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THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.a> 1966 November 16, 18»

:
>ra»" she After I had tucked Auntie. into bed, and her Another collector has a taste for teapots—costly 

tired eyes had looked their wistful good-night, I and cheap, common and beautiful. She has an ex- 
drew the shaded lamp close, and, sitting beside her, pensive teapot of Sèvres ware, a penny pot from a 
with her thin, nervous hand in mine, opened her Japanese bazaar, a puzzle teapot—birds, animals, 
beloved Thomas à Kempis. Her eyes shone with faces, and so on. There are delicate egg-shell china 
wistfulness, even as she protested. “ But you havé things, both artistic and grotesque ; one 
not time, dear ; it would rest me, but I know how Japanese mask. One is the little blue and 
eager you are to finish your Christmas presents.” right-angled pot of the coolie of Japan. 1 
As I bent to silence the sensitive lips with a kiss, decorated with monkeys, cats, dwarfs, etc. 
my own were tremulous. “The presents are almost case the mouth of the creature is the spout. One 
finished now, Auntie, and there is plenty of time.” charming little teapot is shaped like a duck with hill 
And she nestled contentedly back on her pillows. open ana having a handle on its back.

“ There is more selfish unselfishness in the month Much simpler gifts than usual were exchanged A young lady who has returned from a course of 
before Christmas than in all the rest of the year in our home that year. When the larger guts, study and travel in Europe has a wonderfulcollec- 
together ! ” Johnnie jerked her long limbs up from some in an unflnisned condition, were exhibited, tion of bells. In size they range from the ordinary 
the hearth-rug, and flashed round on us, with a fiery and our revolution explained, there was a merry cow-bell to a tiny one which she wears on her brace- 
soot in each cheek. We started nervously, then laugh at our expense. But there were tears in let. She has sleigh bells from Russia, goat bells 
settled quietly to work again. It was only Johnnie, Mother’s eyes; for she knew what self-denial was from Switzerland, blue delf dinner bells, church bells, 
and she often tired unexpected artillery off in needed to refrain from such “selfish unselfishness temple bells, pagoda bells, andtiny ribbon-strung 
our midst. Yet we "all knew it was Johnnie and Father, looking contentedly at his worn old wina-bells, which give out sounds with the moving 
who looked most fearlessly on the under side of slippers, said, softly, “I think you have found the of the breeze—all telling a musical tale, 
things, and weighed questions with scales that were key to true Christmas giving.” Hattie Joor. Still another girl has a collection of fans from
uncomfortably accurate. “ I ask Thee for a thoughtful love. Japan, revealing much of the ancient history of that

“ I think it is an awful shame, the selfishness we Through constant watching wise, country. “ In olden times there were fans for
sew into our Christmas gifts!” T°And£u£ tor women, for young ladies, for children, fans for

Johnnie’s cheeks grew redder, and we laid down And a heart at leiaure^omitoeif, outdoor use, ana fojmdoor use, fans for the married,
our work to listen. Our Don Quixote often charged To soothe and sympathize.” fans for the single, fans of awful portent which came
harmless windmills, but now she seemed to be tilt- . —: ■ ■  ------- - from the Mikado and which tola the receiver topre-

u, the ate, .s I MINNIE MAY’S DEPARTMENT. -
lav here blinking at the coals, ana the shame at my —:-------— ‘ mto flame; and, finally, a «nail fan such as^is laid
heart vrew bigger and bigger. There’s that cape I’ve M y dear Nieces, in the coffin of every d(ead Japanese woman,been frochetfng fro MfÜ^na, do you know how Probably nine tenths of my young friends have Just one more description. One young girl in the
much selfishness has been worked into that? Three » fancy for^^tingcunMitieein so^shaneor United States has begun a collectionwhiÆm time 
long weeks of it. My whole mind has been intent other, and possibly you will be interested in hear- wm be valuable. It is composed of patriotic em- 
on finishing it before Christmas, and I have jealously mg about thecoUections of other girls. These col- blems of the late war. She hu pins, brooches, belts 
hnavdedeverv snare minute. I never dreamed of lections vary in importance and usefulness—some displaying the American and Cuban flags ; c 
the selfishness /“was crocheting into it, but this are curious, others are instructive, while not a few showing the Union Jack and Stars and Stiripee 
evening I have been counting un I have put off are perhaps frivolous; but all are at least interesting, floating merrily In the breeze. Uncle Sam’s sleeve 3inf little6 L«na sWtz whom our *KWs Everyone mows the little schoolgirls, with their links> &irt studs, hat pins, army and navy butto»* 3*

SSsSSSSwsSksilence. I have refused jllfie, evening after evening, birthday book, which every girl possessed, and in vise my dear nieces in their collections to aim not 
whenVl^ wrate^e to ofay châTand to^aÿ which everybody was asked to write his or her much at what will be unique or simply useless, as 
when Ï offered, he said hePdidn’t want me. Last name? This fad for collecting is not confined to at what will prove educative Mid instructive, 
night I was pettish with Papa, when he asked me children ; everyone pos^s it more ot less. Mono- Your loving old Auntie;

called me for odd jobs, and I have had to put down Considerable taste is "S™*1™**cutoutand nlaced BetlpeS.
my work—a present for her! It is such a horrid arrangemen fn.m«zAb> in variousd Jsiims COOKING WITH HONEY,
farce, thminakingerory tody uncomfortable in order m» and way of using autographs is to There seem to be but few cooks that ever use
to make them^ presents ! put them on tea-cloths. One niecehas what she calls honey other than in its natural state, or strained.

• JcWK.STS S /îîththink of her^ f was an Egyptian tea-cloth, on which are inscribed the There are many ways in which it can be used other 
ciously bright; b^I did not thmkofher, 1 was na^«rgf ^ whom she met while in Egypt, than as above.
^htoh the curtmntod toen drawnaway. 7 ’ Another has a sofa pillow with the name of each Baked Apple» vnth Honey.—Wash as many an-

mv hands was an invalid sack I was making member of her graduating class upon it. Sometimes M desfred, cut them in half and remove the
for Auntie • a dainty thing, with trimmings of lace these autographs are written first in pencil, and core Into the hollow made by removing the core, 
and ribbon.’ It w£d5 juXteh her blue eyes ; but then sewn in sdk for permanency Another sofa . little butter and a teasMonful of honey.
Twa^ tWnking of thciTeyX and of how wistfully pülow is made of colored cigar-ribbons, collected £our a litUe water in the pan, and when done put a 
thev had looked into mine after I had tucked her from one s smoker friends. . little more honey into this juice, and cook untilinto t^ittoniSittofore She wouldnot sleep for Here is a description of a whip collection : An thjck- Pour over the apples.
hours, I knew from that feverish glow onhercheeks, gloesy’^made of seaweed ; a long Honey Muffin».—Silt together U pints flour, 2and I knew she longed for meto sit tes de her and “jamaicTTÆrom^to! teaspoSïs of baking powder and a h«pOQaof
read in low, soothing tones from her httle Imita- „ . . £ Cingalese whip, of red and Hub into the flour 2 tablespoons of butter ; add 8tion of Christ:” But she had not spoken the wish, ^driving cattle ; a cowboy’s cuerto, well-beaten eggs, 1 cup strained honey and jjrintof
and I had kissed her, and hurried guiltily away. to yetow h^,dle and nine leather thongs; milk. Beat well until thoroughly mixed, and bake
work for long hours on a prient lor her Which wrth » ffidwSkewhip, used by the old-time Sou^
S£|sh? 1» U.h'Ld hi Of braided raw-

There was the muffler I was knitting for Alfie, a 
speech to little Helen was knitted into that,

_ she teased me to take her walking. There 
was Edith’s work-bag. I raised my shamed eyes to n 
Edith’s face, as she sat across from me.

Her cheeks, too, were consciously flushed, as she 
looked down at the half-worked slippers in her lap.
For those slippers, evening after evening, father 
had had to do without the bedtime music he so 
loved
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A Christmas Revolution.
“ God, who registers the cup 

Of mere cold water, for His sake 
To a disciple rendered up.
Disdains not His own thirst 
At the poorest love was ever offered ; 
And because my heart I proffered. 
With true love trembling at the brim. 
He suffers me to follow Him 
Forever ! ”
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in gem pans in a hot oven.« Honey C’ojke.-Mlx 1 cup each of honey and 
granulated sugar, 1 cup soft butter, and 2 well-.^ftsrffiïsrîMas aEseSMBsiMitxeumens from persons who have travelled in China, and stir ipto the above. Bake in a moderate oven 

japan, India, New Zealand, and Samoa. Her col- a half hour or more.
not laugh, ■ 2

mv dear girls, you all had dolls too, once upon a butt», 2 t^poons gingw , toU tog^tner tnree or
time. Thus niece has a splendid purpose in her col- ^tonSïnS^&ff enoS to Toll.

WËêÊËMÎ^IS:
that is worked mto a gift that^iakes it precious, hand-made lace. These are fastened on velvet, mak- MdTut in two Take out toe toarUorafter aU, and when we are actually cross«"^selfish h f wall panels for her sitting-room. Under- JgjMg*1th^halves togethw and put them in a 
to our loved ones m order to s t down and make ^ 8pecimen is a photograph of a woman ggj /Up^rTas muSi pork as you want for

apœsfsssvasîsssi
3Si-r-îstï',!r?.t -=5?S'SiS?H3
way.” . ATnihgtr Still another collection is one of butterflies, and This is something like the corn meal suet cake of“Are you sure you have time, dear? Mother .g of beefcle8 Th are very instructive New Englanders. Into the plain corn-bread dough
asked, eagerly. “ You girls are so busy with your ^ interesting as well, and repay one for one s g 8tirred the scrape left from frying lard or “crack- 
Chnstmas work. „ , , . trouble. One of my friends has a lovely collection iinKS,« and baked in a hot oven. This bread is very

“ Oh, the Christmas work can wait, Jennie Canadian ferns. Who has not at one time had a h in jta outward appearance, but is like someanswered. lightly as she shot a glance across the «^CTollecting old and foreign eoins? SSJle muThTSESuSSfbESE:
table at her confederates. ~ , , A voung Bostonian has an odd collection ot ___iyou have to-night, Papa ? Carnival A youn^ am ^ armg of different cities CHEESE PIB-AN OHIO DISH.
of Venice,’ or Thalberg, or ‘ Monastery BeUs and counties in England : some bear a legend or a A cup of curd (obtained from sour milk by drain
ed ith looked up brightly from the music table, aplet Qne dainty little flagon of silver filigree ing off its whey) is beaten with two eggs, a little 
with the loose sheets of the old-fashioned music he frQm Madeira, while a few grotesque ones sweet milk, and sugar to taste. Flavor with cin-
so loved in her hand. , .. , ,, from London. There is a green one with two namon and bake in a crust in a deep pie plate.

“Why, can you really spare the time, child? standing normally, the face is very jolly, ------------------------
Father asked, quickly. “ Mother says you are and has the words “ full jug ” over the head. When Chance for a Rest,
so hurried with your Christmas work. , turned unside down the face is drawn and woe-be- , «_•But Edith slipped her arm through his^ and drew anîtto words are “ empty iug.” This collec- Collector—“This account must to settled, Mr
him to his big chair, where he lay bapk happily, F:on consists of over 300 jugs and jars, the largest Shorts. It has been running a long time, 
with closed eyes, as the first strains of Thalberg s ^-on consiste oi o “ Well, let it stand awhile.”-Tru/A
“ Home, Sweet Home ” stole through the room. one neing oi y
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