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unusually oughtful air and
down to the dock. th hands
in bis pockets he stood watching a large
steamer come in. A sense of longing
had been awakened in his heart for
something which he could not define, a
vague wish that he and his were more
like the well-dressed and vespectable
humanity which he saw all about him.
“BTeve I'll run away some day,” he
muttered. “Pap an’ mam ain't no help
1o & feller.”

Just then a gentleman and lady, with
a beautiful baby boy .in the father's
arms, walked down the plank from the
steamer, the porter following with two
heavy valiscs. Dan’s eyes were fixed
upon the sweet face of the child with an

mirable gaze.

“Here, boy,” said the man, “don’t you
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want to earn a half dollsr? Carry these
valises up Fifth street for me and I'll
give yon a quarter each.”

Dan started. Ordinarily he would have
returned some pert or slang reply, but
the advent of these two besutiful babes
into his day’s experience had st: ely
softened bi }“r\lmdgr‘d on_behind
them drinking in the beauty of the little
| face which, in a change of position, now
looked over the father's shoulder. Awk-
wardly, for Dan was not _in the habit of
making himsel{ sgreeable 1o infant hu-
manity, he puckered up his lips for &
low whistle, at which the baby smiled.
Thien Dan smiled and gave a and a
dance as well as be could with his va-
lises, and the child lasughed aloud—a
merry, tinkling laugh, sweetas the music
of silver bells.

“Hear Claudie lsugh,” ssid the
mother, turning quickl{l and catching
the little byplay behind her. “You like
babies do you ¥

“]—]—dunto,
his head sheepishly.
1rty little chap.”
“And as good as he is pretty,” the
| mother replied, fondly.

It was the second time he had heard
the words on thia eventful morning, and
it struck him oddly, bringing to his
mind an intimate” associstion of the
terms good and pretty. -
| On reaching bome at noontimg his

mother said, impatiently, “I wish §ou'd
| take the young one, Dan, while I get
dinner. She's ben a-frettin’ all the fore-
noon, an’ 't pears like I can’t do nothin’
with her in my arms.”

Yesterday Dan would have met the
request wit{\ an oath, but to-day he took
| the little creature from his mother’s
| arms without a word and sat down up-
| on. the doorstep. The child was unusu-
| ally clean, as Katy had dressed her in
| the only whole and tidy slip she pos-
| nesmed. ~ Having always heard only
{ rough words from her brother before,
| #he looked up into bis face now in piti-
fol uncertainty whether to laugh or ery

s look so different from the smile of

appy vonfidence which Mollie and the
stranger babe had given him that he
was touched by it. He smiled and
whistled as he had o the little Clande
and she smiled back at him, showing
fénir tiny white teeth and looking really
Ihe bhalf dollar began to burn
i pocket as he chirruped and
whistled. He had intended to buy a
ig watermelon and a bag of nuts and
P smewhere and enjoy them alone,
but almost the first unselfish thought of
his life was being born in his heart
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Why, yes, Daony,” replied Mm
[ Barrett, astonished at this unlooked
for t of interest ; “names don't
cost nothin'. What you want to eall

a name as Clandy

yes; I kiiew a girl named
ce. It'sa purty stylish name,
though, for a girl of ourn.”

Give her a good name an’ maybe
{she'll grow up to it,” Dan 'said,
| thoughtfully. “Say, mam, if I'll get

‘er (some new clothes will you m&.-
‘em .

“Why land o’ livin'! Of course I will,
Dan Barrett ; what on airth hez come
| over you?"

The mother stood holding a' slice of
salt pork impaled on & fork in her sur-
prise.

hin', only I sorter wanted our
to look like other folkses babies,

hat’sall.
“Well, sodo I,if I only hed the stuff
to do with, but T don’t know how to
make clothes without nothin’ to make
'em of.”

That evening enough light calico for
| three pretty, gnwmmﬁ a plain white cap
| found their way into the mother's lap.
| Dan Barrett had done his first purely

unselfish deed, and little Mollie’s win-
ning smile was the rudder which had
| turned the. current of his life. He saw
| her many times after that, but Clayton
whs never again met with jeering words
and he wondéred much that the rough
boy bad always asmile and a whistle
for her, not dreaming of the civilizing
influence which the two were uncon
sciously exerting

Dan next took s strange freak of in

stry and worked eagerly at every job
he comid get, hr-r-hnr( up the proceeds
with jealous care and not confiding to
any one the object he had in view. *He
made & bargain with Katy for a penny &
day that the litte Claudia should be

ently washed and dressed every after
nd-an interest in her akin 1o real
love waa springing up in the boy's un
tutored heart. “As good assheis pretty "
was & refmin which often ran in bis
mind, and how could Claudia be good un

e were protected from bad ssgoci
he became more care!
suppressing the oaths and
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his speech

arse words which he bhad hithert
wed froely, The improved cleanlinces
the child spread ita leaven among
surroundings, and the cottage

wor was washgd oftener as she began
to creep over it, and Katy spent her
precious pennies in the purchase of a new
calico for herself, which Mrs. Barrett,
having a deal of natural taste, taught
her to make neatly and becomingly

At length the cbilly fall days came
on and early one evening an ominous
signal caught Dan's eye as he was pass-
ing the home of the Grahams—a long
stre .'\!mr r of black and white crape upon
the door.

“What does it mean ?” he asked of a
neighbor who was going on.
Little Mollie is dead,” she answered,
h tears in her eyes. ‘Bhe ‘was
with croup yesterday and died to

| Dao turned away with a dul},heavy
| ache in his breast. 4

| Shortly after, when Clayton “was in
the parlor where the little cold form
was lying, the door opened softly and
Dan entered, bearing a small bouquet
of chrysanthemums in his rough hand.

“Did you want to see her?” Clay
‘asked in surprise.

Dan nodded and looked at the sweet
face, the first dead face of one who
was degr to him, till great tears fell
from his eyes. Hastily placing the
flowers upon the still breast he tumed
away.

“It was Mollie that gave me the fust
thought o’ bein’ diﬂm‘:" he said, when
Clayton, drawn to him by his evident
grief, had invited bim {no his own

i not doin,

me a-tbiokin’ how I ought to be. I've
been to work all summer layin’ by
money to buy Claudia s kerridge like
hers, 8o I could take her out and show

Mollie’s gone and it takcs awsy cvery
bit of the pleasure on't.” z

“But you can go right on loving and
being 'kind to Clandia, Dan,” Clayton
replied with eager sympathy. “O, if
you knew how it comforts me to re-
member the little kindnesscs I could

or deeds hurt now, I'm sure you would
never fail in love to Claudia.”

‘When Dan’s story was made known to
Mr. Graham he remarked, “Sweet Mol-
lie had her little mission on earth an
she accomplished it well. Ithink I will
gontinue the work by doing something
for the boy myself.”

“Clayton,” said Mrs. Graham, after
her husband had had a long conversation
with Dan in his private office, “could
you bear to see Claudia in little Mollie's
carriage? Papa wishes Dan 1o go to
school and use the money which he has
saved for books and clothing. We do
not like to have the boy disappointed in
his unselfish effgrt, and yet, with a
couple of terms inschool, he can take a
position where he may become s—suc-
cessful business man. Shall we help
him, Clay 7’

“ Yes, mother,” Clayton replied,

though with an effort. “It will be

hard, but we can remember that we are

csnzing on little Mollie's missionary
vork.”

Every time Dan saw the dainty car-
riage in his home of poverty and neglect
his ambition was strengthened and the
whole family was raised by it to a
higherlevel. Now that he has become
a useful and successful man, he still
cherishes in his heart a tender memory
of little Mollie, whose gentle, unconscious
influences hel to save and mold his
life.—Congregationalist.
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Ellie's Troable.

BY MARY J1. PORTER.

It was a- bright, warm morning of
lprinx Ellie Carruth sat on the broad
sinzza with & neWw story-book in her
{u.nd, and if ever a girl was entitled to
:-nr»y one, she certainly was.

o the first place, it was Saturday
Then, wo, her lessons for Monday were
m«mu{ prepared. Beside that,she had
helped her mouther to get things in order
about the house had played with
hex baby brothexy his napping time
had come

Thero. was nol to prevent her
reading, and yet she could not get inter
ested in her book. Tt was by a favorite
suthor,and the girls in the story were
near her own age.

How strange it was that she did not
care about their doings

Would you like to know what was
troubling Ellie? It wasthe voice of her
conscience. Notthat she had been doing
anything "particularly bad. Everyone
called Ellie a good girl. She was honest
and kind and obedient and studious
Neither her parents nor her teachers had
any faalt to find with her." Indeed, she

home and at school, and nn this bright
Saturday morning' she had not been
worse than usual.

Then what was Ellie's tronble? Why
did she not care to walk in the garden,
or to gather flowers, or to play on the
piano, or occupy herself with crocheting,
or, above all, to read her book ?

Thetrouble was this. Her conscience

was saying to her: “Ellie Carruth, you
are & sinner. Your heart is. npt right
in the sight of God. . You do not truly
love Him, your heavenly Father. You
have never really asked Him to forgive
your sios, for Jesus’ sake. You say
fuur prayers every night and morning
recause you have been taught to do so.
You read the Bible for the same reason.
But -you cangot honestly say that you
love to pray, ‘or tostudy God's Word.
Now can you, Ellen Carruth 7"

Ellie tried not to listen to all this. She
did not wish to have such thoughts.
They made her unhappy, and she want-
éd to enjoy herself.

After awhile Mrs. Carruth came out
with her mending-besket and took aseat
pear her daughter.

“What is the matter -with my little
girl?” she asked, anxiously. “Are you
sick, dear 7’

“No, mamma ; there is nothing the
matter.” '

Yet the mother's eye could not be de-
ceived. She asked again. * What
troubles you, Ellie? Cam you not tell
me?

Hardly, mamma. 1
myself

ly know

right. 1 am oot a Christian "
Tear filled the girl's eyes as she made
this confcasion -

Very tenderly lier mother maponded
Why are you not one, my des® What
hinders you

helped me, Elie, and they may help
you. I youfeel your need of a Baviour,
that is encugh. Ask Him to receive
you and He will. 8eek Him in prayer;
it is the only way.

Mrs. Carruth was called off to attend
to some household matter, but Ellie sat
still, pondering her mother's words.
After a time sbe went to her own room
and closed the door. Kneeling down,
she asked the Lord to forgive her sins
and make her His loving, trusting child.

That was all. The prayer was heard
and answered. Ellie's trouble was gone.

Christian Intelligencer.

Sl e s A

. — If the hair is falling out and turn-
ing gray, the glands of the skin need
stimulating and color-food, and the best
remedy and’ stimulant is Hall’'s Hair
Renewer.

— Rev. W. A, Newcombe, Thomaston,
Me: “Suffering from indigestion when
in Nova Scotia a year ago, a package of
K. D. C. was given me and I cheerfully
acknowledge that the eflect of the
remedy in curing the trouble was very
marked and prompt, as well as lasting.

M:dghx: leading physicians o’f the
e Provinces have repeatedly en-
dorsed Puttner’s Emulsion, u:dy

room. “And your lovin’ her so that set

men,

you that I loved my sister t0o, but now |

show Mollie, and how the carelces words |

was often held up as a model, both at |

but somehow | fgel that | am |

I hardly know; but | suppose I'm
not quite ready yet. 1 don't feel bad |
enough,'

Gmens e reqdien
1n to feel your need of His
quoted Mre. Carruth Those lines

con-
stantly prescribe it. - No other

ly is regarded so (lvanmml"
sound medical "

A BIT OF FAMILY HISTORY.

I How Grandmother Was Lost.

(Reprinted from the St. Andrews Bracow by request.]

Moscs Shaw, my great grandfather,
was born Jan. 18, 1785. Ann, his wife,
was born Feb. 16, 1788. The dates of
the birth of their children are as fol-
lows : Jsaiah Shaw, Oct. 11, 1763 ; Eliza-
beth, Dec. 26, 1764; Moses, Sept. 23,
| 1766,

On April 1,1770, Elizabeth and Moscs,
taking advantage of the fine weather,
stripped their tiny feet of shoes and
stockings, and were following their fa-
ther, who was ploughing with a yoke of
oxen, around and about the field.

The two children were called by their
mother, who was a smoker of tobacco,
and sent to a neighbor’s house to borrow
a fig of that weed for her benefit. Hav-
ing obtained the tobacco they started
homeward, on & path through the woods.
Becoming absorbed with childish fancies
they wandered off the path and were
soon—Ilost in the woods.

As soon as it was generally known
that the children were lost the neighbors
turned out- en masse, and for three days
the surrounding country was searched,
over and-up the face of the North
M in, between the A is Basin
and the Bay of Fundy on the north.
Thinking it impossible for them to go
up the mountain they gave up the
search and decided that either the bears
had devoured them, the Indians had
stolen them, or they were drowned, so
they ‘all returned to their respective
homes.

In the meantime the little children
were wandering through the bushes
hunting for their way home. On the
first day they lost the fig of tobacco,
but after some seargh found it again.

The weather changed to cold and wet,
night came on and they lay down tired
and hungry in a little hollow. The
little girl, with motherly instinct, tried
to make her little brother as comfortable
as she possibly could, but he, cold and
hungry and away from the comforts of
home, would wake up and cry and call
for bis mother and sometimes would
crawl ont of bis lealy bed and wander
away looking for his mother. Then his
sister would go after him and coax him
back and wrap her scanty clothing
around him nnx} get-him to sleep again,
Thus they passed the night.

At the dawn of morning they started
and_ travelled all day till their scanty
clothing was torn and tattered; so that
they were hall naked, but faithful still
to their trust fund —the tobacco. Ina
| starving condition they tried to catch

the little birds, and Moses smd, “O |

Lizzie, if we' ceould only catch s little |

bird alive we wouldn't stop to pick the |
feathers off on it; we'd eat it feathers |
and all,”” but they could not catch any |
birds. |
| During the three days’ hunt they |
| heard the horns blow and the guns fire |
| and the men calling: but did not dare
angwer, for fear the bears would hear
| them and come and eat them up. Thus
| they spent four days
Now, on the fourth day of the chil-
| dren’s absence from home, an old man
(I bave forgotten his name), took his
gun and told his friends that he was
going to the Bay shore to his traps, but
his real intention was to hunt for the
children that were :lost. Toward the
close of the day he was at the top of the
mountain. Suddenly hesaw a few leaves
quivering on the ground. He paused,
looked again, then carefully examined
his gun, his first thought being thai
there was a wild animal below the sur-
face of those leaves. He advanced a
little farther, and seeing the children’s
clothes he came to the conclusion that
their remains were lying there, they
having been destroyed by some wild
beast. In another moment he heard a
child’s voice. Being 8o overcome by
joy and sorrow and sympathy mingled
together, he was so completely Ph-
manned that he could not utter a syl-
lable. i

The little girl looked up  and said,
“Where are you gofog to take us ?” By
this time he had so far recovered his
specch as tosay, “I am going to take
you to your mother"; and on hearing
this little Moses, for he used to stutter,
started up and said, “We l-llost the
b-backer

Snow, Elewrn children were the out
como of this alliance. In the year 1814
they moved to Wakefleld, in what s
Carleton Co., N. B, and there théy hoth
died, be in the year 1532 and she in 1554
in her eighty-ninth year. The lest
twenty-five years of ber Hio she wes
blind, snd aithough she siways seid
“Deiith was & terror to her,” yet In e
last days her faith was trlumphant. As
a nnigenlmr she wan kind and cheerful
and greatly loved by all.  As » singer
ber voice was not excelled ln the old
church music. She seemed to know by
heart all Watts’ hymne, and many old
people who survive her speak of her
singing to this day. A number of her
children lived to the ripe old age of
ninety, but all ha od away -
No", this litde girl who was lost on
He M Seanth

a my
and I belong to & family of eleven chil
dren. One 7- dead and the you t has
many grandchildren. Our family live
in six different States of the Union and
the Province of New Bronswick.

The above story was narrated to me
by the lips of my grandmother, the ﬁrl
who was lost, and ﬁ\il little bistory 1 be-
queath to the eyes of the reading public

Joux MaLLory.

Jacksontown, Car. Co.
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Boys, Read This.

Chauncey Depew,
one would think of cl -.rFmg & Puri-
tanic spirit, speaks as follows on the
temperance queslion : “Twenty - five
years ago I knew man, woman
child in Peekskill. And it has been a
study with me to mark boys who started
in every grade of life with myself, to see
what has become of them. I was up
last fall and began to count them over,
and it was an instructive exbibit. Some
of them became clerks, merchants,
manufacturers, lawyers, doctors. It is.
remarkable that every one of thibse that
drank is dead ; not one living of my age.
Barring & few who were taken off {
sickness, every one whOJ'rnvM & wrec
and wrecked his family, did it from rum,
and no other cause. Of tl ose who were
church-going people, who were steady,
who. were frugal and thrifty, every
single one of them, without an exoe|
tion, owns the house in which he lives,
and has something laid by, the interest
of which, with his houso, would carry
him through many a rainy day. When
& man becomes debaked with gambling,
rum or drink, he does not oare ; all his
finer foelings sre crowded out, The pcor
women at home are the ones who suffer

suffer in their tendepest emotions ;
suffer in their affections for those whom
they love better than life.” — Herald and
Presbyter.

ainst whom no

Of St. Mary’s,Ont.

A Great Sufferer from

Dyspepsia

Perfectly Cured by

<
Hood’s Sarsaparilla
The best stomach tonics known to
medical science are so happily com-
bined in Hood's Sarsaparilla that it
cures Indigestion, and Dyspepsia in its
severest forms, when u\{mr medicines
fail. In many cases Hood's Sarsapa-
rilla seems to possess a magical touch,
s6 quick and so gratifying the. relief.
Read the following from an aged and
respected citizen of St. Mary’s, Ont. :

The hunter lifted #he little fellow in
his arms—for he was too weak o walk -

found ahe could walk by being led

| tain and to their home, which wes a |
{ mile and « Walf from the top of the |
mountain, reaching the house shortly
after dark, The joy with which they
were received wan unspeakable
Thelr (ather waa sisting befara t he
fire. He took the little boy fn his armas

and purple.  The Hu
w secing a piate of potators on the
bearth made s spring from his father's
| arma and got hold of & potato.  As they

{ dare not Iot hisn est afber such o long
| peri :Arw,n'l‘n the potato was gently
taken sway from bim by his father

whercupon the child looked up in his
fathier's face and said, “Now
bave been lost four diys and am starving
to death and you won't give me a puta
te His father always said it was
the hardest thing he ever did in his life
to take the potato from his starving child.
For fear the parents would . be tempt
ed to give them more than it would be
prudent for them to eat, the rescuer of
the children remained all night. He
pnt them into a warm bed and once in a
while gave them a little thin gruel.
After a few days had elapsed they were
allowed to eat the debired quantity of
food and sothey were restored to'health
and strength.
But their mother was nearly demen-
ted. She would wander about in the
night and call the children by name and
say, “Come to mother, dear, come to
mother,” and she never fully recovered
from the shock. She lived about seven
years after the children were found.
After her death the little Elizabeth took
chngc of her father's house and family,
but finally he got married again and was
the father of eleven children, eight by his
first wife and three by his second.
Their names were: Isaiah, Elizabeth,
Mcses, David, Joseph, Zebina, Havilah
Mary, Busanns, Second Susanna and

Xy, y 8
Amn. The{ were born and brought up
in Granville, in the Annapolis A
At about the age of nineteen Elizabeth,

the heroine of this story; married Josiah

—and taking the girl by the hund—~he |
took |
them down the steep side of the moun- |

s s were those of m' g o R

futher, 1|

1 am very glad to give this testimonial as
| o what Hood's Sarsavarilin s done for

1 A very much with dyspeps 1 have
boen takiig medict

| For 26 Years
and 1 never had auyt we as mueh
good as M s Raraparilia.  Every symp
— ia has entirely, disap-
peared and 1 feel Diat 1 entnot prabee the

Eat Better, Sleop Better

1. have for wmany

ware. |
v

Barsmpariiia boaght
draggist.”  don

CORDIAL

ENDORSHNMENT.

ernon, the Pruggist

* 1o be & strfetly honest
1 take mech plesure
ihe trush of the textimonial

V. G, SawpxxsoN, Drug
o, $t. Mary's, Ontar}

1 e, A

HOOoD'S PiLLs, th
asalat diges:

aftar-dinner Pills,
pation

ake K. and, ke others who
have tried 16, you will say : “It is the
Kreatent dyspopain care of the age.”

Kennedy’s
Medical Discovery

Takes hold in this order:

Bowels,
Liver,
Kidneys,
Inside Skin,
Outside Skin,
Driving everything before it that ought
to be out. .

You know whether you need
it o not.
Bold by every Druggist, and ~

“WE PAY THE
POSTAGE.”

On receipt of One Dollar we

will mail to any address in the

Dominion of Canada-—

144 Anunals of Showy Colors, or
50 Transplanted Bedding Plasts, or
14 Chaice Hone Plants

Send post card for our new illus-
trated circular, which contains full

particulars of the above offers.

NovaScotia Nursery

LOCKMAN STREET,
HALIFAX, N. S.
JAMES H. HARRIS,

MANAGER.

T o T o
Intercolonial Railway.

1891. WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1892.
Q" SABATTR NI, v

? TRAINS WILL LEAVE §T. J 0NN

Day Bxpross for Halifex and Campbeiion, 1400
Acoommodation for Potat du ('hene, 080
Pust Kupross for Halifas, 100
Bupross for Busses, » 596
Past Express for Quebec and Montreal X

A Pardoy Oar rune sach way os ex
Ieaving $4. John ot 706 o'clock and I
o'ekon b W Jobe for
i John ot 16.00 o'lock, sad take
STELE toving B

ving Be. Johe for Quebier sad Mow
tral on Baturday sh 16,68 oclock will run b destin
Vom, seviving st Montreal st 1808 o'clock Sunday
eveuing
TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T, JOMN—

Kupress from Hassex, »
Past Expross from Quebec and Mostreal (sx-
Monday) o 30
Aceom: froth Point du Chens, .58
Day Kxpross from Halifax, 9.90
Fast Bxpross from Halifax, 30

The traine of the Intercolonial Railway to and
from Montreal and Quebec are lighted by -f'-cmmy.
and heated by steam from the otive.

All tradne ave run by Kastern Standard Time.

D. POTTINGKR,
Chief Bupertntendont
Rallway Office, Monston, N. B.,
16th Oct., 1891

INTERNATIONAL 8. 8. €0.
3 TRIPS A WEEK

—FOR—

BOSTON.

UNT(L;F(:BTHXR NOTICE the Steamers of
this {Company will leave SAINT JOHN
for—

Eastport, Portlond and Boston

EVERY MONDAY, WEDNESDAY
AND FRIDAY MORNING

At 7.28 (Standard)

Returning, will leave Boston same days at £.10
. m, and Portland st 6 p. m., for Eastpirt aud 81
John

PO On Wednosday tr'p the
call at Portiand

steamer WL not

Sounsctions a4 Kastpart with
Andwews, Calais and 8t Htephen

Prolght recsived daily up to & p. m.

Through et and second-class ticketa can be par
ohased and Baggage checked through frum all Book
tng stations of all rallways, and on board steamer
Olty of Mustiosllo between Bi. John, Dighy, snd
Asnagolis.  Also, Preight billed through at éx-
wromely low rates

Steamer for B

0. E. LAECHLMR,
Agont 8t. John, X. B,
B A. WALDRON,
Genaral Agent,
Boston J. B. COYLE,
Manager Portland

GATES'

lNVIGﬂRATING. STRIP !

P8 proparation fa well known throu

FAMILY MEDICINE,
all pills, aad should be in every honse.

For Coughs, Colds and LaGrippe,
A little night and morning will soon break them uj .
e

ove ate relief.

For Irregularities of the Bowels,
Nothing can be found to excel, as it causes n

vor Ao s :
‘or Asthmn & Palpitation of the Henrt,
Onamwalion givvs tastumt ratel, g

Sick Headache, Stomach & Pin Worm-
Tield at once.

Itis an of the whale hereb
» rogular and Ciroulation s raaintained bis
‘been well tested already, and will do all we say of It

80 cemts & bottle—§5 50 per dosen.

Donald Kennedy,

the stoamach to

ROXBURY, MASS.

)(l:o-oin healthy

June 29.
AR

% The matter whichtliis page coats
selocted from various souroes; amd
that, %0 any intelligent farmer or
contents of this single pags, frem wee
ing the year, will be worth several
scription price of the paper.

CRADLE SONG.

Hushaby | the end—ol_!.he da;
Drops intd dark, and the rose
Bird-songs are silent, and f

few,
Night falls so nglﬂ.ly t;or me §

eep!
Hushaby ! the lﬂy—gudl whi
Shut up their secrets in |

t;
Down in the meadow the
red.
gSilent together, sweet head |
Slee,

Hushaby | the i S
T e
Qut of the t the

Beautiful dreamicte for Titt

eep !
—M. C.

THE HOM

Discount Upon Matri

It is perhaps not intended,

ing employments to women

obvious tendency to put a
her i unmarried.

that there must be s clausei
of emygent to wgantl
i e appointmen

::sthout. notice at the end o
a teacher has meanwhile m
restriction, moreover,

to teachers in gmmll u

ﬁ:&l{ammu such as knit!
Dg.

In Ltﬂn country the law d

izance of -the teache:

puﬂl The

ic opinion does.
general objection in the p
o ers who

inspector in New York st
 lioly announced that he wil
women with husbands.

In the trades there is & 1o
objection among the empl
services of women with hu
theory, of coume, is tha
woman should be supportec
band. But, as in other ma
ory ia not always su
\Vumcn with dslhrr::‘?:
part, that this discount a
mony is often almost ridioul

Meviden, (1., Journal.

The Gridiron.
As summer comes, the I

uite likely to prove a fail
‘ulaut willdlyxot cook itself as
and pass muster when it is|
table.

and place it quite near the
is firat put over, 8o as to se:
thoroughly. When it is s
side, turn it on the other :
side. This sets the surface
0 that the juices remain w
this, the gridiron m? b
within two or three inch
fire, and the steak broile
minutes longer on each sic
iven will cook a steak &
thick, 80 that it is re
If-you like it well done, a
gant method of drying up
the meat, it must be
longer. : -
When it is laid on the
should be no fuvy arous
red_juice should flow the
meat is cut. A mutton ¢
ehould be, about an inch
cooked rare in about e
Lamb should be well ¢
thinner. * A most delicio
ing a hmhcho&ll a la Mal
)xj! & dozen well-trimmed
them with salt and pep,
them over a brisk fire for
Spread over them a force
raw chicken, pounded tc
mixed with the same am
which has been soaked i
pint of this mixture ad
v , & teaspoonful of b
pepper. Add also abou
8] uls of cream, or w
icken Coverthe
sides with this mixture,
thoroughly done, or if {
them in a hot oven for al
minutes, turning them
from one side to the othes

or fried, always providing
in abundance of fat, n
soaked in insufficient fat

ments inst



