
,iic Giving-up 
Of Mother.

"Now, mother, there is no use in 
talking about it; you are too old to 
g,, ,12 living here alone in this way. 
Sister Hannah and I have talked it 
all over, and we think that the thing 
(or you to do is to come and live with 

We’ve both got a nice comfor
table room and you can stay part of 
the time with me and part ofl the time 
with Hannah : can't she, Hannah?’’

Yes, you can, mother; and the 
Boouer you make up your mind td it 
the better, for, as Sister Martha says, 
we're not willing that you should go 
on living here alone now that fath
er's gone.1' Little old Mrs. Raynor 
looked helplessly and appealingly into 
thie faces of the two large and deter
mined looking women before her. If 
they noticed the ha I f-r «pressed quiver
ing of her lips or the appealing look in 
her dim' eyes they gave no sign of re
lenting on that account.

Hannah and Martha had "made up 
their minds,” and when they had once 
done this they were not to be moved 
by quivering lips nor hearts. They 
really felt that they were doing the 
wisest and best thing for their moth
er by insisting upon a compliance 
with their wishes. The old lady had 
been a widow for two years and had 
lived alone in her comfortable little 
house ever since the death of her hus
band. Her daughters had for some 
time been telling her that she ought 
to “give up” and live with them. But 
the old lady did not take at all kindly 
to this suggestion*

'Tve kep’ house ever since the day 
I was married,” she said, in gentle 
opposition to her daughters’ plans for 

"I’ve always had a home o’ my 
own, an’ it don’t seem as if I could 
give up now an’ go an’ live any place 
where I wouldn’t be free to do as 
I've a mind to. I know that I should
n’t be happy outside my own home.”

But Hannah and Martha had 
laid that this was "all nonsense,” and 
they had now decided that their moth
er should sell her comfortable little 
house and spend the rest of her days 
with them. She knew that she would 
be treated as a child ini the home of 
either of her daughters, and their 
ways were not her ways. She knew 
that she would not have the free use 
of her own small income, but that 
Hannah and Martha would insist on 
directing her expenditures.

Her daughters were married to 
prosperous men, and they had large 
pnd showy homes in which their 
Mother had never felt comfortable 
even when visiting them. They kept 
servants and lived in what they proud
ly felt to be "style,” aud their mother 
Ikd always lived iu the simplest way, 
End. had never been happier than when 
)usy in her own cozy and comfortable 
it11 o kitchen. And Hannah had said.
'A woman of your years ought to keep 
out of the kitchen and' be dressed up 
Bice and tidy all the time with a 
painty little cap and a pretty white 
âpron.”

"I don’t know what in the land I’d 
lo if l couldn’t get up of a Mon- 
lay an1 do out my own little 
'ash, and my own ironing on Tues- 
ay. And I can’t tell the time 
hen 1 ain’t baked on Wednesday and 
one to the sewing circle and ladies’ 
irayer meeting at the church in the 
ttornoon and had somecome in to 
•a with me as often as once a week 
Aen 1 don’t know what I should do 
c l couldn’t make up a lot o’ jelly 
-'heu currants got ripe, and can and 
reserve all summer. I ain’t half as 

livin’ alone here as I’d be in 
i ^annah’s or Martha’s house.

, , ' 1 can't go there to live! 1 can’t 
five up my own home and my own 
Iveys, l can’t, I can’t!”
«Aîn5ryc1t'LIlannal1 had aaid when she 
.ml Martha were about to depart 
Aoxv, mother, you can just make up 
rour mind that you arq going to give 
up and come and live with Martha 
Bnd me the first of the year. We will 
^ome over then lo help you to break

ti.be. was still sitting in the kitchen 
evlth her gray head bent to the arm 
yiug on l he kitchen table, when there 
ame a knock at the rear entry door 
using hastily she went to the kitchen 
ink and quickly bathed her eyes in 
0-\vuat€,r before opening the door.

>> hy, Jared!'1 she said when she had 
pened the door and found a short, 
tout, kindly looking man with eyes 
s blue as the sky and tw inkling with 
Beery good humor, standing on the 
a i ^a<;k porch, ‘‘j’d an idea it was 
bilena Moss. She said that mébbe 
ûe would come over to-day and get 
ay copper kettle to do some preserv. 
g in. dome in.”
'll ain’t hardly wuth while, for I've 

»o little time to stay. I thought 
Q just (ame over and see if you didn’t 
raot me to come ever some day this 
eek and gather that tree o’ Baldwins 
,r you. They ought to be got in soon 

>ou can’t do it. Or, anyhow, you 
“ 1 going to do it w hile I’m around 

up the top of a tree and 
om“n’PP eS a‘n,t no £it work for 11 

1,n’t. and I was thinkin'
.. . i , e to Sot someone to pick 
L ?l °r,me sb',,ea it's very 
hrt loi ,OU' Jare<l- to offer to do it,
OU arePHnfi>Uhôr- ' ",Sl:op ri*ht where
rhh ’ exclaimed her caller
*'hendthenetime°W °‘ indlgnation

your a b abs, an* who beaued you home 
from singin’ school later on, an’ who 
stood up with you an* Hiram Raynor 
at your weddin’, offer to—wrhy, Hul- 
dah, you been cryin’, and you look as 
if you were goin* to go at that sort 
o’ foolishness ag’in.”

"Yes, 1 have been crying,"’ admit
ted the old lady, frankly, feeling sure 
of the sympathy of this friend of her 
youth, who had also been the lifelong 
friend of her husband. "I bet I can 
guess what you have been crying 
about,” said Jared. "I saw Hannah 
and Martha driving down the road as 
I come along. It was the old story, 
wa’n’t it? They want you to give up 
an’ come an’ live with them, hey?”

"O, Jared, they not only want me 
to do it, but they say that I’ve got to 
do it by the first of the year. And, 
oh, I can’t, I can’t!” "Then don’t, 
said Jared, promptly. Then he add
ed, more seriously, "Don’t you give up 
your home as I have given up mine 
to live with my children, don’t you do 
it. My son and his wife an’ my daugh
ter an’ her husband, they mean to be 
kind, I reckon, an’ mebbe it is my 
own fault, but I knew more real com
fort an' happiness in one day in my 
own hume than I have known in all 
the three years I have lived with 
them, an’ you would have the same 
experience if you gave up an’ went 
to makin’ your home with your child
ren. Don't you do it. If I was back 
in my own little house that I was fool 
enough to sell an’ go an’ live with my 
children, I tell you, I’d stay there if 
I had to do my own cookin’ an’ wash- 
in', an’ sew carpet rags an’ braid rugs 
for a livin’, I would, Huldab.”

"But what can I do? You know how 
immovable the girls are, an’ I don’t 
feel that I have the strength to hold 
out ag’in them any longer. They’ve 
been at me so persistently ever since 
their father died, an’ now they say 
I’ve got to go.” "Don’t you do it. 
You’ll sip sorrow if you do. You’ll be 
dictated to ev’ry day o’ your life, an* 
if you so much as offer a suggestion 
to them or to their children, you’ll be 
'interferin’,’ an’ they’ll tell you so 
mighty quick. There ain’t the res
pect for old folks now-adays that there 
used to be, an’ society is so constitut
ed that it’s never very safe for old 
folks an’ young folks to mix up to
gether in the same house. Old folks’ 
ways an’ young folks’ ways, ain’t 
alike, an’ they’d better dwell apart. 
It is because I have proved it 
in my own experience that I want to 
keep you from makin’ the same mis
take. An’ I’ll tell you in solemn con
fidence, Huldah, that I have made up 
my mind to go back to havin’ a home 
o’ my own, yes, I have.”

"Why, Jared!” "Yes, I have.” 
"What will your children say?” "I 
can’t help what they say. An’ neith
er the Lord nor the law has said that 

man in full health an’ in possession 
of all o’ his faculties shall be obedient 
to his children. I have made up my 
mind about the matter, an’ 1 don’t 
feel under any obligation to say any
thing to my children about it. If I 
can gat the person T want for my 
housekeeper, 1 plan to have 
o’ my own mighty soon."

"I declare 1 would if I were you, 
Jared. When folks get ole like you 
and me there is nothing they ’preciate 
more than a home of their own, and 
they ought to have it. What you 
say makes me feel like trying to stand 
out mure and more ag’iu my daugh
ters. But who do you reckon you 
can get to keep house for you?”

Jared looked at her for a moment 
with his kindly face all aglow and his 
blue eyes twinkling merrily. Then he 
said, "There’s just one person; 1 want, 
an’ I’ll throw up the; whole scheme if 
I can’t get her.” "Oh, I do hope 
that you’ll get lier, then, Jared; fori 
can understand just how you must 
want a home of your own.”

"If you had any influence with her 
would you lie willing to use it in my 
favor and say a good word for me to 
her?” "Indeed I would, Jared. 
"Would, eh/ Much ’bliged, I’m sure. I 
—I—I—the fact o’ the matter is, Hul
dah, it’s you that I want not only 
for my housekeeper, but for my wifel 
Don’t look so scared an' shocked, Hul
dah. 1 reckon it does kind o' daze you 
if you ain’t never thought o’ such a 
thing. It dazed me some at first; but 
the more I’ve thought, of it the more 
set I’ve been on briugin’ it about, an’ 
what you been teilin’ me ’bout Hannah 
an' Mart hy wantin’ you to give up an’ 
live with them has brought things to 
a an> I want you to give up
an’ live with me as my wife. We ain’t 
neither of us real old folks yet, Hul
dab, an’ we might have many happy 
an’ peaceful years together yet. 1 
cau see that you’re too dazed to give 
my answer now, an’ i’ll go away an’ 
come over an' see you this evening, 
when you’ll make me one u’ the hap
piest old boys in the world by saying 
yes,’ an we’ll have a home of our

her head bravely and made unfalter, 
ing reply, "Yes, Hannah; it is true.”

Hannah broke forth in a violent 
outburst of wrath, but Jared gathered 
up the reins and drove on, calling back 
through a cloud of dust, "You nor no 
one else can sass my wifel”

He was right when he said soothing
ly to his wife, "Don’t you worry, my 
dear; they’ll come ’round all right, an’ 
so will iny children. An’ if they don't
------” he drew her to him and kissed
her smiling and happy face, "why, we 
have each other-dearest.”

The Boy Woe Benefited.
“The other afternoon,” said the man 

In the box office of a theater, "a boy 
came to me and said, 'Are these any 
good?’ and I took from him two front 
row seats for that night which had 
been torn into a hundred pieces or so 
and then cleverly pasted together 
again. 'Oh, yes, my child. But how 
did this strange accident happen to the 
tickets?’

“The boy replied: ‘Why, papa came 
home with them last night and showed 
them to mamma, and he seemed to be 
In such good humor somehow that 
mamma thought It would be a good 
time then to tell him how she owed 
over $100 for provisions. She told him 
of it, but he got so mad that he said 
that every night now he wouldn’t come 
home till after 12 o’clock, and he told 
me for heaven’s sake when I got mar
ried to look out for a sensible woman. 
All the time mamma laughed, aud he 
was getting madder, and so he said she 
wouldn’t go to the theater with him 
after that, and he tore the tickets up 
and rushed out somewhere alone. He 
ain’t back yet either, but mamma don’t 
care. I picked up the pieces off the 
carpet and pasted them together, and 
If you’ll exchange the tickets for mati
nee ones I guess I’ll come down on 
Saturday with some other fellow and 
take in the show.’

“I gave other tickets to the candid 
kid, and he walked away very well 
pleased with himself.”—Philadelphia 
Record.

Nerves end Hair Picking.
“Persons whose nerves are In any 

way out of gear should not pick hair,” 
observed a well known specialist in j of 
nervous diseases to a reporter, “and | some salt are added, and, if the child 
indeed I am almost willing to go fur- j is old enough, an occasional few drops 
ther and to say that they should not ! ?* the expressed juice of meat, made

HOUSEHOLD
GOD BLESS THEM.

,God bless the wives who learn to cook, 
From teacher, magazine or book;

We love those lessons, lines and
P*ges,

But in the experimental stages 
We think their products should be 

sent
To some/ far-distant continent,

Where dread dyspepsia never rages 
And all the men are saints or sages.

CHILDREN’S DISEASES.
To treat summer complaint in chil

dren the "Medical Record” says the 
first point is to discontinue all kinds 
of food ,which were given at the time 
of the attack ; for example, if milk 
has been given, it must be discon
tinued, and a food more easily assimi
lated substituted, as for example bar
ley water, rice water, farina water, 
sago water, cornstarch water. These 
simple preparations are usually made 
by adding a tablespoonful of barley, 
rice or farina to a pint of water, boil
ing the same, straining it and warm
ing it immediately before feeding. It 
should be given in the same quantities 
as the child has been in the habit of 
taking prior to this attack, but at 
longer intervals, thus allowing the 
stomach much more time for the di
gestion and absorption of a lighter 
article otf food and giving it a little 
more rest. For example, if a child 
has been fed on four ounces of cow’s 
milk and two ounces of barley water, 
and the feeding was continued every 
three hours, then it is a good plan 
during an attack of summer com
plaint to stop the milk and give only 
barley water, six ounces, and feed 
every four hours. During the inter
val, if the child is very thirsty, it is 
a good plan to give boiled water plain, 
or boiled water to which the white 

raw egg, albumen water, and

by broiling a steak over a fire and ex
pressing the juice in a lemon squeez
er or meat press. When the infant’s 
normal condition is again restored and 
all disease symptoms have passed 
away, then v\re can gradually return 
to nature’s remedy—milk feeding.

Every mother knows how difficult it 
is lo keep milk fresh and pure dur- 

! ing hot weather, and therefore great-

ed strawberries and half pinv whipped 
cream and one teaspoonful vanilla, 
also a little blush coloring; pour this 
into a melon form; cover the form; 
first with a piece of white paper, then 
pub on* the cover, or put on the cover 
and paste a piece of buttered paper 
around the edge cf cover; pack the 
form in- rock salt and fine shaved or 
cracked ice for four hours.

Strawberry Pudding.—Pick over, 
wash and mash with a silver fork one 
quart strawberries; place one ounce 
of gelatine in a small saucepan in 
one cupful cold xvater; when soft, stir 
over the fire till gelatine is dissolved, 
add thei gelatine, and, when it begins 
to thicken, beat the whites of six eggs 
to a stiff froth; add slowly the straw- 
berry preparation while beating con
stantly; pour into a form and set on 
ice. In the. meantime prepare the 
sauce. Place the six yelks with three 
cupfuls milk and three tablespoonfuls 
sugaj* over the fire in a double boiler, 
stir untib nearly boiling, remove at 
once; add one teaspoonful vanilla, and 
serve when; ice-cold with the pudding.

handle mattresses or pillows stuffed 
with hair. The tactile uerves, the 
nerves that are located In the ends of 
the fingers, seem to be specially affect
ed by handling of hair or animal wools 
of any kind.

“Many good housewives do them
selves great injury in picking hair in _____ _______  ___
the repair or alteration of mattresses, : er care must be taken thoroughly to 
and, while they think they will save destroy any and every possible source 
money by doing such work themselves, of contamination, namely, germs of 

home they often find out that, besides the a]1 kinds, by steaming the milk in a 
personal suffering In consequence, they i sterilizer at least; forty-five minutes.
pay out many times to doctors' aud 'Yhe,“ ,IIulk 18 l(° be ke|,t ouly £or a 
L/n uni , . , ; short tune, pasteurization can be re-
medicine bills what they save from , sorted to. Pasteurized milk is really 
mattress makers. milk that is sterilized at a lower tem-

"I know of some persons, men more ! perature, but for all practical pur- spoonfuls of baking powder, the w'hites 
frequently than women, however, who : poses the common milk steamer will1 of six eggs beaten very stiff and half

Mrs. Bunt—The new tenants next 
door are not a bit neighborly. Mr. 
Bunt—No; I notice they keep their 
confounded piano going almost con
stantly.

Dorothy—Papa, we girls have a new 
name for those men who call on us 
but never take us out anywhere. Papa 
—What is it, daughter? We call them 
fireside companions.

Milliner—This hat will last you sev
eral seasons, Miss Flyliigh. Miss Fly- 
high—Oh, I don't want that kind of a 
hat ; show me one that won’t be fit to 
be seen in about four weeks.

Hix—What would you think of a 
man who divulged, a secret intrusted 
to him? Dix—Well I should think he 
was on an equal looting with the man 
w'ho intrusted it to him.

Mother, sternly—He kissed you twice 
to my knowledge, and I don’t know 
how- often after that. Daughter— 
Neither do I, ma. 1 never was much 

^good at mental arithmetic.
Merchant—I think I’ll have to fir» 

your friend Polk. He’ss frightful 
lazy. Frumd—Slow in everything, ehl 
Merchant—Well, no, not everything. 
He gets tired quick enough.

Ryan—An’ did yes foind th’ b’riucb 
th’ poloitest paple in th’ wurrldf 
Shea, after his trip abroad—Oi did 
that. Why, ivery tourne Oi’d call down 
wau ov th’ frog-eaters, he’d hand me 
his oar-rd 1

Mr. Gimp— Did you tell Judge 
Dwiggs that I was waiting to see him? 
Office boy—Yes, sir. Mr. Gimp—Did 
he seem pleased ? Office boy—Oh, yes, 
sir. He said : The dickens he is I 

What am 1 to get for it? asked the 
ward politician. Oh, you’ll be taken 
care of, answered the boss. Not any, 
returned the politician. I’ll have to 
see the cash. I’m no faith heeler.

Sharp Father—I believe that hand
some stranger has fallen in love with 
you, my dear. Extravagant Daugh
ter—Do you? Why? Shnro Father— 
1 saw him gazing sadly at tnut expen
sive dress you have on.

Fay—I accepted Mr. Roxley lust 
night. May—Good gracious! Weren’t 
you nervous about it ? Fay—No, 
Why ? May—Oh, 1 w'ould have been- 
1 should think the suspense would be 
awTul while you were waiting for his 
answer.

I haven’t heard anything from Slan- 
kins for a long time. He went out 
west and got to be a county treasurer 
or something of that kind. How was 

Shirt-waist of shirred lawn bands j he getting along at lust accounts? 
alternating with lace stripes. Stock j His last accounts, I am informed, 
collar and sleeves .made to match, didn’t balance.
Material required, 20 inches wide, 4 
yards

DOMESTIC RECIPES. 
Confection Cake.—Cream two cups of 

sugar with two-t birds cup of butter; 
add a cup of sweet milk, two and a 
half cups of flour, two rounding

own m spite of our bossy children, eh, 
Huldah?”

of
comes that Jared 

3 vïants Pay for gathering a 
\ d?zen trees of apples for the 

e’il k‘S best and truest friend, 
ee kn<?w* 6 you want to
Lmrii1fr,dandt-er rise and hear me use

to 0 Methodist 
fier in* to reg ar standin’» you go on 
les rlxy me tor Pickin’ them ap- 
ou from’ll! a,man Who has known 
b a rlitoL1^6 1 me you waa knee-high
> seW on”?- " i10 U3ed 10 dra8 jou

on his sled when you was in

Huldah’s answer must have made 
Jared a "happy old boy,” for, three 
days later, Hannah and Martha were 
on their way to see their mother when 
they met her returning from the town 
in a buggy with Jared by her side. 
Jared had on his "Sunday best” and 
he wore a big white aster in his but
tonhole, while Mrs. Raynor, to the 
surprise and disapproval of her daugh
ters, had put aside her mourning and 
wore her gray silk and a new gray- 
bonnet with white flowers in it. Jared 
drew rein when they met the sisters 
and Hannah said sharply:

"Well, mother, 1 must say that this 
looks a little strange. You know 
very well what a neighborhood this is 
for gossip, and some people might 
make very unpleasant remarks if 
they saw you and Mr. Hawkins riding 
out in this way. Martha and I want 
that you should pack up right away 
and go home with us, and we will t ome 
over next week and pack up the furni
ture. We think that there is no use 
m your waiting until Lho first of the 
year to give up and live with us.”

It was Jared who made? triumphant 
.Se threw one arm around the 

half-frightened old lady by his side 
and said boldly, "You’re a little Loo 
late, Hannah. Your mother can’t 
give up an’ go an’, live with you for 
the reason that she has already given 
up an’ is going to live with me or 
rather Pm goin' lo live with her, since 
she prefers to stay in her own house 
Lemme mterdoose you to Mrs. Jared 
Hawkins!”

Martha lifted up both hands in 
speechless amazement, but Hannah 
881(1 . €ftsPi,18|y. "Mother! is this 
true?” The bride of an hour held

a teaspoonful of flavoring extract. 
Bake in four layers. Boil two cups 
oif sugar with half a cup of wate 
till like thick homey, pour gradually 
o»n I he stiffly beaten whites of the 
t,wo* fcggs, beat till cold. In half of 
it put can-died cherries, figs and rais
ins chopped fine, with a few hickory- 
nut and almond meats also chopped, 
and flavor. Spread between (he lay
ers. Use the other half of the icing 
to cover the lop of the cake. This Is 
a delicious cake.

would be thrown Into nervous spasms - an®wer'
If they were compelled to handle vel- I, N,olhu'« 13 80 P‘<»sing to an in-
vet for 15 -tout—that I, to handle ^/b8d™'1°/ ^
It on the fuzzy or velvety side. Those make these suffering children com- 
who are unpleasantly affected by vel- j fortable.
vet know It and therefore avoid it as The first point after properly cool- 
much as possible.”—Washington Star. ing the body with bathing, sponging,

__________________ and using either alcohol and water or
ms, Sniiinw . „ . _ _ some perfumed toilet water, is to
Th. Spider and the Tanin, ITorlr. check pre8piration. To do tins effect-
A gentleman was recently watching , lively we must keep the child in a

some spiders, when It occurred to him large, well-veniilated room, the tem-
to try what effect the sound of a tun- I perature of which should be maim
ing fork would have upon them. He 1 Gained at about 68 to 72 degrees F. if
suspected that they would take It for at a11 po®8*!^- The room should be ; , . . , . ,
the buzzing of a flv Hp aplnntpH « darkened, and all unnecessary noises Rh°I ( l>ie cru8t nnd hake ln a

g ,____Cled ,a ! and irritations are to be strictly j shell. Hull and wa-sh two quarts of
fresh berries, cover with a cup of 
granulated sugar, and slightly mash. 
When ready to serve fill the shell with 
the berries, cover with a meringue 
made of three stiffly beaten whites 
of eggs, with three tablespoonfuls of 
sugar and half a teaspoonful of van
illa. Brown delicately in a moderate 
oven. Worth keeping for strawberry

Delicious Strawberry Pie.—Make a

large, ugly spider that had been feast- ! avoided.
Ing on flies for about two months. The Children seem to lie comfortably in 
spider was at one edge of its web. j hammocks, and as these permit plenty 
Sounding the fork, the man touched a j o£ air to surround the patient they 
thread at the other side and watched iare certainly advantageous. The bad 
the result ! habit of rocking the children should

Mr. Splde, had the buying sound ^TnUy' prl'U^'glitrL" 
conveyed to him over his telephone - •• -

wires, but how was he to know on 
which particular wire It was travel
ing? He ran to the center of the web 
very quickly and felt around until he 
touched the thread against the other 
end of which the fork was sounding; 
then, taking another thread along, Just 
as a man would take an extra piece of 
rope, he ran out to the fork and sprang 
upon It. Then he retreated a little way 
and looked at the fork. He was puz
zled. He had expected to find a buzz
ing fly. Then, strange to say, he got 
on the fork again and danced with de
light. Evidently the sound was music

Literary Console.
It is one of the curiosities of litera

ture, says George F. Parker ln The At
lantic, that, although the consular serv
ice has not produced reports of either 
economic or informing value, many 
writers have done conspicuous work 
before and during service and after re
tirement. W. D. Howells wrote some 
delightful books on Italy. Besides his 
“Life of Peter the Great,” Eugene 
Schuyler wrote an acceptable short 
history of American diplomacy and 
translated some of Turgeneff’s nov
els. Hawthorne, Elihu Burrltt, Under
wood, Bret Harte. Penfleld, Richman— 
to mention only a few—have done not
able work In literature, but not an offi
cial report of value. In the one case 
there waa something to say, united 
with freedom of view and opinion; ln 
the other there was nothing to say, and 
red tape was too strong for them. The 
fault is ln the system, not In the men.

turbance. ending in vomiting

Cooking nnd Bating.
If we ate properly, the physician 

would lose his occupation. And we 
can cat for whatever we want—to get 
fat, to get lean, to be nervous or 
phlegmatic or to stop or encourage the 
ravages of disease. An “open door” 
awaits them all. Is it too much to hope 
that the twentieth century will see a 
law compelling cooks to take a medical

(STRAWBERRY RECIPES.
Strawberries are both wild and culti

vated. The name of the fruit was 
probably derived from Lho strawlike 
stems of the plant, or from the berry 
lying strewn on the ground. The 
several species belong to the genus 
Fragaria; they- are stemless, peren
nial herbs with compound leaves; they 
multiply by runners, which are long, 
weak branches, forming a bud at the 
end, which soon develops roots and 
leaves, and by decay of the branch be
comes an independent plant. New 
varieties are produced from seed, from 
flowers carefully cross-fertilized. The 
seedling comes up in four or six weeks, 
and if protected during winter and 
transplanted the next spring will 
bear fruit 1he following year.

The strawberry is one of our most 
delicious fruits, and highly, esteemed 
by every one. Strawberries may be 
prepared in a variety of ways of which 
we give a lew receipts.

Strawberry Fromage.—Pljice half an 
ounce of gelatine in half a cupful cold 
water Lnl a small bowl; when soft, set 
the bowl in a pun of hot water on 
the stove: stir until* dissolved. Mash 
one pint of 'veil-cleaned strawberries 
with a silver fork, add half a cupful 
sugar, (he gelatine and a few drops 
of blush coloring, set in a cool place 
stirring often; when it begins to 
thicken, add half pint whipped cream, 
while stirring constantly; continue to 
stir a few minutes, then pour into a 
form and set on ice; serve either plain 
or with whipped cream.

Strawberry Mousse.—Enclose one 
quart fresh, strawberries in cheese 
cloth, press out all the juice, then 
measure; there should be three-quart

Pieplant Charlotte.—Peel the pie
plant, cut in inch lengths, place in 
a dish with nearly double its quan
tity in sugar and a lablespoonful of 
minced lemon peel and ginger-root, 
and bake till tender. For a quart of 
the pieplant dissolve two tablespoon
fuls of granulated gelatine in a lit
tle hot water, add the juice of a leim- 
on, strain into the baked pieplant and 
pour into a mold. When cold serve 
wilh whipped cream.

Rice Pie.—Put two ounces of well 
boiled rice into a basin, with one 
ounce of butter two hard boiled eggs 
chopped into pieces, a lablespoonful of 
pot ted ham a dessertspoonful of minc
ed parlsey, salt, pepper, and cayenne 
and mix altogether with a quarter of 
a pint of melted bn; ter sauce. Butter 
a pie dish, sprinkle with bread crumbs, 
on which put. a few flakes of butter, 
and bake until nicely browned in a 
hot oven.

My wife says that nothing could 
ever induce her to bet on the races, 
I have the. same trouble, said the man 
with the limp collar and the dented, 
hat. I can’t get my wife to go. 9114 
stays at home and picks the hories 
with the prettiest names to win and 
then makes fun of mo because her 
judgment is better t nan mine.

Youthful Diplomacy—Mother, with 
conviction—Johnny, you took those 
preserves, from the pantry, Johnny, 
shrewdly—Why, ma, you never saw me 
do anything of the kind. Mother— 
Perhaps I didn’t see you, but you did 
it, and I want you to tell me the 
truth. After a long pause. Cornel 
Why don’t you answer? Johnny—Ma, 
children should be seen an dnot heard, 
months’ rent I

“GENERALS” IN PIGTAILS.

er cupful: if not. add sufficient water 
to make up the deficiency, add six 
tablespoon fuis sugar, 1 he yelks of 
four eggs; plane ih'N in n small double 
boiler over the fire and stir till the 
contents thicken; remove from fire, 
and. when cold, add half cupful crush-

DINING ROOM.
If no dining room is to be. had then 

make one corner of the kitchen less 
" kitcheny,” and a screen may be plac
ed in front of the cook stove to shut 
off the view of the kettles and spi
ders. This is not hard tio do.

A dining rouan need not be large. 
1. use for a dining room what was for
merly a small bedroom, says a writer. 
There la space for only table and 
chairs, but f can air and then dark
en it, and it looks a (tractive. It .. 
difficult to keep the table inviting in 
appearance If it mm»t be s*! nlw.i 
in the kitchen.

It is not convenient to use dining 
room nnd sitting room as one; but

Why .X'ol tio lo I'liInn lo .Solve the SevvâMl 
<|ll< NllOll T

The servant question is becoming 
more and more acute, and nine out o! 
ten despairing housewives tell you 
that the end of the world can’t be far 
off, says the London Daily Mail.

Of course the cause of the difficulty 
Is that young girls have the same de
sire for liberty and recreation as 
young men, and prefer employment In 
cafes, shops, or anywhere else that 
leaves them free every evening, to 
working every day in the 865 from 
dawn to midnight, with only an oc
casional evening to themselves.

That cause is not likely to pass 
away, therefore it is time for the 
housekeeper to cast around and find 
some way out of I he difficulty. They 
have only to go east. Among China’s 
400,000,000 there can be found servants 
for all the civilized world.

John.Chinaman has a host, of excel
lent qualities. He is civil and re
spectful. He is neat, clean and tidy. 
He is sober. He is a first-class 000k, 
a splendid wasnerman. and, at a pinch, 
can wheel out the baby.

He mil work twenty hours a day 
without murmuring. He won't ask 
for too many evenings out. He will 
be satisfied with very moderate wages, 
aPd first, anyhow, he would prove

some are compelled to resort this
plan. When euch is the case, it is 
hard to keep the cloth free from dust. 
It is likewise difficult lo keep med
dlesome babies from jerking off the 
sugar-bowl and "sowing wheat’” over 
the carpel. The choice china is ap. 
to he shattered and the silver spoons 
thrown about.

highly amusing*
Further than that he would not be 

an undesirable emigrant, The Conti
nentals who come here bring their 
wives and children The Chinaman, 
on the other hand, are. usually single 
men who emigrate with a view of re
turning home when they have made 
their pile and gelling married- 

ln Australia and America the Chi
nese hiive been found invalitahl ns 
servants They are not liked by the 
great mass of the people heruus l hey 
work for lower wages. Here, how
ever, it would be different Th.’ posi
tion in England is that you < uin.. 
find ser vants The in ply is dimiir.-.'i- 
ing. and will continue 1,, dimir-iJ:. 
Therefore the Chinese importation*; 
would not result in anyone 
thrown out of employment.

Till; 1 KAl I.OCl'STS. 
locust, which is very I 
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Th
in Soutliern Europe 
Sitatea, is eaten 
and i< said (o' tie v 
elers who have last 
ia th beet les of Af 1 i 1 
natives, and aie also 
good.
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