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How_Nutmegs Grow,

- NuTyees grow on little-trecs which
look like-small “pear-trees, and which
aregenerally notover twenty feot high.
The flowers ‘are very much like.the hly
of the valloy. “They are pale and very

the fruit, and mace is tho thin covering
over the seed, ~ Tho fruit is about the
tiz0 of ‘a peach. When ripe it-breaks
open and shows-a_little nut -inside,

ad tropical-America, They bear fruit
sventy or eighty years,-having ripe
fmit-upon them- all the-seasons, A
fno tree in Jamuica hasover four thou-

sud nutmegs on it every year.

- The Dutch used to haveall this nut-

Reg-trade, as-they owned:the Bande
Itaads, and conquered all the traders

d destroyed the trees. To keep the

price-up they onco burned thrze-piles

of nutmoge, each of which was us big as

schurch, Nature did not sympathize

vith- such meannees. Tho- nutmeg.

bigeon, found in all the Indian islands,

id for the world what the Dutch-had
tletmined should not be done—carried

“How-

Igrant. The nutmeg is-the seed of |

Tte troes grow on tho islands of Asia | Then it is sorted, packed, and shipped

But the chill winter- picture. outside
did not.sadden
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NCTMEGS GRrOW.

| those-nuts, which-ara their-food, -into | get, dafighter,

all the surrounding countries, and trees
grew again, and” the world had the
benefit. i

The picturo shows the way the fruit
is prepared for use. It is_ gathered
three times a year—about four lbs,
from each tree. The outer_husk is
removed and the inner-husk is dried
for maco. The nutmegs are dried over
a slow-fire, sometimes for two months.-

to all-parts of the world.

-Baidie’s Winter,
BY-MRS. LUCY RAXDOLPH FLEMING,

-Sa1DIE CRAWFORD -stood - beside the
window, in her pretty little room, look-

again in my own aweot
room. Last-winter-it was

tiresome bell,—trom one re-
citation-room  to another,
Now I havegraduated, that
is all over. And this win-
ter 1 want to try work

“Tom wants me toread-Ger-
man with him ; and mother
needs rest and help, so 1
mean-to keep house every
other -weok,  Father likes

uccounts, and I'm glad I
can, I am going to have s
class in Sunday-school—
such_ darling “little -girls |
and I shall take such pains
with my lesson through the
week.  And_there's: some

-do.  Fathor-needs—a new
-head-rest_for his chair; and

shabby in the sitting-room ;
and there are several poor

muke a list of all the things,

then I can do them in order

better." 7 ’
-And Saidie opened “her

- -making-out her memoran-
hand, remembered she must

- Annie Read; and-as. her
pen ran -over the paper
Saidie forgot that the room
was chilly, and herfeet
-growing ~numb, until- her
mother called; ™ —

“ Saidie, dear, you are
staying up-stairs without a
firs too long.”-

ran down to tho sitting
room. -

-plans, mothes,” -she--gsaid
hertingling feet and fingers:

ter will not be long enough
“for all.X want to do.” i

" Mother-smiled, and-said
gently, “You must not for-

what shall-be-on-‘the wmorrow,’-and
¢If the Lord will.’ ? _ -
“Oh yes! mother; but I think—

I-hope I am-trying to work for Him
this winter |”

“-Saidie hovered over the-fire -all-the
evening,- but her chilliness would not
pass away,. with
-Tom of the proposed German-studies;
but queer little shiverings -rannp and
down her back, her head throbbed and
felt heavy, she could not.count the
stitches in her fancy knitting,

— “I am afraid you have taken a very

‘anxiously. .
% Qh, I'll sleepiit off, I hops,” Saidie
tried-to respond cheerfully. But she

ing out on'the- , wintry afternoon,
T}i‘e -withered g:gr over the arbour
swung back and forth in the wind, and
the branches of the leafless elms
creaked dismally against- the house.

the youug girl musing
within, . -
¢ There is s0 much I want todo this

‘did not sleep-it off ; and-after s rest-
less, “painful night, the_déctor was
summoned to pronounce Saidie inithe
first atages of rheumatic fever.. -

"Then -how. long the days. were,
despite’ the:winter -time, and .longer
tho- wakeful nights. .But .how kind

-winter,” she said half aloud,
“Itis 80 nico to-bo home

just up and down to some

-outside the school- room. |-

me to help him with his

fancy-work I would like to |-
the tablecover is rather
families at the end of the |-

village I ought to visit. I'll.

neat writing desk, and after.
duin, which grew undor her.

write to her dearest friend,”

And Saidie, shivering,

“I have-s many nice
glecfully, while warming
1 am only afraid-the win-

| higher, heavenly. lessons;

-4 Whereas ye -know not |-

She tried to talk with |

heavy-cold, Saidie,” said-her mother |

untiring in their watch beside - her.
Tom softened his steps and voice, and
waa full of all manner of gentle atien:
tions, And when, one -weary day, | |-
Saidio begged-him to read to hor from |
her Bible, he hesitated but a moment,
‘and then cheerfully began. And so it
cawe to pass that in a short while Tom
-would take up tho Bible as a matter of
courso, and ask: _

“ Whero shall we read, Saidie 7"

The March winds wero blowing, and-
although ;no leaves wore yet to be seer,
Tom had found some delicate spring
“flowers in"the hollows, when Saidie, | |
-wrapped-in shawls, and propped with |-
pillows, was_just able to. sit up for a-
few hours, “She was in her own protty |
room, in which we first saw her, but a ||
~very different looking Saidie from the |-
-bright, cnergetic one of three months-
before, i .

“** Lot mo have my portfolio, mother,”
she seid one day. ’ -

Saidie turned over-the -papers with |
‘her thin, white fingers, There on top
-Iay her list, 7 -|-
. -Some moments ldter Mrs,-Crawford
entered, and found Saidie crying over
the slip of paper.” )

“ What is .it, daughter?” she agked
tenderly.

O mother 1 ”_sobbed Saidie, “hero
is my list -J-made-ot-all_the things I
expected to do. "1 had planned such a-
busy, useful winter—to_be_ 5o much
‘belp to you, and every one—and I- Jjust
bad to lie here, and-—" S

* Suffer-all His righteous will,”- said [-|-
her niother, softly siroking the bowed |
head. o o
“Don’t think you havo had a wasted |.["
“winter, dear child, You have learned
& great many things in these four walls,
and-taught more than, -perhaps, you
_could have done in health,” -~ °~ - 1
 Taught, mother"” -asked Saidie,
looking up wonderingly ;- how could 7-
teach, and whom " '
" “ Have you not seen how ready, and-
even eager, for your Bible-reading Tom -
hasbecoma? I think he has been learz -
ing-scme "lessons” he ‘might not- have
found outside of younaici-room’.”' .
“Tom,dear Tom !” murmured Saidie,
¢ I had not thought I could be of any, [{-
use to him-while tied here.” -
~ “You had plauned your German
lessons together, but God planned thess |.
were they |'f

not better?"” L
“Ohyes!" said Saidis, |
“#God often puts aside some of the
things we- expect:to- do, oven in His | |
8ervics,” said- Mrs- Crawford, “so we |-
may better perform some greater work-
He has for us. _Although your illness
-was brought. on -by. your-own-imprit--
dence, He has_made it work-out good-
for us all.” "
“X will'keep that list,” said Saidie.-
“It way prevent me-from boasting “of
to-morrow,-or- over-planning.. I_did
ot spend the winter as Iexpected; but
X dare not call it wasted.” _ T
“* Noither -dare -I,”-said” Tom, who.
had ‘entered softly.

A pERr- little: girl “in Troy, N.Y.,
asted;-to-one .of her hitle. friends
that “her fathor kept a- carrisge.”
“Ah, but,” was_ the-triumphant reply,
“my- father drives a atreet car,””

“ Pa," sid & little boy, “a-horse is-
worth u good deal more,-isn't it, after
it is.broke !” ¢ Yes, my:son. Why
do youask such a-question?”  -* Be--|-

every ono was |- Mother. and fathor,-
whom she_ hoped to help so much, were

cause I-breke tho:new: rocking-horse -
you’gave mo this morning.”




