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Housekeepers.

'K,t.--Make a ahortcak, 
be berries (thev M
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1 keeP from sticking. Bun 
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years duration after all 
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orthodox potato salad is 
wo ingredients, but you 
otato salad with half the 
) enough cold boiled pota- 
up pickled beets, two tea- 
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ooked herring and tomato 
b of finely minced parsley, 
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ter, a saltspoonful of salt 
if pepper ; mix all these 
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■ompt, pleasant and per- 
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lisins, the grated 
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Bake slowly one 
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t. ,
m^,- I find your 
or headache and 
amodies, but to no 
Bs of B B.B. and - 
el like a different 
Hand, Man.

Ifljilhwn a ÎDrpartmrnt.
Only One Spot.

« Tell me, Meg, are you sure you 
| jjdn’t touch my work after I left you 
ugt evening ? I should like to know 
bow those ink spots came upon iti If

u upset the ink over it, tell me so ; 
[won’t be angry, dear, for I shall 
fcnow it was an accident. It is too 
bad to refuse even to answer my
question.” _

“Well, what right have you to sus
pect me, Connie ? The idea of such a 
thing I I'm not the only person in 
the house, remember,”—and Meg 
tossed her head defiantly.

“ You are the only person who was 
left in the room with my work, Meg ;

| y,d as you locked the door when you 
left it and kept the key until this morn
ing, it is clear that no one else could 
have touched it. I was completely as
tonished when I unfolded my cloth to
day I It is quite ruined ; those red 
ink splashes can never be removed.”

“ What a fuss you make, Connie 1 
Quite ridiculous I” returned Meg, im
patiently. “ Please don't bother me 
about your work. I can't remedy the 
evil.”

“ I know that, but you needn’t be 
unjust. I'm not making a fuss ; but 
rarely I’ve a right to know how the 
present which I have worked so hard 
to get ready for aunty's birthday to
morrow, got ruined ? "

" Well, it is of no good asking me 
about it ”—and with flushed face Meg 
rose from her seat and left the room. 
Bût her cousin's words reached her ear 
as she turned to close the door :

“ Ah, Meg, the mystery will be 
cleared some day, and in the meantime 
I can wait on the strength of the truth 
of an old proverb—you know the one 
I mean ! ” Yes—Meg knew, and th e 
knowledge made her feel very uncom
fortable.
*****

“ Please, Meg, will you give me 
back the handkerchief I lent you last 
week ? ” asked Meg’s little brother 
the next evening.

A Tonic
for Brain Workers, the Weak 

and Debilitated.

Horsford’s Acid Phosphate
is, without exception, the Best 
Remedy for relieving Mental 
and Nervous Exhaustion ; and 
where the system has become 
debilitated by disease, it acts 
as a general tonic and vital
ize^ affording sustenance to 
both brain and body.

Dr. E Cornell Esten, Philadelphia
fa., aaya : “ I have met with the greatest
and most satisfactory results in dyspepsia 
and general derangement of the cerebral 
and nervous systems, causing debility and 
exhaustion.”

Descriptive pamphlet free.
Bumford Chemical Works, Provldence.R.I.

Beware of Substitutes and Imitations.

( liât fired Feeling
So rommon at thi.; season, is a serious 
eomlition, liable to lead to disastrous 
••suits. It is a sure sign of declining 
lealth tone, and that the blood is im
poverished and impure. The best and 
most successful remedy is found in

HOOD’S
Sarsaparilla

Which makes rich, healthy blood, and 
thus gives strength to the nerves, elas
ticity to the muscles, vigor to the brain 
and health to the whole body. In 
truth, Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Makes the Weak Strong
He sure to get Hood’s and only Hood’s. 
$1; six for $5. Prepared only by 
C. I. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.

Hood’s Pills are purely vegetable. 26c.

BOOK AGENTS NOW IS YOUR TIME
Hundreds of men and women are now earning $100. evtry 
month canvassing for the world famous fast selling new boos

bumMmam
Society oj Christian Endeavor. 820 beautiful engravings. 
0^61 at thousand. gj* The King qf all subscription books 
On* agent told *00 In hi* own township t another, s lady, 
ÙH in one Endeavor Society i another, 18* in 1»days. 8060 
more agents wanted at ante for Fall and Christmas work, 
sow is the time, ay IM.tance no hind 
Freight. Give Credit. PremiumFreight. Give Crée 
"arms, and Exelusi__________

A. D. WmtTUINttTO!
Terms, and Exclusive Territory. Wrlti __ ______

>S dj C<)„ llartfurd. Conn.

no hindrance, for We Fay 
i Copies, Free Outfit, Extra 

Write for Circulars to

ALTAR LIGHTS
------AND------

CLASSIFICATION OF FEASTS ACCORDING TO 
THE USE OF SARUM.

By the REV. W. 8. I8HERW00D.
The Shapes and Ornamentation of Eccleslastlca 

Vestments, By R. A. 8. Macalister, M.A.
Being VolM., Parts I, Sc II. of “ The Transactions 

of the Society of 8t. Osmund." Price 3jC. each
W. B. LYMAN, Cor.-Secretary, 

71 MoTavish St., Montreal

“ I’m busy, Bertie ; you must wait 
till I next go to my room.”

“ But it’s one of my new ones, 
Meg, and mother sent me to fetch it 
—she wants to mark it with the other 
five. Do get it, please.”

“ Oh, dear, you tiresome boy ! It’s 
in the pocket of my blue dress hang
ing in my wardrobe. I suppose you 
can’t reach it ? ”

“ Connie can ; may I ask her ? ”
“ Yes, if you like ; there, run on, 

and don’t come bothering me again.”
With this ungracious permission 

Bertie ran off to find his cousin, and 
as he went, a wish rose in his little 
heart, a sincere wish, that sister Meg 
might soon be more like his cousin 
Connie—dear kind Connie, who never 
called him tiresome, and who was al
ways willing to do anything for him.

She heard his petition respecting the 
handkerchief, and willingly granted 
his request, and whilst he fumbled in 
the blue dress pocket for his precious 
property, Connie waited to replace the 
dress on its peg.

She was watching two little birds on 
a fir tree opposite the window, when a 
woeful exclamation from Bertie sur
prised her.

“ Oh—oh dear I I say—look here, 
cousin Connie 1 ”—and Connie turned 
to see the little lad holding up his 
prettily bordered handkerchief, gravely 
regarding a large red spot in its centre.

At that moment Meg entered the 
room hurriedly, and one glance at the 
handkerchief uplifted by her little bro
ther's hands, was enough to cause her 
to betray great confusion—and guilt.

Bertie, who knew nothing of the ink- 
stained cloth, could not understand her 
perplexity, but was highly indignant 
at the damage done to hie little pro
perty.

“ You’ve spilt some horrid red ink 
on my lovely handkerchief, Meg, and 
I'll not lend you another 1 I’ll tell 
mother you did it—that I will ! ”— 
and the little lad ran down stairs to 
fulfil the threat. Meg burst into tears, 
and kind Connie tried to soothe her.

“ Never mind, Meg dear,” she said 
tenderly ; .“ don t cry. I know you 
are very sorry. Why didn’t you tell 
me about the accident at first ? 1
shouldn’t have been at all angry, 
dear.”

“ Oh, Connie, don’t 1 It wasn’t an 
accident. You know I wouldn’t take 
the trouble to work a birthday gift for 
mother j but when I saw the lovely 
cloth you bad finished for her, I was 
so jealous that I determined to soil it.”

Her cousin was much surprised to 
hear this sad confession.

“ I only meant,” said Meg, “ to 
spot it just a little ; but as I was going 
to put a drop on it I thought I heard 
some one coming, and my hand shook 
so that the bottle of red ink slipped, 
and the ink splashed all over your cloth 
and ruined it. Oh, Connie, what will 
mother say when she knows how 
wicked I've been ? ”

“ She’ll forgive you, darling, as free
ly as I do,” said Connie comfortingly. 
“ And I am sure you have quite made 
up your mind not to yield to such a 
temptation again.”

“ Indeed I have,” sobbed penitent 
Meg. “ I will never, never be so wicked 
again. Oh, I wish I were as good 
as you are, Connie 1 ”

“ I’m not good, dear,” Connie re
plied humbly. “ But I ask God every 
day to help me to love and do the 
things that are right, and to make me 
hate and keep from all that is wrong, 
and He does help me, Meg. And,” 
she added earnestly, “ you must ask 
Him to forgive you, dear, and to help 
you to resist all temptation to do 
wrong. You remember those lines—

‘ Oh 1 day by day each Christian child 
Has much to do, without, within ;

A death to die for Jesu’s sake,
A weary war to wage with sin.

“ Yes—oh, yes," returned Meg. 
“ And oh, Connie,” she added, “ I will 
hang that proverb in my bedroom— 
you know the one I mean—‘ Be sure 
your sin will find you out,’ for it is so 
true ; my sin was found out by one 
spot—only one spot.”

Pussy’s Breakfast.
The children had just finished their 

bread and milk, and were going out 
into the garden to play, when puss 
came in anxious for a share of the good 
things^ Frank ran off to beg for a 
little more milk in his basin, and when 
he came back, Alice was holding puss 
on the table, carefully tying a bib round 
her neck.

“ She ought to have a bib, because 
we do, and she is no older."

“ Hal ha I ” laughed Frank, “ how 
funny she looks 1 ”

Puss blinked her eyes, and evidently 
was not very comfortable. She would 
not lap the milk at first, but tried with 
one paw and then another to undo the 
uncomfortable bib around her neck. 
But it was too tightly tied ; so as the 
milk looked very tempting, pussy gave 
up her struggles, and lapped up the 
milk in a very short time.

“We will take her for a walk in the 
garden," said Alice.

But the moment she was free, pussy 
rushed off, climbed upon the roof of 
the house, and comfortably curled her
self round in a sunny place, where 
Alice could not reach her. For though

the children thought it fun to dress 
her up, the cat did not like it at all.

Happy and Sad.

Little Mary Druce had lost her 
father ; her mother was so ill she could 
not get up or do anything for her five 
little children. So Mary used to gather 
primroses, and having “ bunched ” 
them, carried them round to the neigh
bours and sold them for what she 
could gèt.

One day, wanting her mother to 
have something nicer than bread, Mary 
set off with some very fine flowers to 
the great house just out of the town, 
hoping to get a good price for her 
primroses. As she got near the great 
gates she grew frightened that the 
lodge-keeper would send her away. 
She came to a garden-door in the wall ; 
she thought she heard talking inside 
(though it was only little Ethel holding 
wonderful talks with her dolly and 
pussy), and knocked at the door.

Consumption,
The incessant wasting of a con

sumptive can only be overcome by 
a powerful concentrated nourish
ment like Scott’s Emulsion. If 
this wasting is checked and the 
system is supplied with strength to 
combat the disease there is hope 
of recovery.

5cott|s 
jmulsjon

of Cod-liver Oil, with Hypophos- 
phites, does more to cure Con
sumption than any other known 
remedy. It is for all Affections of 
Throat and Lungs, Coughs, Colds, Bron
chitis and Wasting. Pamphletfne.
Scott & Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists. 60c. & $1.

Diamond Hall, 
RYRIE BROS.

Pungents 
Perfumes 
And Salts

We are showing a marvellously 
beau iful line of Sterling Sliver 
and Cut Glass “ Pungents," "Per
fume" and " Lavender Salts" 
Bottles for Christmas Gifts.

The line is adapted for all 
purses—ranging in price from $1 
to S28 each—no one of them that 
will not prove an acceptai le ad
dition to any lady’s^oilet table.

All lines of goods now complete 
for Xmas.

Ryrie Bros.
JEWELLERS

Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts.
Mail orders receive oar 
personal attention.


