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~ MIRAMICHI FOUNDRY
STEAM ENGINE AND BOILER WORKS
Chatham, N. B.

PROPRIETOR

Stsam Engines and Boilers, Mill Machinery of all kinds ;
Steamers of any sise constructed & furnished complat.

GANG EDGERS, SHINGLE AND LATH MACHINES,
CASTINGS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS.

CAIN DIHS.

Pipe Valvesand Fittings
Of AllL Eindss.

THEY NEVER LET GO,

School Blackboard Paint.
all

J -
100

Psint and White Wash Brushes.

VARNIREES,

Pinish, Pure Shellac, Drirs.

Jointers’ and Machinists’ Toole, &
attention to Builders’

76 Rolls

Cast Stesl, Bellows, Obain,
stone Fixtures,

too numerous to mention.

his by calling.

FARM AND STABLE FIXTURES.

As we improve our stock and our
farms we must improve our farm
methods and - provide machines, tools
and fixtures to save time and labor,
and bave a place for everything and
keep thimgs in their place. Repairs
are easily made if tools, saw, hammer
and oails are in place ai the barm.
A writer in The American Cultiva-
tor says: <

There should be in every stable a
loset large enough to allow the hang-

-NOOD GOODS !

WE MANUFACTURE & HAVE
For 8Sale

Laths
Paling
Baz-Shooks

ing up of all harnesses, whether for
carriage or work teams, and so soug-
ly msde that when the doors are shut
the claset will be nearly air tight.
The cost of such a oloset will be more
than repaid by the saving of leather
from the fumes of ammonia, if there
is a cellar for manure under the
and from the dampness
the breath of asimals or
in other ways. Another and smal-
ler closet, or box with shelves, near
the animmls, or two, one for the
borses and ome for the cattle, in

there. We usually have
tincture of aconite, saltpetre, powd-
ered charcoal and a bottle of some
linimeat on baend always. Then a
in the stubles to hold forks,

hoes and brooms for cleaning
and anpther in some other
forks, rakes and broom, as

in
Lead and Zino, Lead Pipe, Pu
and Tarred Bheathing Paper.

DESIGNS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISRED ON APPLICATION.

= MONARCH
Steel Wire Nails,

AND TAKE NO OTHERS.

B

KERR & ROBERTSON,
' SAINT JOHN N. B.

M. B.—In Srocx anp To Arnive 100 Dozaw K. & R. Axss.

;| Paints, 0ils, Varnishes and Hardware

* .
Ready-Mixed Paints, all shades, including the :
Weatherx and Watexrproof
THE BEST EVER MADB.

Varni
Pdnt,wuq:kunomw

Kalsomine, all
7‘&%&@%0&&!&

igh White Lead and Colored Paints.

1 bbl. Machine Oil, Extra Good, Neats Foot Harness Oil.
Ready-Mixed Metallic Roofing, 92

10 Kegs 100 Ibs. each, Dry Metallic Roofing, 92 per cent. Iron,

per cent. Iron.

Elastic Oak, Carriage, Copal, Demar, Furniture Hard Oil

‘yi.oeh,xuh,nin‘-,oh.

15 Boxes Horse Nails,

Nuts, Belts, Washers, Grindstones, Grind-

ioe Cream Freezers, Clothes Wringers, Dalsy Churns,

Cart and Waggon Axles, Cow
Screens. Green Wove Wire, Barbed Wire Fencing, Counter Scales,
. | Weigh Beams, Steelvards, Carpet Sweepers, Blasting Powder and Fuse,

Sporting Powder, Guns, Revolvers.
and Double Barrel Breach Loading Guns.

Bells, Wire Screen_Doors, Window

To arrive from. Belgium .35 Single

Barber's Toilet Clippers, Horse Clippers, Lawn Shears, Aocordions,
1 Violins, Bows and Fixings.

EFarming Tools, All Kinds.

Mower Sections, Heads, Knife Heads, Mower Section Guards,
“{ Rivets, Oilers.
Our Stock of General Hardware is complete in every branch and

All persons requiring goods in our line will save money by calling
on us, as they will find our prices away down below the lowest, prove

The GOGGIN HARDWARE STORE, CHATHAM,

oo time is lost in bunting for it, and
there is less breakage from their be-
ing thrown down, stepped on or run
over. The field tools should have a
room or place separate from those
that are used at the bara nearly
every day.

m—

SET A FEW. GRAPES.

Grapes are so easily.grown and re-
quire so little roomy, it is a wonder
that every farmer has not a bouatiful
supply. They need pleaty of sun, free
circulation of air, good, fair soil and
pleaty of ashes. After they come to
bearing, not less than 4 gts of un-
leached wiood ashes shomld be applied
& year to each vine. Coal ashes are
good as a muich, but are not much
value otherwise. Mildew will be
tromblesome if the ground is too rich
Two-year old vines are best to plant
Set them 10 in. deep, grow one cane
the first year, cat to three buds in
November and cover with dirt. Grow
twio canes the second year and cut to
to two buds and the other to 2 feet;
after this, prune off about three-
quarters of all new wood and cover
them from the suwn during winter. In
the spring, as soon as the frost is
out, tie up to the wires. Aften the
fruit is set in June, pinch the bear-
ing shoots two leaves beyond the last
bunch. Among the best black sorts
are Worden, Concord, Campbell’s Ear-
ly, Moores Early, Wilder, Eaton,
Black Eagle, Eagle, Merrimack and
McPike. Among the best red varie-
ties are Delaware, Brighton, Lindley,
Agawam and Jefferson. The best

. | white are Ningara, Lady, Green Moun-
Diamoad

tain, Moore’s and Lady
Washingt

0 Ve
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.Bomebody diacovered it in a mil-
dewy picture-gallery in Germamy,and
Mr. Hezekiah Hobbes, the multi-mil-
lionaire, who had amassed his fortune
out of the proceeds of tinned fish, pur-
chased it for a mere song.

It made him famous and gave him
& place in gociety which even his mil-
liona could mot buy.

After all, anybody might be a mil-
lionaire, if he had the chance; but
to secure an undoubted Raphael,paint-
ed in that prince of artists' best man-
ner, i a distinction indeed.

About ‘a dozen of the guests at
Bramley Castle were in the picture-
gallery admiring it.

To Crawfurd Rivers, the rising
young artiat, who was said, by the
way, to be wildly in love with Mar-
garet Hobbes, the picture was an in-
exhauatible subject of study.

“It’s a poem,” he muttered, in his
enthusiasm—"a poem without words
or music—a poem in colour.”

“Yes, it's a very pretty picture,”
said the Duchess of Sussex, looking
at the wrong ome through her lorg-
wvettes. She possessed a picture gal-
lery of her own, which was crowded
with the duke’s ugly amcestors, and
she had no intention of waxing enthu-
siastic over anything Mr. Hobbes pos-
sessed. “I believe Mr. Hobbes refused
fifty thousand for it, did he not?”
she inquired of Margaret.

‘‘I really dom’t know,” said Miss
Hobbes, laughing, “ but I almost wish
he had sold it. Every day brings a
letter from some one .mploring him to
name a price. Ome old gentleman
fairly wept, he was mso overcome, be-
cause he couldn’t buy. it ; and I firm-
ly believe it will be stolen some day.”

“ Imagine an art-collector organis-
ing a burglary expedition to rob
Bramley Castle of its ‘Madonna.’
What fun it would be!” continuad
she. “ You vould scarcely give a nice-
looking, white-haired old gentleman
~—they all bave white hair, you know—
in charge to the police. We should
have to ask the burglar to dinner, and
then drive him down to the police-
atation in the brougham.”

Later in the day Margaret happen-
eid to be inx the picture-gallery alome,
and by ome of those remarkable coin-
cidencea which cccasionally happen

when people are im love, Crawfurd
found her there. i

“ Do you know,” he said, “that the
‘Madonna,’ is very like you §”

“1Is it really " she answered. “But
I'm sure I'm not half so good-look-
ing)’

* No, of course not,” be said absent-
ly, for he was studying the picture
intently.

“ Really, Crawfurd, you are

copndid for anything.”
G I beg your pardon,” he answered,
in confusion, delighted at being call-
ed “Crawfurd,” and annoyed with him-
self for having blundered. “I spoke
as an artist, not as a—as—as anything
else.”

too

She amiled demurely, and perhaps
wished he had finished the sentence
with the word “lover,” as he had evi-
dently intended.

** There never was a woman as love-
ly as phe is,” he continued. “Look, at
the shading of the eyes, and the sweet
trembling little mouth, almost ready
to speak, or perhaps to pray. Then
see the hands. Did you cver see a
woman of the nineteenth century fold
her hands in that restful way "

But further conversation was pre-
vented by the arrival of Mr. Hobbes.
S Why, Rivers, my boy,” he began,
in his dry, emergetic way, “enjoying
the ‘Madonna * You are the identi-
cal man I want to talk to. Maggie,
go downstairs, my homey, and look
after t}:a ducheas. That’s the worst
of ha‘vu»g a real live duchess on the
premises, you must always be trot-
ting about ufter her.”

Margaret left them, and for half
am hour the two mem walked up and
down the picture-gallery, talking
earnestly, sometimes stopping in front
of the *“ Madonna,” only to renew the
conversation more emergetically still.
But nobody was told the result of
their deliberations.

The next week slipped away pleas-

on merrily, thouzh to be sure, fiot a
word of love was spoken on either
side; for, if a younz man whose in-
come is about £200 a year, has any
decent feeling, he must find it em-
barrassing to make love to a girl
whose father’s income is aearly a hun-
dred times as great.

But every day Margaret became
more attached to him. He was a dif-
ferent type of man from any she had
met. He had the breeding and in-
dependence of an English aristocrat,
without his vices and insolence, and
he had the quick, impulsive sympathy
of the artist, without the artist’s
waywardness and indolence. Indeed,his
caergy was the joke of the house. In
every spare momeant he was making
studies of the “Madonna,” and his
gdeal of l_xappinssa seemed to be work-
ing at his art, with Margaret by his
side to talk to. Thanks to her thought-
fulness a dressing-room and a bed-
room had beem allotted to bim, which
led out of the picture-gallery, and it
was currently reported that he com-
mencgd working at gix o’clock every
morning. ‘At any rate, his room was
littered with studies, and the servants
bad strict erders to touch nothing.

R ¢

_One nignhs, instead of going to bed
like two respectable cld politicians,
Lord Whitstable and Sir Richard Bux-
ten, two of the guests, sat up gos-
siping in the billiard-rcom.

. They had mwitched off the clectric
1:ght,_ and were siiting in the dark,
smok‘::ng. It was three o'clock in the
morning. Mr. Hobbes had -been sum-
moned.to town the previous day, and,
excepting these two old gentlemen,
everybody in the house was asleep. or
at any rate, should have been. Sir
Richard was in the middle of an anec-
dote about an exiraordinary adven-
ture of his at Eton, in which he per-
fmetl prodigies of valour ; and Lord
Whitstable, who had bheard the tale
at least twenty times, was thinking
about something else.

“ Why, bless my soul I” said Lord
Whitstable suddenly, “ There’ssome-
cne walking about. There ! Can’t you
see him ? He's creeping along the path
between the lawn and that third but-
tress. Wait a minute. He’ll have to
aross that patch of moonlight direct-
ly, then we shall be able to sce him
better.”

A moment later the figura of a man

dressed in a long coat crossed the end

antly enough. The love-making went

of the lawn, ag if he were going to
the stables

“ Well, I'll be hanged, if it isn't
young Rivers’l’ gaid Sir Richard. “I
remember that queer macintosh of
his. He wore it the other day at the
picaic.”

“ What ever is he doing at this time
of might ” :

“ Going for a walk, I suppose. Per-
haps he can’t sleep. Been thinking
too much about that confounded ‘Ma-
donna.’ All these artists are more or
less mad, you know.”

“ It’s very pgueer,” said Lord Whit-
stable gravely,

“I suppose he has as much right
to go for a walk at night, as we have
to sit, up and smoke.”

Half an hour later they maw the
man in the mackintosh return.

Next morning the whole house was
thrown into consternation by the
pews that the ‘“Madonna” had been
stolen. The picture had been cut
from the frame with a pemknife.

Everybody was horror stricken, and
at Lord 'Whitstable’s suggestion, a
telegram was sent to Mr. Hobbes,call-
ing bim to the castle at omce.

Bomehow it leaked out that Lord
Whitstable and Sir Richard Buxton
had seen Crawfurd im the grounds
at three o'clock in the morning, but
no one had the courage to speak to
him about it.

At luncheon, when the whoie par-
ty met together for the first time,
the ““Madoana,” was, of courge, the
subject of comnversation. (

* Thiw ia no ordinary robbery,” said
Lord Whitatable, “ The picture is so
well known that no dealer would give
a thief balf a crown for it. I don’t
believe it has been stolen for its pe-
cuniary value. It has been taken by
someome who has an interest in the
picture itself—a collector, or—or-—~—"
He was poing to say “an artist.”

Crawfurd looked across at the
speaker, with flashing eyes, and turn-
ed) pale ; then he said, in an odd, con-
strained voice:

“1I have half a mind to go up
town and meet Mr. Hobbes.
hapg—-""

But Lord Whitstable interrupted
him, stermly.

“ I think, sir,” he said, “ that under
the circumstances, mobody, not even
a guest, ought to leave the house.”

There was a little hum of approval
all round the table, and Crawfurd’s
lips went together tightly. Margaret
was as white as the tablecloth, and
trembling from head to foot, but she
soon recovered her self-control.

“ Oh, please dom’t let us worry
about the wretched picture,” she said,
trying to apeak maturally. “I'm not
going to. I shall play tennis. Mr.
Rivers, will you let mo try to beat
you this aftermoon 7’

At five o'clock Mr. Hobbes arrived
at Bramley Statiom, and Lord Whit-
atable and Sir Richard Buxton drove
over to meet bim, and tell him what
had bappemed. In the meantime,
Orawfurd and Margaret had been
having a long conversation.

‘When Mr. Hobbes arrived, he went
straight up-stairs, and ordered ome
of the servants, to ask Mr. Rivers to
come to his private study.

Everybody tried to behave with
well-bred indifference, but curiosity
ran high,.and great astonishment was
expressed when bod nced
that Crawfurd bhad gone to Mr.
Hobbes’s study accompanied by Mar-
garet. Half an hour later mews was
brought that the butler bad becn
sent privately for a constable.

At last, the dinner bell rang, and,
to everybody’s surprise, Crawfurd ap-
peared in his usual place, though his
face was pale and set.

Margaret looked unmistakably an-

to
Per-

gry. '

“ He has made a fool of that poor
girl,” said the duchess to Sir Rich-
ard, “and ghe can’t forgive him.”

No allustion to the lost “Madonna”
was made, during dinner, but a hint
wag passed round that Mr. Hobbes
wouild like sverybody to assemble in
the drawing-room afterwards.

It was a curious scene which fol-
lowed, and one not to be forgotten
by those who took part in it.

Mr. Hobbea entered the room, fol-
lowed closely by Margaret and Craw-
furd. He carried a picture.

“ Ladies and pentlemen,” he said,
speaking even more energetically than
usual, “ you will be glad to know
that the “Madonna” is quite safe.
Here she is.”

He held the picture up. It was in
a common little oak frame.

Everyone looked puzzled, and Mr.
Hobbes smiled sarcastically.

“ I think I owe you an explanation,”
he went on. “Of course, an old man
of business like me, wasn’t such a fool
as to buy a valuable picture and not
take care of it. A few ‘days ago I
asked Mr. Rivers if he could make a
copy of this picture. He made one
for me privately; and when it was
done I can assure you that, if it had-
a’t been for the frame I couldn’t tell
the difference between them, until Mr.
Rivers made me study them through
a glass. The real ‘ Madonna'’ was
then put in this frame, and locked up
in my nafe, and for the last few days,
ladies and gentlemen, I am very sor-
ry to gay, you have been admiring the
wrong one.”

Here Mr. Hobbes grinned, and the
Duchess of Sussex showed signs of
fainting, and mal volatile was sent
for.

“ Well now,” continued Mr. Hobbes,
‘‘I have been found out in my liitle
fraud, so I hope you won’t be offend-
ed. Now, the nham ‘ Madonna.’ was
cut out of its frame last might, by
one of my servants. He was commis-
sioned to do it by a very wealthy, but
half-cracked London collector, whose
name I won’t mention. After he had
removed the picture, he stepped into
Mr.*Rivers’s dressing-room, the door
of which stood open and took his
macintosh. I mention this,” he add-
ed grimly, * because my (riends, Lord
Whitstable and Sir Richard Buxton,
sat up rather late last night, and
formed a wrongz impression.

“ And now,” said the bluff Mr.
Hobbes, continuing his speech, *“I
have only one more thing to say. They
tell me artists make uncommonly good
sons-in-law, and I made up my mind
coming down in the train io day to
try the experiment.”

— -
A FAMOUS COLLECTING DOG.

Many who have for years known
“London Jack,” the clever dog collec-
tor, on the London and South-West-

ern Railway, for the Railway Orphan-
age Fund will regret to hear that
he is dead. But * Jack” is not yet
done with. Ho has passed into the
pcssession of Mr. Rowland Ward, the
famous naturalist, in Piccadi!ly, and
when he has been duly preserved he
will re-appear on the plaiform at Wa-
terloo Station, to be a mute perpet-
ual appeal to all who would help the
railway men.

Finland turns tbe tables on Eng-
land in lunacy statistics. Out of a
million Finns, 1,700 only are fit sub-
Jects for the Ilunatic asylum. No
part of England drops below 2.500.
London heads ths list with 3,610 mad
people in each of her 5 millions. Hard-
er-headed Scotland bus 2,530 a mil-

lion.

TRYING T0 BEAT THE LAW.

SUGAR AND OTHER GAMBLES THAT
MADE FORTUNES.

A Most Xxiraordinary Sight—-Exeiting
Struggle Betwoeen British and Frenoh
Tes Merchants—The Death Duty im
Britain.

When the rumour first spread that
sugar was going to be taxed, a few
weeks ago, a great army of business-
men atarted to race the Chancellor
for a fortume—or ruin. They began
the big gamble on an enormous scale,
buying up all the sugar that Europe
had to sell, and struggling to get it
over to England

BEFORE THE TAX BEGAN.

France, Austria, Germany, and Hol-
land were ransacked for sugar to
such an extent that the Continent
became ghort of it, and nearly all
Wesatern Europe had to pay another
farthing a pound for its sugar in con-
sequence. All the quays and wharves
of the great foreign cities were
blocked with gugar-bags, throwing all
other business intoconfusion; and over
10,000,000 hundred-weight bags of
sugar, worth about $22,600,000, were
“cornered” by the British law-rac-
ers. To get it over, scores of steam-~
ers, sailing-vessels, and craft of all
kinds, were chartered; and the rush
was so great that speculators who
had 8. 'z tbeir all in sugar, which
wag svnoiling on the Continental
wharves, went mearly frantic.

The coal was emptied out of colligr:.
and sugar took its place—m}ythmg
to get it over in time; for if it came
even a few hours after the fax was a
settled matter all profit was lost.
Again, if the tax did not “come off”
at all, two-thirde of the sugar-gam-
blers were ruined, having tons of
sugar they ocould not pay for with-
out extra profit; and sugar would
fall to almost nothing in prlce, 80
that the mnation at large benefited.
It was

A MAGNIFICENT GAMBLE.

Not lomg ago there was a slight ex-
tra duty laid om tobacco, which led
to some of the most extraordinary
sights ever seen in the business world.
Small ag the duty was, it made a vast
difference to the trade, and a great
rush was made upon the bonded ware-
houses—places where imported goods

oan be mtored, and the duty paid when | bands,

they are takem out.

These are controlled by Government
and a great army of staid business-
men, wildly excited, besieged the
warehouses in the race to get their
goods out before the extra duty came
due,

Shouting mobs of them surged be-
fore the doors, kept in order by lines
of policemen. Thousands of pounds
were made by those who were in time,
and many thousands were lost by late-
comers. Dignified merchants who
were successfal capered with joy out-
side the warehouses, and rushed off
to realige; while the struggling, de-
spairing mass who could not get, their
applications attended to before clos-
ing time, because of the crush, almost
went mad. When the doors were
closed many wept tears of disappoint-

ment.

NEARLY $10,000,00)
worth of tobacco had duty paid on it
during office hours that day, and
large special staffs had to be organ-
ised to deal with the work.

The British and French merchants
raced both each other amd the Gov-
ernment when the tax on tea was in-
creaged a few years ago. It was a
most exciting struggle, for the
British unloaded their warehouses,
and tried to hurry up the comsign-
ments of tea that were coming’ along;
while the French, seeing a chance,
swept up all the tea to be had in
France, and whisked it down to Cala-
is and Dunkirk, ready to come over
at a moment’s potice, They waited
for more assuring news before ship-
ping over, and they had the advant-
age, because tea is not much sought
after in France, and was cheap there.
The French agents over here tried to
get hold of the mews, and the Eng-
lish speculators combined to prevent
their obtaining it. At last the news
was practically comfirmed. The
British merchants poured their tea in,
and within a few bours a pvrfegt
navy of French ships came withy their,
cargoes, too. The race was about
even; but the Frenchmen, wishing to
make gure that there would be no
hitech, had actually brought their
own gangs of dock laborers with
‘them. As might be expected, the
English “dockies” fell foul of these,
and there was

A FREE FIGHT,

which delayed the French coamsign-

ments.

A terrible “gell,” which ruined a
great many rash people who thought
they could get ahead of the Govern-
ment, was brought about by arum-
our, not long ago, that the sale of
Spanish brandy and various popular
liqueurs was about to be forbidden
altogether, These products, it was
gaid, were dangerously adulterated,
and injurious, and so the Government
would ban them. There was truth
in it, for the Chancellor gave a hint
of some such proceeding, and a num-
ber of speculators, who got the news |
early, atarted selling these commo-
dities at a terrific rate. They of-
fered quantities of the goods at low
price, knowing that when the rum-
our was confirmed the price would
drop to almost nothing, and they
would be able to obtain the liquor
which they had sold—on paper— at
half the price they were booked to
obtain for it from their purchasers.

Thus. by the usual City. custom, they |®

sold hundreds of thousands of pounds’
worth of goods which they had not
got, and could not have paid for if
they had. They stood to win or lose,
in all, about $10,000,000; and when it
was given out that prohibition had
been abandoned, the price went up,
and
THEY WERE RUINED.

They could not pay for what they
had bought on credit, and a crop of
over thirty bankruptcies was the
result.

A “‘race” with both Death and the!
Government was started in Britain|
when the famous death duties came
into force, by which all legacizs were
taxed. People who had money to
leave at once made “deeds of gift” of
their property to their heirs to es-
cape the heavy dues. Small people
did not feel the wcight of the new
order, but the wealthy did, and the
Duke of Westminster was one of tha!
first in the race, He madec the great- |
er part of hii $35,000,0)) over to his!'
son, and thousands of other people
did likewise. But there was a hole
‘through which the law could creep in,
and it did. All the tax-racers found
themselves forced (o pay the fall
duties, as well as heavy costs in Jaw
and “enforcement”; and they dis-
covered, too late, that the Govern-

ment was too swift to be beaten in
the “Death Duty Handicap.” !

HI. ADVANCE
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HER BILVER WEDDING.
For the first time mince her life be-

gan, 44 years ago, Emily Harris, used |’

only to common print and cheapest
worsted, was clad in a black satin
gown of richest texture and adorn-
ed with the softest and finest of lace
at throat and wrists.

The long-hoped-for time had come
at last. It had been one of her cher-
ished dreams,such a gown as this, rich
enough for any event that might
come into her quiet life. She had hop-
ed and planned for it so many times
since her wedding-day; but there
were many ways in which their hard-
carned money must go-—more land to
be added to the farm; and then more
barn Toom to accommodate the pro-
duacts of that land ; here, a note that
must be met, and then had come the
children’s education, and later, as a
sad result of all these, the mortgage
on the farm.

Year after year had passed by, each
finding her a little less able to cope
with the hard daily toil of the farm,
dnd leaving her with a few more sil-
ver threads in her omce black hair.
The children, now. grown to manhood
and womanhood, had each in turn,
left the old farmhouse and gone out
into the world to seek fame and for-
tune, fully intending when these were
won, to “ make it easier for mother.”

‘And go, this sweet midsummer day,
her gilver wedding day, they had
all gathered here at the dear old
bome,~the silver-haired minister,
who had married them 25 short years
ago, the many friends of her girl-
hood days, and the kind-hearted
neighbors, whom she had scarcely met,
'oib'éu{l'!.o full of toil, had bed«n her
quie e, Butto>day_ seemed made
especially for her, and all work, both
indoors and out, had been laid aside
z this, her beautiful silver wedding

¥,

Flowers, for which she bad always
longed with a love almost akin to
pain, were mcattered about the little
parlor in profusion. Old-fashioned
ohina bowls filled with masses of pink
and white aweet peas set here and
there, and from a quaint, tall jar,
pure white lillies breathed out frag-
rance from their golden hearts, and
dearest of all, within her thin, worn

, brought to her by her hus-
band, half-opened roses and creamy
white, gnimt the richmess of her
gown. er grown-up boya and girls
placed flowers in every room, carna-
tions, because “mother loved carna-
tions,” and roses, “ like mother. had
at home when she was a girl” This
was put here because “mother liked
it s0,” and that was laid there because
* that was mother’s place for it.” Each
and every thing was dome with the
sole thought of mother.

And ‘“ mother,” how beautiful she
looked to these, her mearest and dear-
est | Her silvered hair arranged in
shining waves, a smile on her lips,
the richneas of her gown and the
beauty and fragrance of the flowers,
all combined to 1nake a charm pic-
ture. “ How beautiful mother is,”
whispered the youmgest daughter,the
baby of the flock, with newly awaken-
ed vigion, to her father. .

Out of fdoors stood a shining car-
riage drawn by two black horses,
whose smooth coats shome like satin
in the sun. For very soon they were
to take a ride, down the pleasant,
shaded road that led to the village.
And mother, who had always been
“too tired” to get ready for a ride,
was going, too. But not with father
—ah, no! Mother was going alone—
in the hearse—for her beautiful sil-
ver wedding day was also her burial

lay. "

ASPARAGUS FAVORITES.

Plain—After trying various ways of
cooking asparagus I find that the
family verdict favors the simplest
method. Other ways with milk or eggs
may be good for a change, but with-
out question the matural and whole-
some taste of the wegetable better
than any other. Cut the bunchesin
two, peel the lower half of the stalks
as far as the hard white ends, cut
these off, wash thoroughly, lay in
bunches and cook in boiling saltéd
water thirty minutes or until ten-
der, drain, butter well and serve hot,

With Cream Bauce—~Cut off all
tough parts of asparagus and tie the
tender stalks in bunches ; put aspara-
gus bunches in boiling water suffi-
cient to cover, add a little salt and
boil till tender, place the bunches of
agparagus upon slices of toast. Re-
imove the string with which bunches
were tied and pour over asparagus
a cream BRauce made thus: A cup
sweet cream, a cup of the asparagus
water, a tablespoon flour, butter size
half an egg. Let come to a boil, This
is a very good recipe for asparagus,
and is used in our home a great deal.

Boiled in Vinegar.—Boil asparagus
in salted water until tender. Lift from
the water and drain. Cut in short
lengths, being particular to remove
all bard parts. For dressing, take a
piece of butter the size of an ogg,
put in a stewpan, melt and let brown
slightly. Add to this three-fourths
cup vinegar. Let come to a boil,
then pour over the asparagus and
send to the table steaming hot. Put
pepper in dressing.

COOKING VEGETABLES,

Do not let your cook take too thick

a rind off in paring potatoes. The
best part of the potato is near the
kin.

On the other hand turnips should
have a thick rind pared off. The tur-
nip has an outer part that destroys
the flavor of the whole if not thor-
oughly removed.

Onions should not be added to stew
or put in to cook with anything else
until they have been boiled for about
ten minutes and the water thrown
away.

Cabbage are better boiled with
meat. Potatoes should always be boil-
ed separately. Otherwise they are
sodden and unpalatable.

City cooks too frequemtly fail to
properly “string” beans before cook-
ing them. This is annoying at the
table. Beans are vastly improved by
a cream or milk and butter dressing.

Sce that cucumbers are sliced as
thin as possible, and put cracked ice
over them half an hour before they
como to the table.

To clean celery of the insects often
found on it take a wineglassful of
hot water in which a little bicarbon-
ate of soda has heen dissolved. Plunge

Canada House,
Corner Water and S, John Sts,
Chatham. ;
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SPACR IN BARN LOFTS.

There are Loo many bazns wilh us-
used space overhead. Generally the
space over the barn floor is open from
the floor to the roof. Sometimes there
is a stall scaffold overhead at each
end of the barn floor that usually
bolds o load or two with the great
central space open to the roof.

This is the way we used to bave
our barn, says a correspondent, but
now, we have it arranged so the en-
tire overhead is in use eight feet
above the floor and stables. Along,
in front of the horse stables, we bad
a strong girt framed io eight feet
above the threshing floor. This was
doge when the barn was first built,
Then, after a few years we were dbhort
of storage room, and we tmmg;l,lp
some temporary girta oa the L
side of .he barn floor toveorrupond ‘
in height - with 9 hose o the horse
stable side. The are lixl;i uu:

taken ou
::'lonmdm:g oc:: rﬁ:ﬁn we bave
light joists reaching across the bars
floor, with eads resting on these

irts.
mAl.l this arrangement can be taken
‘out in a short time end laid to one
side out of the way. A floor i laid
an the joists to within a few feet of
the barn door in which we draw bay.
The team can go under the floor un-
til the load strikes the upper floor,
and then we shift our hay fork so
that we can unload and fill nearly
all the space over the bara floor full.
We feed from this first, and by the
time cornstalks are ready to draw,
the bay in the other mows will have
settled so they will bold all that is
left over the barn floor, leaving the
entire space for our corn fodder, or
eny other stuff we wish to put up
there, As we don’t sell bay, it is not
often necessary to take out this floor
but it remains there ycar after year.
It not only meakes more room, but
makes the barn and stables much
warmer. It is easily reached by &8
short ladder.

This epace can also be filled with
nice dry straw for bedding, but we
prefer to stack our straw close to the
back door, where it is ecasily reached
and live stock can wun around it. We
can get all the bedding we want
very casily, and then it is handy to
cut and throw the stack dowan for
the live stock to wark into manure,
i A barn is larger than it looks when
iall ths space is occupied and o-little
| thought along these lines may save
' building more bara room. I knmow 1.
| was surprised when I came to fill

the celery into this after it has been | ;. unoccupied space upom our bard

waghed. Then cool in ice water be-
fore serving.
S i ol

A eonk nnd a housemaid had a lit-
tle diffienlty in the kitchen the orth-
er day. and presentiy matters becameo
0 quiet that you ,cmﬂd hear & roil-
ing-pin drop-

l {loor.
i

BASELY UNDERRATED,

Theodore—He went so far as teo
call me a puppy!

Harriet—And at your age? The
idea!




