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father at length ncticed the

eek from ¢ frequency of this remark, and
nitting his brows in thought one
r ON after Wilford bad gone out he
t. the steandll the mother :
St John forlll, .t put a stop to this. 1 shall
;il)tkyB.oe::;g ) the boy about it to-morrow.”
o'clock (stanifl o<t morning Mrs. Hayes came
?-;:gi%o line and Ruth, and said :
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Aty Andrews and her brother,’
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¥, these were two people whom
rd liked very much, so his brow
1 as he said :

s, 111 try to play something for

“young people came, and a happy
¢ was spent. Ruth played
paniments on the plano to Wil
 ba jo» musie, and all praised it
¥. 50 that Wilford forget his
fed dignity.,

¢ would play together ever so
better if we had time to practice
er, said Ruth, artfully.

¢ must take time for it,’ said Wil-

——— e 0 they had some games, and the
flew around so quickly that every
e 4 surprised when Jdary declared
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said Wilford, readily enough.
P all can,’ said Pauline, casting a
.riurnphant glance at her mother,
s disposed of another evening
ould keep Wilford away from
boys whose influence they so
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they ften did of an evening
ith held copy of *Alec Forbes'
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8 10r you to come before we te-
r reading,’
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epent Tuesday with Ma
brother.

away, but that was the only evening
that week,

& request ;
with me sometimes ?

would enjoy it.
don't mind and will treat-them
‘Of course you can,’ said his meother,
‘and I'm sure the girls will be glad to
help you entertain your guests.’ !

know I think my sisters are unecmuon
nice girls. I used to think they didn’t
care anything about me, but I guess it
was my fault. I didnt know wha: a
nice time a fellow could have at home
if he tried to.’

‘I guess both sides were at fault,’
said bis moth¢r, ‘and now both are
trying to corsect it.’

So Wilford invited two or three of
his best friends to his home. Some he
did not ins ite at all, because he did not
wish his sisters to me:t them. And as

The next week passed around in a |

They 1
practiced on Monday evening and |

the boys come in to spend the evening |

We have suchi
jolly times, T believe Bert and Tance |

‘Yes, I think they will. Do you’

W.lford was a good, sensible by, he

rhe c.mpanions for him eit! er.

evenings for games, reading and music
Trey voted Wilford's sisters the nicest
girls they knew.

said Mr, Hayes, nodding toward t e
parlor where a merry little groupso d
at the piano, ‘but I like it better than
when the girls sat resding and the boy
was in the street. What do ycu think
about it, wife ?’

‘Yes, I like it beiter, too,' she said
with a little smile, ‘and I'm glad we
fouad out the da ger and thought of a
remedy before it was too late. We
have the girls to thank for a part of it.
And Id stand that noise increased a
hundred times rather than see this
harmony between my children broken
up —Chuis. Standard,

Maggie Fish,

One d.y we had a letter from our
big boy out West, saying : —

‘I've just started offa beast in a box
by express. Do adopt the poor little
wretch.’

Mother groaned, and father said, —

‘Be prepar. d, my dear; he's equal to
sending anything, from a rattiesnake
to an Indian baby '

And a few days later, when the
expressman brought in a big box with
a littice front, which he held very
gingerly by the closed top and bottom,
we dec ded it was the Indian baby;

| for out of the box came a lit:le, langh-

ing, baby voice :—

‘Come, Maggy, come on! Come !
wash your face !’

We hurried the man into the kit
chen, planted the box on the table,
and then looked in; and, lo! a very
weary, worn old feather duster, on two
cunning little black feet, with a fuzzy
black head and the brightest of black
eyes.

‘It's a magpie!" groaned father.
‘Now for bedlam !’

‘Let him out,’ said mother.
how he begs ’

The little fellow was pecking at the
door of his box, and so evidently beg-
ging to come out that we coulda't resist
him. After t.king a gocd look all
around the room, he jumped, with a
little, two-footed jump, like a child’s,
from the table to the floor, and started
to patter, patter, down the room to
the sink, with his wings in a wild
state of flutter, and every little downy
feather on his head standing up, and
calling to us over his shoulder : —

‘Come on! Come on, Maggy ! wash’e
face !

He simply danced with delight as
the cook put a tin basin of water on the
floor; and into it jumped, throwing the
water in every dircction betore she
could get out of the way.

Such a happy thing you never saw !
We stood around him, laughing and
clapping our hands; and he laughed
with us, putting in a little ‘Oh, my !
Oh ! Whew, Maggy ! each time he
went under water, After he had
soaked up.or thrown out every drop,
he trotted across the floor, jumped up
in & chair that stocd in the sun, and
proceeded to dry and dress himself.
Every feather was gone carefully over
again aud again; and, by the time he
was satisfied, we were more than that.
I wanted to pick him up and feel of
him, be was so flufly and fuzzy. His
breast was pure white, the feathers
very thick and fully two inches long;
while his head, back, and feet were jet
black. His tail was his pride and joy,
and it was a very funny tail; it showed
all his feelings. When he was happy
or angry, he spread it like a great fan;
but, if he was sulky, he would make it
just the width of one feather. Acd
then we kept out of the way of that

‘See

strong, sharp beak.

‘It isn’t so quiet as it used to b W

He was a vet we never grew tired of
watching.

in low, soft tones, telling them to
‘Come on !

And, if we forgot 10 bring him down at
mea time, even father would drop his
knife and fork a d trct obe iently up
stairs at the call of that lit le, mourn-
ful voice.

He would amuse himself
with a rubber band and a few buttons |
ry and her , for an hour at a time, talking to them | dish of pudding
On Wednesday Wilford went ‘
wash your face! and all |
| gorts of Little half-learned things, until |
One day he came to his mother with | one rolled out of his reach, when he | see her again ’
‘Can I have a couple of { would call after it, ‘I'll tell Marmer !" |
and burst out crying,—a real baby’ !
disappointed cry; and you may be sur® {
| the button was picked up for him. '
That 1s, if the girls | There was something very pitiful about ; gathering, and
well.’ l that c¢ry; you never could resist ir. ! It was not ten

' noted.

The delight of Maggy s sou! was a

prepare for a quiet morning, which I

never had : Maggy was too much fun. |

He would come tip-toeing out of the

cage, with his long tail spread, take a |
good 1.0k around, give a long sigh of |
«Oh! Whew ! O Magey !" and then | were with acts of friendliness and con- |
dive into the basin, and i1ake a good !
b.th. Aftsr a hard shaks, he would t
. start out on his hunt; and woe to the | placed to the account,.
made up his mind that they were not ! gracsshoppers that day ! for there was
1o peace for thera in air or vn earth,— |

But some of the boys who had ¢ mo ! certainly not in that basin of water, | flower can help unfolding its petals, or
once formed the habit of dropping n | into which they were carefully soused | the rose
| befo.e being tucked in the cracks of |
the roof and unier the floor of Maggy's | potent of al

e. There were several spools s uck
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bitween the wires, in which he kept
his nicest, fattest ;l?iﬂs)l”!,‘i}tr\'
the funuy part was he would put them
in al:ve, and take them out alive and
apparently unhurt,

One day he found a toad, That wa
something new, a. d therefore to Maggy
deeply followed
down the yard at a respectful distance,
but its slow pace didn © suit him. So,
with one little black foot braced away
ahead a gentle
poke. That baitered matters. So he
tried it again. It wasa nice play: hing.
Maggy wasted it. So he turned it to-
ward his cage, and ran ahead, calling,
‘Come on! come on! But the toad
didn t care to come. It wanted to go
justtheother way. Maggywastroubled,
and came to me for help. ‘Gatie,
come on !’ he begged, pulling .at my
dress. But U wanted to watch the fun.
So I said, ‘No, go and settle 1t with
Mr. Toad yourseif, Maggy Fish.’ 1
forget to say he had added ‘Fish to bis
name, nobody knows why.

He huried off to hs toad with a
cross little shrug of his shouiders, and
after looking at it for a moment,
deliberately picked it up. One taste
was enough. Down dropped th. toad,
and away rushed Maggy for his bath.
He took seven baths that day, and
couldn’t be induced to look at a toad
again.

Like some children, he was the best
of company while having his own way;
but tell him to keep out of your wa:er-
pitcher or away from that dear, delight-
ful button box, and he was che crossest
little person you ever saw.

But he could love much; and T don't
think we shall soon forget the patter,
patter, of those busy li‘tle black feet,
and the happy baby voice calling,
‘Come on! come on !'—Qur Animsl
Friends.
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Scattering Deeds of Kindness.

—— —

‘That’s a Canadian dime. I can't
take that,” said the post-office clerk.
The child looked at the rejected coin,
and then at her unstamped
perplexedly.

‘Here's a dime—I'll change with
you,' said a young woman standing by,

‘Oh, thank you!' said the little one
gratefully. ‘I ran all the way to get
mamma’s mail in in time, and it would
have been %00 late if I had had . to go
back.’

‘How thoughtful that was,’ I said to
myself. ‘How few people, ¢ mpara-
tively, would have bothered to do that
for a child; and yet how little it costs
—and how much it often means.’

A little later in the day, it so chanced
that I met again the young woman of
whom I have spoken. It was at a
restaurant at the noon hour, in a
harrried, crowded throng.

‘Dear me, isn't it warm !' sighed a
flushea, nervous looking girl near me,
to her companion.

‘Won't you take this fan ? ssid a
sweet voice. I looked, and lo! the
speaker was the angel of the stamp !
I was very much interested in the
young woman ky this time, and en.
¢concing myself comfortably in my
corner took more time for my meal
than was necessary, in order to observe
her. I did not have long to wait to
see another proof of her kindlinessand

consideration.
*This is the last order of Indian

pudding,’ said one of the waiters to a
pale, poorly dressed girl, as she set
down a steaming plate before her

neighbor, the young woman whom I
was observing,

letter

*Oh, dear ;" murmured the girl dis-
appointedly.

‘Won't you take this? I would
exactly as soon hév;*‘s:ﬁicthi‘ﬁ?'e]ée:
for dessert’ Quck as a flash the
was transferred. !

“That young woman is worth her |
weight in gold,” I said to myselfas T |
rose to go. ' I wender when I shall |

It was

mon' hs before I did see her |
4 |
again.

This tim- it wes at a reception. |
I wondered whe her she wou'd be

able |
to do any kin-ly act

in such a formal |
obser ed her closely.
m nutes before I saw
her talking to a shy, unattractive lo k-
ing girl in a corner, ard iutroducing :
her to her friends. Nor was thisall I '
As I left T heard her saying |
something to the soloist of the after-
noon, to which the reply was, * You

singing. 1 want to tell you how much |
I have appreciated your te ling me so.’
The spatkling eyes and animated face l
a'tested the appreciation. |

These three brief occasions were all
upon which I saw the ‘' a gel of the
stamp,” and yet how fraught they
sideration ! At the end f such a lite
how manifold must be the

The gving of ourselves b.cause we
can no more help giving than the

Christ iness indeed ; it is the most

{ that blessed day *te which the whole |
! ereation moves.’— Eleanor R ot
s and |

, In the
Standard.
B . R

What Greta Could Do.

Greta was only six years cld, and

very small for her age. When she
¢.me into theSunday-schoolshe wished
very much to do something for Jesus.
Only I'm so little, she sighed, and
there isn't anything I can do.

Tuc' said grandfa her, who had over-
heard. Who opens my paper and finds
my spectac’es and brings my book
from the library table ?
And who puts the ribbon in my cap
and gives puss his saucer of milk and
teaches him to play with a string ?
added grandmother.
Who is the little girl that carries my
slippers and rolls my chair up nearer
the fire ? asked father, his eyes twink-
ling. .
I'know tomebody who can doerrands
as mnicely as any one, said mother.
Then sister Belle told what she knew,

out the pin ; while the horses stood

| depend on the weather.

, weather a week-old egg will be strictly
grasshopper hunt in the ba.k yard. Itell me that you have enjoyed wy | fresh, but half that time is ail that will
would carry out the cage, a tin basin |

of wate-, and my school-b oks, andt

 not improve with age.
. must be fresh laid or it will not be |

H. F. McLEOD. B A

good deeds :

exhaling 1its fragracce, that is |

| levers for bringing about |

thing happened three times. Then he |
decided to catch the tricky person

whoever ke might be. So early one 5
mornirg he went out and watched. |
Imagine his surprise when he saw the |

donkey walk up to the gate and pull !

looking on, ready to trot in as scon g8 |
the gate swung open. |
* Well,” said the farmer, I always
thought donkeys were stupid; but I
don’t tee anything about that little
fellow.—Humane Alliance. f:
L - —
Be Honest About Eggs,

How old must an egg be to bestrictly
fresh? We would say that would
During cold

be allowed during warm weather. We
have been asked how to preserve eggs
80 as to keep them fresh from three to
six months., There is no way that it’

can be done. Unlike wine, eggs do |

ARE

are comp'eted,
very bright and capable,
for werk shortly,

desiring intelligent
book keepers, stenographers and type

writers (male or female) will do well to
correspond with us or call upon us.

Medical Oollege, Toronto

St. John’s Hospital for Women, Toronse
has resumed practice in Fredericton,N B

A fresh egg

fr.sh.
and can be readily told by :lmost any

Packed eggs are eold for such |
ore. By far too many people pay oo
little attention to gathering and selling
their eggs. They seem to think that
che egg from the ‘new ne t' is as good
as any, or eggs kept for two weeks are
fresh eggs. This is not so, and when
taken to the store and sold it is purely

dishonest. During hot weather eggs

ought to reach the consumer when aot

— Agricultural Epitomist.
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Bread and Milk Omlet.

One-half cup of sweet milk, one cup
of fine bread crumbs, without crust,
pepper to taste ; all
together and add two well-beaten eggs:
put ina frying pan a small lump of
butter, pour in the omelet, cook gently
until

salt and beat

1t sets ; loosen the edges, fold
and turn out upon a h)t dish.
>
Gineer Brean.— A choice recipe
for old-fashioned soft gingerbread
requires two cups best New Orleans
molasses, one cup hot water, scant
half cup melted butter, a heaping tea-
spoonful of sods, a little ginger
(about a heaping teaspoonfu ), and a
pinch of salt, Mix as soft as possible,
adding the melted butter last. Bake
in a quick oven, and eat at once,
Another recipe calls for egga and sour
milk. Itis made with one cup each

and Greta's eyes beamed with delight.

Every little task that we do willing-
ly makes the Lord Jesus glad in
heaven, finished grandfather, patting
Greta's brown curls, and Greta learned
how she could do something for Jesus.
—Sunbeam.
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An Industrious Crow.

pet crow from Venezuela. Tue bird
in its own country is calied a rice bird.
The lady had a number of birds of the
wood which she had trained. Oa the
plazza of her home she hal an empty
cage which became a play house for her
birds, especiaily the crow. This crow
found constant amusement in braiding
in aud out, through the wires of the
cage, rags, thread, and bits of worsted.
Among the members of this bird family
was one called a ** moriche,” who ad-
mired the crow and tried o imitate
him. He would work hard to lace the
thre:ds and bits of rag he picked up,
into the wires of the cage, but made a
different weave from his friend, the
crow, who not infrequentiy carefully
picked all his work out. One day the
lady found the crow and the “moriche”
each at work dragging and rolling a
spool of coarse thread from the room
to the plazza. She tock the spool from
them and put it back in the basket.
She was away from home for a day,
and when she came back she found
that several strands of the thread had
been carried from the cage to the arm
of a big chair. The crow sat on them,
regirding his work with satisfaction.
The thread bhad not been broken, but
the end earried back and forth patient-
ly until eage and chair had been sewed
t gether. As areward the lady would
not allow the
moved lest the strands

broken.—~The Outlook.
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A Smart Donkey.

chair or cage to he

thould

be

A farmer had several horses and one
donkey. The donkey was always the
ring'eader in sny piece of mischief.’
Ouce the farmer fastened the horses
in a field next to one where there was
a fine crop of oats. The horses looked
over into the next field, and wished
they had some oats; but, as they could
not jump cver the fence, the oats were
safe.

Bul soon the farmer saw the horses
galloping about and trampling down
his oats. He could not imagine how
they had gotten in. He supjosed
some mischievous boy had been playing
a trick on him. He drove them out
and shut the gate, But the same

A lady has written an account of a

of sugar and molasses, a scant cup of
butter, two eggs, one cup of sour milk,
and three cups of flour. A fu'l tea-
spocnful of soda is dissolved in a little
hot water and added with a teaspoon-

meg.
. 1 WRpr———
All the children were asked to bring
to the grammar class a short original
composition ab.ut some article they

litt'e boy wrote :—

‘““ THE NEEDLE.

** The needle is a sewing tool. It is
composed of two parts,—the point and
the eye  The eye is made of air, and
18 what you stick the thread through.
The point is iade of steel, and is
what you stick through the cloth.”—
Youth's Compani: n.

———

It may not be ours to utter convict-
ing argaments, but it may be ours to
live holy lives. It may not be ours to
be subtle and learned and logical, but
it may be ours to be noble and sweet
and pure.—Canon Farrar.

No man’s heart is right in the sight
of God unless there is within him the
spirit of forgiveness ; affection that
would prompt him to bear suffering
himself rather than give pain to an-
other*

over three days old to be strictly fresh. ;
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$18,000.00
Low Inferest and Easy Term:

Ag Solicitor for several persons desiring
to loan amounts of from $100.00 to $5000,-
CO0on first Mortgage security, I am pres

pared to invest $18,000.00, repayable as
desired,

Also as Solicitor for The
and Savings Company I will make loant
to assist building or purchage of dwellings,

Principal and interest repayable in monthl
installments, Why pay rent when by uhlz
method the same money wil!
make you owner?

P. O. Box 402,
Fredericton, N, B,

Ralience Loas

in a few years

ARTHUR R. SLIPP
Barristes

D. W'LEOD VINCE,
BARRISTER.AT LAW
NOTARY P7BLIC, ete.,

WOODSTOCK N B

VIRGINIA FARM FOR SAL'

800 Acres. Land layswell. Well watered
amount of hard wood tim nane.
railroad- Dwelling and outh idings
Price oz‘%y FIVE THOUSAND DOLLARS, :

title. rite for free Catalogue.
B. R. CHAFRINS (O,,Richmond

‘Manchester, Robertson

ful of ginger and a little grated nat- |

aand Alllson

| 8t. John, N. B.
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saw in daily use, and this 18 what ons |

Dry Goods, Carpets, Curtains
Silks, Millinery, Furs, Cloaks "
Dress Goods, Men’s and Boy
Clothing Gents’ Furnishings

Our New Furniture Department contalng
an immense stoak of

Fine Furaniture

Sui D
'I‘x‘\blqa, Sideboards, Rl(x;“lq:'inginllls
Chairs, Easy Chairs, Hrass

and I B
and all kinds 0 I aade

at

of Household Furnitar
west prices,

CLIFTON HOUSE

Princess & 148 Germain Sts. &
SAINT JOHN, N.B

—— ———— “1
A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR.
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TELRPHONX Connnmxcnxou.
HeaTED BY STEAM THROUGHSUT

It is better to preserve health than
» rn 4

to cure disease. Therefore, keep your

blood pure aith Hood's Sarsaparilla

and be always well,

e

Severe Diarrhoea,

“Dr. Fowler's extract >f Wild Straw

berry cured my child of a severe attack |

of Diarrhcea, and I bighly recommend |

it to mothers as the best medicine for

bowel complaints of children.” Mrs.
O Flynn, North Valley, Ont.

Try it.— It would be a gross injus-
tice tu confound that standard healing
agent— Dr. Thomas' E:lectric Oil, with
the ordinary urguents, lotions and
salves. They are oftentimes inflam
matory and astringent. This Oil is, on
the contrary. eminently cooling and
soothing when applied externally to
relieve pain, and powerfully remedial
when swallowed.

HARVEY'S STUDIO

Our New H:liday Styles of

PHCTOCRAPHS

make the best

xma s Glf is.,

are unexcelled.
them.
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Dragon Blend

Griffin Blend
ITHAS

Ask your Grocer

only by -

Wholesale

A.F.Rande!nh &San




