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There have been many good things 
that have come to lighten the bur
dens of the housewife in these days 
of modern ideas and thought, but 
we sometimes wonder if the old 
soul of neighborliness * of the old 
days has not been somewhat crowd
ed out. We well remember in (he 

long ago of the afternoon visits to 
the neighbor down the road, the 

dropping in for a few minutes’ chat, 
taking along the knitting, perhaps, 
or the sewing . What good times 
those were. Those talks were not 
of the little tattles of idle rumors, 
but rather of common household talk 
that tended to knit closer and closer 
the bond of true neighborly spirit. 
There were the children conferences 
that did as much if not more to 
help them than the mothers’ meetings 

of to-day, with their frills and fan
cies. There were the interchange of 
sympathies that drew hearts closer 
together and helped to make things 
brighter. There were the little kind
nesses such as gifts of good things 
made from new recipes. The dis

cussions about the flowerbeds, the 
exchange of slips or a division of 
new flower seeds were acts that 
sounded with the ring of true neigh
borly spirit that is too often lack
ing in our social atmosphere to-day. 
Think about this and let us have 
more of the old-fashioned neighborli
ness of the old ways.

courage children and young people 
to make collections of objects from 
nature—ferns, wild flowers, stones, 
lichens, and curious growths. Pro
vide suitable places for these, sti
mulate the wish to arrange artisti
cally, and then insist upon the eli
mination the moment those decora
tions degenerate into "clutter.” In 
this, way there will be change with
out decay.—Mothers’ Magaiine.

A single burner of the gas stove 
can be made to do several times its 
ordinary work by means of a thin 
sheet of iron, about a foot square, 
placed directly over it. It is pos
sible to buy such a sheet, an eighth 
or a quarter of an inch thick, made 
expressly for this purpose, the edges 
being turned down to raise it about 
half an inch from the surface of the 
stove. The flame spreaas out 
against this sheet and renders its 
whole area available, so that seve
ral small vessels can get from this 
one burner enough heat to boil wa
ter, or to keep the contents warm. 
No more .gas is used than when a 
single vessel is allotted to each bur-
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Tot fire rears I had been suffering from felling 
sickness end my case was a bed one. Doctor» 
did net do me a particle of good, bet Pastor Koe
nig's Nerve Tonic cured me at once of thatdread- 
fuldlsease. The first bottle convinced me that it 
would do all you claim for it. I used to have as 
many aa seven fit» a day, would fall just where I 
Stood and sometimes cut my face »o severely that 
my own folks would hardly know me. Ihaasuch 
a headache and pains in my body that I often 
wished I were dead. I could not get work f 1 on 
anyone on account of my sickness, but now I am 
able to do a full day's work. My comrades that 
used to shun me are friends again, and I am as 
well as I ever was, and have only Pastor Koe
nig’s Nerve Tonic to thank for my health. I am 
willing to answer all enquiries or letters con
cerning this great remedy, and urge those si mV 
lerly afflicted to try it ana receive its benefits.

Bert Hoff.rnrr * VahuNe Baak oo Nervous Diseases
LULL and a Sample bottle to any address.

IILL patients also get the medkffle 
tree. Prepared by the Rev. Father 

Koenio, of Fort Wayne, Ind., since 1876, and 
row by the

$OENIG MED. CO., CHICAGO, ILL
Boldby Druggist» at #1.00 per bottle, 6 for S5.0ÛI 

Agent» in Canada The Lyman Bros. & Co^ 
Ltd., Toronto; The Wingate Chrmxca* 
Co., Ltd., Montreal.

MAKING' TEA ON THE TRAIN.

Put into a little cheesecloth bag 
or square & half teaspoonful of tea. 
Make as many of these drawings as 
you expect to use on your trip. 
When ready for a refreshing cup of 
tea, ask the porter to bring you a 
-cup of hot water, drop your tea 
bag into the bottom of your cup 
and pour the hot water over. Let 
it infuse three or four minutes, re
move the bag and drink. After 
using these little bags, throw out, 
and you have no untidy mess of ’ea 
leaves to reckon with. A basket of 
fruit that is not easily perishable, a 
little tin box of preserved ginger, a 
glass of jam if you will, and with 
occasional supplementing of bread 
or fruit at places where you make 
long stops you can achieve even a 
long journey comfortably and econo
mically.

HOW TO MAKE MARSHMALLOW 
FUDGE.

To make marshmallow fudge cut 
a dozen or so marshmallows into 
small pieces, scatter them thickly 
over well buttered plates, then pour 
over them all the regulation fudge
mixture, says the Boston Herald. . . . ,

. 1 bread is cut very thin, and on each
Let this stand half a day before be- .... , . , ,.n In <rl lm 4-11 IaA, A t AA

It is told of Leonardo da Vinci 
that while still a pupil, before his 
genius burst into brilliancy, he re
ceived a special inspiration in this 
way: His old and famous master,
because of his growing infirmities of 
age, felt obliged to give up his own 
work, arid one day bade Da Vinci 
finish for him a picture which he had 
begun. The younger man had such 
reverence for his master’s skill that 
he shrank from the task. The old 
artist, however, would not accept 
any excuse, but persisted in his com
mand, saying simply, “Vo your 
best.” Da Vinci at last tremblingly 
seized the brush and kneeling before 
the easel, prayed: "It is for the 
sake of my beloved master that I 
implore skill and power for this un
dertaking.” As he proceeded his 
hand grew steady, his eye awoke 
with slumbering genius. He forgot 
himself and was filled with enthusi
asm for his work. When the paint
ing was finished the old master was I 
carried into the studio to pass judg
ment on the result. His eye rested 
on a triumph of art. Throwing his 
arms around the young artist. he 
exclaimed, "My son, I paint no 
more.”—J. R. Miller.

SANDWICH FILLINGS.

Every housewife is more or less 
interested in sandwich fillings. Here 
are several good ones worth trying:

Use walnuts? pecans, almonds or a 
mixture of the three. The addition 
of a few black walnuts gives a pi
quant flavor of which many people 
are fond. Brown or graham bread 
is nice for these sandwiches. The 
nuts are chopped quite fine. The

Use the remains of cooked poultry, 
game or shellfish, cutting them into 
small, neat pieces. Lay the meat 
on thin slices of buttered toast. 
Spread with a thick sauce. For 
poultry or fish mayonnaise Is pre- 
ferrable, while for game a thick 
white sauce is best. Garnish the 
tops of the sandwiches with white 
of egg and pickles chopped fine.

ing disturbed.

IN SIGHT.

The path is gone: I've lost my way 
Far from the light.

Grant me, O God, strength—day by 
day—

To walk aright!
In pity cast a feeble ray'

Across my night;
O Father, be my guide, my stay,— 

Keep me in sight!
—Mary E. Redmond.

DECORATIONS VERSUS CLt 
TER.

Do have harmonious colors and 
tones in the furnishings and pictures 
on the walls, but do "eliminate clut
ter” In the home. Children will na
turally despise these ornaments 
which are continually entrapping 
their unwary feet or being turned 
topsy turvy by their small hands 
even when they don’t mean to. En-

slice is laid a lettuce leal. A tea
spoonful of rich mayonnaise dressing 
is spread over the lettuce, and tihis 
is sprinkled thickly with chopped 
nuts. The top slice of the sand
wich, after being lightly spread with 
butter, has also a spreading of 
mayonnaise dressing. Some people 
like a grating of Parmesan cheese 
with the nuts, and, this can be used 
or not aa desired. The garnishing of 
this dish^ should be leaves of delicate 
green lettuce and set in each a shell
ed half walnxlt.

The remains of cold fowl and „ of 
cold ham or tongue can be used up 
the mixture being specially tasty. 
The meat in equal portions is put 
through a chopping machine until it 
is fine enough to be almost paste. 
Pepper and salt and a very tiny 
pinch of ground nutmeg are used for 
seasoning. The mixture should be 
wet with some strong chicken 
stock. If no stock is handy it 
should be well mixed with some 
good melted butter, sufficient to 
make it soft enough to spread easi
ly. White bread, lightly buttered, is 
used for these sandwiches, which 
are cut in squares or diamond shapes

"DEAD YESTERDAY.”

If we could only forget "dead yes
terday” what renewed vigor we 
could bring to the tasks of to-day. 
but many women are being continu
ally pulled back by remembrances of 
the past. They really seem to take 
pleasure in letting their thoughts 
dwell on the things of yegterday ; 
things that are gone and past re
call: follies and mistakes that can 
never be righted and are only made 
worse by letting the mind dwell 
on them now. Many girls are old 
maids because they could never make 
up their minds to put some old and 
dead love (as far as the man is 
concerned) from their thoughts. 
Don't make yourself miserable by 
thinking of what might have been— 
if it isn’t it isn’t and no matter how 
much time you may spend regretting 
the facts remain as they are. Our 
past is irrevocable.

The moving finger writes, „
And having written moves on.
Nor all your piety nor wit 
Shall lure it back 
To cancel half a line,
Nor all your tears 
Wash out a word of it.”
Live in the present and build and 

dream for the future. There is to
day and to-morrow in which to re
deem yesterday.

TIMELY HINTS.

In choosing a stair carpet it is 
always in better taste to select a 
perfectly plain carpet than a figured 
one, but if the latter be preferred 
then choose a small, close set design 
with subdued colors well mingled.

Pictures always look best on a 
warm toned, plain surfaced back
ground. So when you are papering 
a, room choose rather a paper with 
no figure than one with sprays.

Fine table salt rubbed on marble 
will remove a stain unless the latter 
be of too long standing.

If a tableepoonful of black pepper 
is stirred into the first water in 
which gray or buff linen is washed 
it will prevent its spotting. It will 
also prevent colors running in cam
brics and muslins, and it will not 
affect the softness of the water.

Use ordinary burlap to cover a 
screen and you will get a pretty ef
fect if you first have the stuff dyed 
some appropriate color. When fast
ened to a frame the burlap will look 
as artistic as a more expensive ma
terial.
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les sly tossing 
lar on the dressing-table, "Ï itir» *i 
too. I was lookin’ at some -town 
at Sellum A Sendum’s the other day, 
but they didn’t have any left that 
was anything like hers.”-Chicago 
Record-Herald.

NEW NAME FOR HER FOREHEAD

Little Katherine slipped down from 
the table after breakfast, her hands 
sticky from the bread and syrup she 
had just finished.

"Haven't you forgotten some
thing, dear ?" her mother said.

"No’m."
"Oh, I think you have," indicating 

the sign of the cross, which was 
the child's way of saying grace.

"No’m, I didn't forget It," ans
wered Katherine, bolding up her 
smeared fingers, "but, you see, I'd 
get the n&me-of-the-Father all 
sticky!"

Uncle Jerry Peebles was looking 
over the list of "amended spellings" 
recommended by the reformers. 
."Good land!" he exclaimed, "I don't 
see anything strange in them words. 
That's the way I’ve alius spelled 
'em."

HAD GIVEN THE WRONG HAND.

Two young girls were talking on 
a street car when one of them said:

"The awfullest thing happened to 
me yesterday. Bess and I came 
down together on the street car, and 
it was just crowded to suffocation. 
I was afraid I'd lose Bess, and so I 
just grabbed her hand and held on 
for dear life. When we were nearly 
to our block, just fancy!—I looked 
down and it wasn’t Bess's hand at 
all, but I was holding that of a 
young man whom I had never seen. 
I dropped it, you can imagine, right 
quick, saying: 'Oh, I’ve got the
wrong hand!" when what- do you 
suppose he answered ?—'Why, miss, 
you are perfectly welcome to the 
other if you will accept it.' "

SO SON; SO FATHER.

A small boy, who had been very 
naughty, was first reprimanded, then 
told that he must take a whipping. 
He flew upstairs and hid in the far 
corner under a bed. Just then the 
father came home. The mother told 
him what had occurred. He went 
upstairs and proceeded to crawl 
under the bed towards the youngs
ter, who whispered excitedly, 
"Hello, Pop, is she after you, too?"

FROM DIFFERENT POINTS.

"Father, you were boro in Califor
nia, you say ?"

"Yes, my son."
"And mother was born in New 

York ?"
"Yes."
“And I was born in Indiana ?" 
"Yes, my boy."
"Well, father, don’t it beat 

Dutch how we all got together
the

THANKFULNESS.

My God, I thank Thee who has made 
The Earth so bright;

So full of splendor and of joy, 
Beauty and light;

So many glorious things are here. 
Noble and right!

1 thank Thee, too,-that Thou hast 
made

Joy to abound;
So many gentle thoughts and deeds 

Circling us round,
That in the darkest spot of Barth 

Some love' Is found.

I thank Thee more that all our joy 
Is touched with pain;

That shadows fall on brightest
Aours;

That thorns remain;
So that Earth’s bliss may be our 

guide
And not our chain.

Our weak heart clings.
For Thou who knowest, Lord, how 

soon
Yet all with wings.

Hast given us Joys, tender and true, 
So that we see, gleaming on high, 

Diviner things!

I thank Thee, Lord, that Thou has 
kept K 

The best In store;
We have enough, yet not too much 

To long for more;
À yearning for a deeper peace 

Not known before.

I thank Thee, Lord, that here our

Though amply blest,
Can never find, although they seek, 

A perfect rest,—
Nor ever shall, until they lean 

On Jesus’ breast.
—Adelaide A. Proctor.

CHRIST A-WEARY.

( Written for the Missionary. )
Drooping and spent, beside the well

Had preached and cured the sick 
the long, long day:

And now He was a-weary— Christ the 
King?

By Jacob’s well He tarried on the 
way.

But, lo ! a woman came with speed
ing step

And pitcher, this to fill from Ja
cob’s well,

FUNNY SAYINGS
BOLD INVADERS.

There were some phases of coun
try life with which the little city 
girl has as yet only one day’s ac
quaintance, but the rights of pro
perty renters were firmly fixed in 
her mind.

"Mother!” she called, in evident 
excitement, the morning after the 
family had settled for the summer 
in Sunset View Cottage, "Mother t 
Just come here and look! There’s 
somebody’s hens wiping their feet 
on our nice clean grass!”

"1 wish,” said Mrs. Oldcaetle, " 
I had Mrs. Waddington's

Id a Deadly Decline.
Saved Juat In Time by Dr. Wil

liams’ Pink Piiie.

"Before my daughter Lena began 
taking Dr. Williams” Pink Pills she 

I looked more like a corpse than a 
j live girl,” says Mrs. Geo. A. Myles, 
of South Woodslee, Ont. "Her blood 

I seemed as though it bad all turoo^ 
to water. Then she began to havé 
bad spells with her heart. At the 
least excitement her heart would 
beat so rapidly as to almost smo- 

, ther her. She grew very thin, bad 
no appetite, and what little food 
she did eat did not seem to nourish 

j her. She was treated by one of the 
! best doctors in this part of the ooun- 
! try, yet she was daily growing 
I worse and her heart got so bad 
that we were afraid that she would 

! die. She slept but very little, and

n Md «toner! On her face
The Master's tender eyes reproach- 

ful fell.

He speaks, and loi her soul awakes 
to lalth.

Surrenders she to sorrow and to

The weary Savior takes her con
trite heart—

The food and strength that aid 
Him from above.

Oh. love of souls! tha master-passion 
sweet!

When zeal and love tor Him throb 
in the breast.

When all the world Is but a harvest 
field.

Where we may toll and labor at 
our best!

And If our Leader, Christ, wweary 
eat

And waited at the well for only

How gladsome will the fervent spirit 
spring

To follow In the path by Him be
gun!

Oh, grand Apostolats, for souls of 
men—

This snatching of the brand from 
raging fire!

No closer could we come to Christ's 
own heart.

No sweeter food obtain, through 
love’s desire!

SILVER AND DEW.

Silver and dew 
In the hedgerows' height 

Where the robin sings with a long 
delight

To the empty fields and the fading

Silver and dew—
Where the dog-rose blew.

Silver and dew—
'Tie the pilgrim's dower;

For his tired eyes are refreshed anew 
By a gleam that greets him in sun 

and shower;
Silver and dew
Where the fox-glove grew.

Silver and dew
Are your thoughts, O friend.

On a road where blessings are far 
and few!

And their light shall guide to my 
journey's end—

Silver and dew 
Of your soul’s own hue.

forty pounds In weight. Only those 
who saw her when ill can appreciate 
the marvellous change Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills have brought about in 
her condition. I believe that had it 
not been for the pills she would be 
in her grave to-day, and it is with 
feelings of great gratitude that I 
write you in the hope that it may 
benefit some other sufferer.”

And Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills can 
do just as much for every weak', ail
ing, pale-faced young woman who Is 
slipping from anaemia Into a deadly 
decline. Dr. Williams’ Pink Pille 
actually make new blood. In that 
way they strike at the root of all 
common diseases like anaemia, head
aches and backaches, heart palpita
tion, indigestion, neuralgia, rheunjpr 
tlsm and the secret ailments and ir
regularities of girls and women. 
Sold by all dealers In medicine, or 
by mall at 50 cents a box or six 
boxes for $2.50 from The Dr. Wil
liams’ Medicine Ço., Brockville, 
Ont.

Ireland, characteristics of its people, 
their wit, humor and poetry, the 
pathos of their lives, their quaint 
customs, beautiful ideals, stories and 
traditions and the hidden springs 
that move the strange Gaelic charac
ter. Some of these he has recorded 
in his books and much more he has 
yet to tell on the platform and in 
future work.

j would frequently awake with 1 

| and sometimes would jump right 
1 In bed

Seumas MacManus to lecture 
In tutted Slates.

Seumas MacManus, of Donegal, 
Ireland, the famous poet and novel
ist, Will arrive in the United States 
this month to make a lecture tour. 
He will speak on the following sub
jects : "Irish x Wit and Humor,” 
"Irish Fairy and Folk Lore," and 

start i “How is Old Ireland and How Does 
up - She Stand” (a political discourse), 

These starts would always * and will also give readings from hie 
bring on a bad spell and leave her 1 own prose and verse, 
weak and exhausted. We had al-1 Mr. MacManus is no stranger in

faire.’

most given up all hopes of her ever 
being well again, when we decided to 
try Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. After 
taking a couple of boxes she began 
to sleep better at night, and color 
began to return to her lips. From from the 
that on she kept right on g 

alter taking eight boxes 
•he was again In good

the United States, having already 
made two very successful lecture 
tours here. He addressed a 
and delighted, audience in . 
a couple of year* ego. He 

«took of

‘ Papal : ‘

The report that the Rev. W. J. 
G. Murphy, of New York, vice-rcctor 
of*the American College in li>me, 
had been appointed a private cham
berlain to the Pope, is confirmed. 
The appointment carries with it the 
title of Monsignor. Monsignor Mur
phy is on the point 0» leaving Home 
for the United States.
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