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MESSENGER AND VISITOR.

FOR COMMON MERCIES.

\RET E.

BY MES. MAT SANGSTER.

Dear Lord, sre we ever so Il.m.k_"vllv
kful we shonld be to Thee,
angels sent down to defend us
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From irk unsuspects
{ The powers of earth and of air.
i The while we are heaven protected

And guarded from evil and snare

Are we grateful, as grateful weshould be,
For commonplace days of delight,
When safe we fare forth to our labor
And safe we fare homeward at night ;
For the weeks in which nothing has
happened
Bave eommon

toiling and play,

When we've worked at tbe tasks of the
. 1d
sshed the house day by
Dear Lord, that the terror at midnight
The weird of the wind and the flame
Hath passed by our dwelling, we praisc

Thee

ur hearts in Thy name
i broke

praiscs, dear |

live by Thy bounty
our lives are so bare
is of praise that should

{4 fragrant each prayer

Dear Lord, i the sharpnees of trouble
We ery from the depths to the thre
In the long days of gladness and besuty
Take 1T ris as Thine

pshine and flowers,
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steps of children,
that holds true.
r commonplace mercies
from Thy hand are be
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! you know P'd
never touch it !’

“Of course you wouldn’t; you're
honest, or you l-;u?n‘l be Benjamin's
boy. But, as I was' sayin’, 1 ought to
have gone in to the bank this forenoon,
but it was 80 hot an’ I had =0 much to
do. I must go ‘sure on Monday ; an’

playing

| tha
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you be a good boy an’ gostraight to bed,
an’ mebbe I'll let you go along. I've got
to buy you another r of shoes I
s'posc. How glad I shall be if you ever
do git big enough an’ capable enough to
earn your salt.”

Sam hung up his hat in the entry and
went into the kitchen where his aunt
was busy putting things in order for the
night and fastening down the windows,
but suddenly she said : ‘

“I do #’pose it ain’t cooled off a mite
up in your room yet, SBammy, 8o if you
want to you can set here by this window
a spell, it you'll promise not to go out of
it, an’ be certain sure to put it down an’
turn the catch down over the top before
you go to bed.” i

S8am gratefully promised, and his aunt,
knowing that she could trust him, locked
the door, put the key in her pocket and
departed, for in spite of her stern and
abrupt manners she had the experience
and ready tact which made her  bless-
ing to her suffering neighbors

The lonely boy watched her out of
sight up the lane, and thought wistfully
how the Laurence boys would be out

“wpl” and “hopscotch” - all
y the long twilight, and wished
e might be with them ; but then
with a little thrill of pleasure he thought
of the promised new shoes, and there
was the story-book—surely be - might
read a few minutes ; 80 he ran upstain
after it, and settled himself close to the
window to eatch the last remnant of day
light, but e had read scarcely more
than two pages when the window was
{ suddenly darkened by the tigure of &
man

Sam wis startled, and, still more, dis
mayed when he saw that instead of one
of the neighbors, it was a man he had
never before seen

“Well, young chap, improvin' - your
mind e? That's a good idee; but
couldn’t you jest get me a drink of water
or milk, or—or ask somebody else to do
fer ™

“There ain't nobody else; but I can
you some water. | don't hardly dare

rb the milk.
“Ah, Isee, afraid ! Old lady's a terror,,
is she? Locks you up alone in the house

when she's away.”
jell, I was jest going to bed, you

thr

“Mannerly folks don’t go to bed when
they’ve got callers,” said the man, sit
ting dowa in the window. “Come, I'm
dyin’ for that water, boy !’

Sam hardly knew what to do. The
water pail was out in the shed, and he
could not shut the window down with
the man sitting there; but while he
hesitated his visitor swung himself in.

“Now, miy youhe Hsod, ‘Bevr slibal
the water, but give me that money. I'll
take care of it, an’ save the old woman
o the bank.”
boy's knees shook under him at

¢ demand, but he said bravely
n't got no money to give you!"
|. “Likely not; but you know where her
| money is. I heard every word she said.
Few words an’ quick work is my motto,
u jest git it an’ I'll be off an’ you

can go to your peaceful rest. She keeps
it In

somg out-of-theway place,

hidin"spot—now, where

Sam! How he wished he

conld say truthfully that he didn't know
where.

kee

What should he do? Hg must
the secret—that was certain! But
Il this dreadful man do to him?
had only gone to the
She never Eu]-l much
money in the house, but this was the
price of a piece of land that one of the
neighb \{m«{ bought of her.
“I can't tell you'!” said theboy at last.
“Well, then, show me; that'il be all
the better !
“I can't do that,
pleas ) away !’
“I'will soon as I get my hands on that
money—double quick, too! An’ now if
you don't git it in & hurry, I'll take
means to make you ! and taking Sam's
i gri 1at made him wince, he
¥ v, lead off lively, an nv’
’r, you mind '
refused to take one

neither! Oh, do

neit’
child

I didn’t want to
t you, but—""

?oor Sam shuddered with terror, and

asped out

'Oh. mister, don't! pleases dun’t.

get you the money, but I will get

you the milk right straight off’
Who carestor milk now?

greenbacks 1 want, d’ye hear ?'

It's the
Now git

‘; suffer.

can't, not if you do kill
ain’t you got no little boys st
me that you wouldn't want hurt, so

n't; boys ain’t worth their

n’t got no home, neither
I wish Aunt Hanner would
sobbed poor Sam .in an
agony of fear and dread
| Well, she won't—not for w-hall hour
yet. Now quit that snifllin’, an’ show up
that money
s lips w sealed, and bia

feet metionless
Here ther

said the tramp ,“it you're
b 1 10 be

b, I'll make you

moment the boy
now, before worse

happens ¥
But Bam, the faint with mortal

terror, shook his head decidedly, and the
man, b miog desperate, ook some

ord from his pocket and t
hands behind bim and then to the
and proceeded to
» for himselfl, assuring the child
failed to find the money and he
I refused to tell, he should certainly

i

s whole life of twelve years
ams before hin as be stood
with the cords cutting
his Ob, how sweet life looked
» him ny even the homely duties
he that very day grambled over.
And dear Aunt Hannah! Would she
know that he had died in defense of her
beloved money 7 Would she be very
sorry. he wondered, and would it be a
dreadful expense to have a funeral and
bury him? Ah! he had never been
worth his_salt, but bad been a. trouble
always' He felt faint and dizzy, but
these words seemed to ring in his ears,
and then he was startled by a slight
noise. Could the ruffian be coming back
80 soon ; and he had not found the
money, of course? But—nc—thesound
seemed to come from outside, and a key
grated in the lock.

Hours after that Sammy came to him-

self in a strange room, and his aunt was

on her knees by his bed, sobbing and
kissing his , swollen wrists.

‘When he becamestrong enough he was
told the balance of the story. How Mr.
Laurence had seen a s ler in the
vicinity that evening, and had heard
rumors of late robberies, and Miss Smith,
quite uneasy, had hurried home as soon
as the baby was better; how Mr.
Laurence had gone with her, and they

ad surprised the burglar and would
have captured him but for the darin,
leap through a second-story window, an
how Sam had been released and carried
over to Mr. Laurence’s house, where he
and his aunt and the money were to re-
main over Sunday at least. All thishe
was told, and also that he wss oneof
the very best and bravest and dearest
boys in the whole world ! And S8ammy
has heard no allusions to salt since that
eventful night. — Jlustrated Christian
Weekly.
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Children’s Day at Hubbard's Corners.

“I wish you could get up the hill to
the school-house next Sunday, Grandma,
to hear us sing the songs Miss Hartley
is teaching us for Children’s Day.”
said ‘Letitin Murray, as she came in
from BSunday-school and stood in the
doorway of the old-fashioned kitchen.

“Children's Day! - What's that*"’
asked her grandmother. “When I was
& child, we had General Training Day
in the spring, when all the militia was
out, and [ remember we always had
green currants stewed for tea, and great

yellow squares of baker’ ginfubnn-l
thatday. They don't have such ginger-
bread now! But I never heard of Chil-
dren's Day.”

+»“No,” said Letitia, “we never had it
up st Hubbard's Corners before. - We
are going to bring all the flowers that
we can, and have the school-house trim
med with them, and Miss Hartley's
uncle is coming vp from New York to
talk to us. iss Hartley says he is
busy working and speaking in Sunday
schools all the time, and has been invit
ed to go to several other places next
Sunday, but comes here because he is so
interested in her school. You know
Miss Hartley came up to Newton early
this summer, just on account of this
Sunday-school that she started last sum-
mer.

“Tishy !” called a sharp voice from the
back porch, “git your things right off
and come down in the back lot and help
me bring up the old turkey and her
young uns. Len found her there this
mornin’, whereshe'd stole her nest, and
Sunday or no Sunday she's got to be put
ina coop. You needn’t cum down by
the rdad, but through the lane, ‘cause
the Shultses and Newmans 'll likely be
cummin’ from meetin’,” she added, as
betitia went up to her room, her mind
troubled and perplexed, ss it often was
by her aunt’s strange method of reason-
in;

suppose I could get the coop ready,”
mildly suggested Grandpa Murray, as
he rose with an effort on his cane, “if
you re'ly think you’d better bring 'em
up to-day.”

“The coop's ready,” said his daughter
energetically. “When there's anything
todo, I doit, and don't wait for some-
body to do it for me.”

“You’re & wonderful manager, Maria!”
said her father, placatingly, “and would
have made some man forehanded, if—"

“There, there!” said his daughter.
“We won’t talk any more about that. I
wonder who would have taken care of
you and mother and John's orphan girl
if I had got married; forit aint every
man that wants to marry his wife's
family. If John ’d only had sense
enough to have married a girl brought
up to work, inste’d of that minister's
sickly daughter, it might have been
different. Tishy’s just like her mother !”

“Tishy’s a good girl, Maria, and helps
you a sight, and saved you hiring ; you
must remember that,” answered Grand-
pa Murray, “and leads a life that might
put some of us ‘professors’ to shame,”
he added, with more earnestness thau he
was accustomed to use in his discussions
with his daughter.

“Good enough !” said Maria, “but tno
judgment. Vhy she'll spend . hours
waterin’ that climbin’ rose bush, and
countin’ the buds, and wonderin’ if
they'll open in time for some fandango
that Miss Hartley’s goin’ to bave up to
the school-houee, and never think ot my
cucumbers and squashes that arc all
dryin’ up in the garden. I've jseen
Eunice fues more to keep the cats away
from a nest of no-account birds in the
layloc bush, than she would to keep her
cream from mildewing in hot weather.”

Letitia entered the porch just in time
to hear the last remark, and a bright
flush overgpread her fair young face.
Shebad simost ceased to grieve over
the disparaging remarks which her
Aunt Maria so frequently made of her
dead mother, or at least had learned the
beautiful grace of patient silence, a
lesson which many an older person fails
o learn as well. Letitia remembered her
mother ; a sweet-faced, delicate woman,
who, early left & widow, had brought up
her only child in refinement, giving her
all the md\-mui: that limited means
would allow. - Above all, she had given
her Christian training, and had left her
the heritage of a godly example and a
mother’s prayers.

Life had passed but roughly with the
orphan girl since her mother's death,
five years before. From change of cir-
cumstances, caused by death, two homes
in which she might have. been happy
had been. broken up, and two years be-
fore our story opens, she had fallen to
the care of her Aunt Maris, who took
her unwillingly, only comforted by the
thought that she might soon be of
sufficient service to her in house and
dairy work to pay her way.

Hubbara’s Corners was asparsely-set-
tled farming district, four miles from the
village of Newton, where was the nearest
church. Grandps and Grandma Murray,
with their daugh were b

way Letitia. was leading a Christian
life, but when she spoke of it to Mies
Murray, and urged that the child might
be allowed to publicly confess her love
for Christ, she met with a prompt rebuff.

“Tishy’s bad no ezperience,” said ber
aunt. “Why I was under conviction for
six montbs, and Elder Gates used to
come and talk to me every week. Tishy
knows nothing about it, and is stoo
young to become a professor.”

Children's Day dawned brightly, the
last of a succession of very warm Jaym
Miss Hartley’s uncle was there, and the
school-house was packed with children
and their parents, drawn thither by the
novelty of the celebration. Mr. Swanzy
gave the children a beautiful address on
the Bible as a light to guide them in the
path of safety as they journeyed through
life. He brought with him and lighted
a lamp, such as are used by the shep-
herds in the East, and such as was pro-
bably used by David as he tended his
father's sheep, and of which he rhight
hive been thinking when he wrote the
119th Psalm : “Thy Word is a lamp to
my feet and a light to my path.” Then
the speaker told them of Jesus, the liv-
ing-Word who declared Himself the
Light of the world, and in closing, urged
each little one betore him to take this
Light into bis heart, that he might re-
flect its besuty in bis life, and thus win
others to the path of safety and of peace.

An impressive silence settled upon
the little congregation, and in the
interest of the hour, few noticed the ap-
proach of a storm, until the heavens
were overspread with blackness and
heavy peals of thunder announced that
the rain was close at hand. Miss Mur-
ray, who was present, was the fimt to
feel the alarm, and thinking of her
brood of young turkeys, who were in a
position where [they might be exposed
to the fury of the storm, she left the
sthool-house hastily, and was soon be-
yond |the reach of the warning voices
that called after her to return.

The darkness grew niore intense, and
a fierce wind began to blow, against
which she could scarcely keep her foot-
ing. The rain fell in torrents, and soon
deep channels were worn by the rivers
of water that pourgd down the long hill.
Blinded and bewildered, the poor woman
stumbled on. unable to see a step before
her, except as at iptervals a lurid flash
showed her foran instant the Ynzh. only
to be succeeded by an interval of dark-
ness, even more intense. She had al-
most reached the foot of the long hill,
when there jcame an awful crash; a
tree fell directly acroes her path, and
with a groan of fright and pain, she fell
senseless to the ground.

The storm at last spent its fury, but
before_the rain had entirely ceased, Le-
titia, who had seen her aunt leave the
school-house, started down the hill to
assure hersell of her safety, Her voice
was soon heard calling ior help, and
strong arms lifted the unconscious
woman and bore her to her home. Stun-
ned by the electric current, and with &
dislocated ankle, her nervous system had
also received a shock which it did not
recover for several montis.

Letitia’s experience with an invalid
mother pn.\'uﬁ of value to her now, and
her gentle ministrations at the bedside
of her aunt would have won a heart
more callous than even hers. Miss
Hartley was also 8 daily visitor in the
sick-room, and though it was hard to
hear the sufferer’s selt-denunciations, as
she spoke of her own miserliness and
unkindness, Miss Hartley wisely allowed
her to feel the burden of her own short-
comings, in order that she might be led
to lay her sinson Jesus and thus find
peace.

Miss Murray rose from her sick bed to
be alight-bearer in the world, asshe now
felt that “Tishy” had been, in her simple
way, during the mon'hs that had passed
since Miss Hartley first came to Hub-
bard’s Corners.—Josephine (. Goodale,in
Evangelist

-
The Ignorant Educator

The self-satisfied manner of the igno
rant “educator” is a rare study in hu
man nature. In the rural regions it
frequently happers that .a man whose
education has been sadly neglected is
elected to the position of school direct-
or or member of the school board. He
nosooner secures the credentials of his
office than le begins to infest the
school-room and- mix into the practical
machinery of education. The results
are usually amusing enough to furnish
many a hearty laugh to the overworked
pedagogue as soon as he is alone and
dares to indulge in a little bilarity

% fow wecke ago 1 visited a graded
school in one of the lesser Indiana
towns. It was “examination day’ and
the president of the school board—s
large, pompous old fellow —wes present
I presume that school-room never was
80 quiet before. A reading class was
called, and a bright little fellow
and in & monotone drawled through a

paragraph about a massacre in the time |

of Nero,

“Ah! Um!" interrupted the
tor.” “Will you please have [the tittle
boy read that verse again ¥

The paragraph was given precisely s
before.

“Ah! Um!" exclaimed the wise man
smiling like a pleased chimpanzee
“Why do yon  pronounce that wor
msss: r

r
oungstcr hung his head and
made no reply

“It should be pronunciated ‘massa
cree,’”” continued the board member be
nignly.

There was a painful silence for & mo-
ment ; then the teacher meekly said
“Excuse me, Mr. Blank, but the faalt is
ming, I think, if that word was mispro-
nounced. I have told the clsss. to pro-
nounce it ‘massa-ker.’

“But why, sir, may I enquire?”

“I believe Webster favors that pro-
nunciation.”

“ ible, sir.”

! 8 of
this church, but seldom attended its
services, the 61d people being too infirm
to ride so far, and Aunt Maria was
usually too weary from her week of toil
to make the necessary effort.

80 it was that Miss Hartley, who had
come to Newton to spend a quiet sum-
mer, had already proved an angel of
mercy to theneglected children of Hub-
bard’s For Letitia she had

formed a wi 1 ent, while on
the part of the ly orphan girl, the
hee e throagh: the love-of shis now.

T e e
found friend, scarcely hu:v oh

“\\'(_ll, that je & matter easily settled.
Here is a copy of ‘Webster's Unabridg-

’ : suppose we refer to it.”

The “educator” seized the dictionary
and burriedly turned to the word. For
a moment his face was a study. Then
he removed his glasses, slowly wi
them on a red bandana handkerchief,
and, replacing them, said very solemnly,
“Iam perfectly astounded, :{r, that
Webster should have made such a mis-
take as that!”— Chicago Mail.

* — Don't be deceived with imitati

Majestic Palms.

The talipot, or great fan-palm, grows
for about thirty years, and reaches a
height of more than one hundred feet.
Then, for the first and only time it
bloesoms. What looks like a single
huge bud four feet in heightis developed,
nng finslly bursts into a pyramid of

owy plumes compcsed of numberless
smhall cream-colored flowers.

The cluster is sometimes twenty feet
high, and at its base has a dismeter of
forty feet. As Miss Cumming says in
her “Two Happy Years in Ceylon” : “It
is a-glerious ohject, and is visible from
an immense distance, as it often grows
ameng flat surrcundings, such as rice-
fields.”

The natives turn the leaves to a thou-
sand uses, domestic and literary. When
on a journey, and especially if they aré
on & pilgrimage to some sacred shrine,
each of them carries a portion of one of
these great leaves tightly folded into a
long, narrow form, like a gigantic closed
fan.

This serves as a sunshade or rain-
cloak by day, and at night several
friends contribute every man his palm
leaf, three or four of them, with the

sinted end upward, forming a very fair

pll-shaped tent. And¥er}: picturesque
a few groups of these tents glook when
Jpitched in some forest glade round blaz-
ing camp fires
'ormerly the exact grade of every
great noble was shown by the number
of such sunshades which he was entitled
to have carried before bim, and on state
occasions a leaf, inlaid with pieces of
littering tale, and folded like a huge
an, formed the ceremonial canopy
which was held above his head by one
or more attendants.

The leaves attain their largest size
when the tree is twenty years of age, at
which time tliey sometimes measure
twenty-five feet from the base of the
leaf-stalk to the outer edge of the fan.—
Youth's Companion:

-
— Premature baldness may be pre-
vented and the hair made to grow on
heads already bald, by the use of Hall’s
Vegetable Sicilian Hair Renewer.

Minard’s Liniment cures garget in cows.

HOTELS.

(QENTRAL HOUSE,
78 GRANVILLE STREET,
HALIFAX, N. 8

Conducted on strictly Temperance principles
Miss A. M. PAYSON

}ln'l'}ll OTTAWA,
NORTH SIDE KING SQUARE,

SBAINT JOHN, N. B
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MEN WITH A MISSION
By May Jamus )
- et Lotk
| William Tinda Howard
[ mas Crowe
ORDER AT ONCE
GEO. A. McDONALD,

Secy Treas

hers whom

o that, in default ¢

w
the twenty-fourt
we shall, on Saturday,
of September naxt, at twelve o'clock noon, at Chub
Coruer (a0 called), in Prince Willia,

City of Saint John, in the Cit

nd
cution-of the powers therchy vested in me, the under-
signed Margaret Ann Parnther.
ted the second day of July, A. D. 1893,
0. B. PARNTHER.
M. A. PARNTHBR.

A. H. DaMiuy,

3 A
Bolicitor for Mortgagee.

To Alexander Russell, Henry Russell
and Jnmes Russell d all others
whom it may comee

I HEREBY give you notice that in default of pay-

ment of certain mortgage mone; ng to me,
by virtue of the Indenturs of Mortgage exscuted by

0u, bearing date the twenty- day of v
{n A.D. 189, 1 shall, on Saturday, |‘-°|n|';r.¢:y

. | of September next, at twelve o'elock noon, at Chubb's

orner, in Prince William Street, in of

Saint Joho, in the Clty aud County of Saint Jobn

proceed o a ssle ofm{.ﬂllﬂmd—m

and described in said Indenture, in execution of the

powers thereby vested in me,
Dated the twenty

take only Mclean's Vegetable Worm
Byrup.

day of May, A. D. 1802
E. A, MCINTOBH,

A. H DsMis,
Solicttor for Mortgagre.

(Tnmlo'to..f—‘tlgemal.)
BILIOUS and NERVOUS
DISORDERS,

Such as Sick Headache,
Weak Stomach,
Impaired Digestion,
Constipation,

Liver Complaint,
and Female Ailments.

Covered with » Tasteless & Soluble Ooating.
Wholesale Agts. Evans & Sons, Ld, Montrea 1,
For sale by all dmxu.

INTERNATIONAL §. 8. G0,
DAILY LINE

(SUNDAY EXCEPTED)

FOR BOSTON,

OMMENCING JULY #th and continuivg until
/ Septewmber 5ih, the steamers of this company
will leave SAINT JOHN for—

Tastprt, Portland and Boston

as follows
MONDAY, WEDNKESDAY, THURS-
DAY and SATURDAY Mornings
_at 7.25 (standard), for East-

5 port and Boston.
TUESDAY and FRIDAY Mornings
for Eastport and Portland, making
close connections at Portland
with B. & M. Railroad, due

in Boston at 11 a. m.

Comnections st Eastport with Steamer for 5%
Andrews, Calais and St. Stephen.

Freight received daily up to 5 p. m.

Through first and second-class tickefs can be pur-
chased and Baggage checked through from all Book-
ing stations of all raflways, and on board steamer
City of Monticello betwoen St John, Digby, and

Annapolis.  Also, Freight billed through at ex-
tremely low rates.

0. E. LAECHLER,
Agent St. John, N. B,
E. A. WALDRON,
General Agent,
Boston J. B. COYLE,
Manager Portland

ETE =t
Intercolonial Railway.

1892 SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 1892,

N AND AFTER
JUNE, 1892,

MONDAY, the 27th of
, 1892, the Trains of this Hailwsy will
run Daily (Sunday excepted) as follows

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN—

Exproes for Halifax and Campbellton, 740
coommodation for Point du Chene, 1030
Express for Halifax, 13.00
Exprees for Sussex, ..., .55
Through Express for Haiifsx, Quebec, Mon
treal, and Chicago 210

eeping cars for Mootreal,
d Halifax on the trains leaving St
John at 22.10 wnd Halifax at 18 49 o'clock.

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN—

Through Express from Chicago, Quebse, Mon-
treal and Halifax (Monday excepted),
Rxpross from 8 5 s o evaes
Accommodation from Point du Chee,.
Express from Halifax and Campbeliton

Sleeping car passengers on she through trains from
Halifax and Quebec will be allowed to remain in the
sleeping cars at 8t John until 7.(0 o'clock on the
morning of arrival.

The traius of the Intercolonial Railwapspetwoen
Montreal, Quebsc and Halifax are lighted Wy slec -

team from the locomotive.
ro run by Eastern Standard Time.
D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent
Rallway Oftice, Moncton, N. B.,
29tk June, 1892

WESTERN COUNTIES RAILWAY

SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.

() ind afuer Mouday, ¥7th June, 192, tral
2 run daily (Sunday excepted) ss follows
EAVE YARMOUTE rew

1160
Wedne
Ann

Tueaday, Thursday and. Saty

arrive st We. O

2p. m

LEAVE ANNA w daily ot 106 p. m
fve a . § ers and
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ngers and - Freight
ay snd Friday ot 8134, m
11058 m
apolis with trains of Wind-
napol way. A\ Dighy with Oit;
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SINGING BOOKS

PRAYER-MERTINGS
AND THE HOME

PRAISE IN SONG.
By L. 0. Exxusox
The. newest beok for vestry
achieved great popularity.
s very large. Clyth, 50c
VOICES OF PRAISE.
By Rev. 0. L. Huseminos
Over 100,000 copies already wold: the b
coptaing 353 hymus with funes, and abont o
chats.  Finely privted, and very comprehen-
ve. 4c.

‘ Yarmouth, X. §.

services. Tt Bay
The sale of this book
ds, 49c.

SONGS OF PRONMISE.

An excellent beok for Sunday-
carefully compiled. 3¢, T oM VerY

SONG WORSHIP.
A book of «xcellent musical charaeter 35c.
AXY VOLUME SENT POSTPAID ON RECKIPT OF PRICE.

OLIVER DIT8ON COMPANY,
LJOTER N Sy Staile, Dinton Mk
Do you n Teel the n(--mnm.:.r

't walt for it to
s

July 20.

+*s The matter which this page coatal

scriptioh price of the paper.
ONWARD AND SUNW

Others shall sing the son;
Others shall right the w
Finish what I begin,
And all I fail of win.

What matter I or they !
Mine or another’s day,
80 the right word is said
And life the sweeter ma

Hail, to the coming sing
Hail, to the brave light-|
Forward I reach and sha
All that they sing and d

1 feel the earth move sur
I join the great march or
And take ({ faith, while
My freehold of thanksgi
BTN 2. Rl
THE HOM
Charty Fu.
A cherry puff is asimplear
dessert. ‘{n e rich, red cher
not necessary that they shou
inlly sweet. A Start cherry
very well for this purpose, |
is rich. Make a delicate bis

. a heaping teaspoonful of baki

and milk enough to mix it i
dough, with just consistency
be stirred. Add a cup of ston
to this mixture, beat it well,
greased cups and steam it hs
until well puffed up. Serv
with & hanr sauce, ;flavored
mel, or simply nutmeg.
housekeeper knows that a che
made exactly like an apple ts
most a8 nice.

Finnan-Haddfe.

A finnan-haddie may be |
dish if properly cooked, and
inexpensive one, for a smoks
may be found in our marke
a price as smoked .macker
haddock, put in & baking p
skin down, and pour in en
water just to cover the skin s
rest of the fish. Let the fisk
the oven fifteen minutes. B
the skin should be loosened.
fish out of the oven, pull o
and pour the water out of
pan. Lay the fish back in ti
milk enough over it to oc
strew bits of butter over it.
brown serve it for breakfast.

Watermelon Cake

Several correspondents hay
have the recipe for waterme!
peated. When it was prin
years ago it was a complete
as such met with gen

but recently caterers have f
ind are making cakes in tl
sale at the ‘lhhopm %ﬂﬁ
two Puu, e white wi
the rind, and the réd whi
the centre of the melon and
in it forseeds. To make the
beat two cups of sugar and a
ter to & cream. a cup ¢
whites of six eggs, two teas
cream o' tartar, one of sods
and & half cups of flour. ¥
hart, use one cup of pink or
imlfs cup of butter, a third
sweet , the whites of fou
cupes of flour, a teaspoonful
tartar, half a teaspoonful of
teacup of raisins. It requi
sons to fill the moulds witl
one to put in the white |
forms the border, and the o
the red part in the centre.
mould is the best to bake t
as it is the most ornaments
cake bake for about an hou
e hot oven. When it

it pthe mould and in
plattes ce it !hlckézlcm 1
part a green icing, ©
spinach The Frencl

colorings which come for tk
and cost about 25 cents a bo
fectly harmless.—N. Y. Tirib

How to Make Fremch

Boil four potatoes of or
having peeled them first,
them up fine in the wate
they were boiled. Stirthe
a quart of flour, adding the
tity of yeast. Make the d

‘M{llld as it will hold L
ing, it softens so much that
be kneaded without sticking

The kneading is an impor
the o) tion. A quarter ¢
kneading ought to suffice fo
cipe like the one here giy
by drawing out one end like

rolling the other ion o
The object of the
and stiff to begin with is «

ting in flour after the dou
for the mass soltens so muc
potatoes in that it will b
when fermented.

After the kneading, put
away to ferment again, and,
knead as before. A third k
improves it, but it is not ne
butter should be put in tk
in bread either, as it mak
short-cake in grain, which
what one desires to avoid.

Good rolls ought to be pu
flour baked ; they ought to t
or strips, have s fibre o:nsl
husk of a cocoanut,
wheat smell; and lastly, h
tough spring or tear to t
crackly crust. In form th
at the sides and bottom, ar
tained not by rolling them
the hands, as many su;
toes, and the way ir
are kneaded. Each roll mu



