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Bn Knthtetbr Kept Bet Ben. There** pleurisy now, end 
inflammatory rheomsti*, 

idderi and
Grandmother Smith was a vecy remark- 

ship , women, to be sure, but everybody 
thought It very foolish for her to insist 
on beeping her old home.

Orendfsther Smith bed gone on to 
make e new home in the Undiscovered 
Country, to which we ere ell emi
grating, sod ell the children were mar
ried except “Babe,” end settled in 
homes of their own—one in Boston, one 
in Jersey City, end one at the Junction, 
s noisy little railroad centre, thirty miles 
distent from the Smith farm.

And now Babe himself—whose reel 
name was Frederick Arthur, and who 
could reasonably be called Bsby no long 
or,—was about to marry and join an en
thusiastic colony for southern H ansas.

The question among children and 
grandchildren who had come heme for 
the wedding was, “Now, what will be 
the best thing for mother to do 1” ,

Prompt answers sroee on all sides. 
William, of Boston, whose wife had an 
uncertain temperament, said : “Mother, 
you most sell the farm of course, and 
take a suite of rooms near us. I would 
like to hare you live wjth us, but 
Annie’s health is so delicate, and she al
ready has so many cares and so—”

Mary, of Jersey City, said : “Mother,
I want you to live with me. That spare 
chamber of mine, with east and sooth 
windows, abd a big clothes-press, I’ve 
always hoped you’d come and occupy 
some day. There’s a nice, cheerful view 
toward the east, and we’re a lively fami
ly, and you wouldn't be lonesome. The 
children would enjoy having grandma in 
the house, wouldn’t you, dears V and 
the dears responded in a joyous chorus 
of affirmatives.

Daniel, of the Junction, said that the 
sensible thing was for mother to stay with 
him. The Junction was near her old 
home. She could sometimes visit her 
old neighbors and have them visit her.
It wouldn’t be such a big break up for 
her. And she would be a blessing to the 
twins, who were always ailing.

Babe, of the Colony, was the most 
enthusiastic and tenacious of all. The 
climate of Kansas—so mild and genial— 
was what mother stood in urgent need 
of. With the money the farm would 
bring, she could buy an immense ranche 
in that beautiful region, and enjoy a 
serene and wealthy old age after all this 
alow grubbing (he spoke with scornful 
emphasis) among the Hampshire hills. 
Mother must really go with him to Kan 
sas. It was her regular monifeat desti
ny. And he needed her. No matter 
how delightful everything might be, it 
wasn’t going to seem exactly like home 
to him unless mother was somewhere 
around.

The old lady smiled tenderly onall these 
suggestions. Very gently she declined 
the suite of rooms in Boston. Grate
fully she waived the pleasant (southeast 
chamber in Jersey City, and she laid her 
hand on Babe’s shoulder with a wistful 
caress when the said “no’ to his glitter
ing proposal. She was mild, but, like 
her own granite rocks, firm and “set.”

“The place that Jonathan lived and 
died in is a good enough place for me,” 
she said over and over again, during that 
day of besieging, “and it is possible some 
of you may want the old home to run to 
sometime. ’

“But, mother !” and then would come 
an answering volley of objections and re
monstrances, rattling like small and inef
fectual shots against the rock of her re
solution.

“Children, I am not helpless,” she 
laughed. “I can't do very hard work 
any more, but I guess I’ve got head 
enough left to oversee these old acres 
awhile longer. I can't bear to think of 
strangers in this house. I d have liked 
one of you to stay with me,’’and here the 
brave voice faltered a little—“but the 
Lord has arranged things otherwise, 
and I'll just stay where a He’s left me.”

So, after the wedding, the children 
went their different ways, and Grand
mother Smith was left alone. Alone 1 
Ah, not alone ! The old house was 
peopled with a world of memories and 
tender associations that crowded about 
her all the closer for the silence and the 
solitude.

All the stock except a gentle young 
cow, a dozen hens, and Bruce, the shep
herd dog, had been disposed of, and the 
proceeds given to Babe for hie Kansas 
start. The great pasture was let to a 
neighboring dairyman. The wood lot 
kindly promised to take care of itself. 
A garden, containing a few apple and 
cherry trees, and rows of currants and 
beds of sage and balm, Grandmother 
Smith reserved for her own needs. A 
pleasant bit of meadow, with a brook 
running through it, was fenced off for 
“Comfort,” the cow. The remaining 
acres grandmother caused to be seeded 
with timothy and clover. The bay was 
harvested on shares by Mr Dairyman, 
and the hay money paid taxes, covered 
small repairs, and more than met the 
modest accounts at the country store. 
With the money from little Comfort's 
sweet butter, and from the eggs of the 
twelve industrious hens, grandmother 
paid the small chore boy, who came 
every night and morning to fill the wood- 
buxos and attend to the cow, subscribed 
to her standard newspapers, dropped 
her unfailing bit of silver into the church 
plate, and bought great quantities of 
red yarn, which, about Chistmas time, 
flew east and west, north and south 
through the distracted mail bugs, in the 
shape of stockings and mittens and 
wrmters for her children and grandchild
ren.

Among the many objections the child
ren had made to their mother's plan 
was the positive certainty that she would 
starve herself to death. They would 
have been both pleased and cjmforted 
to see her seated at her little elaborate 
dinners, the cloth just as white, and the 
little worn silver spoons just as bright 
as if company were present, and always 
sosi# favorite dish of Jonathan’s—or 
something that the children used to like 
—waiting before her, on a very small 
scale, to be sure, while she said aloud 
her brief and simple thing.

Neighbors came often to see her. At 
first they came to pity and condole, but, 
when they saw the cheerful and busy 
peace and quiet independence of her ex
istance, they grew to consider condolence 
as yet ont of place.

Sometimes some dismal, but well- 
meaning, human crew would perch be
side her and croak :

“Deary me ’ what will yna do if

get sink 1 
numony,
end shocks—all dretfel 
likely to come on in the night I Ton 
hadn’t ought to he Hm* alone here ! 
Yon ought to have—”

Bet grandmother Smith would break 
in cheerily, “Never <to you leer neigh
bor I I take care of myself the beet I 
know bow to. I exercise and I reet end 
I keep clean, end 1 breathe freeh air. I 
don’t tempt Pkeeidenoe by overfeeding, 
overworking, qr sitting in a draft. I 
keep camphor and mustard handy, and 
just leave tne reet to the Lord. If 
he wanU me he’ll take me in his own 
good time.”

In the summers a hanpy grandchild or 
two came to the old home to spend vacs 
sion, and at Thanksgiving time some 
con or denghter was sure to be present 
to lend a touch of festivity to the sacred
ly observed day ; while the others sent 
letters end passages of goodies, to show 
that mother was not forgotten.

Thus seversl years passed away, and 
Grandmother Smith was nearing her 
eightieth birthday. William, of Boa 
ton, after a brief visit to her, wrote stir
ring letters to ell the members of the 
family, declaring that mother was failing 
very fast and that eomething must be 
done.

That Thanksgiving all the children 
came home, except Annie—whose nerves 
were particularly bed, and Babe—who, 
to tell the truth, had no money for the 
journey.

Yes, ell could see that the dear old 
hands trembled a little, and that a 
pathetic quiver had crept into the once 
decided voice. The big dinner, although 
many hands gladly assisted in Its pre
paration, worried and flustered her, and 
the dear grandchildren—taken in so 
large a dose—gave her a headache.

Now, indeed, the time had arrived for 
something to be done. Boetoo, Jersey 
City ana the Junction each seemed about 
to carry off the old lady in triumph, and 
although Mary pleaded with tears end 
William tried bribes and Daniel grew 
downright angry, still Grandmother 
Smith said No. The granite, though 
wreathed with the soft snows of win
ter, was granite even yet.

“When I’m ready to give up I’ll send 
yon word,” she said. “I want to stay 
here a little longer. You see I'm 
not suffering. I get along with the 
work real comfortable, too, now that 
Betsey vVillet does the washing and 
scrubbing. And—and it a my home,you 
know.”

So once more they went away quite 
defeated. William facetiously bid a 
twenty dollar bill in the sugar bowl. 
Daniel made a storm door for the 
kitchen porch, and Mary purposely left 
behind her heavy beaver shawl, and beg
ged the neighbors to watch over mother 
and send a telegram in case of any symp
toms of illness.

Grsndmother Smith now wisely re
duced her cares of living to their lowest 
terms. She had Betsey Willet put the 
parlor and children’s room in perfect 
order, and then she turned the key on 
them. The spacious kitchen and her 
own bedroom constituted her winter do
main, and these rooms she kept clean 
and sweet-aired without hard labor. She 
reluctantly sold little Comlort and some 
of her promising descendants—which 
she hsd been keeping with a vague hope 
that Babe might come back and want a 
fine cow or two—put the money In the 
bottom of heg bonnet box, and bought 
her daily pint of milk and daily pat of 
butter of her neighbor, the dairyman. 
She still felt equal to her family of hens, 
and made it one of her daily recreations 
to sweep and sweeten their little habita
tion, and was particular about their food 
and drink and sandbath and sunlight 
and ventilation. In her kitchen win 
dowe she cultivated some clove pinks, 
chrysanthemums and monthly roses. In 
the morning she had housework, which 
was thoroughly and beautifully done, 
and in the afternoon her little walk to 
the poat office for the possible and often 
actual letter; or she called upon a neigh 
bar and talked about old days. After 
her sunset cup of tea she loved to sit in 
the twilight with her knitting in her 
hands and shepherd Bruce lying beside 
her, to “visit” with Jonathan and the 
children, as she expressed it.

In the underdrawer of her bureau was 
set (of plain and beautifully white

you

underwear, her one black silk gown nice
ly folded, a kerchief of pillow white silk 
—one of Jonathan’s early gifts—and a 
fresh lace cap with tiny loops of lavender 
ribbon set in the ruching. Among them 
lay little bags of rose and balm leaves. 
A folded psper was pinned to the breast 
of the gown, In which was written, “I 
want to be buried in these clothes. Re
becca E. Smith.”

In her bonnet box, her receptacle for 
important things, were four addressed 
envelopes, each containing a few fond 
words of farewell and a neat little curl 
of silver-gray hair.

Spring came, the fervid summer fol
lowed, and again it was the gray and cold 
November. Grandmother Smith's hand 
grew more tremulous in her letter-writ
ing, as all her children could see. One 
day a neighbor wrote to Mary that her 
mother was not exactly ailing, but was 
“a little queer.” Two or three times 
she had spoken of her children as if they 
were merely away at school, and of her 
husband as if he were still living.

Daughter Mary immediately wrote to 
her mother. “I am coming to see you 
next week and I’m going to take you 
home with me, just for the winter, you 
knew. I shall bring a cashmere dress I 
am making for you, and a real beauty of 
a traveling cloak, and when you are once 
on the cars the journey will be as easy 
as rocking in a chair. Everybody is 
coming to our house for Thanksgiving 
this year—all except Babe, and the re
union will be quite complete if we have 
you.”

Grandmother Smith cried a little over 
this letter. She must really nerve her
self to go. Mary was giving herself so 
much trouble it would be selfish to dis 
appoint her this time, and yet—it was 
the beginning of the end ! At last she 
must give up her home.

Mary, bustling and resolute, arrived 
in due time. The gown fitted nicely,and 
the soft fur-trimmed coat and rich black 
bonnet transformed Grandmother Smith 
into quite a stylish dame.

Tfie astonished hens were at once trans
ferred to the Willet»' ai d Bruce—already 
suspicious of foul play—wee to be coaxed 
to the dairyman’s after the departure 
should be effected The old house was

to be well fastened up end left to itself.
Everything wee in readiness for the 

next day's leave-taking, except n little 
peeking which Grandmother wished to 
attend to. Denghter Mery, wearied by 
her journey end other exertions, went 
to bed et en early hoar, resolved to rise 
»t the first hint of dey.

And now e feeling of greet depression 
me over Grandmother Smith. How 

eonld she leave the deer old home, now 
so warm end bright, .to its chilly days 
endlong lonesome nightst How would 
the old clock fool when it should find its 
self ran down in the cold, client kitchen 
sftar all those years I What would faith
ful Brace think of his cruel desertion Î 
And what if the dairymen should ever 
kick him f And Jonathan—if he did 
sometimes draw near bis old home In 
the twilight, as she dreamed he did, 
wouldn’t he feel hurt to find her empty 
chair end the deed fire? Would he 
understand that she hated to go sway ?

Ah, yes; she wes s foolish old woman 
but these thoughts would come. She 
walked about the kitchen, moving 
little the things that were already in 
place. She laid her hand caressingly on 
the glossy side of the iron tea kettle that 
had almost sung itself to sleep. She 
patted the heads of the pinks sod 
chrysanthemums, end whispered them 
good-bye. She gave old Bruce some
thing very choice from the pantry, and 
gently sent him out to hie kenuel in the 
woodshed. From the pertly open door 
of the bed room came » good, sound, 
comfortable snore. “Boor child,” sighed 
Grandmother Smith, “I am glad she can 
sleep—she don’t know how herd it is—” 
and then she sank down into her rocking 
chair and cried—cried as softly as possi
ble, and yet the grief of the old Is very 
painful.

Along the frozen country highway 
jolted a wagon. Instead of .passing by, 
it turned into the seldom used lane. Old 
Bruce met it with a furious outcry. Such 
an at rival at this hour of night seemed 
to him the climax of the unusual and un
comfortable things that had bees hap
pening sll'dsy. It was time to take some
thing or somebody by the throat and 
demand explanations.

“Bruce—Bruce—is it Bruce, you old 
rascal ? Have you got all this live in 
you yet ? Why, Bruce, don’t you know 
your old first love, bey ?”

That voice—it was Babe’s ! Babe’s 
voice, although disguised by cold weath
er and a stray tear or two over the dog's 
forgetfulness. It electrified Grand
mother Smith. She got up quickly end 
walked to the door as briskly as a wo
man of forty.

“Babe !” she cried, peering out into 
the darkness.

Yes, mother, here I am, end Jenny 
and the baby.”

Jennie and the baby got into the house 
as best they might, for Babe had his 
mother in his arms. How shocked ho 
was to see her white hair, to hear her 
trembling voice. To him it had seemed 
as if “mother" could never grow old.

“I’ve coma back to stay, mother, if 
you want me. I’ve been cleaned out 
by a twister—a cyclone, you know—had 
just enough to make the Junction and 
buy a team there, and now old Ham-, 
shire is good enough for me—if—if 
you’re willing I should stay, mother !”

“Oh, Babe ! the Lord has sent you ! 
I’m so glad, Babe !” Then she left off 
hugging the big, sad-eyed fellow, and 
fell upon Jenny and the baby. Then 
she trotted to the stove and stirred the 
slumbering fire under the sleepy tea
kettle. Please God, the dear old tea
kettle should yet continue its peaceful 
anthems—the clock shouldn’t run down 
—Bruce shouldn’t be kicked—the hens 
should come back.

And all the while swift tears, now 
happy and refreshing ones, rained down 
her old cheeks.

Daughter Mary thrust her sleepy and 
bewildered face upon the scene.

“Why—what ?”
“Hello, Mai y !" called out Babe in 

hie old way.
“Why—what—Babe ? Just let me 

get some clothes on !” and the bewild
ered face disappeared with a dawning 
light upon it.

“If Babe's come back to stay now, it 
will be juat the thing for mother—she's 
so sort of set on keeping her home," 
whispered Mary to herself as she hur
riedly dressed.

And Babe stayed. And Grandmother 
Smith kept her home and grew stronger 
and brighter in the content of the 
blessed knowledge that henceforth she 
was never to leave it until God himself 
should call fot her.—Emily Hewitt in 
“Good Cheer.”

HEALTH NOTES. HOUSEHOLD HINTS.

For i cough, roast • lemon without 
burning, and when hot enough out it end 
Uqoeeee out the juioe, which oan be 
sweetened to teste. Duse, a dessertspoon
ful when • cough ii troublesome.

Up to the fifteenth year moot young 
people require ten hours’ sleep, end un
til the twentieth year nine honte. After 
that age everyone finds oat how mnoh 
he or she requires, thoegh, es n general 
rale, nt least six to eight home are neces
sary. Eight hoars' sleep will prevent 
more nervous derangements in women 
then soy medicine can earn. Daring 
growth there must be ample sleep if the 
brain is to develops to its foil extent; 
end the more nervous, excitable or pre
cocious s child is, the longer sleep should 
it get, if its intellectuel progress is not 
to come to a permature standstill, or its 
life out short at so early see.

Est all cold food slowly. Digestion 
will not begin till the temperature of the 
food has been raised by the heat of the 
stomach to ninety eight degrees. Hence 
the more heat that can be imparted to it 
by slow mastication, the better. The 
precipitation of a large quantity of cold 
food into the stomach by fast eating may, 
and often does, cause discomfort and in
digestion, and every occasion of this 
kind results in a measurable injury to 
the digestive function. Ice-water drunk 
with cold food of course increases the 
mischief. Hot drinks—hot water, weak 
tea, coffee, chocolate, etc.,—will, on the 
contrary, help to prevent it. But eat 
slowly, any way.

Eczema—accent on the first ay liable— 
it one of the many eruptive diseases of 
the akin. The blood-veeaela of the parts 
affected are in a state of congestion, sc

aled by itching, smarting, and

Leather, paper or wood may be firmly 
fastened to metal by e eement made by 
adding » teaspoonful of glycerine to a gill 
of glue. It ana also be used for fasten
ing labels on tin.

Cream Blaneit—Two onpfole of soar 
cream, one enptst of soar milk, two tear

Hamer's MaffazineMIMMI RVVB MMWKwWHiV
ILLUSTRATED.

spoonfuls of soda, a little salt, and, flour 
enough to muku e soft dough to roll out; 
out with butter add bake quickly.

compel
exudation of serum, or watery portion 
of the blood. The disease varies greatly 
in severity and extent, as well as in its 
course and character. Its simplest form 
is a mere redness, perhaps on the eye
lids or behind the ear»,or neer the joints. 
Sometimes there are pimples, either on 
the effected spots, or around them, or 
more or less diffused over the body. 
Sometimes vesicles—water-bladders—are 
formed by the .exudation of aerum be 
neath the skin, tho special seat being the 
back of the hand, or the front and sides 
of the fingers. In a few days the aerum 
may be absorbed ; the swelling subsides, 
the cuticule dries up end comes off, and 
the tkio either returns to its norms! con
dition, or the cuticule le thrown off in 
scales In another variety there is in 
tense redness, profuse exudation, and 
the formation of a thick crust, through 
fissures in which a mucous pue (exudes. 
The final period of eczeme, when chrun 
ic. mey be characterized by a coming off 
of the cuticule in thin, fine scales, or by 
a tendency of the akin to chap and crack; 
sometimes the mere stretching of the 
fingers wi'l cause it to break. In some 
cases the skin becomes as herd and tough 
as leather, with an inclination to itch and 
throw off dry and scaly scurf; more rare 
ly it is rough like an old wart, in which 
case the itching is generally very severe. 
Ae a rule, the eczema occurs in limited 
patohee, but occasionally it spreads over 
a large part of the trunk or limb. There 
is hardly any part of the body which it 
may not attack. It is not contagious. 
The disease mey result from a condition 
of the body, from constitutional]debllity 
or temporary derangement of the ner
vous or digestive organs, or even from 
unsuitable or insufficient food—or It may 
have (an external exciting cause—cold 
or heat in excess, insufficient clothing, or 
garments that irritate the skin. The 
treatment must be first directed against 
that which causes the condition of which 
the eczema ia only a symptom. At the 
same time careful local treatment will be 
necessary. But no general direction» 
can be given suited to so variable a dis
ease. A skilled physician should hive 
charge of the case.

bale quickly
Hera are two. thing» to remember 

when cooking veal or pork : they should 
be cooked eu thoroughly that tits lean 
pert will be white and firm, and they 
should never be boiled unless first 
well salted. With pork there should be 
eervea some kind of farinaceous vege
table, like rice, potatoes or hominy.

Herb Soup.—Pot four ouuoee of bat
ter in a eauoepen, with n handful each 
of chopped ouione, celery, turnips end 
oarrots; add a little salt and pepper, and 
let them steam for half an hour, but be 
careful that they do not burn; pour in a. 
quart of clear soup or the water in which 
meat haa been boiled ; cook gently until 
the vegetables are soft, thiexen a little 
with flour, and serve with toasted bread.

Panned Oyffiera.—Wash and wipe the 
oyster shells, without opening them; 
place them in a pan, the round side 
down; set the pan in a vary hot oven for 
three minutes. Take from the even nod 
remove the top shell with a sharp knife 
take out some of the oyetere and put 
three in each deep shell that ia to go to 
the table; sprinkle with salt, pepper,bits 
of butter, and cracker crumbs, and 
bake for a minute or two until they are 
brown.

Chocolate Tarts. —Put one half cup of 
milk and one-half cup of water over the 
tire in a bright saucepan; add one cupful 
of sugar, one teesnoonful of batter,pinch 
of soda, one-half cake grated chocolate 
then, when it boils, add one third eup 
of water, in which has been dissolved one 
tableapoonful of cornstarch ; let the 
whole boil for a few momenta and take 
from the stove; when cool add a tea 
spoonful extract of vanilla. This will 
makeabout a dozen tarts Line patty pane 
with good flaky pie cruet end bake; when 
done put in this mixture, ice (the 
tope, end let the frosting harden in the 
open air.

Chremle t’eaghs ■■» Celds 
And all Diseases of the Throat and 
Lunge cab be cuted fcy the nee of Soott’e 
Emulsion, as it contains the healing vir
tues of Cod Lifer Oil and Hypophoe 
phites in their fullest form. See what 
W. 8. Muer, M.D., LRC.P., etc. 
Truro, N. 8., eaye : “After three years’ 
experience I consider Scott's Emulsion 
one of the very best in the market 
Very excellent in Throat affection». 
Sold by all Druggists, 60c. and $1.
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Shake
i win A, Aanust-
a'sJiasAXnraf ■îtinÂminlha» af- 

i with Alphoase 
I French novel-

FARM ANI

Jama.
■ Adventures

________________ Jl contribute a novelette
la three parie, and Lafoadlo Haora a novel
ette la two pirts,entitfed “Yonma,*bandeoese- 
ly Illustrated.

In Illustrated papers, touching subjects ol 
unreal interest, and in lts ahott stories, 

poems, .sad timely ertioles, the M seamen 
will maintain Its well-known standard.
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Harper's Weekly has a well-established 
place as the leading Illustrated newspaper ia 
America. The fairness of Its editorial com
ments on current politics haa earned for it the 
respect and confidence of nil Impartial read
ers, and the variety and excellence of Its 
literary contenta, which include serial and 
abort sterles by the best an* moat popular 
writer», fit it for the perusal of people of the 
wldeet range of tastes and pursuits. The 
Weekly supplements are of remarkable 
variety, Interest, and value. No expense Is 
spared to bring the highest order of artistic 
ability to bear upon the illustration of the 
changeful phases of home and foreign history. 
A Mexican romance, from the pen of Thomas 
A. Janvier, will appear In the Weekly in 1W0.
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Mr Groundhog's Day.
On Candlemas Day the groundhog 

emerges from his hole ; but if he sees hie 
shadow he returns for three months and 
the winter continues for that period. 
If the day be cloudy and he behold not 
his shadow the groundhog walks 
abroad and sees life.—Old English Tra
dition.

New York, Feb. 3.—Daspatches to 
The World from Buffalo, Cincinnati, 
Philadelphia, St Louis, Chicago, Wash
ington, Oklahoma and other points 
throughout the States report that Can
dlemas was cloudy and the groundhog 
did not see his shadow.

A beautiful young lady became so sad
ly disfigured with pimples and blotches 
that it was feared she would die of grief 
A friend recommended Ayer’s Sarsapa
rilla, which she took, and was complete 
ly cured. She is now one of the fairest 
of the fair.

For the restoration of faded and gray 
hair to its original color and freshness, 
Ayer's Hair Vigor remains unrivaled. 
This is the moat popular and valuable 
toilet preparation in the world ; all who 
use It are perfectly satisfied that it is 
the beet.

■■■sail and Hie Irish Flame.
Ismail, the ex-Khedive o(Egypt, while 

in London some time ago, settling hie 
affairs with the British Government, was 
smitten by the charms of a young Irish 
girl of a good middle-class family. She 
accompanied Ismail to Turkey, where 
she became head of his harem and lived 
in Oriental luxury.

Lately she had been making herself 
obnoxious to the other ladies, and mw‘ 
unseemly scene» occurred. Ismail be
coming indignant, ejected her. upon 
which she went to the British Embassy, 
showed various severe bruises, complain
ed bitterly of the practices which she 
averred were of daily occurrence in the 
seraglio, and revealed some political in
trigues to which she was privy.

At the reaueet of the Embassy the 
Sultan ordered Ismail to be kept in 
honorable confinement in his palace pend
ing enquiry into the affair.
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rhe Candid Train.
I used Hagyard’s Yellow Oil this win 

ter for the first time for croup 
and I must say 1 find no bet
ter remedy for it. Minnie Reid, 
Listowel, Ont. Yellow Oil is a spe-ifio 
for croup aud sore throat ; it never 
fails. 2

A great many earnest thinkers of a 
nervous temperament fall into a habit of 
scowlihg when they read, write or talk 
seriously. This causes two little perpen
dicular lines to plow in between the 
eyes, and ages the face ten years.

It is a habit almost impossible to cor
rect, once formed, ae It is done uncon• 
sciously by a great many young pec pie. 
Even in sleep their brows will be drawn 
togetler in this malicious little frown 
that Is the aider and abettor of age.

A bright, studious young woman, still 
in her early twenties, found herself the 
victim of this scowl, which had already 
made two fine hair lines in her white 
brow. She set hereelf to work to cure 
the habit by setting her mirror before 
her face when she read,wrote or studied. 
But, as this distracted her attention 
from her work, she finally placed » rib
bon band tightly across her brow, 
tying It in a knot at the back of her 
head, and at night alia slept in the 
band.

After several months the little hair 
lines disappeared from her pretty fore
head, and she is quite cured of the dis
figuring habit. A smooth, white, un- 
corrugated brow ia one of the greatest 
attractions in a woman’s face, while a 
prematurely furrowed and wrinkled 
brow mars the beauty and youth of the 
fairest features.

The County Orange Lodge of South 
Huron met in Exeter, on the 4th Feb
ruary. The attendance was very large, 
every district being well represented. 
The reports of County Master Floody, of 
Clinton, and County Secretary Hanley, 
of Exeter, allowed that the order was 
progressing very fast, and after routine 
"usines» was transacted the following 
officers were elected for the current 
year;—W.C.M., A M. Todd, Clinton ; 
•D.C.M., W. Miners, Elmaville ; Chap- 
tain, U. Hanley, er., Clinton ; Record
ing secretary, James Wells, Saitford ; 
Financial secretary, M. Dufee, Bayfield; 
Treasurer, J Beacom, Goderich town 
ship ; D of C., W. Crooks, Holmesville; 
Lecturer, F. Davis, jr., Biddulph ; De
puty lecturers, W. Mirney, Goderich 
Jas. Foster, Sarnia. The .celebration of 
the 12th of July will be held at Clinton 
and the next county meeting will be 
held at Exeter.

Boa't Swear.
When you break tome fancy article 

prized by your wife, don’t swear, but go 
to your druggist, get a bottle of Stix, 
mend It' and make it almost equal to 
new. lm

Lord Provost Stewart opened a bazar 
at Aberdeen in aid of the erection cf a 
church-hall at Gilcomston. The dis
trict in 1771 received the first chapel of 
ease in Scotland. The pariah is of in
terest in connection with the ministry of 
the celebrated Dr Kidd, and as having 
produced Dr Bain, Profeaaor Masson, 
Robertson, the antiquary ; Philip, the 
painter ; Thom, the poet, and other not
able men.

Worms cause serious sickness. Dr 
Low’s Worm Syrup destroys and expels 
all kind* of worm» q uickly and sure
ly. lm

A Doers tori Kales.
We were struck lately by the orderly 

behaviour of a large family of children 
particularly at the table. We spoke of it 
to their father ; and he pointed to a pa
per pinned to the wall, on which were 
some excellent rules. We got a copy 
for the benefit of our readers. Here it

1. Shut every door after you, without 
slamming it.

2. Don’t make a practice of shouting, 
jumping or running in the huuse.

3. Never call to persons up-stairs or 
in the next room ; if you wish to speak 
to them, go quietly to where they are.

4. Always speak kindly and politely to 
everybody, if you would have them do 
the same to you.

6 When told to do or not to do a 
thing by either parent, never aak why 
yon should or should not do it.

0. Tell of your own faults and mi» 
doings, not of those of your brothers and 
sisters.

7. Carefully clean the mud and snow 
off your boots before entering the house

8. Be prompt at every meal hour
9. Never ait down at the table or In 

the sitting room with dirty hand» or 
tumbled hair.

10. Never interrupt any conversation, 
but wait patiently your turn to speak.

11. Never reserve year good manners 
for company, but be equally polite at 
home and abroad.

12. Let your first, last and beat confi
dante be your mother

1860.
Harper’s Young People.
AN ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY.

The Eleventh Volume of Harper's Young 
Peoplk, which begins with the Number for 
November 5,1889, present» »n attractive pro
gram. It will offer to its readers at least foer 
serials of the usual length, and others in two 
< r three parts, namely. “The Red Mustang.* 
by William O. Stoddard; “Phil and the Baby **oy >v imam v. suxmarn; - jrnii and the Baby.** 
by Lucy C. Lillie; “Prince Tommy," by John 
Russell Coryell ; and “Mother’s Way,” by
MurfrarAt Si* Cannutuv. .La —» . 4 I _ V .

. ----- ------------ way,"
Margaret E. Sangster; two short serials by 
Hjalinar Hjorth Boyesen. Two series of 
Fairy Tales will attract the att* ntion of lovers 
of the wonder-world, namely, the quaint tales 
told by Howard Pyle, and so admirably illus
trated by him. and another series in a differ
ent vein by Frank M. Bicknell. There will 
be short stories by W\ D. Howells, Thomas 
Nelson Page, Mary E. Wilkins, Nora Perry, 
Harriet Prescott Sporofford. David Ker. 
Hezekiah Butter worth. Sophie Swett,Richard 
Malcolm Johnston, etc.

t
a Subscription to Harper’s Young People 

secures a juvenile library. There is useful 
knowledge, also plenty of amusement.—Bos
ton Advertiser.

TERMS : Postage Prepaid, $2 90 Per Year. 
Vol. XI. commences November 5, 1889.

Specimen Copy sent on receipt of a tvs-tent 
stamp.

Single Numbers. Five Cents each.
Remittances should be made by Post-Ofliee 

Money Order or Draft,to avoid chance of loss.
Newspapers are no fto copy this advertise

ment without the express order of Harper & 
Brothers.

Address
HARPER & BROTHERS. New York.

1880.

Harper’s Bazar.
ILLUSTRATED.

V

Hari'KH's Bazar is ajournai for the home. 
Giving the lateet information with regard to 
the Fashions, it» numerous Illustrations, fash
ion-plates, ami pattern-sheet supplements are 
indispensable alike to the home dressmaker 
and the professional modiste. No expense is 
spared in making Its a istlc attractiveness of 
the highest order. Its clever short stories, 
parlor plays, and thoughtful essays satisfy all 
tastes, and ils last page is famous as a budget 
ot wit and humor. In its weekly issues every
thing is Included Which is of Interest to wo
men. During 1890 Oliver Thorne Miller. 
Christine Terhnne Herrick, and Mary Lowe 
Dickinson will respectively furnish a series of 
papers on “ t he Daughter at Home.” "Three 
Meal, a Day," and “The Woman of the 
Period." The serial novels will be written 
by Walter Besant and F. W. Robinson.
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A lure r.r Dearness.
There have been many remarkable 

cures of deafness made by the use of 
Hagyard’s Yellow Oil, the great house
hold remedy for pain, inflammation and 
soreneaa. Yellow Oil cures rheumat
ism, sore throat and croup, and is use
ful internally and externally for all 
pains and injuries. 2

HARPER'S PERIODICALS. A

Salt as a tooth powder is better than 
almost anything that can be bought. It 
keeps the teeth brilliantly white and the 
gums hard and rosy.

Me Yielded te Fersnastnn.
“For years I suffered from dyspepsia 

in its worst forms, and after trying all 
means in my power to no purpose, 
friends persuaded me to try Burdock 
Blood Bitten, which I did, and after 
using five bottles I wee completely cur
ed. Nsil McNeil, Leith, Ont, 2

HARPER'S BAZAR......................................$4 00
HARPER'S MAGAZINE............................. 4 (kl
HARPER'S WEEKLY................................  4 CIO
HARPER’S YOUNG PEOPLE ............2 00

Pottage. Free to all subscribers in th 
United Statea, Canada, or Mexico.
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“Arrah, wh

The Volumes of the Bazar begin with the 
first Number for January of each year. When 
no time is mentioned, subscriptions will be
gin with the Number current at time of re
ceipt of order.

Bound Volumes ot Harper’s Bazar for 
three years back, in neat cloth binding, will

here ?”
Upon whial

being taken ft 
impetuously, i
impudent iutr 

Li
be sent by mail, postage paid, or by 
free of expense (provided the freight

express
_____ _____________ freight does not

exolumd one dollar per volume), tor $7.00 per 
volume.

Cloth cases for each volume, suitable lor 
binding, will be sent by mail, post-paid, on 
reciept of $1.00 each.

Remittances should be made by Post Office 
Money Order or Draft, to avoid chance of 
lose

‘Blockhead 
To which, <j 

response ;
“ 'Pon me 

doin’ a brisk 1 
left.”
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