
!

it*1181
ifci"A -

s
i»#*i

■
k:

m
. —

NDRD 1800 • MARCH 17, 1904 THE farmers ADVOCATE. 891es preferred 
re for milk, 
t- made with 

patient is 
2turn to his 
o is able to 
least 
3. OWEN. 
d be any 
t of home 
topic with 

he Homo ” 
iders would 
>r help, she 

will make 
taking such 

attention 
ess, Editoi- 
iicr’s Advo-

cream, or milk, is a very good substi­
tute.

11
’’et a little wateV and “a tabl PePPer' l0°kcd around ;
butter i„ lhe „an. ^ listé rlTn PP th° a»I»a tree.

Fried Halibut Steaks—Dip each steak she^ ’m” ‘nt° the house as fast as 
m a thick batter of flour and water whole0*/1’ a''d ,toJd grandmother the 
seasoned with pepper and salt, and fry child ” tab/ X°U Were dreaming, 
till well browned, in butter or pork fat “Oh i d g' andnlothe,’> smiling.
The addition of a beaten egg to the Ruth^"' n°’ Srandn,<>ther,” said
batter, though not necessary, will much like t.’hox'TF6 Wlde °Pcn Ju 
improve the fish llhe the> are now.”

Halibut Steaks, Roasted—Cut 
an inch thick, lay it in 
spread it with

Bake about twenty minutes. 
Pressed Salmon.—Two she was sitting for many days she would go and sit 

under the old apple tree in hopes of 
seeing Merry-bell, but she 
again.

eggs, a table­
spoon of melted butter, two 
rolled bread crumbs, and a can of salm­
on, or Its equivalent In fresh salmon 
Mix thoroughly, press Into a buttered 
mould, and steam thirty minutes, 
and serve sliced, with pickled cucumbers 

Creamed Salmon.—Flake cold salmon, 
and mix with a sauce made like the 
for creamed cod, but adding two table­
spoons of dried parsley. Instead of the 

Boll one cup of rice

cups of
never came Bail

a part
To our younger readers :

All correspondencè relating to the 
Children’s Corner 
dressed to

-ICool,

should be ad- 
COUSIN DOROTHY. 

Newcastle, Ont.
Grandmother shook her head doubt-

a steak fully, but Ruth
one

was very sure, anda bake-pan, and 
a thick layer of dressing, 

made as for the stuffed whitefish • 
place another halibut 
that.

#1in saltedeggs.
water, drain and arrange about the edge 
of a hot platter, 
salmon in the center and serve.

'/Hthen
steak on top of 

a little vinegar over it, and 
pepper, salt and 

Dot 1)1 ts of butter

Pour the creamed •./«i fj *>.?».• 4a .Pour

iNGLEpOOfcsprinkle with 
crumbs.
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HVWÿr'VStuffed Whitefish.—Clean, spilt,
stuff with a dressing made of one cup of 
bread-crumbs, a tablespoon of butter, 
one small chopped onion, a dessertspoon

bread-
, , ... over it, and
bake thirty minutes, basting with water 
and butter.

and

VA''
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Dear Friends,—

After much deliberation, we have 
at last decided upon the prizewinners 
in the last competition. Never have aisles 
we had such difficulty over any 
of the previous Ingle Nook competi­
tions ; however, that is scarcely to 
be wondered at, as our subject, “The 
Most Amusing Thing I Ever Heard 
Of, was capable of subdivision into 
as many subjects as there were in­
dividual writers, 
submitting the

it*4 ,f/ ercises, this “ queen of the castle ” 
gan to tear up the- hymn-books within 
reach.

is upon us, 
>rward to a 
?s, fried eggs 
with butter, 
hey do pro- 
ibut, white- 
Ither simply 
Izing dishes 

i very little 
lected a few 
3 will help 
ty to your

be-
■

For this, she was put in the 
where she would

i

up and
down, giving an occasional crow, which 
amused the younger members of the 
gregation.
pulpit, where the minister had announced 
his text and got fairly into hie subject, 
she made a bee-line for him. 
was about to ascend the pulpit, he closed 
the door.

run

'mmCon-
Turning around toward the ®fmWhen the Sop Begins to Flow.

By R. S. li. A.
isonce, she heard-m, , » merry little laugh.

It echoed all through the garden like 
a lot °f little bells ringing. Ruth 
jumped up in surprise, and looked all 
around, but there was nobody there 
\\ ^ho could it be V ’’ she thought.

Surely grandmother 
like that.’’

When sheWhen nights are clear, and frosts are 
keen,

And the day is warm in the
isHowever, after 

essays to several 
judges, a consensus of opinion 
arrived at, and the following 
chosen as prizewinners, the prizes all 

a tiny being equal :
people)—'1 Joker,”

7 hen, turning round sudden­
ly, she spied the railing in front, where 
she began to play peek-a-boo with the 
minister, and sometimes with the cpngre- 
gation. In doing this she stuck her 

A h ( married head through the railing, which was a

„ - -^re. ,t„ding 6y 6er S£.” *tSA Z

Kuth, opening her eyes very wide, bank, Ont. Tté-. attention of her parents, who tried to
where did you come from?” The Honor List, exclusive of nrize- ®*trlcate, her> but 111 vain. Some of

said the little stranger, winners, is as follows : Miss M ? people said, 11 Run for a saw and
laughing merrily, “ 1 came from Doll- Ebercouser, Allan Walker Mrs D P rallin« out-" but some of thé
Land. My name is Merry-bell. I McHardy. Edith Hooper Mrs B H / ? managed to 8Prin8 it enough
was going to be packed away in a W., Miss C. C., Sara Smallrnan Z” r®leaf® her" B* 11,18 time, as wiU be
Christ" a I,0* °f °ther dolls for These names are not necessarily in J/*™PJ* were smiling
Christmas, and it is very tiresome to order of merit , theIr ,aces The minister. llke-
stay packed in a bag for months and _____ - w,se- bad iost the thread of his dio-
months, so I ran away.” course, and was not in a very devotional L__

you a real doll ?” Ruth PRIZE ESSAY—CLASS I. frame of mind, so he kindly told
asked, very much surprised. How I Got Paid for My Generosity. conKregation it was impossible for him

indeed,” Merry-bell an- “ Well it happened like this” ««in clo.Se the servlce8 in the regular way.
“ my head is made out of Rev. Mr. H-----s. “ I had only preached lavT/H1^’ J*6 gaVe “° more standing

wax and my body is made out of some four or five times on my new eir tï °M k h ^ bri"g tMr
>n DoB ieandare n-HrCat many °f US CUU’ and was Just beginning to get to church. JOKER. '
Doll T end 9 • «,1 , P" eV6r S6e acquainted with the members of --------

Ruth -h ok- a" tSkea , t gregation, when I noticed that the homes
Ruth shook her head. “ I wish I

could, though,” she said.
Well, come with me, then,” said 

Merry-bell, “ and I will take 
there.”

jsun.
The snow wreaths vanish like a breath. 

The sap begins to run.
was

were
never laughed

■ vr<>ly be the 
mve chosen 
t, which, if 
that most 

d palatable

mAnd thro’ the bush with shout and 
The merry toilers go ;

For the boys are out for work and fun 
When the sap begins to flow

song Why, it is only I,” said 
voice, right in her Class I. ifvery ear.

Ruth looked around in astonish­
ment,

IWhen trees are tapped, and the pails 
hung

For the nectar of the spring,
Then over the blazing maple logs 

The giant kettles swing ;
And the dipper that stirs the bubbling 

spoil
From lip to lip doth

areind of soit 
;ht in cold 
Irain, cover 
er until it 
sily. Drain 
lot mashed 
c, a table- 
aten eggs, 

Beat all 
tered dish, 

A couple 
itsup, and 
e top will 
be varied 
squeeze of

” Oh !”

■ - 5§||go ;
For there’s nothing so sweet as the syrup 

that’s made
When the sap begins to flow

” Are
But it's best at dusk by the light of the 

flame.
In the bonfire’s smoky breath.

Where shadows weird by 
crouch

Like the witches in " Macbeth ” ; 
Shadows that gibber 

writhe.
With laughter echoing full ;

For it s work to carry the amber juice,
But it a fun at the taffy-pull.

' ' | - I” Yes, 
swered ;

the cauldron
ingredients 
l into flat 
irge round 

in beaten 
ackers, or 
i, boiling

and clutch and my con- -PRIZE ESSAY—CLASS I.
A Halloween Prank.

One Halloween, a few of the lads In 
the locality in which I lived congregated 
for the purpose of Indulging in the usual 
Halloween pastimes, 
home of Mr. B.,

Ü 1 
à,

were not represented by all the members 
of the household.

- £
Sometimes Sister 

Then, again, it 
Sometimes it

J ones would be absent, 
would be Sister Smyth, 
would be Brother Jones 
Smyth.

you

is it far ?” Ruth asked, anxious- ‘mma can of 
>e utilized 
be served 
on, finely 
ay leaf, a 
ie pepper, 
n is soft, 
itter with 
tomatoes, 
d with it 

dash of 
who pre- 

it procure 
of celery 
e propor- 
le can of 
ients can 
tomatoes

When night is clear, 
keen,

And the 
And the

or Brother 
On making pastoral calls for 

,, „ , , the first time, I determined to find out

,.,d ni„°;uhe™o,irs zrz, Mr- ^
woods just back of the house.

Ruth followed Merry-hell, and they 
came to the little mossy path 

woods, 
came to

and the frost is Arriving at the 
a somewhat slovenly 

and easy-going farmer, whose 1 implement- 
house was the broad canopy of heaven, ™
we found everything ready to our hands!
Taking the reel from the

iy
sap has ceased to run, 

sugar is caking clear and crisp, 
The work of the day is done.

And thro’ the bush 
The

jbaby was
pretty lively, and it might disturb 
while I

mewith shout and song 
weary toilers go ;

But they'll play it again 
morn 

When the

reaper, we 
speedily and quietly placed it on the 
ridge of the bam, then threw the buffalo 
robe over it.

f
i®i

was preaching.
and other members of the congregation, 

After had the same excuse. I said, 1 Never 
a mind that; you and Mr. Smyth can come 

as well as not, and bring those prattlers 
She along. I don’t like preaching to empty 

Besides, you will never develop 
... - nor built up strong Chris-

1 hey all bowed and smiled tian character if shut in like this ’
thinking about it for «bnZ ^ F,'asse<‘ ^ and when she -Well, we will see. but we are almost

while. Elsie Dean L m 1 , ““V? Wbere ztbey were dancmg she afraid to venture,’ was the reply,
that lived nr.-o/T ’i tH 't/ e1 glr Joined hands with Merry-bell and the 11 At the close of my sermon the next
with golden hair and 6 ^ °n? reSt °f the dolls’ and they danced Sunday, I thought I would
blue it * haJI and rosy cheeks and "round and round and in and out,
and Hi tf ,hat Would °Fen and shut, and Ruth was having a delightful
like it 1 "aS w*sb'n& i°r one just time, when she saw Santa Claus

Eliza i coming along with a bag of toys on
chin,* Nuth s doll) was a great, his hack,
clunisy, old-fashioned rag doll and 
„ never liked rag dolls, they were 

stup'd, but when she spoke to 
grandmother about it 
said ; 
child.

Mrs. Smyth,soon
on the morrow that led into the

walking awhile tliey 
beautiful grove. I

' -; JM
Now, it chanced that Mr. , 

B. was the owner of a very breaclyr 
horse named Jack, that no fence could 
restrain. On the following morning, 
when Mr. B. rose and looked out in the 
gray dawn and descried the strange ob­
ject on the bam, he could scarcely be­
lieve his eyes. Rushing back Into the 
house, he called excitedly to his hired 

** Frank I

sap begins to flow. Ruth had never1 
seen anything like it before, 
could see dolls, of all sizes and de­
scriptions, everywhere among the 
trees.

tsMRuth’s Visit to Doll-Land. 1pews.
spirituallyI*y Ellen M. Kennedy, 

a new doll.Ruth wanted 
been

man.
Jack is 
anywhere now I”

Frank ! 
on top of the bam ;

get up ; 
he’ll go 

SUNNY JIM.
illpave the way 

were any kick- 
I expressed

for the shut-ins, if there 1sh over 
g water, 
rain, and 
i melting 

stirring 
slowly, a 
onstantly 
;e to a 

and a 
rd-boiled 

flaked

ers in the congregation, 
sympathy for the ladies of my congrega­
tion who were living in voluntary exile PRIZE ESSAY—CLASS II.
ail this time, and wound up by giving The Funniest Thing I Ever Saw.
them a hearty invitation to come to the It is a very difficult thing to decide
church and bring all the members, young which is really the funnies/ thing 
and old, stating that the babies could has ever 
have all the latitude' they wanted. But 

he just there I made a blunder, and had to 
pay for it afterward.”

Leaving off Mr. H-----s’ account here,
I will proceed to tell what resulted from 
his invitation. It is needless to say that 

Santa Claus, 11 and you are a good empty pews no longer greeted him—for „
?ne now. little girl, so you can have Merry- time,

and , gl andmother was very busy, bell.” 
k 1 n°t have time to talk with 

, so Ruth took Eliza and went 
out under the old 
garden to think 

R was
Rut/ /7a, Was soon fast asleep, and 
thp . had Just leaned back against 

6 troc to rest a little, when, all at

Ruth recognized him at 
once, for he looked just as he did 
in her picture book ; he was short 
and plump, and wore a round cap.

“ So this is the little girl who 
could not wait for Christmas,” 
said, smiling, when he saw Ruth. 

Ruth was so bewildered she could 
But scarcely speak.

Well, it is a long while,” said

mm§ggg
one

Actions and accidents 
which at the time of their happening 
seemed overpoweringly funny, somehow, 
apparently, lose their point when told 
again under different circumstances, 
ditions or moods.

seen.grandmother
I cannot get

'
you one now, 

v ^Vait until Christmas, and if
ni a,e x et’y good perhaps Santa 
Claus will bring you
nnstmas was so far off, Ruth did 

see how she could wait so long ;
she wanted 

But

e
one.” con-> use up 

it and 
Ing dish, 
d so on, 

having 
each

However, I will try to tell an incident 
which, to me, even though it happened 
quite a long time ago, still holds in my 

" the funniest place.” One Sun­
day morning, in the country, a group of 
boys were standing outside the church 
waiting for the minister to come, when 
a flock of turkeys, belonging to Mrs. 
Bates, who lived just 
came

I

fa
The young element of the 

gregation conducted
con-

themselves fairly mind 
well, until the novelty of the sanctuary 

could, and was just looking around wore off, but there 
apple tree in the for Merry-bell, when a row of tin 

soldiers fired a salute with tin guns.
’Hie re

’ *4Ruth thanked him as well as she IISÉver 
ed onion 
le with

was one amongst the 
be restrained, 

either at home or abroad, when she took 
a terrible report and a the notion.

Ruth was

number who would not S’­abolit it.enough
hly. R
s, sweet

very (juiet in the garden, was
great cloud of smoke, 
dreadfully frightened.

When the smoke cleared away, she

Helen’s Babies ” would 
not be in it with her for down-right 
mischief. One Sunday, after the Rev. 
"R H s had concluded the opening

wSÊt
across the road, 

up the road, picking at the 
hopperg as they came.

grass-
One of ‘the boys, 

about fifteen years of age, said to his ’6X-
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