TEh OUOTHE.

The Home,

[ T e

Tho cditor will boglad to hpve shortlottors from

any of hiz friends \\'?lo fool disposed to
write, mklnu(uwsllonu.xlvln advleo, hints
to othor hourekeopers, recoipts, or anythin,
which thoy think would ndd to' tho interes
of this departinent.  But comnu.:ications
onpht to be as brief as prossib’.

The Little Wifo At Home,

The dearlittle wifo at home, John,
With over 8o much to do

Stitches to sot and babies to pet,
And so muny thoughts of you;

Tho beautiful household fairy,
Filling your house with light,

Whatever you meot to-day, John,
Go cheerily homeo to-night.

Tor though you arc worn and weary,
You ncedu't bo cross or curt ;
There are wonds like darts to gentle hoarts,
There are looks that wound und hurt :
With the key in the latch at home, Johu,
Drop tho troublo out of sizht ;
To the littlo wifo who is wairing,
Go cheerily home to-night.

—For Trvth.
The Bitting-Boom Window,

BY MRS, ANNIE L. JACK.

“And so tho ah wlows fall apar.,
And g0 tho wi st winds play,

Aud all tho win lows of my heurt
Iopen to odny.”

So I hum to myself this fair morning by
the sitting-room windows, while the children
g0 abou. uacir dutics, and the sunshine gives
1if> to everything where it can penctrate.
Throngh the cool white curtains I see tho
gaden where the roses bloom and the robins
sing, but we are busy making up summer
dresses, fair inuslins and lawns that can be
done so cesily by amateur dressmakers now
that dresses are simplified and patterns ea-
sily obtained. When the machine stops
humming and they are busy basting I
sometimes lean back in my easy chair and
moralize on ovents of the day —of men any
women, and of the mercics we enjoy and
only half appreciate. N

Patience sometimes takes a little time to
paint, Ruth stitches bright fancies into her
work, and bright haired Mcrcy attends to
the domestic needs, conforts the children,
and does tho thousand and one things that
fall to u willing woman’s share of life’s over
burdens, now and then bringing her work
with her to a chair by the pleasant window
where we all congregate.

- So this morning there is a little breathing

.- - 'spell, and we are talking of the best cuch can
-~ makeoflife. Wo talked, too, of tho vanous

cnnes open to our-sixin the world of work,
“said. that.our many, duties kept ua

o o3y fon mm oing one thing
e D well A»%v&r}'igr-imhncc, being
> sakod Fhy o did sotitako girls o appren-

i “ax flply becauso they did
(gitalile work ns bogﬁdxd Thero

o thinight. of mawiage, and

ambition t{‘%tmpired Y

o

casy to soo them, and to be *remoemboered
for what I have done.’"  And then tho sow-
ing machine bogan to humaguin, and each
ono went her saparate way. SoJunocomes
tous, and wosed the promisoof tho glortous
Summor, as the morning gives the poomise
of « fair day,

CraTeaUvAY, Que,

Ohoico Rencipta.

Beruneney Avesy Pig.—Line adeop pio
dish with goodlight paste ; cover the bottom
with apples, pared, cored, aud cut into
halves ; put tho round side down, and crowd
in a3 wany ns possible; eprinkle over four
heaping teaspoonfuls of sugur, u teaspoon.
ful of ctunamon, and place hero and thore o
bit of buttor; bako in a moderatoly quick
oven uutil theapplesaro tendor ; sorvo w.rm
with plain cream ; the apples should bo tart
and of such kind as wilt cook quickly.

Brarsase Savce—Put four tablespoon-
fuls of water and four of olive oil into a
simall saucepan with the beaten yelks of
four oggs ; stir over voiling water until quito
thick , beat until amonth ; take from the fire
aud when cold add a teaspoonful of tarra.

on vinegar and ono of tinely chopped pars-
oy ; season with salt and cayenne.

Craxasxt or Canrors.—Scrapo four good-
aized carrots and to themn; cook o half
honr in ono and o Jalf quarts of good veal
orchicken stock ; rub together two teaspoon-
fuls of butter and two of flour ; stir it in the
boiling soup constantly until it hoils, add
ene pint of new milk or, hotter, half cream
and half milk, a teaspoonful of grated enion,
and o palatablo seasoning of salt and pepper.

Dovauxurs.—Beat two cggs without sep-
arating until very light ; one and a half cups
of sugar ; beat ageiu ; add a halfpint of mitk
and two cups (one pint)of flour, and beat
until smooth ; melt two ounces of butter un-
til soft, not liquid : stir itinto the mixture;
add half teaspoonfal of salt, half of a nut-
meg, grated, two teaspoonfuls of baking
powder, and sufficient flour to make a soft
dough ; work lightly ; roll out;cut into
doughnuts and fry in hot fat ; to have them
very delieate handle as lightly as possible.

Breap Sricks.—Scald one pint of milk
and add while hot two ounces of butter ; when
lukowarm add a teaspoonful of salt, one of
sugar, and about ono quart of sifted flour ;
beat vigorously for five minutes add a half
compreseed-yeast cake dissplved in half a
cup of lukowarm water, or half a-cup of
good yeast ; mix, cover, and stand ia a
wa m place over night ; in the morningadd
the whitc of an ogg Leaten toa stiff froth
and sufficient flour to make a soft dough ;
knead for five minutes, then pound uatil
soft and velvety; put back in the bowl un-
til very light ; then take a very small pieco
of the  dough, roll it out intoa long stri
about the sizo of a thick lead.pencil, an
six inches long ; placo them in greased pans ;
when light brush them with a little white
of egg aud water mixed, and bake ina quick
oven ten or fifteen minutes.

Toxaro PreservEs. —Scald and peel per-
fectly npe tomatoes— thelittle, pear shaped
are tho best—prick with asmall needle, add
an cqual veight of sugar and let stand over
night. Pour off the juico and beil thick ; add
the tomatoes and cook until transparent.
Flavor with lemon or ginger as sy de-
sired.

BLACKBERRY OR RasenerrRY Jas.—Pick
ripe, sweet bernies, potina”  ttle, mash with
a large spoon ; aliow ha.. a pound of sugar to
a pound of fruit. Cook slo -1vand carcfully,
stairnng to provent stickay,;, until very thick,

CrrravtJeLLy. —Pick ripo currants from
the stems, and put thean n a stone jar,
adash them, and sct the jar 1 olarge iron

v

. ‘:{:{';aud hoil. Pour the fruit in a flannel jelly

yvand let dri

without squeczing. To
ix pints of jnico add four pounds of
dgar.  Boil twenty minutes, skin. When
thicl pat in glasses, let cool, and cover
GRipR JeLLY,—Stem ripe grapes and put
‘& preservo kettle, let cometo abaoil, mash

- and.zlrain, . Put the surccon to boil for twen-

Aty apivutés, whenadd throo quartersof a
pound of sngat {o overy pint of juice, skim
whifdbniling, let cook fiftecns minutes. Green

pvivilyuay by madothe same way, bat
X d of sugarito a pnt of

Trpsxo—Wark sad wipe Si-
Jei Javlerutdox +¢ core,
o pa-tavan withapld Water 3

¥

6o hrouph ajilly-
. 'bm;l?&\mnt)'ﬁ?? o “Ts the Lald manﬁoini to kill it " * Ho 1
it, hy

1’9" evéry

‘one Tomon

quarters of a pound of loaf su
gt I { sugar ; boil until
Praon Mansmaraor,~Peol g poaches,
remove tho sceds, put the frult in n kettlo
with a littlo water e.d boil until réduced to
u puip ; run through a colandar, add lialf
ntpgund of sugar, and boil carcfully until
stiff,

Quinck MarMALADE.—Paro and quarter
ripe quinces. Put thom in a'kottlo, cook
until soft, add lalf a pound of sugar to
overy pound of fruit aud boil until thick.,

Onraxoe ManrmaLape.—Wash and wipe
tho oranges, peol and put. the peol'msg ina
ke ido with a little wator, boil soveral hours;
out the oranges und squeczo the juico and
pulp in a kettle ; drain tho water from the
peel, and pound it fine, put with the juice,
to which add a rotmd of sugar for every
{:,nt, of juico ; boil ono hour, when it should

thick and solid. Put in little cups and
cover with paper.

LrvoN MarmavrAbpe.—Peol lemons, and
extract the sceds.  Roil the peel until soft,
add the juico and pulp with a pound of
lemon. Boil until thic’l)(.

SUMMER SMTLES.

Copper-facod types—Indious and Mon-
golinna. )

Aman's faco is against him when he hasa
gin phiz.

Onc is company and two isa crowd 1n a
Summer hammock.

A picco of limburger cheese is like a tack
in one r~ene t—you can always find it in tho
dark.

Thero is, generally speaking, nothing
green about a widow, notwithstanding her
weeds.

The college graduate is now looking about
him for a job. It is the saddest period of
his life.

“Strange colt, this of yours. Jack” ““How’s
that 1” *“Well, ho's young and fresh, and yet
he's a chestuut.”

‘I icar you havo fired your bookkeoper.
Why did you do 802" ¢ Becauss he came
to the store loaded.”

A sulkygirl may somectimes bo cured by
taking her out ina buggy with a seat just
1argo coough for two,

Elsic—* Did you know xmﬁu well before
you married him, mamma?” Mother (sadly)
—*“No, dear, I didn't.”

“How do you pay fur snakest ie:, sir?”
he asked, as ho entered the sauctu: “By
the lyin’,"” replied tho editor.

¢ But, “rs. Brown, there are flies baked
in this cake ! ¢ Qh, if you please, ma’am,
the most of what you seo are risins.”

Lillings—+‘Well, my boy, are you satiafied
with married life?” {lcncdict——“Satiaﬁcd!
Why, I am perfectly satiated with iv.”

Interviewer—** You began hie as a clerk,
did you not ' Merchant—*¢ No, sir; I bo-
gan ldo as a king. I was the first baby.”

Here's a conundrum for this hot weather.
“ When a young muu steals o kiss, does he
take the same from tho girl or mve 1t to
her?”

When a father is scen purchasing a pair
of stout buuts it is not always an evidence
that he is on bad terms with his daughter’s
suitor.

‘““Johnson married well? ¢ Ho did.
His wife foots the bills, I hear.” *‘She’s
ablo to, issho Y’ **Oh, Yes; she’s a Hamil-
ton girl.”

An Irt Lman secing & Chinaman readinga
Chinesce book backward, as is their custom,
exclaimed ‘“Johnny, aro ye left handed or
only cross-oyed ?”

Poople go to the mountainsand the sea
side to do notlung, and yot whero young
conples are congregated business is usually
passing 1n the evenmgs,

Stke—**It will be a pleasuro for me to
share your troubles and anxioties.” He -
* But 1 baven't any.” She—** Uh, you will
have when we aro married ¢

‘I am sober and steady. I was ten years
in my last place and fivo in the one beforo
that.,” “But whore was the lasi place vou
worked* In tho central prisor

She (reading the r} ‘“.inother
clone out \cht *Te p}?ar: swept 'lna\ns(?:f
farms clear of overything.” He—*I'll bet
tho mortgages didn’t bud, o an inch.”

A Hopeloss Effort- V' hat is that on the
ald:- man’s crown?’ “That is a fly.”

goingYo try to ki it he won't

Mz Blazay-—“That's Miss Roscbad, Sho's

. qg}tx}!’cm;; anige T dop't cnl:o for v wamer,

. uoither’hay nor grass, you know.” Mr Bo
 Bud(¢nthasinstically) —“No, it's clover.™ y

Doo ~ B;hnt is your hasband's com-

plaint, mo'am ? It is chronio 1" Wife—¢Yes,
sir. I havo never known him to bo satfafied
with a meal for tho fast thirty-five years.”

¥ brovitv's tho soul of wit,
'Tis casy, quite, t sco

How men whoso fancies livoliest aro
So often *‘suort” should bo.

Sunday School Teachor—*\Vhat can you
any about tlio moral condition of Sodom 1
Pupil—“Ho was o thundering bad man,
l;:!t not-quito 80 bad na his wife, Gomor-

.

Fakir—*Nocktics, surpenders—"Hamil-
ton Mon (haughtily)}—"*Do I lock liko n
man who'd wear o twcuty.cent nocktio 1"
{"uk'i,r—“Voll. I haf somo for ton cents, mis-
er.

She  (eathusiastically)—¢¢ Oh, George,
don't you toink tho greatest joy in life is
the pursuit of the good, tho truo and the
})oau,t.iful 1" Ho-- “That’s what I am hero
or."

- Benovolent—*“Well, Fritz, you got whip-
Ecd in school to-day *" **Yes, but it did not

urt.” “Butyou cartaimyhave been erying?”
‘Oh, I wanted to let tho teacher havoa ﬁt-
tle pleasure out of it.”

Rotaliation :
Tho schoolma’am scoks vacation’s joys,
Her labor being done,
Aud she who tanned the little boys
Is now tanned by the sun.
McMackin—*Didn’t yez phromiso me th’
p'sition av dog-drovner if X supported ycz 1"
Alderman O'Fenclly —“‘Oi d»d not,” Me-
Mackin—**Hivin bless th’ phuaograph ! Lis-
ten ¢’ th' wucruds yez said.”

“Glad to mako jour acquaintance, MAfr.
Valentine. I suppose—ha ! ha l—you wero
borne on St. Valentine'’s Day.” ¢ That
docan’t follow—any more than that you were
born the first day of A prii, sir.”

Irato Youth—*Sce hero, Dirzenberry did
you tell Sparrowgrass that 1 couldn’t be
counted on to pay-my dobts ?” Duzenberry
—¢I did not. On tho contru;y, I told him
you could be counted on not to.” .

Young Wifo—*¢ Do you love.me as much
ag ever 2’ Young Husband—¢ I reckon s0.”
Y. \W.—“Will Inlways bothe dearest thing
in the world toyon 1 Y.H.—*I rockon so
unless the landlord raiscs tho rent.”

Tommy—+‘Paw, what is the differcnce
between ‘impelled’ and ‘compelled P Mr.
Figg—“Why—er—it—1 was impelled to
marry your mother,and now [ am comPellod
to live with her.  Quite a difference !

“Marriage is indced a lottery,” sighed
Tomnoddy, after o tiff with his wife. *‘And
wo both drew prizes,” returncd tho lady.
““Ah " said T., somowhat mollified. *“Yes:
you gota capitalprize and I took the booby.”

A.—“Did you hear that the thicf and
desperado, Buckshot Jack, had been killed?Y”
B..—*No. Died with his Loots on, I sup-

* A.—~*No, irdeced. Ho died with
another man’s boots on. Robbed a shoo
store.”

Haysced (taking his scat ina )wtoqrﬂph-
cr's chair)—** \Vtﬁt »& minate. P Don't you
give nothing " Photographer—**What do
you mean, sir?” Haysced—*T1'd like to take
gas or chloroform, I'm a blamed poor hand
to stand sufferin’.”

Doysz ~ansider marriugoe a failure ¥ asked
the Summer hoarder of a farmer who had
taken him in.  “‘ Loung feller,” he roplicd
impressively. *‘I'vo n married four
tiunes,fan’ overy tame to o woman who owned
o farm j'inin® mine.” B

He—** Darling.” Sho—‘* Yes, dcarest.”
He—* Do you know, darling, I belicve I
have forgotten your real namo throrgh eall-
ing you darling so continually. ” = She—
“Well, never mind, dearest, just keep on
calling me darling.”

At the scaside

The maid in natty bathing dress
Exhibits female lovoliness—

That is to say when so arrayed
She shows sho wasn't tailor-made.

Wiggins—*¢ Wb, aro thoso Iadies in that
left handed box 7' Muggins—“Oh, that is
« constellation Uf socicty stars.” Wiggina—
*Any particular constellation ¥’ Muggins—
** Well, judging from their docollcte cos-
tumes, Ishould say the Great Bare.”

.0 industrious statistician has discover-
ed teat minety per cente of the men put the
left leg 'nto tho trouscrs first.  About ssven
por cent. start with tho right leg, 874 the
remaining three por cent. sit on o chair or
the odgo of the bed and ram both legr inlat
once.

Mrs. Watts—** Did you onjoy your wum-
mer trip very much ¥ Mrs. Potis— *un,
ust moderatoly. I might oave enijo;red it
tter 13 Jho city papers had not como « very
day aud made mo rcahize that I wus mo
hnndred and fifty miles from a oargain
countor.




