now, Sis : Tabby didn’t
know any better I’ said Rob. in good-
natured expostulation. ‘She’s only a
cat, and she didn’t understand that
you'd made a pet of this particular
bunch of feathers. Being cross at her
won’t bring chicky back again. So
you'd better bury the hatchet, and be
friends.’ .
‘What would I bury a hatchet for ¢
asked Dot, more impressed by that
strange advice than by her brother's
reasoning.

Rob laughed.
‘That means to stop quarrelling, —
not to angry any When
Indians have been at war with each
other and are ready to be friends, they
bury a hatchet. That’s sign that
they're willing to stop fighting '’
‘Do folks always stop fussing after
the ha‘chet is buried ? asked Dot.
‘Of course :

be more.

a

that’s what it means.’

Dot watched the smoothing of the
ground with thoughtful face, and
walked back to the house by Rob's
side in unusual silence.
The family had tinished dinner when
Fred, Rob’s senior by two years, came
te the door with a sharp call.
Rob, where have you put the axe ?
‘Nowhere. I haven’t had it,’ an-
swered Rob, promptly. But the reply
did not satisfy Fred. ‘Yes, you have.
You must have had it if you'd only
take the trouble t» think. You're
always carrying things off and forget-
ting where you put them.
and hunt it up !
‘Fred was in a hurry, and decidedly
impatient; and Rob’s face flushed at
the order.
‘Hunt it up yourself, if you want it
I tell you I haven’t had it,and I dont
know anything about it.’
‘But you must have done something
with it,” persisted Fred ; ‘for it isn’t
in the tool-house, and I know I left it
there.’
‘You know a good many things that
you aren’t sure of,” returned Rob.
This sort of jarring was far from un-
Fred was inclined to be
dictatorial on the ground of being the
elder ; and Rob was so determined not
to be imposed upon that he was often
irritating and disobliging by way of
showing his independence.
‘Boys !" interposed the mother’s
grieved, reproving voice. But any-
thing more that she might have said
was drowned in a wail from Dot.
‘It didn’t do it ! I tried, and it isn’t
true! Rob said, if you buried a hatchet,
folks wouldn’t quarrel any more. I
couldn’t find any hatchet. So I dragged
the axe down, and buried it 'side of

Chick,y. And you boys fuss worse'n
ever !
The boys looked at each other with
a shame-faced smile gradually displac-
ing the flush of anger.
‘Where did she put it " asked Fred,

in a tone that had lost its sharpness.
‘I1l show you,” Rob answered.

Come out

common.

W hat stone shall we cast at this enemy ?

Fred met his brother's eyes,

ways proves fatal to Hatred. And

she came close to her mother :

can 1 do?
and everybody. Please tell me what
I can do?

self ? asked Mrs. Lincoln, with a slight
emphasis on ‘herself.’

please self, of which you are so tired ¥

There was very little trouble in find-
ing the missing implement, for Dot
was not a success at digging. Then
and

Beth caught the ball and said, as

‘But mamma, without joking, what
I am tired of everything

‘Is my daughter really tired of her-

‘Why, yes. Didn't I sayso, mamma?
‘How would it do to stop trying to

‘Mamma, what do you mean ¥
Just then dear little Madge came
toddling into the room,
wistfully ;

‘T haven’t any one to play with.’
Mrs. Lincoln gave Beth a meaning
look and said :
‘How would it do for my big girl to
get away from self and amuse my little
girl 7
Mrs. Lincoln was called from the
room, and she found two happy chil-
dren when she returned half an hour
What were they doing ? Beth

and said,

later.
was blowing soup bubbles, and Madge

was trving to catch them. Mrs.
Lincoln stood a moment in silence,
thinking

*What a beautiful picture !

A Word with Boys.

> | 3 3
Boys seldom realize the value of the

vening hours. If profitably employed,

sefulness. If these spare hours are

H
n equipment for life may never return.

nereasing years mean increasing

hree hundred and sixty-five hours,
study, would

he familiar sciences.
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H. E. Story,
Fred McKean,
Miss Annie Fingep,
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Thos. F. Bullock,
Norman E. Shaw,
J. F. Donohue,

Geo W, Watters,
Miss Georgie Bustin

. A, Drury,
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How Self Was Blown Away. time. Jhe‘ boy who spends an hour - B Beates il to
: ——— of each evening lounging idly on street | - understand why
‘ T o : A
I'm tired of everything, mamma. | . .00 wastes, in the course of a year, Reoag - our students are so

successful,
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o wasting an hour each evening, he

Professionn] Cards.

the amount thus

f the leading periodicals in the coun-
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DR. ATHERTON,

Late Lecturer on surgery, Womsma'

Medical Oollege, Toronto, and Sargeon $s
St John’s Hoepital for Women, Toronte
has resumed practice in Fredericton,N B

acquire idle and wasteful habits, which
will cling to you with each succeeding
year. You in after life shake
them off, but the probabilities are that

may

the habits thus formed in early life
will remain with you till your dying
day. Be warned, then, in time, and
resolve that, as the hour spent in idle-
ness is gone forever, you will improve
each passing one, and thereby fit your-

H. F. McLEGD. B. A,

BARRISTER,

CONVEYANCER %&o0. &9
Money to Loan on Real Estate secarity
Cuestnurs Brizpine  Ore. Oity 9
FREDERICOTON, N.B.

self for usefulness and happiness.’—
Lutheran Observer.
e el O G e

English Plum-Pudding.

Seed first one pound of raisins,when
preparing to make an English plum
pudding; mix with them a pound of
currants and half a pound of minced
orange peel; dust over a quarter of a
pound of flour. Chop fine one pound
of suet; add to it a quarter of a pound

g,

of brown sugar, half a nutmeg, grated,
three-quarters of a pound of stale, dry
bread-crumbs. Mix all the ingredients
Beat

separating, until light; add to them

together. five eggs, without

half a pint of grape or orange juice;

pour over the dry ingredients and mix

Beth looked up and saw her mother,
and saxd :
Aren’'t the
mamma ? and isn't Madge a dear ¥
‘I but

has become of that tired self ¥

bubbles beautiful,

have two dears now ; what

with the

.........

‘Blown away,

butbles.” laughed Beth.— Selected.
ety ot G

A Dog’s Supplications.

‘Mike is the name of a little gray
silky-haired spaniel, who 18 a most
cunning and amusing animal, and as
wise as it is possible that a little dog
can be,’ says the St. Louis Globe-
Democrat. ‘His mistress has taught
him many tricks. He tell
what he does when the policeman
comes, playing dead dog; and he can

can you

tell his mistress when the telephone-
bell rings, and is altogether a delight-
ful dog. He has been taught to beg
for things; and his begging looks for
all the world like coaxing, so cunnmg-
ly is it done. The other day his mis-
tress sent him upstairs to get her
He pl'vs‘cn!]y
with one, and she sent him back for
the other; but again he returned with-
out it. He was sent back, and this
time he stayed so long that his mis-
tress went upstairs to sce what was
keeping him. A heavy satchel had
fallen upon the slipper; and the little
dog, after trying in vain to move it,
sat on his hind legs, with his his little
paws raised in supplication, hoping

that he might persuade the satchel to
get off the slipper.

slippers. came down

He }nlnb;tl»]y was
convinced that his prayer was efticacious
when his mistress lifted the hindrance.’
D ——

A Record in Bloed.
The record of Hood’s Sarsaparilla is
literally written in the blood of millions
of people to whom it has given good
health. It is all the time curing dis-
eases of the stomach, nerves, kidneys
and blood, and it is doing good every
day to thousands who are taking it for
poor appetite, tired feeling and general

»
iRe) .
D&,

laughed.

downward are also recorded.

debility. Jt is the best medicine
money can buy.
Hood’s Pills are non-irritating.
Price 20 cents.
D —— s R
Lo -Yavep Birps.— An observer
men ons the instance of a parrot

having lived 80 years; a raven 69 years;
a pair of eagle owls, one of which is 68
and the other 03 years old; a Bateleur
esgle and a condor in the Zoological
(};;lx’.\‘l\#’- at Amsterdam, aged 5O and
w imperial eagle of the age of 56,
a golden eagle of 46, and a sea eagle
of 42; and many birds of the age of 40

thoroughly. The mixture should not
he wet, but each particle should be
moistened. Pack this into small
‘_"1'1‘?«\‘(’1‘ kettles on molds, IY will fill
two three-pound kettles. Put on the
covers, stand the molds in the steamer,
and steam sceadily for ten hours. The
easier way 1s to get the ingredients
ready the night before; mix and put
them on early in the morning, allow-

|
Ll

l \!‘l\.

from the steamer, remove the lids of

ing them to cook Take them

the kettles or molds, and allow the
puddings to cool; then replace the lids
and put the puddings away. They
V\]“ k(‘t'ib mn a \"H»l pl;u'( for .\(~\t‘12ml
months or a year.— Ladies’ Home

Journal.
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Cure for the Biues

He—‘There, I'm going to have one
}

|

of my dreadful headaches, and my
medicine all gone - no, here's just one
tablet’ (swallows it).

She (a little later)—‘So your medi-
cine is a charm ; your headache is
gone.’

He— ‘It never fails, I tell you.’

She— ‘But that thing you took from
your vest-pocket was only a shirt
button.

He—‘Great Caesar !

I was watching you.’
[ thought it
was hard and tasteless. Oh, dear ! my
headache is coming on again.’
B e

The highest manhood resides in dis-
position, not in mere intellect.— H.
W. Beecher.

The higher we rise, the more isolated
we become; all elevations are cold.—
DeBouffices.

That which you do
shall die. That done in love for others

in selfishness

lives forever.

Moxgy SAVED and pain relieved by
the leading household remedy, Dr.
Thomas' Eclectric Oil—a small quan-
tity of which usually suffices to cure a
cough, heal a sore, cut, bruise or
sprain, relieve lumbago, rheumatism,
neuralgia, excoriated nipples, or in-
flamed breast.

They Wake the Torpid Energies.—
Machinery not properly supervised
and left to run itself, very soon shows
fault in its working. It is the same
with the digestive organs. Unregul-
ated from time to time they are likely
to become torpid and throw the whole
system out of gear. Parmelee’s Vege-
sable Pills were made to meet such
cases. They restore to the full the
flazging faculties, and bring into order
all parts of the mechanism.

WORK WHILE YOU SLEEP.

If you take a Laxa-Liver Pill to~
night before retiring, it will work
while you sleep without a gripe or
| pain, curing Biliousnesr, Constipation
{)ysl_wpaia and Sick Headache, and
make you feel better in the morning

———————————

D. W'LEOD VINCE,

BARRISTER.-AT LAW

NOTARY PUBLIO, ete.,

WOODSTOCK Y B

Manchester, Robertson
aand Allison

8t. John, N. B.

Dry Goods, Carpets, Curtafins-
Silks Millinery, Furs, Cloaks
Drass Goods,Men’s and Bojs

{ur New Furniture Dapartmsat entain"
an immense stcck of

Fine Furniture

in Parlor Suites, Bedroom Suites, Dining
Tables, Sideboards, Rocking
Chairs, Easy Chairs, bBrass
and Iron Bedsteads,
all kinds of Household Furnito: o
at Lowest prices

and

Dragon Blend

w— AND —

Griffin Blend
THAS

are unexcelled. Ask your Groocer les
them. Wholesale only by

A.F.Randolah &Son

VIRGINIA FARM FOR SALL

830 Acses. Land layswell Well watered
Large amount of hard wood timber; nes:
railroad- Dwelling and oatbailding
Price only F1vE THOUSAND DOLLARS, Good
title. Write for free Catalogue.

R. CHAFFIN & Q0., Richraond

o]

50 YEARS"
EXPERIENCE

TRACE MARKS
DESIGNS
CoPYRIGHTS &C,

sending a sketch and description may
ccrulnn' on'r opinion free wtﬂher an

table. Communica
Handbook on Patent

Anyone

-

ickly as
vention is probably
tions strictly confident!

t fr ldest agency for securing ts.
..gsu:'.i taken :ﬁmunh Munn & recelv
wpecial notice, without charge, in the -

Scienfific American.

mely illustrated weekly. Largest cin
mmxt nyly scientific journal. Terms, §5 &
: four monthe, $1. 80)* Ly all newsdealers.

MUNN & Co2¢1ermowr New York

O*™oa, 625 F St.. Wasbington In




