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raising tor toad Mpa 
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tittle. She warnel milke deed,
is tto gardea, CM™ 

cried eed erne Mre. Beene looked
ttoee that Mette

White Met bed, ee tto stole, a eery 
fartabM time, except «toe CM™ played 
with tor toe roaghly.

Wtoe
Mttor decided to dew tto bosse, aad 
away to board 1er two 
mountain. Clara 
Madly gawa thought to Moitié oetti tto 
day before they were to atari. Then the 
awed ter mother il ato wen goiog to take 
Mette with them Mrs. Bourne told h.-r 
ttot it would be impossible, but ttot she 
need net worry, s» Moitié cool ■ eery well 
take ten ot be ne 11 tor two months ; and 
Clan, busy with getting 
pecked eed putting in it be 
aad books, gare no tort her thought to the 
matter.

The Bourres started oil in excellent 
spirits one pi datant morning; end w they 
turned tto key in tto door. Motte came 
and looked at thtm, end cried mil ato 
understood ttot they were going away, and 
aa d she were begging them not to lease 
her alone. This made Clara, and teen Mrs. 
Bourne (who did not like uata) teel a 
little uncomfortable ; but they soon forgot 
ell about Mette in ttv • salement ol the 
ритму.

They bed lelt enough act,pi of bread and 
meat under tto doom p , the back yard 
to last Moitié tor alee и.у a; hot she mimed 
her milk, and when night cam- , indeed 
sadly, tor в he began already to teel eery

it di a Mint_____
■Lease tto milk, Henry, and tto water.’ 

aid tto sons. 'See ttot Mded ribbon He told howl 
and got tor into 
tee by earelnl attention. « IMM

Mrs. Lew bagged Mrs. Beams to con
sider that a oat could not take care ol tor- 
self eay belter thee a child, *mt w well, 
indeed, 1er a child eee oak Mr Mod eed 
drink, end wmaow trill tiatee, bat ж peer 
eet is dime hem home to bouse, hungry 
end thirsty, eed it may to days before any 
one will take pity on her forlorn condition, 
end some time», alas, not at nil.* She said, 
•I cannot understand hew people can be so 
cruel aa to lease their peri to Buffer when 
they ere going eway to enjoy themselves.* 
It they cannot toko them or find a good 
home they ought to base them humanely 
disposed ol—usually eus humane society 
will rend an agent to do this or give direc
tions for tto beet method ol chloroforming 
an animal.'

She told with twre in tor eyes, how 
Henry, climhling over a fence into the beck 
yard of a house that had tow shut up all 
summer, attracted by s Mint aww, had 
found under the tot* doorsteps e mother 
ret, deed ot starvation, and five little kit
tens, three ot them dead. Tto other two 
tod e little life in them, eed those to tod 
brought home to tor, and she had merciful
ly ended their sufferings.

•Now,’ Mrs Lane wid, 'you torn heard 
all the story, and you may take Molly if 
you think beat, or 1 will get you e eery 
pretty kitten I know about, it you will 
promise never to leave tor 'to take care of 
herself,’ and will adopt my method ol treat
ment.’

Mrs. Bourne was not a hard-hearted 
woman, only thoughtless and selfish, but 
Mrs. Lane had convinced her of tor wrong
doing. end she very readily promised to 
treat the new pet differently.

Mrs. Bourne end Clara thanked Mrs. 
Lane for her kind advice, and the promue 
of a kitten, and went their way, sadder 
and wiser for hearing the true story of 
Moltie’a vacation.—Reprinted with ad
ditions tram the Christian Register.

toy tod baOtap tor strength 
o that fine and sleek ooeoi-

Clara’a mother end been left to starve by some family gone 
for tto summer, and I think tto tea 
hurt in aoaae way. Do yea 
ed it is tor people to be w tboegktew P

From this lime oa totter days 
Mette. Slowly tor strength came beck 
under tto ministrations ol tto kind tittle 
hoy and hie mother; end by end by eto 
grew sleek end 1st, and seemed quite tike 
tor old eelt.

Mre. Lane had ж few rules she always 
followed in tor cere of cots, end they were 
very aocceaatul.

First, she realised that cate, like people, 
need ж mixed diet, and she gave Motte not 
only a little meet every day, bet some kind 
ot vegetable. Some cats she had found, 
were tond cl potato ; some ol asparagus ; 
some would eet cabbage, and almost every 
cat tilted core and beans.

She was always particular to keep a dish 
of trash water wdere the cat could get 
at it, lor cats are of'en allowed, through 
thoughtlessness, to suffer with thrist. They 
need fresh water, aa well ea milk—just as 
we do. Milk cannot take the place ot 
water. With their milk she often mixed 
rice, or oatmeal. She also carefully picked 
the bones out ot fish, end mixed it with 
potato or tice, tor a change ol food. Cats 
are sometime, seriously hurt by swallow
ing fish-bones.

She fed her cats regularly, and they 
knew just when to expect their food, so 
were not teasing around the house. She 
found that they were much better huntere 
alter rats and mice if they were kept in 
good condition. It in only three who tint- 
line she must be kept hati-stnrved to be a 
nantir. A well-cared lor cat it always tto 
brightest and smartest cat.

She never turned her cats out ot doors 
at night, but kept a box of clean, dry 
earth, where they could get et it, and she 
had no trouble with them. A tittle train
ing will make any cat neat, tor cats are 
naturally neat, and it is only neglect that 
renders them otherwise.

She never tied n ribbon on placed a col
ler around a cat’s neck, tor there is always 
danger ol their getting caught in some 
bush or fence, and getting serious injury. 
They may be straved to death, or strangl
ed by means ol a < ollar.

It is so hard to find good homes tor kit
tens that Mrs. Lane saved but one out ol 
a titter ot kittens, the others she drowned 
in n pail ol lake-warm water as toon as they 
were born. When the water in warm it 
sinks the kittens at once, because it wets 
the tur quickly- It they are tied up in an 
apron they can be held down lor a moment 
with а огоош. Or another pail made 
heavy with being halt-filled with water can 
be placed over the kittens as soon is they 
are pat in the first pril, to prevent them 
Item rising. They should be left some
time in the water.

Mrs. Lane’s experience hid taught her 
that cats have much more leetiog intelli
gence than many people give them them 
credit for, and they thoroughly appreciate 
good treatment, as well as suffer very much 
trom neglect. They learn to know the tone 
ot the voice, the glance ol the eye ol those 
with whom they live, and respond to a look, 
and a word. They are very affectionate, 
and love those who are kind to them. They 
have great motherly affection, and it u 
cruel to take away all their kittens. One 
should be saved, and tor one it is almost 
always possible to find a good home.

With such a thoughtful and considerate 
mistress it it no wonder tost Mollis grew 
lat and handsome, and hid no desire to 
leave her happy home lor anything more 
than an occasion tl outing, or promenade.

When the early days ol September 
arrived, instinct drew her back to her for
mer home ; and there was a great surprise 
in store lor her. The house was open again ; 
and, aa she walked leisurely toward the 
open door, Clara darted out, and seized 
her with a cry ol delight.

‘O mamma, mamma! juit look here ! 
Moitié has come back, and see how hand
some she has grown 1’

•Well, didn’t I tell you,’ said Clara’s 
mother, casting an approving glance at 
Moitié, ‘that cats are quite able tu take 
care ol themselves when they are obliged 
to do so P’

■But, mamma,’ Clara said, eyeing the 
large, beautilul cat critically, "don’t you 
think it strange she should have grown so 
sleek and tat P It seeme at if someone 
had been ttking good care oi her. Just 
see how glossy her lur is.’

Mrs. Bourne would not stop to think 
about Mollie’s good looks, and it was not 
until the found the est did not stay with 
them that she began to grow interested. 
•Someone has ooaxed her away, the said, 
when Clara bemoaned the lota ol her 
I think it is pretty mean business ! 
must enquire about the neighborhood.

All their enquiries, name to nothing. 
Moitié appeared and disappeared. It had 
always been Mrs. Bourne’s habit to shut 
her out at night, but when she made tor 
next friendly call, a few days later, Mrs. 
Bourne allowed Clara to confine her in the 
cellar lor two daya. Alter this confinement 
Moitié ran away, and was aeon no more un
til Clara discovered her one day, sitting in 
the window ol a pretty home with a garden 
about it, some streets away from her 
neighborhood.

Clara at once ran home and told her 
mother, and a law momenta later, Mrs.
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Щттж таж» or гжимшя. reft end half a
t«r. Cut tto 
pieces not too small and sprinkle through 
the meringue ea it ia heaped hv the spoon
ful into a buttered pudding dish. Plano 
tto dish in a slow oven and bake from 
twenty to twenty-five minutes. Serve this 
pudding cold with a boiled custard made 
trom the yolks ot the eggs. Tto pruoea 
may be pressed through ж colander alter 
they are cooked soft and stirred into tto 
meringue.

For prune wreath : Wash one pound of 
prunes and cook in very tittle water until 
tender ; make an opening ut one aide of tto 
fruit and take out tto pit. Break the pits 
and remove the kernels, blanch them and 
put in в saucepan with the fruit ; add half 
an ounce ol dissolved gelatine, two spoon
fuls ot sugar, and a tittle water. Place the 
pen oser tto fire and let the contents cook 
about ten minutes. Wet e ring mould or 
a cake tin with a tube in the contre in 
cold water and fill with the cooked huit 
When the mixture becomes cold and set 
turn the form out on a flit dish and fill the 
space in the centre with whipped cream 
that has been sweetened end flavored with 
wine; also pot some cream upon the dish 
around the form.

For prune blanc mange : Thoroughly 
one quart ot prunes and soak them 
night in water enough to slightly more than 
cover them. In the morning cook tto huit 
in the same water they have been soaked 
in until they are tender ; then take each one 
and remove the stone end drop it into 
a mould. To the prone water add two 
ounces of gelatine that has been seeking 
an hour or more in cold water, the juice of 
two lemons, e dozen blanched and split 
almonds, and sugar enough to suit the taste. 
Cook tnia mixture only long enough to dis
solve the gelatine and sugar, then stain 
it into the mould over ths huit and stand 
the mould in a cool place lor its contents 
to harden. Turn the form out end servo 
with whipped cream.

teaspooaful ol cream ol tap- 
cold cooked proses intoHew nsr May to derwd u Apprtlsttt*

u They are Wholesome.

By aaaay the wholesome and nutritious 
prune is roomed end passed by, buta well- 
known physician has said that ‘there are 
certain medicinal properties in tto prone 
which act directly upon tto nervous ays 
tem.’

This despised huit may he made into 
many healthful and appetising dittos. For 
a breakfast dish soak the prunes in joat 
enough water to coter them when swollen 
to their naturel sise, and add a tittle sugar 
and some lemon juice. The prunes should 
then be cooked very slowly end have very 
little liquid when they ere done. Serve 
them with good rich cream and they will 
not to refused.

For starred prunes ; Soak three-quarters 
t>l a pound of French prunes in cold water 
for two or three hoars, drain them and put 
in a sauce-pan with one cop ol water, one- 
quarter of e pound ol powdered sugar, two 
dozen blanched almonds, and a small piece 
oi stick cinnamon. Cover tto pan and 
place it over the hack ol the fire where the 
trait will just simmer for one hour ; at the 
end of that time remove the cinnamon and 
add a piece of bolter of the site of an 
English walnut. Again cover and cook 
•lowly thirty minutes ; take from the fire 
and stir in a teacuptul of sherry. Pour the 
prunes into в serving dish and let them be
come cold. When served have whipped 
cream with them. Many prefer them with
out wine; in that case treat the fruit thus:

Soak one pound ot largo, nice prunes 
over night In the morning drain them and 
put them in a saucepan with a cupful ol 
water, and cook the prunes very slowly un
til they are tender. Take out the fruit srith 
a skimmer and place in the dish they are 
to be served in. If the water in the sauce
pan has boiled away add a little more. 
Slice a lemon very thin, remove the needs, 
and put the slides nod what juice may have 
cotue from the lemon in cutting to the liquid 
in the pan, and sweeten it to suit the taste. 
Have a tablespoonful of gelatine soaking 
in a tittle cold water, and when the liquid 
has come to the boiling point alter the 
sugar is added put in the gelatine, and 
when this has entirely dissolved poor the 
liquid over the prunes. This it usually a 
very acceptable dish, particularly if whip- 
ad cream is served with it.

For prune bread pudding : Soak one pint 
of stale bread crumbs in one quart of milk 
of milk lor two hours, then mash them very 
fine with a spoon. Boat two eggs tight 
and add three table spoonfuls of sugar and 
half a teat poo oiul ot salt ; mix with the 
soaked crumbs and milk. Stir in a gen
erous cup ol prunes pitted and cut into 
quarters. Turn the mixture into a butter
ed baking dish and bake in a slow oven 
over forty-five minuits. Serve with a 
•auoe made as follows : Beit the yolk of 
an egg until it is very light ; then stir in a 
tittle wine and hall a cup ol powdered 
sugar, When these are well mixed add 
three or four tableipoonfule ol Whipped 
cream. Beat the white of the egg to a 
stiff Iroth, and then stir in the yolk mixture 
and serve.

Prune meringue pudding is made thus : 
Cook very slowly one-quarter of a pound 
ol large, nice prunes in very tittle water 
until they are tender ; then drain them and 
plat» where they will become cold. Beat 
the whites of five lerge or six email eggs 
to a etiff troth and then gradually beat in'o 
them half a cup ol powdered eogar in 
which has been mixed half a eelt epooo ot

tor little trunk 
r latérite tors
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In ж <іжу or two there 
and Moitié had to crawl u: d<-r ibe doorstep 
aa tar же possible, and sti у hrr- until the 
storm was over,—an exp.. um.lv which she 
did not find at all pleaau: «t.|« She hid 
never been a cat given to neighborhood 
wanderings; and, when her ti tle store of 
food baa given out, and no human being 
came near her, and, in spite of her most 
beseeching mews at the tide door, the 
house remained closed to her, the creature 
began to teel very wretched indeed. She 
got so hungry that she could not sleep at 
night ; and one night her cries reached the 
ears ot a sick woman in a house near by, 
and kept her from getting the sleep she 
needed until her husband went out and 
threw stones and sticks in the direction in 
which the cries came, and then poor Moi
tié, trighlened nearly into a fit, crept under 
the doorstep again, and lay in half-dsied 
silence.

That night Mrs. Bourne and Clara slept 
soundly in their comfortable room at the 
hotel among the mountains, sud no thought 
of Moitié came to trouble their placid re
pose. The days wh ch flew by so rapidly 
for Clara and her mother dragged slowly to 
Moitié. Now and then she managed to 
catch a bird, and once she made a scanty 
meal upon a very small monte that ven
tured across her pathway ; but she was 
getting too weak to do very much hunting, 
tor which indeed, she was sadly unfitted, 
owing to the manner of her bringing up. 
She ventured into the neighbors’ yard in 
her desperation ; but she found that the 
swill buckets were all kept tightly closed, 
and, it she was seen, she was a riven ofl 
with a stone or a broomstick. Many ot the 
houses round about were shut up like her 
own home; and the families who were 
left were so indignant to think that the 
more fortunate ones who could get away 
should leave their cats behind for the stay- 
at-homes to take care ot that the/ would 
not olten teed a stray cat, or even tolerate 
its presence. Moitié taw two little pet 
kittens bereft ot attention crawl away and 
hide and die ; and she felt as it that must 
soon be her fate too.

h avy rain ;
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over
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DOOMED TO DIE.
>-

Doctors Said Mrs. Ackerman of 
Belleville Would Never 

Get Better.

DEATH FROM SUFFOCATION.

Almost a Fatality But for Dr. A*new‘e 
Cure tor the Heart—Stran*e Story 

of a Northwest Lady.
A death to be dreaded ia that Irons 

suffocation, and jot this ia one of the 
usual phases of heurt diseuse. Mre. J. L. 
Hitter ol Whttewood, N. W. T., came as 
near this dangerous pointus need be. She 
says: “I was much afflicted with heart 
failure, in foot 1 could not not «loop or lie 
down tor feor of suffocation I tried nil 
the dootore in this sootioo ol the country, 
but they failed to give mo relief. A local 
druggist recommended Dr. Agnew’s Cures 
for the Heart. I tried it, and with the 
result that I immediately secured ease that 
I did not know before, and after ttking 
further doses of the medicine the trouble 
altogether left me. It is not too much to 
say that it saved my tile.’’

Л TMVr ВВЛМ Я TORT.

SHE CAN LAUGH AT DEATH

And the Doctors, Too, for Eight Boxes 
of Dodd's Kidney Pills Made a 

Well Women of Her,
After 81m Years'

Bki.lkviu.is, Ont., Jan. 11 —It there’s 
anyone thing under Heaven that excites a 
man’s pity it it naaeak, suffering woman.

It there’s any disease on earth that 
causes weakness and suffering in women 
more than another it is Kidney disette.

II there’s any medicine oetsreen Heaven 
and Earth that will infallibly cure Kidney 
Disease, it is DODD'S KIDNEY FILLS.

And that's no dream.
Women rise up by the score and call 

Dodd blessed lor his wonderful discovery 
that has made weak hacks and backaches 
unknown where Dodd’s have been tried.

Let one ol these grateful women tell her

n
At Least That la What Charles Dudley 

Warner Calls It.

Kipling says somewhere that ‘the law of 
the jungle is—Obey. This also seems to 
be the law ol Yellowstone Park. In 
Harper’» for January, Charles Dudley 
Warner tetia a bear story which he says 
it literally true. "If it ware not’, he says, 
•I should not repeat it, 1er it, would have 
no vaine." Here ia the story :

There is a lunch-station ut the Upper 
Basin, near Old Faithful, kept by a very 
intelligent and ingenious man. Ha got 
acquainted last year with a she-bear, who 
used to come to hit house >very day and 
walk into the kitchen tor food for herself 
and her two ooba. The cubs never name. 
The keeper got on very intimate terms 
with the bear, who was always civil and 
well behaved, and would take food from 
his hand (without taking the hind). One 
day toward sunset the beer name to the 
kitchen, and having received her portion, 
she went out ot the back door to carry it 
to her cubs. To her surprise and anger, 
the cobs were those waiting for her. She 
laid down the food, and rushed at her in
tents and gave them a routing spanking. 
She did not onff them ; the spanked them, 
and than aha drove them took into the 
woods, cuffing them and knocking them at 
every step. When the reached the spot 
where she had told them to wait, she bit 
them there and returned to the house. 
And there she staid in the kitchen for two 
whole heure, making tto disobedient child
ren wait for their food, simply to discipline 
them and teach them obedience. The ex
planation ia vary natural. Whan 
leavei tor young in a particular place and 
goea in search ol food for them, if they 
•trey away in tor absence aha has great 
difficulty in finding them. The mother 
knew that the safety of tor onto and tor 
own panes oi mind depended upon striot dltdptino in the iamUyT 1 .

I
One day, when Moitié was 

around in search of a bit ol too 
threw a atone at her. Being weak with 
hunger, she did not jump aside quickly 
enough to avoid the missle. In the panic 
by pain and fright, she ran wildly, she did 
not know where, and by chance took refuge 
in a garden belonging to « home a few 
streets Irom where the Bourns lived. There 
was a tittle hole in the trace which she 
spied ont as she ran ; and being thin she 
crawled throuh, and tell exhausted under 
a low-growing shrub.

The day and night went by, and another 
day and night ; and Moitié still lay under 
the shrub, aching trom the bruise she had 
received, and too weak to crawl about any 
longer in search of food and drink. Her 
mouth was parched with thirst ; she slept 
and woke with feverish starts. How gladly 
she would have welcomed a taste ol cool 
water I The third day was slowly drawing 
to an end when Moitié heard iootiteps ap
proaching her. She had met with so much 
nnkineness that she wanted to get up and 
ran away, but the was too feeble to do to. 
The footsteps paused, and a hand pushed 
aside the branches that partly con
cealed her; and, as Molly raised her 
eyes and tried to shrink hick under the 
bush, she saw a boy looking down st her. 
This sight iterated her very much; for 
boys, as a rule, bad never been kind to 
her. All the could do, however, was to lie 
•till, aod wait tor the expected bloyr. In
stead ol the blow she felt a hand touching 
her head softly, and heard a gentle voice 
my, “Poor pussy !" That was all ; and, 
juatu Moitié was trying to purr a faint 
response, the steps retreated much more 
rapidly than they had eome, and Moitié, 
thinking herself forsaken, closed her eyes 
again in a sigh of disappointment.

In a law minutes she heard once more 
the sound of footsteps, and this time two 
voioea.

prowling 
d a boy

etoryИ •I had been troubled with Kidney 
Disease tor six years. 1 had doctored, 
bat it was ol no use. They told то I 
would never get better. I saw about 
the wonderful cures ol DODD'S KID. 
NE Y PILLS, and I procured one box. 
Upon getting relief I continued 
eight boxes, sod I can safely say I am 
completely cured. You may publish 
this as you tee fit, to as to help tome 
other person who may have Kidney 
trouble.

i

. to me

MRS. S. ACKERMAN,
North Front street.

April 27.5
DODD’S MEDICINE COMPANY, 

of Toronto, are the sole owners and mak
ers of this remedy io the Dominion. 
Write to them, enclosing price (60 cents), 
if your local druggist is not supplied.
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_ _ _ Established 1780.

Walter Baker & Co., Limited.
Dorchester, Maas., U. S. A.

The Oldest and Largest Manufacturer* ol«
, PURE, HIGH GRADE
Cocoas .nd Chocolatesm

: ,

on this Continent. No Chemicals are need In their ——r— 
Their Breakfast Cocoa is absolutely pure, delicious, nutritions, and 
coats le-t than one cent a cup. Their Premium No. 1 Chocolate 
lathe mat plain chocolate In the market for family o 
German Sweet Chocolate Is good to eat ond good «0 Ahk.

chiidi*. cJLirtaS’ brfwa:
Walter Dakar * Co.’» good* mad. at Dorchaat*. Mom?

CANADIAN HOUSE, « Hospital St.. MoaUwL
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