rknobs in condition?

UBBER ARTICLES,

five cents's worlh
and red rubber.
Tubber about
uare in tiny
bottle,
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RAISIN CAKE.

Sift together one pound of flour and
one
powder, stir to a cream one pound
of powdered sugar and hallf a pound
of washed butter; add to the sugar
and butter the yolks of six well bea-
ten eggs, stir thoroughly, then add
the juice and grated yellow rind of
one lemon; now put in alternately the
sifted flour and a half cup of milk,
beating well meantime; whi the
whites of the six eggs until stifl,
then fold them into the mixture, do-
wg it so lightly that the air bub-
bles will not break; lastly, dust one
»pound of seeded raisins with flour
and stir lightly through the butter,
have ready a cake pan lined with

buttered paper, pour in the cake mix-

ture ahd bake in a slow oven about
an hour. Take care not to remove
the cake until well baked.

For raised raisin cake, wash a half
pound of butter to get out the salt,
and cream with it a hall pound of
sugar, add slowly a pint of luke
warm new milk and two pounds ol
sifted flour; mix well and stir into
the mixture a compressed yeast cake
dissolved in a hali cup of lukewarm
water;; beat well and put into a
warm place to rise; it should be light
in four or five hours; cream togeth-
¢r another bhall pound each butter
and sugar, and stir into the raised
dough; if necessary, add a little
more flour; have ready one¢ pound
of seeded raisins and a quarter pound
of currants; dredge with flour and
stir into the butter with a littlé
powdered mace; let the batter rise
again, stir well, and pour into but-
tered tine; set in a warm place un-
til the mixture begins to rise, then
set in a coolish oven, increasing the
heat grddually until about the heat

. of a bread oven; bake about an hour
‘and ten minutes.
WHAT A BUSY WOMAN SHOULD
READ.

What is best in hooks is a grave
question, and one often asked. The
best for you is the thing that helps
vou, and the w that helps you is
what you are y for. Books that
pore and tire you are not the best
for you, no matter by whom recom-
mended, nor of how high a grade.
some of these volumes may be put
asille forever, and some until you
®av; grown up to ihem.

Long ago a teacher in English li-
terature used to say to her eclass,
“You don’t care much about Oharles
Lamb now, girls, but you will grow
wp to him some'day and then you
will find him delightful.”

Again, the book you cannot read ex-

t under compulsion of your con-
1&. you may be taking in too

.} Sometimes a doctor

heaping teaspoonful of blkhl"

- Stockton wrote one
“Rudder Grange.”
real creation. It was worth having
lived to produce her, and to listef®o
the ripple of laughter that lollowed
her entrance on the stage of litera-
After that Stockton's books
| were funny in spots. Then they ceas-
'ed to be amusing at all. Then ¢
?thcy were no piore ‘“‘good books.”’
'But they deserved that appellation so
long as they drew out light-hearted,
innocent laughter.
| Higher in the scale than' Frank
Stoekton stands Charles Dudley
Warner, whose “My Summer in a
Garden’ is at the apex of American
humor. Lower we find the more
ephemeral writers like Bill Nye and
,George Ade. To them all we may
apply one sure test—'‘Is the amuse-
ment they furnish me pure fun, and
do [ do my work better for having
read it?"’

Many a hard-worked man or wo-
man needs society, and can onlv get
the kind that he want< through the
medium fiction. There is a large
class of novels that is not histerical,
‘nor have they a purpose. nor are
they humorous. Perhaps they are
not great in any sense. But when

reads them, one gets into the
company of witty, charmjng,, high-
‘bred people. Ome hears their con-
versation, sees their pretty houses
'and gardens, drives with them, tra-
,vels with them, and is thereby rest-
ed and refreshed. Such, books are |
good hooks in my opinion, just as
truly as epic poems.

Woakness
! FROM

. Poor Blood

CAUSES FEEBLE ACTION OF THE |
| BODILY ORGANS.

DR. CHASE'S NERVE FOOD EN-
TIRELY OVERCOMES WEAK-
NESS OF EVERY FORM. |

!

It may be weakness of the muscles |
or weakness of the nerves, weak ac-
tion of the heart or feebleness of the |
organs of digesiion, weakness ol the |
liver, kidneys and bowels or weak- |
ness and irregularities of the organs '
peculiarly feminine. ‘
'* WHEREVER = LOCATED WEAK- !
NESS IS DUE TO POOR, WEAn |
BLOOD AND CAN BE OVEROOME |
BY THE USE OF DR. CHASE'S
NERVE FOOD. / ‘

Hecause digestion is|impaired or the
heart action irregular you have no
reason to suppose these organs are |
diseased in themselves. They motd(
lack the nerve force which is in real- l
ity the motive power of the body
and its organs.

A few weeks' treatment with Dr.
Chase's Nerve Food will convince you
of its exceptional blood-forming and
nerve-invigorating power, and by not-
ing your increase in weight while us-

ing it, vou can prove that new, firm |
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GETTING EVEN WITH TOMMY

Fond Mother—Yau will be five years
old to-morrow, Willie, and 1 want
to give you & reai birthday treat.
Tell me what you would ke better
than anything else.

Willie (after thinking for
five minutes)—Bring me a w box
of chocolate creams, mother, and ask
Tommy Smith to come in and watch
me eat them.''—Home Chat. x

In Central Park, says a New York
paper, a girl of four sat on a bench,
and for a long time examined the
legs of her kid doll. Then she push-
ed down her stocking and Jooked at
her own chubby legs. “‘Ellen,” she
said presently to the nurse who was
with her, ‘‘couldn’'t God sew?"’

“Sew!" repeated the uuﬁl‘;shd
Ellen. *“Lan’' sakes, what does the
child mean?”

“'Cause I can’t find any seams on
me,’”’ said the child. ‘‘Dolly’'s got
seams.”’

JUST SUPPOUSE.

If all the lads and lassies should re-
member for a da

To do their errands dnhd their tasks
as surely as their play,.

Should hang their hats and jackets up
and put away their toys,

Should remember that the garden is
the place %o maké a noise—

Why, what a very pleasant world for
mothers this would be!

How very many happy mother faces
we should see!

For children don't remember, as ev-
erybody knows,

But if the children should— why,
suppose.

If the children’'s mothers turned for-
getful in a day,

If instead of taking care of toys they
threw thém all away,

just

'Forgot to bake the cockies and for-

got the tales to tell,
Forgot to kiss the acning bumps and
make the bruises will—
Why, what a very dreary
for children this would be!
How very many melancholy little
folks we'd see!
For mothers all remember, as every-
body knows,
But if motkers shouldn’t—why,

suppose.

WHO FOUND THE BABY?

There was great excitement among
the little Periwinkles. Everybody
hurried and geurried about, looking
into all the t places,”’ as if the
littlest, fattest Periwinkle of all
could possibly squeeze into any of
these! y

For ten long minutes nobody had
seen the baby, and how homesick it
made everybody' ;

“I've looked in . the coal bin'"' eried
Polly.

world

just

“He in't in the preserve closet ! |
jeried sister.

“He isn't in the sugar firkin!"’ said
another.

“He isn't anywhere!”’ cried all in a
chorus.

Then Yhey stopped joking, and for
ten long minutes more the hunt went
on. All the ljttle Periwinkles began
to look very sober, .and five homesick
little spots in five little hearts grew
bigger. They ran round the house.
They called till they were hoarse.
And just when they could not bear
it any longer, who should suddenly
appear, trudging calmly round the
house, but lost Periwinkle baby!

flesh and tissue is being added to the His eves shone like stars.

body.

Paleness, weakness, cold hands and
feet, sleeplessness, irritability and
low vitality soon give way to

health, strength and vigor when this man mean when he says to another g aloud:

great food cure is used. |

Mrs. Alexand.r Buchanan, Island |
Lirook, Compton Co., Que., writes :
“My system was ver, much run down
and 1 was troubled for a long time
with weak stomach and dizziness. |
could scarcely get about the house
to attend to my work and felt very
mi=*rable most all the time. After
having used a' few boxes of Dr. |
Chase's Nerve Food my condition is
entirely changed and my system won-
derfully built uwp. I can with all|
confidence recommend Dr. Chase's |
Nerve Fpod to any person troubled |
with weak stomach or weakness ofi
any kind.” i

If you would be well and live in
the the full enjoyment of health, re-
store vour vitality by the use of)
Dr. Chase's Nerve Food, 50 cents a
hox, at all dealers, or Edmanson, |
Pates & Co., Toronto. The portrait .
and signature of Dr. A. W. Chase,

. the famous receipt book author, are |

and the medicine produces the |

.; efiect. A few sentences of
Mmerson, for instance, read and
shought over, hall a dozen pages

a history like Green's of the English f

g , will_give you pleasure, and
. for culture in the end, whena
y -or chanter proves - too

bears no fruit.
are not  accustomed. to solid
.say historical, the first at-
it will be heavy work.
will take one period,and
. that, following up your his-
“with well-chosen biographf, in-
ding yourself thinly ov-
e surface, you 'v*lll be sur-
: . s-‘“"‘ wt

field | It was of cut stone and the interior

on every box. |

. Only Walls Left

of Catholic Church at Belleville Burned feel

| Belleville, Dec. 17.—~The worst fire
“that has happened here in many years
;ocenrml'dnmg the night, when St. i
AMichael's Catholic Church was com-
! pletely destroyed, with all its con-
;tents, mnothing but the walls' being
left 'M‘ﬁ' About 1 o'clock the
fire was discovered. It must ba
been burning for some hours,
of the windows were broken
of flames.

jn this district, was erected in 1890,

unknown.
the Royal for $10,000 and in the At-
lantic for $10,000. Services will he

held in the Catholic Order of Forest-
s Hall enporarily. .

| daotles

| “I found myself!"" he said, smiling .

serenely.—Youth's Companion.
‘“Papa,” said Harry. ‘“what does a

man, “I'll fix you?"
Now, Mr. Bonsall was reading the

evening paper, and didn't want to be |

disturbed, so he answered rather im-
patiently:

“Don't bother me, Harry. Don't
you see that I am reading?”

“‘But, papa,’”’ said the boy, *‘I wish
Kou would tell me, for I want to
cnow, and [ won't bother you any
more."”’ “~

“Oh, it, means ‘I'll do you up!' "

“‘I'll do you up,” " repeated Harry
and then, after thinking a moment —
“but, papa, what does ‘I'll do you
up’ mean?”’

“Now, I'll tell vou,"”” said his fa-
ther, “and then vou must ask me
question this  evening It
means that some man is going to kill
another man."

And Harry, who was only five, op-
ened his eyes wide, looked stupefied,
and presently walked away.

About a week later the little man
was taken ill, and as Dr. Ainslie, the
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g0 round to Mrs. Black's and
BV lier thiis note.
what to do, and | think you
 Bot ming the short delay.”

= ic'lltcrvll-;ua and his mother ex-
ged smiling glances as the boy's
face darkened. y
“OL. mather, it's late now, and the
boys will all be waiting. Can't 1do

% bo-morrow?”’
But Mrs. Edwards, usually so sym-

pathetic, sisted.
&:‘;rs. Harry. 1 wish you

"Ly
to give the message to Mrs. Black
helore you go to the pond

He stopped at the gate, glanced in
the direction of Ross ﬁmd, then rub-
Fed the note viciously against the
gate gst.

“1 don't see why wnother's so parti-
cular about Mrs. Black’s getting this
‘oﬁu\ ' It’s a whole mile, at least,
and | told the fellows to be on hand
earl: Fish bite better when it's
cool. 1f ¥1la had any sympathy for
a fellow, she's do this for me! Tt'll
take most an hour.”

So he opened the gate slowly, and
6@ closed it with a bang.

““Mother never acted so queer be-
fore, why she's sealed the note, too,
and she always leaves 'em unsealed,
because it's more polite. There's
something mighty funny about this'
I'd like to know what's so import-
ant at the Flacks all of a sudden !
Wish 1 didn't have to go'”

Harry was growing angrier every
minute as he walked down the sunn
lane towards the home of the th{
family He could see their low
brown farmhouse lying ia the shelter
of a grove of i :
|Smoke was puffing from the kitchen
'chimney—for the mistress of the lit-
tle house was a famous cook. Some
distance ahead was Pete Tucker. His
ragged trousers were rolled up to his
knees, and his lean tanned legs were
bearing him upon some mission at
their utmost speed. An idea
into Harry’'s head, he whistled, but
the hoy ahead made no sign. He
shouted, and Pete turned about.

“Say, Pete, don’t you want to earn
some money?”’ Harry thrust the note
forward. *“I'll give you five cents
to take this over to Mrs. Black.
I'm i an awful hurry or I'd go my-
‘seli. Tuis is my birthday, and I'm
on wy way to the woods.”

Five-cent pieces were rare and inter-
esting objects to Pete Tucker, who
seldlom knew at breakiast whether
there would be any supper, and who
had never in all his life had as much
as he wanted of any desirable thing.
8o, although he was evidently in a
hurry, he said eagerly: “Yes, TI'll
take it. Give me the five cents.”

As Harry slowly produced the coin
a sudden pang of doubt assailed him.
*““Maybe,"” he told himself, “I'd better
take it. Mother seemed so particu-
{lar about it.”

| *Here it is, then,” said the birth-
day bov. “You'll be sure to take it
‘=won't vou, Pete? 1 know it's
| something particular, and mother told
mg to be sure to go, but 1 guess she
(won't mind if you take it instead of
;"Pele tucked the coin into his only
whole pocket, and sped down the lane
to join a boy waiting behind a hay-
istack. Harry turned across the fields,
| feeling very uncomfortable and a lit-
[Ue uneasy; but presently from the
| top of a hill he caught the sparkle
|of the distant pond, and quickly for-

Mrs. llack, in her big comfortable
tchen, looked up m surprise when
' Pete Tucker s much soiled fingers ex-
|tended the note. She had expected
'a different carrier. Opening it, she
“Give the package to
‘the,bearer of this; it is his to do as
with.”
she caught her breath in surprise.
| Mrs. Edwards was certainly becom-
ing philanthropic. A prize like that
for a ragamuffin such as the bear-
ler! Well, they could do as they lik-
ed at the Fdwards’', and they had
paid her for her trouble. The boy's
keen senses had divined the situation
at once, and he knew that the boy
hastening to the birthday picnic had
lost, in his eves at least, a rare for-
tune. Lost it, truly, for Pete had
|not the remotest intention of right-
| ing matters.
| Presentlv, holding the huge package
| fast to his breast, he dashed out of
|the kitchen as though fearing that
| Mrs. Black and all her pots and pans
land famous recipes were giving chase.
When Harry Edwards appeared, late
for supper, with an empty lunch-bas-
ket upon his arm, his mother met
him with a smile.
“Apd did vou find the errand such

>V {a hardship?”

SO
fi
Presen "

to something that
e dg t:gnﬂt he would

" {boy in the lane!

' | obey orders?

Harry gave a start of surprise. How
long it seemed since he had met the
And what was the
note about, anyway? He stammeded
hurriedly: ‘‘Why, mother, 1 thought
maybe you wouldn't mind, and 1 was
so late--1 didn't go."

His mother stared: ‘‘Didn't go'!
Why, Harry! Who did, then?”

an effort the boy said, slowly,

His mother gazed at him reproach-
“Oh, Harry! why d
Mrs. Black

r birthday cake,
to give it to
as he liked with.
a surprise, and
too!"—Elizabeth
Times.

It is astonishing how
generally cumbered up with
(sand and one hindrances
which are not such, but
certheless, wind us ahout
spider threads and fetter
ment of our wings. It
of order which makes us
confusion of to-dav discounts
dom of to-morrow.
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ENEDICTINE SALVE

-

“hmmm.mﬂ.ﬂ, PILES, FELONG
or BLOOD POISONING. It is a Sure Remedy
for any of these Diseases.

\

H

A FEW TESTIMONIALS

RHEUMATISM
\'m‘l. PRICE, Esq., the well-known Dairyman, says :

Connor, :
DE'AR SIR,~1 wish to testily .
cure for rheumatism. I bad peen a suflerer from rbeumatism for
time and after ha used Benedictine Salve for a few da complete
. e ¥y was
ly cured., ".’ S. PRICE.

: 475 Gerrard Street East, T
Johl;é)ACan SI‘;' l;hq., Nealon House, Tormtzfo(.)::f o
X ,~1 have great pleasur recommending
Salve as a sure cure for lfnhng 'le: lzu taken down
in my doctor, and he told me it would be a long time before 1
around ) Ibumdmghtumdthm
pplied according to directions. In three hours | got relfef
lonrhn'ucblotodonywork.lvoul‘h’hn‘h :
to any one suflering from lumbago. I am, yours truly,

(MRE.) JAS. COSGROVE. .

Sept. 18, 1991.

the Benedictine
ith it [ calles

%6} Street East, T Decem
Joha 0'Coanor, E:I:‘w.: S ber 16%h, 1901,
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DEAR SIR,~It is with pleasure | write this unsolicited testimontas
and in doing so I can say to the world that

thoroughly cured me of Bl

sulted a ph

It has given me

. I can strongly recommend it to anyone afMicted
It will cure without fail. T can be called ou for hving proof.

Yours, ete., ALLAN J. ARTIN

Corn . 2
Joha O'Counor, Esq., e w4 «King Streets, Toroato, Sept. 8, 1904,

Dear Sir,~I wish to say to you that | can
testily to the menits

{:‘urm&lnh I suflered with blood ...

[t

Toronte, July 2ist, 19%e.°

tently ran a rusty nail i
* next were

my




