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re,” she ' SEL :
iy wit W’”_THE QUIET HOUR. .
sckoned % A Christmas Revolution.
it was s : “ God, who the cu
i o T
r"qfhx& i Disdains not His own thirst to slake
rmin &8 At.the poorest love was ever offered ;
e black 31 Andbeaunm{rl;mtlpmﬂered,
.ietﬁu 4 With true love trem at the brim,
en by 25 He suffers me to follow
m 'l= Forever!”
he life's- ‘ « There is more selfish unselfishness in the month
their before Christmas than in all the rest of the year
;. whidh ther!” Johnnie jerked her long limbs up from
ollow in the hearth-rug, and flashed round on us, with a fiery
he day, 25 spot in each cheek. We started nervously, then
oy : settled quietly to work again. It was only Johnnie,
it 3 and she often fired unexpected artillery off in
our midst. Yet we all knew it was Johnnie
’10 Mor- who looked most fearlessly on the under side of
1y, “Be things, and weighed questions with scales that were
] : uncomfortably accurate.
- « 1 think it is an awful shame, the selfishness we
o by sew into our Christmas gifts!”
 with a Johnnie’s cheeks grew redder, and we laid down

our work to listen. Our Don Quixote often charged
harmless windmills, but now she seemed to be tilt-
ing with a veritable giant.

“ I’ve been looking it squarely in the face, as I
lay here blinking at the coals, and the shame at my
heart grew bi and bigger.

i

g2

. There’s thatcape I've
been crocheting for Mamma, do you know how

y Deces- much selfishness has been worked into that? Three
© village longnweeks of it. My whole mind has been intent
the vil- on finishing it before Christmas, and I have jealously

hoarded every spare minute. I never dreamed of
Aol the selfishness I was crocheting into it, but this
y evening I have been counting up. I have put off
and re- visiting little Lena Swartz, whom our g’s
ne. Daughters visit since she was hurt. I have put off
- hikike my weekly letter to Grandmother, and to-day a
eply—no letter reached me saying she was hurt at my long

T night- silence. I have refused

Ifie, evening after evening,
wheén he has wanted me to pla

chess, and to-day,

Andc when I offered, he said he didn’t want me. Last
night I was pettish with Papa, when he asked me
ed. “I to help him with his accounts ; and, to crown all, I

b have been cross with Mamma herself, when she has
called me for odd jobs, and I have had to put down
my work—a present for her! It is such a horrid

fge“é"g farce, this making everybody uncomfortable in order
me back to make them presents!”
Johnnie’s cheeks were hot, and her eyes suspi-
[ '“I:'h ciously bright ; but I did not think of her; I was
go looking into my own heart, with startled eyes, from
re. But which the curtain had been drawn away.
e 'gll-" . In my hands was an invalid sack I was making
% " for Auntie ; a dainty thing, with trimmings of lace
‘ere one and ribbon. 1t would just match her blue eyes ; but
ave her I was thinking of those eyes, and of how wistfully
::;k“k-;do they had looked into mine after I had tucked her
tumbled ; into bed the night before. She would not sleep for
helpless £ hours, I knew from that feverish glow on her cheeks,
and I knew she longed for me to sit beside her, and
e read in low, soothing tones from her little * Imita-
n in the tion of Christ.” But she had not spoken the wish,
_be mur- and I had kissed her, and hurried guiltily av%%y,_ to
£ work for long hours on a present for her. hich
would she rather have had, the gift or the restful
,” Majid readings? Dare I look at the question honestly ?
id when There was the muffler I was knitting for Alfie, a
RAPS 30 harsh speech to little Helen was knitted into that,
3 when she teased me to take her walking. There
| off the was Edith’s work-bag. I raised my shamed eyes to
as fou Edith’s face, as she sat across from me.
and set Her cheeks, too, were consciously flushed, as she
looked down at the half-worked slippers in her lap.
er a fow For those slippers, evening after evening, father
lgd"%';. {lade({md to do without the bedtime music he so
ice for oved.
nd slept The three of us looked at each other with shamed
190, Who faces. Johnnie lifted her head with a little falter-
eringhee ing laugh. *Is it not shameful3 1t is the love
) & 8ense that is worked into a gift that makes it precious,
' after all, and when we are actually cross and selfish .
"squicu to our loved ones, in order to sit down and make
’ < them presents—oh, what a farce it is!”
bhew";“ Thus was n Johnnie's revolution. It was
:nwdmi not announced with ¥un shots and long declarations,
ing low but was wrought all silently, by three conscience-
rETo stricken girls. .
2l :‘:: T wonder how cousin Lilla is?” Mamma said,
y W anxiously, at supper. ‘I wish—but you girls are
ed away all too busy, I ow, to call and see,” she ended
bligedmt: rather wist,t{'ull .
nti‘x:g tope “I can go, Mamma,” J ohnnie answered, prompt-
food and ly, “and I can match your Saxony for you on the
way.
iteously ; XAl'e you sure you have time, dear?” Mother
aves her asked, eagerly. * You girls are so busy with your
thus. Christmas work.” . .
, she suf- «“Oh, the Christmas work can wait,” Johnnie
;bar?g ﬁ answered, lightly, as she shot a glance across the
ined -and table at her confederates. .
he hard- “ What will you have to-night, Papa? Carm,va’!
plone a8 of Venice,” or Thalberg, or ‘Monastery Bells'?
¢ akirts Edith looked up brightly from the music table,
at every with the loose sheets of the old-fashioned music he
n&‘: so loved in her hand. . e
3 tf.l(x’: a] ‘““ Why, can you really I‘LsFare the time, child?
o or soul, Father asked, quickly. *Mother says you are all
together, so hurried with your Christmas work.”
ere, B2%0 But Edith slipped her arm through his, and drew
- pray! him to his big chair, where he lay back happily,

with closed eyes, as the first strains of Thalberg’s

“ Home, Sweet Home ” stole through the room.

THE FARMER'S ADVOCATE.

. After I had tucked Auntie into bed, and her
tired eyes had looked their wistful good-night, I
drew the shaded lamp close, and, sitting beside her,
with her thin, nervous hand in mine, opened her
beloved Thomas & Kempis. ‘Her eyes shone with
wistfulness, even as she protested. ‘‘But you have
not time, dear ; it would rest me, but I know how
eager you are to finish your Christmas presents.”

As 1 bent to silence the sensitive lips with a kiss, -

my own were tremulous. *‘The presents are almost
finished now, Auntie, and there is plenty of time.”
And she nestled contentedly back on her pillows.
Much simpler gifts than usual were exchan
in our home that year. When the larger gifts,
some in an unfinisned condition, were exhibited,
and our revolution explained, there was a merry
laugh at our expense. But there were tears in
Mother’s eyes; for she knew what self-denial was
needed to refrain from such * selfish unselfishness ”;
and Father, looking contentedly at his worn old
slippers, said, softly, ‘‘I think you have found the
key to true Christmas giving.” HATTIE JOOR.
*1 ask Thee for a thoughtful love,
_Thro cons watchi se,
e i
And a heapl?t at leisu}')e e;ly)eis't.self,
To soothe and sympathize.”

MINNIE MAY’'S DEPARTMENT.

MY DEAR NIECES,—

Probably nine-tenths of my ycung friends have
a fancy for collecting curiosities in some shape or
other, and ibly you will be interested in hear-
ing about the collections of other girls. These col-
lections vary in importance and usefulness—some
are curious, others are instructive, while not a few
are perhaps frivolous; butall are at least interes 2
Everyone knows the little schoolgirls, with the
precious strings of buttons, picked up here and there,
and the boys with their equally -valuable (to thex;:;
%t.snlxlg albg(::]s‘. Wﬁmlllms forgotuin the old- ashi(:lni

irthday . which every girl possessed, and in
which everybody was asked to write his or her
name ?  This for collecting is not confined to
children ; everyone possesses it more or less. Mono-
, crests, and au are about the
commonest collections, except, perhaps, stamps.
Considerable taste is sometimes displayed in the
arrangement of these. They are cut out and placed
on fans, photograph frames, etc., in variousd "
A pretty and useful way of using au phs is to
put them on tea-cloths. One niece has what she calls
an Egyptian tea-cloth, on which are inscribed the
names of people whom she met while in Egypt.
Another has a sofa pillow with the name of each
member of her il;aduating class upon it. Sometimes
these autographs are written first in pencil, and
then sewn in silk for permanency. Another sofa
illow is made of colored cigar-ribbons, collected
rom one’s smoker friends.

Here is a description of a whip collection : An
ordinary English hunting crop ; a whip from Ber-
muda, black and glossy, made of seaweed ; a long
wooden-handled whip from Jamaica, made from the
«]ace-bark ” tree; a Cingalese whip, of red and
yellow fiber, for driving cattle; a cowboy'’s cuerto,
with a short wooden handle and nine leather thong;
a long black-snake whip, used by the old-time Sou
ern overseer, has lash and handle of braided raw-
hide.

Among the latest fads is that of collecting bag-
gage and hotel labels. One young lady has speci-
mens from persons who have travelled in China,
Japan, India, New Zealand, and Samoa. Her col-
lection is really interesting and varied.

Another lady has a number of dolls—do not laugh,
my dear girls, you all had dolls too, once upon a
time. This niece has a splendid purpose in her col-
lection. Each doll comes from a K&rticular country
and is dressed in the costume of that country. Quite
a lesson in ** National Dress,” is it rot, besides giv-
ing hints for fancy dress parties, if necessary ?

"Another has a number of valuable specimens of
hand-made lace. These are fastened on velvet, mak-
ing long wall panels for her sitting-room. Under-
neath each specimen is a photograph of a woman
peasant of the country where each piece was made.
There are pictures and laces from France, Spain,
Italy, Armenia, Ireland, Persia, etc. It is a most
interesting collection. e

One young girl has a very whimsical fad ; she has

secured buttons worn by distinguished men, such
as Sampson and Schley, Washington, Bismarck,
Dickens, Scott, and many more. She intends to
have a set. of musical buttons—that is, buttons be-
longing to musicians; literary buttons; artistic
buttons, and actors’ buttons !
Still another collection is one of butterflies, and
another is of beetles. These are very instructive
and interesting as well, and repay one for one’s
trouble. One of my friends has a lovely collection
of Canadian ferns. Who has not at one time had a
hobby for collecting old and foreign coins?

A young Bostonian has an odd collection of
pitchers. Several show the arms of different cities
and counties in England : some bear a legend or a
couplet. One dainty little flagon of silver filigree
came from Madeira, while a few grotesque ones
came from London. There is a green one with two
faces. Standing normally, the face is very jolly,
and has the words * full jug” over the head. When
turned upside down the face is drawn and woe-be-
gone, and the words are * empty jug.” This collec-
tion consists of over 300 jugs and jars, the largest
one being only five inches high.

Another collector has a taste for teapo
anga(‘:heap, eoltnn;osx; and beautiful. She }

ve teapot of Sévres ware, a penny p

ne e m

from Switzerland, blue delf dinner bells, church bells,
bemslebeﬂ&p:gﬂd‘bdhmdﬁaﬁbbﬁnm¢

-bells, whi ve out sounds with the moving
of the breeze—all a musical tale. By
Still-another girl has a colle of fans from
Japan, revealing much of the an:

on
country. °* In olden times there were fan
for women,

outdoor use.fm‘)i&dm 18 mflﬂ

fans for the si fans of a
from the Hﬂmﬁuﬂ: which
pare for death. There were
in, and for blowin

into flame; and, finally, a small un snch s is.
i v.

in the coffin of every apanese
Just one more description. One

; twh.tv;iilboﬁnlqns |
80 much a e 0
at what will e and in:
Your loving old A

Recipes. . 3
COOKING WITH HONEY. -~ '
There seem to be but few cooks that ever us
honey other than in its natural state, or
There are many ways in which it can b

than as above. i
ples as d , cut thomnlcn"hs and

core. Into the hollow made
gut a little butter and a C :
ourslitﬂewminthom,-nd :
little more honey into juice, and
thick. Pour over the apples.
Honey Muffins.—Sift together 1} p flou
poons of baking wd’eranda‘fw

teas;
Rub into the flour {ot..bluponnl of buftt

well-beaten 1 cu ed :
k. Hest 0l horongbly s
in gem pans in a hot oven. F g

Honey Cake.—Mix 1 cup
ulated , § cup soft
heaping of

and stir into above.
a half hour or more.

g gﬂ Ginger Snaps.—One

o teaspoons ginger ;

four n;inntec. and vgvhen nearl

beaten and flour to make to

Into the flour put a teaspoon of baking powder.
A YANKEE BOILED DINNER.

each

Put the kettle on the stove with two and a half
ﬁint.s of water in it. Get a medium-sized cab ¢
ead, wash and cut in two. . Take out the heart (or
stalk), lay the halves to%ot.hor and put them in a -
kettle. pare as much pork as you want for

dinner and put in your cal . Next get
sized, white, sweet beet (red will

but
?uite 80 nieei: wash, peel and cut 'lon&h
our pieces. If desired, put in turnlglwl
cut crosswise. Boil slowly for two hours,
put in your potatoes and slices of sq

]

£
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rk is not salt enough, season with a h ,
lAored f.: per pod is an improvement Boil till
the po are done.

CRACKLING BREAD.

This is something like the corn meal suet cake of
New Englanders. Into the plain corn-bread douih
is sti the scraps left from tryi’?g or “‘crack-
lings,” and baked in 8 hot oven. is bread is very

rough in its outward appearance, but is like some
peogle, much better than it looks. v .

CHEESE PIE—AN OHIO DISH.

A cup of curd (obtained from sour milk by drain-
ing off its whey) is beaten with two eggs, a little
sweet milk, and sugar to taste. Flavor with cin-
namon and bake in a crust in a deep pie plate.

Chanee for a Rest.

Collector —* This account must be settled, Mr’
Shorts. It has been running a long time.” :
«« Well, let it stand awhile.”—Truth.




