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Reading.

AS OTHERS SEE US.

We Criticlss our Neighbors Acts and Con
domne our own.

‘It people could only see themselves as
others s:e them,’ is a wail that often goes
up from some would-be-reformer. Tbis is
of course, impossible ; but I believe we may
tee ourselves as we really are, whether
otkers see us thus or not. See ourselves
as others see us would be but a kaleido-
gcopic view at best, since all are not apt to
see usalike.

But surely, we who are really behind
the scenes must know ourselves better than
they whe judge only from appearances. We
know our motives for our actions, and,
though we may be doing our best that
seems possible to our fallible judgment,
our motives are often miscons.rued by
others.

We often see things cone by our neigh-
bors which we fcel prone to criticize, when
if we had done these same things ourselves
they would have appeared all right to us.
And since we know this to be true, why
can we not be charitable enough to give
other people the benefit of the doubt and
suppose they do in good fiith what scems
best to them ?

Not to know our own cheracteristics can
cnly be possible because ot a lack of self
gnalysis. It 1s not a great deal of trouble
to put ourselves through a courte of rigid
tglf-examination ; and if we are fair-minded
Surely we all bave a de-
sire to know ourselves as we are, and it
seems that nore of us need be in igrorance
of our faults and foibles. If we wculd take
an inventory of these fre quently we should
doubtless grow dissatisfied with our nar-
row of soul, and be led to aspire to greater
magnanimity.

But the trouble is, we don’t do this often
enough—we don’t take that rigid self-
examination. We all, dcubtless, havea
vague, ever-present knowledge of our
temperament ; but we don't examine deep
enough. It we did we couldn’t be satisfied
with ourselves,bnt would strive to be some-
thing nobler,—to overcome sellishness, to
conquer the brute in us, to subdue sen-
suality, to be more gererous and kindly to
others ;—and, in earnestly striving, we
would eventually become ¢o.

No one can know us so well as we might

if we would but take the trouble to become
acquainted with our owan characteristics.

If we don't do thisit is our own faalt; but
we can do it only by putting ourselves
througn a course of self snalysis.

An Easy Task,

““Make the best of one another.” It we
choose, make the worst of one another.
Everyone bas bis weak point ; everyone has
his faults ; we may make the worse of these ;
we may fix our attention constantly upon
these. It is a very easy task; and by so
doing we shall make the burden of life
unendurable,and turn friends into enemies,
and provoke strife, batred and heart burn-
ings, wherever we go, and cutcff from our-
selves one of the clief sources of happi-
ress and gocdness and usefulness. Bat
we may also make the best ot one anotker.
We may forgive, even as hope to be for-
given. We may put ourselves in the place
of others, and ask what we should wish to
be done to us, and thought of us, were we
ia their place. By fixing our attention on
their good qualities, we shall rise to their
level as surely as by fixing our attention
on their bad qualties, we shall sink below
their level. By loving whatever is lovable
in those around us,love will flow back from
them to ue, and lite will become a pleasure
mstead of a pain, and earth will become
like heaven; and we, if God so please,
shall become not unxorthy followers of
Him whose name is Love.—Dean Stanley.

The Uses ot Responsibility,

Every mother should remember that *he
makiog of her daughter is of far greater
importance than the adminstration of things
in &er bouse, and every daughter should
realize that she can learn to avoid mistakes
only when she sees them. She enjoys most
seeirg ber mother's mistakes and resloving
that when she has a house ske will “‘never
do £0.” A beginning may be made with a
small and comparatively unimportant res-
ponsibility, and not mere work, is the
great thing. Ths very little girl may have
the care of one plant, a hardy one to begin
with, but system and neatness my be
practiced in its care to great advantage.
It the plant should be a blooming one a
.m.h vase for the breakfaat table would
give an additional bit of care and pleasure
to both child and parents. Regnliarity,
thorovgbness, quietness in labor may be
practiced under a wise mother’s influence
till they become a part of her daughter’s
character.—Mrs. Lyman Abbott in August
Ladies’ Home Journal.

What True Frilendship Means,

Between friends there must be close
sympathy, and one must be able to give to

_ the other what she lacks, but even be-

tween those {riends who are nearest and
dearest it is not necessary to lay bare one's
heart. Such confidenceis too apt to be
greeted with a curious satisfaction, and
even with a friend this gratification makes
one feel as if one’s bruises had been touch-

1 ed with a vitriol. A real friend asks no
questions. She takes the best that comes.
that best that is in you, the best that you
care to offer her, and demands rothbing
more. She las long ago learned being
wise, that to all of us there comes a time
when nothing should be said; it is true
there is a time when somethbing should be
said, but there is never a time when every-
thing should be eaid. There is often a
silence between two women friends that
means rest, and she is unwise who breaks
that silence.—Ruth Ashmore in July Lad-
ies” Home Journal.

Be Careful How You Judge.

A man went into a church to worship.
He was seated in the pew beside a man
whose clothes were poor, whose face was
scarred, and whose arms and hands were
constantly in motion—altogether a queer
man. ‘I think I must change my seat,’
taid the man to himself. ‘This person is
very disagreeable to me.’ Just then the
minister gave out the sweet old hymn ;

*‘Just as I am, without one plea,

But ttat Thy blood was sted for me,”
and the queer-looking man began to sing.
Such scunds! Then it was time for the
second verse, and the strange-looking man
leaned over and asked for the first line;

‘Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind.’

‘Ye¢e,’ he said, ‘that’s for me. I'm blind
and paralyzed,’ and then he began again.
All was changed. The voice seemed no
longer harsh. ‘Shouvld I ever again com-
plain,’ thought I, ‘when this poor, unfor-
tunate man, blind ard paralytic, can sing;

‘Yea, all I need in Thee I find,

Sight, riches, healing for the blind.’

Throw Open the Windows of Your Soul.

The fountain of peace and joy is in the
heart. If you would throw op n your
heart’s window to the sunshine of Christ's
love, it would soon scatter the chilling
mists, and even turn teirs into rainbows.
A large draught ot Bible taken every morn-
ing, a throwing open of the heart's win-
dows {o the promise of the Master, a few
words ot honest prayer, a deed or two of
kindness to the next person whom you
meet, will do more to brighten your coun-
tensnce and help your digestion than all the
drugs of the doctors. It you want to get
your acthes and trials out of sight, hide
them under your mercies. Bear in mind,
my friende, that your happiness and your
misery is very much of your own making.
You caunot create spiritual sunshine any
more than you can create the morning star,
but you can put your soul where the sun is
shining.—T. L. Cuyler, D. D.

For the Uneducated,

Schools and academies are not opened
for the well ¢ducated ; they are opened tor
the ignorant who are desirous to learn.
Christ’s church is not an assemblage of
matured believers; it is a school for souls,
and the best requisites for admission sre an
honest, humble, teackable spirit, a hunger
after Christ, and a sincere desire to do His
will. Whatever the Holy Spirit presses
you to do, promptly do it. A sincere,
heartfelt promise to serve Christ is always
conditioned on His infinitely greater prom-
se to help you. I admit that you are not
strong enough in yourselt to keep the sol-
emn vows involved in a public confession
of Christ. Buf that loving Shepherd who
knoweth His humblest sheep by name,
when He saith ‘My grace is suffi.ient for
thee.”—Dr. Cuyler.

Meekness. i

Meekness is love at school; love at the
Savior’s feet. It is Christian brotherhood.
It is the disciple learning to know himself ;
learning to fear and distrust and abhor
himself. It is the disciple practicing the
sweet, but self-emptying lesson of putting
on the Lord Jesus Christ. It is the dis-
ciple learning the defects of his own char-
acter. It is the disciple praying and
watching for the mellowing cf his temper
and the amelioration of bis cbaracter. It
is tke living Christian at his Savior’s feet,
learning of Him who is meek and lowly,
and finding rest for his soul.—Dr, James
Hamilton.

Anxiety Hurtful.

And what does your anxiety do? It
does not empty tomorrow, brother, ot its
sorrow; but, ah! it empties today of its
strength. It does not make you escape the
evil, it makes you unfit to cope with it
when it comes. It does not bless tomor-
row, and it robs today. For every day
has its own burden. God give us power
to bear all the sorrows of His making ; but
He does not give us the power to bear the
sorrows of our own making, which the an-
ticipation of sorrow most assuredly is.—
Ian Maclaren.

Appeal to God,

It is related of Whitefield that bein3
repeatedly urged to cross the Atlantic to
preach in a place where a revival was
urgently needed, he replied : ‘It is useless
to urge me ; I am on my Father’s business.
Appeal to him. If you are in such earnest
as you say, you should pray to God and he
would send me. I am in his hands ; wher-
ever he sends me I will go. Do not im-
portune me ; plead with my Master ; he
never refuses an earnest seeker.

Little Things.
Little things are often the hardest things.

deed of daring that wiil startle everybody ;
it is not easy to do little deeds of quiet
courage irom day to day nnheeded by all
and unhceding all. Perbaps you are not
called to do the great deed. But you are
called every day to do the little deeds,
which more surely wear our life and
strength inthe long run. Be glad that you
wre called to this, tor this is the harder
task and bhe wko is faithful here will not
be uufai‘hful in tke easier great things.

The Heavenly Visitant,

Every fact is a beavenly visitant. Wel-
comed, and fed on the bread of a Lo’y con-
templation, it shows its divineness as tru'h,
spiritual, nourisbing, upbuilding; for in a
loving mind and heart an earthly fact is al-
ways a heavenly truth, seen such as it lifts
into its blosom c¢fa quicked mind and
heart.

The Three Great South Ameaican Reme-
dies Always Cure—Mrs. Edward Purr,
of Surrey Centre, B. C., Once Paralyzed
on One Side, Is Now ‘“As Well as Ever”
Because of South American Nervine—
W. W, Brownell, of Avonmore, Ont.,
Thought he Would Die From Rheumsa-
tism and Neuralgia, Cured by South
American Rheumatic Cure — South

American Kidney Cure the Only Specific
for Worat Forms of Kidney Disease.

To do all that one undertakes to do is
commendable in these days of broken
promises. 'The application is apt in the
case of proprietary medicines. In the
threa great Sou'h American Remedies,
however, are found specifics that equare
up to every claim and promse.

The wife of Edward Puarr of Swirey
Centre, B. C., was taken bad last August
with nervous prostration, which later de-
veloped nio paralysis of one side. Her
husband writes : *‘She tried many remedies,
but only in vain. South Americen Nervine
was recommended, and I am glad to say
the result, alter taking three bottles, was
#stonithing to myselt and family: We be-
lieved it worked a wonder tfor Mrs. Purr,
and we cannot speak too highly of the
remedy.”

As an afltermath from an attack of
typhoid tever W. W. Brownell of Avon-
more, Ont., became a victim ot mo:t pairfal
rheumatism ard neuralgia. He called ir: the
bett medical aid, but got no relief. His
words are : ‘I thought I must die and
mapy nights thought 1 could not live till
morning, the pain was g0 severe. The doc-
tors said 1 must go to the springs, but I
secured a bottlo of South American Rheu-
matc Cure from Mr. E. H. Brown,
drugg st, of Cornwall. Tke ficst dese gave
reliet and after taking two and a half
bottles the pain all le/t me and now I am
as well &s ever.”

There is no experiment in the use of
South American Kidney Cure It is not 2
pill nor powder, but a liquid, that im-
mediately dissolves tte hard stonelike sub-
stances, that constitute kidney disesse, and
doing this it becomes an absolute cure. D.
J. Locke of Sherbrooke, Que , says he
spent $100 in treatment for a complicated
case of Kidney dis:ase, but rece.ved no
permanent cure until, to use his own words:
*‘I began to use South Americen Kidney
Cure, when four bottles completely cured
me.

BN ROYAL AUTHORITY.

The Law Regsrding the Tradesmen’s Dis-
play oi the Arms,

Every Canadian who bas visited Europe
will recall to mind the fact that a large
number of the shops in the leading
thoroughfares ot the vivious cities are
adorned with coats of arms of royai per-
sonages. Thus, in London there are at
least sixty of the stores in bond that have
either the three feathers ot the Prince of
Wales or the armorial bearing of Queen
Victoria emblazoned on their windows and
on their billheads, while the same coats of
arms are to be found over the entrances of
the principal stores of Unter den Linden,
at Berlin. and on the Graben at Vienna.

A very widespread impression prevails
even in Furope that any tradesman who
pleases may ornament his shop and his
billheads in this ashion, while there are
others who imagine that a mere chance
visit and a single purchase on the part of a
royal personage is sufficient to authorise
the shop keeper to assume the coat of arms
of the illustrious customer in question, and
to entitle himself *‘purveyor to his or her
royal highness.’ :

This belief bas been rudely dispelled in
London by the arrest of a large number of
tradesmen for having assumed and used
the royal arms so as to deceive and lead to
the beli¢f that the businesses were carried
on under royal authority. The magistrate
let them off with a fine of $100 apiece and
costs, intimating to them that on the next
offence of the same kind the penalty would
mean imprisonment. In Berlin and in

It is comparatively easy to do a momentary !

Vienna the authorities are even still more
severe and the fines, which are much
heavier, are invariably ac.ompanied by a
sentence of imprisonment.

The only p-ople in trade who have the
right to use the royal arms are tkose who
have received from the chief of a royal
household a duly stamped and sealed wer-
rant appointing them purveyors .to the
royal personage in question. Thus, all the
shop-keepers who are authorizied to use
tte crest and armorial bearings ot the
Prince of wales have warran's sigrei and

sealed by the comptroller of his ELouse-
bold, Gen. Sir Dighton Probyn. In the
same way the warrants of purveyors to
Emperor William are signed and sealed
by Count Eulenterg. These warrants are
usually framed and hung up in the shop
windows, and whenever the royal or im-
perial arms are used without the display cf
tke warrant, it may be taken for granted on
general principles that the shopkeeper is
intentionally deceiving bis customers, and
s such is unworthy of confiderce.

GUNS LOADED WITH FOUD.

Why an Ola Negro Thought His End Had
Come

Maj. 'Thomas Farquhar of Anniston,
Ala., on a visit to Buffalo 1ecently told a
Buffalo Express reporter a humorous story
of tte war. Doring the siege ot Vicks-
burg he was in command of a Confederate
regiment outside of Gen. Grant’s lines.

“We had plenty of foed,” he sald. It
was a {ertile territory that we bad to draw
from and there wes no difficulty in getting
enough to eat. We intercepted a poorly-
guarded supply train of the Yarks ard had
enough to feed a regiment for a month
stored right in our litt'e camp. In spite of
Yankee vigilance sp'es would now and
then steal out of the city and we saw and
talked with several of them. Each bad a
p-tiful stery to tell of how tke inhabitants of
Vicksburg auffered for food, and we ran-
sacked our brains to devise some means
of sending them a portion of our plenty.

‘An old negro wh> was acting as a gur.
ner under me was the one to suggest what
looked at first like a feasible plan. His
idea was to load tupplies into the four can-
non which we had and fire them boldly over
the heads of the Yankee into the city itself.
It was a great idea,and after some study we
decided that 1t was woith while making tke
experim:nt. The supplizs which we had
captured consisted of hard‘ack in tine, that
would go into the guns like grape shot,and
we calculated that by giving them plenty of
elevation we could send the food directly
into the city, where even such morsels
would Le welcome. I wasin command ot
the dctachment, and gave my consent to
what an older and more experienced cflicer
would probably have frowned upon as be-
ing contrary to all rales of war.

*‘Next morning at sunrise we loa ied the
guns. We put a plentiful charge ot powder
in each and then rammed home as many
cans of hardtack as would equal in weight
an ordinarg canncn ball, and that was not
a great many, I assure you. In one of the
guns we put four can of tomatoes. This
we considered an experiment, as we had
little hopes that such fluid stufl would sur-
vive the impact of falling in the cify, but it
was worth trying. We pointed the guns
and just before the lanyard of the first was
pu'led the old negro gunnerran a few rods
down tte hill, where he would te below
the line of smoke and able to see where
our novel shot struck.

‘The first gun fired happened to be the
one we had loaded with tomatoes. The
gunner pulled the lanyard, there was a
roar and a puff of smoke that obscured our
sight for an instant; then it blew away and
we saw running up the hill toward us our
old negro, covered from head to foot with
what looked like blood, while he waved his
arms wi'dly and shrieked, ‘I'm killed I'm
killed! O Lord bave masy on my soul!
We were alarmed and ran down toward
him. He still screamed and shrieked and
fell down in a faint as he sawus. We
ruthed up to him and then cvery man of
us burst into a laugh that would have
waked the dead.

““If roused old Tom, who opened his
eyes and shrieked the louder when he saw
our apparently inhuman levity Assoon as
we were able to speak or move we picked

the old negro up, stood him on his feet to
assure him that he was still alive, and then
ordered him to scrape the tomatoes off
himself He was was the most thoroughly
bedaubed specimen I ever saw, You see
the beat of the discharge ot the cannon
melted the soldier in the tomato cans and
they had simplo dropped to pieces on leav-
ing the gun, while their contents had teen
propelled just fer enough down tbe hill to
spatter all over the cld negro,” The msjor
paused and chucked again.

‘How did the bardtack work ?" asked the
reporter.
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‘We didn't geta chanceto try it,’ was
the raply. *‘The Yanks, thinking that
we were about to bcmbard them trom the
rear, sterted up the hill after us, and as
there would have been no use in makirg
any resistance ¢gainst so superior a force,
we epiked tke guns and retrea'ed. What
they thought when they tound the hardtack
in them I never learred, tut I suppose it
only confirmed their idea that we were go-
ing to attsck tkem.’
BRICK AND MARBLE.

“I rouxp Rome built of brick ; T left it
built of marble,” said Augustus C:cser.

Wtich is something to boast of. Who-
scever turos a sheep pasture into a corn-
field, or makes two blades of grass grow
where only one grew before, isso far a
beretactor to his race. And whosoever
finds the world cursed by painand disease,
and leaves belicd him the knowledge how
to overcome it—at least in part—is worthy
even of abetter guerden. This a few have
done, and their crowns of blessing will
remain bright ¢ ges after tte Roman em-
perors have been utterly forgotten.

Here is a short storv in that line. Mra.
Monica Barrett works ina mill,anddces yet.
She belongs to the great multitude in
England who depend on their labor for a
living. The question with her is, What
can my two hands do ? Not, How ¢ha'l |
spend my inccme? Her husband (who will
pardon us for mentioning it) is a shoe-
maker, and a good one. e hammers
away at his bench, and his wife teils at the
mill—as we said. It takes both to keep
the pot boiling, and to find meat to put in
that same pot. Early hours and late, no
mtter how backs may ache and eyelids
grow heavy with sleep; that's the wsy it
goes.

Well, some time in 1885, this woman
began to lose her power to work. You who
(like the writer ot these lines)must work,
or bave no mcney for the bu:cher. the
baker, or the landlord, understand wkat it
means to bave to knock off work. Yet we
stick as long as we can. T'o be sure. Who
consents to drown so long as thereis a
straw to clutch at? She held on wken she
ouglt to have teen in bed at home.

‘I could bardly stand at the loom,” she
says, *‘I was t0o weak. I had been ill ever
since the spring. It was then I first felt
languid, tired, and weary. Everything
was a trouble to me, I was so discouraged
and depressed. I couldn’t eat; my appetite
was almost gone. And when 1 did eat a
little of something, it hurt me at tte chest
and in the pit of the stomach. There was a
bitter, sourish tiste in my mouth, and a
s ckening wind or gas came up. My
strength gave out more and more, and one
cannot work when the body trembles with
weakness. What ailed me [ couldn’t tell.

“From time to time [ was obliged to
leave my work at the mill, and stay at home.

A Recount Not Needed

Wins in Every Contest—This Is the Record
of Dr. Agnew’'s Cure for the Heart—
Mis. W. T, Rundle, of Dundalk, Ont.,
Cured in One Day-Dr. Agnew’s Catar-
rhal Powder the Only Remedy to do
Sylvester Lawrence of Wyndham Centre,
Ont,, Avy Good—Dr, Agnew’s Ointment
a Certain Cure for Piles—Dr, Agnew’'s
Liver Pills Cure Constipation and
Headache,

Cortinued experiments are needed to
test the certainty of some things, but this
bas no application in the case ¢f Dr.
Aguew's Cure for the Heart. No matter
how severe the pain, it will immediately
re ieve. Relief comes within one halt hour.
The disease may be of years’ sianding, this
specific will rcmove it. Mrs. W. T.
Rundle, wife of a well-known cattle dealer
in Dundalk, suffered severely for a consid-
erable time fiom heart disease. As he
eays: ‘I was for some time unable to at-
tend to my househcld duties. No remee
dies did me anygood. I was induced to
try Dr. Agnew's Cure for tte Heart, ind [
must say the result was wonderful. The
pain left me after the first day and I have
bad no trouble since.”

Dr. Agnew's Catarrhal Powder is re-
commended by all cles es of pcople. The
leading clergyman of the country, over
their own signatures, have borne t¢stimony
to 1ts effectiveness. Nearly 100 members
of the late House of commors bave done
the same service. It has cured the worst
cates of deafness, an outcome of catarrh.
Sylvester Lawrence of Wyndham Centre,
Ont., eays that this remedy is the onmly
thing that he can use with ease and com-
fort. His words are: ‘It is the best re.
medy I have ever tried and I have used a
gcod many.’

The very bect thing that can be said of
Dr. Agnew's Ointment 1s that in the case
ot piles it will cure in from three to six
nights. It is a certain cure for tetter, salt
rheum and all eruptions of the skin.

Simple and yet most effective are the
Little Liver Pills of Dr. Agnew. They are
easy to take and cure sick headache, con-
stipation, billiousness and indigestion &s
by migic. 10 cents a vial—40 doses.

PROVISIONING NEW YORK.

About moo,(mo.t_mu Worth of Dairy Pro
ducts and Meats Consumed Annually,

““Feeding a City Like New York,” an
eriicle by John Gilmer Speed in July
Ladies’ Heme Journal, presents some in-
teresting and astonishing statistics. For
ipstance, Mr. Speed declares that New
Yorkers consume 380,000,000 dozen eggs
per year, for which they pay $14,400,000 ;

Occasionally I would be laid up two or
three weeks in this way. I was anxious to
get well ; who wouldn’t be? I consulted
two doctors, one after the other, 1n bopes
they could help me. They gave me medi-
cines, but I was none the better. One of
the doctors said my complaint was consti-
tutional weakness. DBesides the doctors’
medicines I took others, but they didn't
reach my trouble. Year after year I suf-
fered thus, sometimes feeling a bit better,
and then worse again. It was a sad and
miseratle time, and so long—frcm the
spring of 1880 to the spring of this year,
1893.

“‘Last March I read in a little book about
Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup, and got a
bottle from Mr. Watkinson, chemist.
Fylde Read, After I bad taken it for
fourteen days I felt wonderfully relieved ;
my food agreed with me; I relished it and
gained strength. Cheered up by this I
kept on taking it, and it wasn’t long before
all the pain and distress were gone like a
bad dream, and I was a new woman. Since
that time I have enjoyed the best ol health.
(rigned) Monica Barrett, 11, Maudland
Road, Preston, October 10th, 1893.

Save for the happy ending what a sad
story thisis. The worst part is that she
should have suffered eight years with indi-
gestion and dyspepsia (the bane and blight
of women) when she might have been cured
in eight days had she known of the S'F up,
and used it in the spring of 1885. There
is no measuring or figming on an experi-
ence like this. It is death in lite. Yet
hundreds of thousands of English women
are going through it all the time—yes, cven
now. Well, we can only say, try the medi-
cine that cured Mrs. Barrett. If it cured
her, wby not you?

‘I found Rome built of brick; I left it
marble,’ said C:esar.

‘I find peopleill; I leave them well,’
says Mother Seigel.

Took Care of Itself,
‘Mary, I hope you took good care of my
animals while I was away.’
‘Indeed I did ; only once I forgot to feed
the cat.’
‘I hope she didn’t suffer.’

‘Ob,no! She ate the canary and the
parro:.’—Fliegende Blaetter.

Why Some People Fall,

The world is full ot people who have
failed because of Dyspepeis, Billiousness
and Corstipation, which are responsible for
nine-tenths of life’s miseries. Burdock
Blood Bitters cures these diseases as well
as all other diseases of the stomach, liver,
bowels and blood in 99 cases out of 100.

The gopulotion of Liverpool js a little
over 11

persons fo the acre.

290,800 pounds of butter per day, costing
$18,200,000 per year ; 297,000 gallons of
milk, 5,600 gallons of cream and 1,200
gallons of cordensed milk daily, at a year-
ly outlsy of $16 250,000. Including cheese,
fer which $10,000.000 per year is
paid, the aggregate value of the dairy
products consumed in New York City is
$14 450,000. Mr. Speed fixes th2 valua-
tion of the meats of various kinds sold to
New Yorkers each year at about $358,-
000,0C0. This does not include poultry,

from 200,000 to 400,000 head of which

are sold weekly. Upon a conservtive es-

timate Mr. Speed places the quantity of

fith corsumed yearly in New York at
15,000,000 pounds, not including oysters,

clams, crabs and other sheall fish. There

are 24,000 bushels of potatoes scld in New

York daily, the yield of a 90,000-acre
farm per year, the aggregate value of the
tubers being $13,000,000. Other vege-

tablesare consumed in like proportions.

There are 70,000 bushels ot wheat (flour)"
eaten every week besides large quantities
of oatmeal, buckwheat flour and cornmeal.

The quantities ¢ f provender always on hand
(the perishable goods being kept in cold-

storage warehouses) leads Mr. Speed to
conclude that were New Yorg cut off from
all the points from whence Ler food sup-
plies are drawn her people could live in
plenty for four monthe, and even manage
to get along for balf a year, without emu-

lating the Chinese appetite for rats.

Collc Cured,

Dear Sirs,—1 was very bad last sum-
mer with colic and a few doses of Wild
Strawberry cured me. 1 am safe in recom
mending it as the best remedy ever used.
I cannot speak too highly of it.

Mgs. Avrrep Vice, Berlin, Ont.

Precocity.

A Maie school teacher, much disturbed
in mind, reporis that one of her pupils, a
small boy of no parlicular distinction, when
asked recently to define the word ‘man’,
retired into his inner consciousness for a
moment and then spoke these words,
‘man’—a living being, unfortunate enough
to know it." Vigorous questioning as to
whence he had plucked a carnation so
peculiarly, arsenically green, failed to eliclt
any other response than ‘I just made it up.’
If he told the tru'h, and did ‘just make it
up’ the teacher is right in thinking the
event a portentous one ; ps, it is por-
tentous even if the little toy lied. Invent-
ed or stolen, the phrase di- u‘ed him
meaning sometbing and that fact is
terrible.—WLkite Mountain Echo.
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