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When 1 got home that night nty
wife met me at the door with a bright
face and told me that she had re-
ceivod n letter from her grandfather
stating that her grandmother would
leave on the morrow to visit us, and
would 1 mind meeting her at Isworth,
I had never met the relative in ques-
tion, but from my wife’s ample dis-
courge 1 had concelved her to be o
little, gracious, old Iady, whom any
man would be pleased to love—as a
grandmother. At this period of my
married life I had heen thoroughly
subjugated by my other half, and at
once acquiesced in the velled mandate
by expressing great pleasure in leav-
ing my work for a day to meet tha
grandmaother,

“The city editor may not ke my
asking for a day off, you koow,” I
remarked, even while giving in.

“Indeed,” she sniffed, *'is that ma-
terial?"

“"Not a bit,"” I hastened to answer,
“He Is a very immaterial pergon."”

“Then, dear, you go. 1 have in my
letters described you so explicltly that
sghe will be sure to know you. Any
way, you will recognize her, for she
is the dearest, sweetest woman—""

“0ld woman,” 1 corrected,

“Elderly woman In the world."

“How does she look?" 1 asked,
wishing to get a few polinters.

“Oh, lovely! When you see a lit-
tle mite of a thing with the dearest
gray halr and the brightest eyes in
the world; a woman that—an elderly
woman—you can feel like glving n
good hug, you'll know that's grand-
ma."

"“She's sure to come?”

“Why, ves, quite sure. If for any
reason she cannot, grandpa will tele-
.Tlpl!."

In the mornfng I went down and
made my peace with the city editor.
When I left him he looked extremely
doubtful, and he has told me sinee
that from my conversation he had
abgorbed the impression that pome
relative of mine bad passed away and
that I was golng to bring the body
home.

Isworth was a juncilon and nothing
else. A eolltary grocery store and
postoffice combined stood a little way
from the station, while far and near
8 dense growth of alders completed
the alr of desolation. The down train
from Waterville had already pulled
in, and on leaving the car I had only
to enter the low walting room to find
the object of my journey,

As [ opened the door a tall, gaunt
woman, dressed in funereal black,
aroge and accosted me in a deep, hus-
ky voice,

“Is this James?"

“Yes," I answered dreamily, *“I
am James, and Is this—this—grand-
ma?"

“Young man, it is."

I approached timidly for my wel-
coming kiss, for my wife had cau-
tlioned me In regard to this very ml-
nutely.

Grasping my intentions and decid-
Ing that they were Ronorable, she
raiged a heavy black veil and gave me
a sort of perfunctory sort of a smack,
Bhe was fully as tall as I, and would
welgh, I concluded, just one hundred
and ninety-elght, And this stern
vismged woman was the ono destined
to inculeate In my being an irrepres-
slble desire to fold her to my bosom
and lavish upon her lips grandfiltal
kisses! She eyed me sadly for a min-
ute and then remarked:

“I had hoped Eliza's gnl had got
& better favored man."

My countenance must have ex-
Ppressed gorrow, for she sald:

“But you hain't to blame for your
looks. I only hope that you ure bet-
ter to her than Henery was.'

I dropped the black monster sup-
Poted to contaln her personal effects
and gasped weakly:

“Hﬂn'r,!“
"Yﬂl.. Henry, Her first, you

How we got aboard the home train
train I never knew. My wife's first!

We had only been married a year,
and coming from a distant State 1 had
seen my wife only six months prior
to our marriage. It was Impossible
that she could have been married be-
fore meeting me. 1 bad to conclude
that 1 wns bringing home a crasy
grandmother.

“Henery wns a varmint," he re-
marked, after we had arranged divers
parcels, among which I remember
was o bird cage. “"He was a shiftless
provider,” she continued, *

“I'tl bet he was" T sald altogeth-
er dazed. “When did he de?"”

“No sich luck. He ain't dead.
He's stlll kitin' 'round th' country
Bcmers.’”

A queer kind of & feellng took me
by the throat, 1 knew that she was
erary, but still my throat felt horri-
bly.

“I brought along somu catuip for
the cats,” she sald at last, pointing
to a paper bag.

“Oh, but you know that we haven't
LLJ

“Killed 'em, eh”? Jest as well. 1
drowned three ‘fore 1 ketched the
cara this mornin’."

Oh, my wife! Even If the "Hen-
! were s hallucioation, to
the dearest little old lady In
coming !l b wee you with

“You needn’t worry on that score.
When I packed my traps 1 told your
grandfather that mabbe he'd ses me
'fora spring, but most llkely ho would
not."

It was now September, 1 looked
out of the whudow at the peaceful
scone and wished it would rain and
be slesty, It sesmed as If Nature
had no business to be so gay. I re-
called the first two stanzas of the
“Rainy Day."

“Is grandpa weil?"

8he hitched herself into a more
confidentlal position and sald {mpres-
sively:

“Your grandfather would be toler-
ably well if he'd let old elder alone.
But when a man betwixt and between
drioks 'bout two gallons of old clder
every day it tends to make him feel
outer gorts. I think that's what at-
tracted Henery to your wife. He
thought he could Hve on Durgin Hill,
keep filled with old clder, and have
a good time generally, He was work-
in' there {n hayin' when he fust met
Ellza's gal. 8he was up for the sum-
mer. But when he an' your grand-
father went off fishin® and fell into
the erick, T put my foot down and he
gut., Your wife never gald nothin’
‘bout him, I take f£?"

“'No,"” I answered.

Let bygones
We've gut to make
Do you drink?”

“*Nat'rel, 'nough, too,
be bygones, sez I,
‘th* best of the futer,
“Never!"

in my mind but that my wife was the
sweotest little woman in the world,
but 1 wished she had been at home.
Of course my grandma was crazy, and
yot T folt badly to think of “Henery's
kitin® ‘round over the country." He
ought, even In hallucinations, to le
dend,

On inquiring, Mra. Engels intormod
me that my wife had gone to spend
the night with our old friends, the
Atelys, Thiz was a little too much.
Did she fear to fuce me, now that 1
had learned the truth?

A hansom qulekly took me to the
Atalys', and I brusquely asked for my
wife.

“Why, James, dear, back? Didn't
you get my telegram at Isworth?'

her advances to give me 4 caress,

“Why, 1 wired that grandma wae
not coming until to-morrow morning,
and that you were to stay over and
wait for her. But I'll put on my
things and come home."

Once we wara inalde the earriage )
naked:

“How much longer Is this farce to
continue? Do you think | am of the
same calibre as 'Henery'?"

Sha began to ery softly.

“Parhaps you Imagine that the oo
enlt influence of Durgin HIIl has eap-
tivated me,”" 1 suggested, Sho wae
now weaping violently,

“Or poasibly the faet that grandma
has killed three cats thls morning
ought to squeleh me."

“Oh, James, you have told me =n
many times that you never would and
1 belleved you."

“Never would what?"

“Drink."

Vislons of grandpa’s cider were
evidently before her. Perhaps she
thought that the most lovable lady (o
the world had Lrought me down g
Jugful,

“And you met him in haying time,’
I remarked,

“Oh, dear, oh, dear! T only wisb
mother or grandmother was here."

“Grandma Is here,'” I replled bit
terly. "'So is the catnip and the Jittle
bird and the szed onlons and ©od
knows what else."

“Stop! I will no longer ride in the
same ecarrlage with you! What o
beast rum can make of a man! Ter.
rible! terrible!” But we had reached
our house now, and she ran ahead of
me up the stepa.

“Why! this hain't Eliza's gel!™ 1

“What church do you attend?"
“I—I go to the Unlversalist,”
An' our hull fam'ly

“The idee!

heard our guest cry out.
“*And this surely {8 not grandma!’
my wile exclalmed,

stave, In th
reaching s

T

sources of Inspiration.
all can see It. The singing
The time was—{n some parts
when thought and thought
masses, but In this blessed
come llke a full-blown rose

trance.

ready Iln some form for the
make it lts awn,

food material pleasure, and
one should desplse these;
brotherbood of souls (s the
higher, more Inspiricy, more
erle A. Hinckley.

have ben Baptists for ten gen'rations.
‘Why, your grandfather, when he's
filled to the nozale with clder, will
cuss a Unlversallst on sight. That's

his one good point; he don't go back |
on his religlon, An’ I tell you, young |
man, that in the futer you an' Eliza's |

gal will 'tend out on the Baptlsts'
meetin's,"”

1 shuddered us 1 thought of her
declaration to grandpa, '"Mebbae you'll
gee me 'fore spring, an' mebbe you
'onlt.!.

“What do you do’ with your even-
inge?"" she asked, adjusting her spec-
tacleas,

“Oh, I always stay st home even-
ings,' I replied, of a chance to
appear lo a fa e light, “We
have a quiet game of euchre, or in-
vite in some of the nelghbors and play
whist, you know."

‘“T'hem's games you play with
keerds, eh?" she asked gloomlily.

1 saw my finish o8 [ weakly an-
swered “‘yos."

“Oh, the sorrer of it! KEliza's gal
playin' at keerds! Never In Henery's
day did she do that! But jest walt!
We'll seo If & little moral Influence
can't stop sich didoes jest ns soon as
I get settled,” and the light &f con-
quest flashed from her cold, gray
eyea,

With a sigh of rellef 1 helped her
into a cal when we reached the sta-
tion, and told the driver my numbter,

To my surprise no bright-eved wife
bounded down the stops to meet us;
instend, the house was gloomy and
dark. And what's more, when I
uou# the stairs I found tho door
lock: 1 could appréeiato the spirit
that prompted my wife *2 keep the

er out, but I tholl;ht it
was rather hard on the husband,

True Brothe'rhood.

HE common wealth of humanity—It Is In the sky and

flelds and the brooks, in the heaven-
‘{ts and the boundless ses. Beauty
Beauty Is

everywhere, thera can be no trust in beauty.
yours and mine and all men's,
The blossoming of the apple irees—

All these things are the supreme and in-
estimable wealth in the brotherhood of souls.
money 18 necesgary, and houses and lands and clothing and

but the supreme bond in

There can be no corner {n the

of the birds—all can hea> {t,
of the world the time still fz—
products were denied to the
country of ours thougnt may
flushing every brow, Mentsl

discipline, the books which sum up and record the thougat
of the past—who go poor but the opportunity of schooling
awaits him, and the public library opens [ts doors for his en-
Tho world of thought—what a0 precious! and it
belongs to the common wealth of humanity.
love—something as universal as human nature (tzelf,
seas It everywhere and feela It everywhere,
refined and cultured walks of personal ease and comfort,
a8 truly where poverty shares its troubles and sorrows and
struggles along over its ofttimes stony way.
pure, sincers love—Iit 18 the greatest thing In ths world,

Still more is
One
in the most

Love, sweaet,
soul that ean climb to it and
Not but that
No
the

appreciation and love of the
beautiful things, —Rev. Fred-

recreation are necessary,

ASESeSasy
eb252525eh
| *“Well, who in the name of the Evl)

One is It?" 1 muttered to myself,
' Just then a mnn stepped up to the
door, grinning broadly.

My pame’s Jameg Whitten, an' 1
guess my wife's grandmother's here,
eh? They told me at the station that
sho was brought here. 1 had calkor
lated on meetin’ her at Isworth, Lui
missed my train,” and he laughed af
the excellence of the Jjoke.
laughed. Never hus anything since
struck me so deliclously good.

- . - . L] L

The renl grandma was all that my
wife bad pletured, and my wife went
in person to meet her, S8he can no
| longer trust me. My first nome iy
James, and my mother-in-law hap-
pens to be named Eliza, but none of
us sver lived on Durgin Hill, and my
wile now feels assured that [ nover
drink,

‘‘Henery, the fust,” 13, 1 suppose,
still “kiun' ‘round the country,” bul
we have never met him, and yet my
grandma, dear old lady, often re
moves her spoctacles and wipes away
the tears as we talk over my wife's
first marringe.—Portland Transcript,

The Next Census,

It will require an army of 70,000
people to fhke the thirtesnth census
In 1910, The task of making the
enuration of the 90,000,000 people In
tho United States, Alsska, Hawall
‘and Porto Rico and in Guam, Samoa
#nd the Panama Canal zone wlll be
one of enormous proportions. It will
b2 the mo:st gigantie work of coum-
Gration that has ever been atlemptad
In this or nny other country, and it
Is Intended to reach the neme of
correctness aud thoroughness. Noi
merely a count aud ecompilation con-
¢erning the popuiation alone, it will

ude o census of agriculture, man-
re, mines and quarries,—Phila-
Telegram,

Indian Birth Rate,
llﬂtﬂu to official returne, tha

rate for the several provinses

e ndla In 1907-1008 was as fol

find my wite to evary 1000: Central prov.
house. 1 ;um. §2.40. The Punjab and United

occupy second and third |

3 ] ummmr 81.7
m a7.0; lmlm. 30.8. h;.
way M of all

ot fedlon

And 1'%

| of the prison of Algle, in the Rhone
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They fiirt.

They beckon.

They tréemble.

They toss wildly,

They erouch abjectly.

Thelr colors express as much.
There's the blue of hope, the white

"I did not,” T replled, not noticing  of innocence,

There’s the crimson of passion and
the black of despair.

A confiagration (s seen In shaded
stmoke, yellow and magenta,

A symphony to aspring flutters
through aky blue and pale greens and
yellowe.—New York Globe,

The Little Mother of a City.

Dr. Garrett Anderson, the newly
oclected Mayor of Aldeburgh, In Eng-
land, & a woman, & widow, and ap-
parently not a suffragette. She has
Just presided at her first ofMeclal ban-
quat,

“1 shall try all T can,” she sald In
effect, “to be a motherly sort of
housekeeper to this town, of whieh
we have every right to be proud.”

There is something about this ex-
‘pression, “a motherly sort of house-
keeper,” pleasantly suggestive of or-
derly and economlieal proceases.—
New York World.

Polleeman Watches Excursiondsts,

Norway has the distinction of pos-
sossing the only genulne “woman po-
lleeman,” duly commissloned, regu-
larly patrolling a post.

She is Miss Nigiran, Is searcely out
of her teens, to judge by her lookas,
and does not glve the impression of
being very athletic, though she 18 by
no means frall. Her station is on the
Island of Noekim, where she owns a
small farm.

Her duty ig to gunrd the Govern-
ment's agrioultural experiment sta-
tion, drill grounds and gquarry, and
especlally to see that excurslonists
commit mno depredations,—Young
Woman,

Women Should Help Rule.
That women should have an equal
share in the Government was a part
ol Muyor Johnson's speech before the
Temple Club at the Temple, In Clave-

she has never had any trouble with
the prl oapt, Indeed, on one
| bceaslon, many yoars ago, when a
'burly rufan sttacked her. Mme.
| Porchet taught him & lesson In good
' behavior that confined him in the hos-
nital for several weeks.

Strict diseiplinarian though she fs,
the woman jaller has the kindliest of
hearts and takes great Interest in her
“guests,” a8 she calls them. Many
o prisoner hos been set on the
stralght path agaln by her wise and
kindly advioo,— Tit-Biss.

Listening One Way to Be Popular.

Gel over the idea that the world
careda A& rap about how many times
your dreesmaker has disappointed
you, and how hatefully Grace Peters
behaved the last time you met her,
Tanesa are subjects of vital interest to
you—and to yon alone.

The girl who seeks the romd to
popularity Is more apt to find it along
a sllent lane of altentive lstening
than on the glaring highway bristling
with Sonversation.

The knowing girl will not tempt
fate by monologuesr on her own hap-
penlugs, but she will keop an Inter-
ested face and sllent tongus while her
friends relate at length thé things
that have come thelr way,

The very young cannol se¢ the rea-
son why sance for the goone is not
always sauce for the gander, They
say, other girls and men tnlk person~
alitiee why should not 7

With age comes the knowiedgo that
personalities are rarely of moment to
any but the talker, but the girl who
haa the happy knack of keeplng her
own affalrs to herself while assume-
ing, or baving, an Interest in the nf-
falrs of others, 18 the girl who makes
friends.

To be a good lstener does not
glmply mean not talking. The deat
mute or the stupld could do as well
It means knowing when not to talk.

If you want a man who ia fond of
the sound of his own volee to think
you the most attractive girl he knows
give him the floor and keep alert
enough to smile or nod approval.

One 18 not & good listener who e
eontent with not bursting into o con-
voersation or not interrupting a bore,

simplicity.

chopped onlons covered
then add one ounce of
one gill of celery seed,

two pounds of brown
mustard.

Our Cut-out Recipe. !

Paste in Your Scrap-Book,

of cabbage and one of salt, let 1t remain over night;
morning squeeze them and put them on the fire, with four

White Cabbage.—This recipe recommends itself for Its
Take a peck of quartered cabbage) put & layer

in the

with vinegar; boll for halt en houy,
turmeriec, one glll of Bleek pepper,
a few cloves, one tablespoonful of

allspice, a fow pleces of ginger, hall an ounce of mace and

sugar, also four tablespoonfuls of

Lot it boll halt an hour longer; let oool and put
away for use in stone pots.

land, Ohlo.
Making of a City," and In the discus-
sion he sald that since women must
obey the laws equally with men and
must pay thelr share of the taxes,
they should he given the right of
franchise.

“It 18 not the character of the
bulldings, the size of a city or the dol-
lars It has In ite treasury that makes
it great,
their spirit,
make a ocity.
are governcd ss they deserve is
in every partleular,

their eivie pride, that
The axiom that people
true

Iewer Umbrellas,

Tho women in London are sald to
be using fower umbrellas, because,
to save their finery, they can always
run luto tea-shops, omnlbuses and un-
derground rallwavs. At the same
time the American traveler finds the
average woman in London when out-

deors dressed with far more regard |

for bad wealther and dirty stregts
than New York women. In spite of
the tyrannieal deerees of fashion eli-
mate will not be denled (o prescribing
tho style of costume,

But British footgear will help to
pecsorve the traditions of the race,
even if the umbrella tends to take
its place In lterature and the mu-
genms nlong with the sedan chair of |
Queon Anne's day and the smalls
mon word one hundred years ago.—
New York World.

Gift of House to Eva Booth,
Commander Eva Booth, just re-
covered from an iliness due to over-
work, went Lo the Salvatlon Army

headquarters to recelve the deed to a |
large house and a half acre of ground |

N. J.. a glft to the
recognition of her
birthday snniversavy. The properiy
s valued at about twenty thousand
dollars. The giver is n woman who
gaw the fresh alr camp of the army
at North Loug Branch last summer
and dec/ded to recognize it in n prac-
tiewl wny, There are no stipulutions
in the gift.

at Long Branch,
corporation In

Commander Booth also signed her |

approval of the plans for a new glris’
bonrding hiouse or hotel at Los An-
goles, Cal, to cost §95,000, The new
cotiage at the army’s orphnn colony
nt Spring Valley, N. Y., has been com-
pleted, &t a cost of ',1.0,000 —New
York Tribune.

One Woman Jaller,

Thete la only one officinl woman
Iailer In the world. Her name I8
Jenny Porechet, aud ghe lives In Switz-
erland. She is governor and warder

Yalley,

1t came about in this way:

Thirty years ago Mme, Porchet
married the chief warder of the
prisun, and soon proved to be a help-
moet indeed, for, belng a strongly
bullt woman and with proper notions
of disciplive, she made as good n
| Jaller as ber husband and move than
once did his work when be was {ll
of away, S0 when he died the au-

!

it 1§ the men and women, |

Hig subject was “The ) To listen with far away aeyes, and eass

that mise the point 1a pot a compli-
ment and will never win favor.

Some girls are lasy or dreamy, and
' hating to talk they plume themselves
on thelr listening powers when they
should be bemoaning thelr salfishtiees,
i Do pot think you can spend a hap-
' hour planning your next new gown
or dreaming of your best Young man
while & companion drones away on
his doings. You will surely be caught
and dubbed rude or stupid.

The good listsner is the Interestad
listener; the girl who can find somis-
thing worth hearing in the stupldest
convergation, She may let her oom-
panion do most of the talking, |nt
'she will talk enough barself w eho
that she knows what ls hedong tullmd
about.—Philadelphia Press,

in

Everything high I8 ruled ouf

colffure styles.

| Paris declaras that huge healgear
has had lis day.

| Reseda groen makes some
evening frocks.

Evening gloves are worn to extend
just above the elbow,

Coral & more popular than it has
been for many seasons.

The Medlel ruches are seen on all
necke that are not too short for them.

Fuesgy nock styles continue to pre-
vall nud there ls laterminuble varketly
in them.

Gray gowns are distinctly la mode,
both for daytime and evening dress
oocaslons,

Shops are showing nighteaps made
jof knitted ellk W tha daintiest of
| pinks and blues gnd lavenders

As to rhinestones, there are still
ns many horeshoes as ever, but the

prelty

| newest dealgn Is o large bowknot,

There are black patent leather slip-
pers with a tiny border of pink, blue,
white or Hlac suede around the top.

Spangled opern bags, In fame
color, and a deep luminous blue, nnd
lined with heavy silk, are very popu-
lor,

Contrary to expectation, white slip
pers have not gome out of fashian,
bot are belng worn almost &s much
as aver.

The vogue for buttons as trimming
Is so great that they are beginning to
be consplouous for thelr absence from
exclusive models.

In harmony with the tendency to-
ward tall, slender affects, the desp,
narrow Yoke s an lpsistent feature
of this season's modes.

Figh net blouses are displayed tn
many beautiful models, some of them
being made over a cliffon cloth or
mousseline de sole Moing.

Bome handkerchiefs trom Paris are
of sheer white Hnen, with lavender
1 uen bhutteriles buttonholed lnto the
corpara with white thread,

Evening wraps, modelled on the
Roman togs, w'th one end ﬂmnn
aver the shoulder and uuu. in rich,

sort mu. are very popular
"ﬂn m@
|

,.1::.!'
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LAl Matters

Window Ledges,

The men helpers of a household
wonld not dread to lock up at nlght
If they always felt eure that the
ledgea and locke of the windows were
kopt free from dust with a damp
tloth.—New Haven Roglster.

A Treated Duster.

A big plece of cheese cloth wrung
out of turpentine and dried ia almost
& magle dustor, It mcoumulates all
fust, doos not seatter It and ot the
same tUme brightens everything it
touches.—New Haven Reglster,

Stitching Bratd.

When putting brald on the bottom
of a skirt, if the brald Is first stitched
fouble, then hemmed on the facing
by the edges with the folded side
projecting just a fraction of an inch
below the skirt, It will wear twice
as long na when put on the old fash-
loned way of having a single edge be-
low tho skirt.—Woman's Lige,

A Useful Time Saver,

Here Is o "time saver® that should
be more universally known, particu-
larly by the busy business woman
ind home dressmaker. When cntting
put, Instead of taking time to pin the
pattern all round so caretully, place
sne or two welghta (small flatirons
will do) on the pattern. It answers
svery purpose of pinning and even
more, a8 the welght keeps the dress
goods In position and prevents pulle
Ing.—oston Post,

To Open Bag of Sugar Ensily,

Place the hag of sugar In front of
fou, right slde ap, with the chain
stitch nt the left. With a pair of
sefesors, eut one atiteh on the plaln
side. Now take one end from the
front, between the thumb and finger
of the right hand, and one end on the
baek, between the thumb and fnger
of the left hand. Pull on them at
the same tima, and the entire lengih
will como ont. If you wish tive bag
for any other nse, turn wrong sida
out, and remove all the stitching the
same way., Be sore and have the
chain stitch at the left.—Boston Post.

Toke Time to Wk,

The harried movements incldent
to modern commerelal lite interfere
in more ways than one with hrglenle
living. The nrban resident who bolts
his breakfast and haorrles off to his
indoor busines: or professional en-
gagements deprives himself of ome
of the most lmportant elements in
the malntenance of his vital energy
and mental activily. Vigorons walk-
g a4 good form of body exercise,
It tends to increase the normal netiv-
Ity of every organ and function of the
body. Weroe it more generally and
aotively sngaged in by Loth soxes the
neceasity for grmnasia and other arti.
ficlal substitutes would not e ap-
parent.—Amerioan Cultivator

The Becret of Washing Gloves,

“The oaly trouble about these
wash glovea,” sald the Iady, ®"ls that
they dry, after washing, so very stiff
and boardllke® The malesman
wrapped the soft, pale vellow gloves
In tissuo paper. *That Is enslly rem-
edlod,”™ he sald. "T'U tell you howx to
wush gloves 50 that they will dry roft

sud pilablo, the same as new. After
you have rinsed them qulte clean,
div them im n fAnal bBath of fresh
water apd rub plenty of rm‘s Lto
them, drying them swrithi rinsing
this last =onp out. *he sonp le |' in
tho gloves makes them wouderfuMy
soft—they don't then peed, after dry-
ing, to be rubbed soft with ten or
Ofteen minutes' hard lator This
soap sccret belng usod, wash gloves
are quite perfect. It Is po wonder
they are complately superssding the
expensive kld glove, for thay are
half as cheap agaln and thelr washe
tng 18 so wnsy-—do them at badilme,
'tos:% them on the radiatar, and tho
mornlhg they are roady to pu -
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Flanmel
milk, one-half cup of bhutter, whites

quart

of Ltwo eggs, ous comjprossed yeast,
Bour enough to make a thin batier

Scollop Stew —Hcald one gpart of
milk, then add one pint of scollops;
when to the bolling point add o picce
of butter slze of A walnus; eal! and
red pepper to taste

Syrup For  Cornblls,—Hall<cup
wator, one heaplug cup brown sugar,
one tablespoonful vinegar, a little
eream of tartar. Boll ten mibutes,
stir lo two tablespoonfuls butter, boll
to the erack. Have corn warm and
free from hard kernels, stir g all
that can be coverod with syrup,

Vaullla Watow,—One-third  cup
bultter and lard mixed, one cup sugar,
one egg well beaten, one-fourth cup
milk, two and one-fourth cups flour,
one level teaspoontul baking powder,
one-ball teaspoon gall, two teaspoons
vanllle extract, Cream the butter,
add sugar, egg, milk and vanilin. Bift
together thovoughly the flour, baking
powder nnd salt and add.

Cranbworry Saveco.~—FPut a piot of
sugar and a pint of water into n deep
mucepun. When they boll add one
quart of well-washed cranberries.
Shake them, covered, over the fire for
ten minutés Torn into a poreelaln
dish, or glasses, ns proferred. They
will bo Just right, sweet enough,
Juley esough and cooked enough.
Long eooking makes them bitter and
dark-oolored.

Pineupple Chips.~The plasapple
should be slleed thin and b
placed on dishes and covered thiekly
, with powdeved sugar. For ten days
these dishes must be kept in a ziow
ovgn or other hented place, aud the
slices turned each duy. At the ex-
piration of this time M the slices
, lu & quick ovea for
theh mm Q&I

WHAT THEN?—T0 THE BELIVER,

After the Christian's tears, after his fights
and fears,

After hin wmp CrosK,
Lt loss

What then?

Ob, then, a holy culm, resting on Jesus

“ali things below

arem,
Oh, then, a decper love for the pure home
above,

After this holy calm, this rest on Jems’

arm,

‘After this deepened love, for the pure

ome ahove—
What then?

Oh, then, work for IHim; perishing souls
to win;

Then Jesus' prosence near, death’s darkest
hour to cheer,

And when the work is done, when the last
sonl is won,

When Jewus' love and power, bring the ex-
pected hour—

What then?

Oh, then, the erown |«
the reat in Heaven!

Endless life in endless doy, sin and sorrow

passed away,
The Soul Winner,

“Io, I Am With You Alwny."

That “alway™ Included past, pres.
ent and future. When Christ came
into the world to be vigibly with men
nineteen hundred yoars ago, it was
not His first coming; He was in the
world before His birth in Bethlehem,
He was In the world even If the
world knew Him not. Through Him
tho world had been made, Befors
Abraham was Christ is. The light
has always been shining in the dark-
n

iveni Oh, then,

e,

When we think of the unnumbered
generations of men that have been
born, have lved and died; the nations
that have sat In darkness and then
passed away hefore the dawn of what
we call history; the multitudes to-day
that do not exist g0 far as Christian
nationa are concerned, of pogsible (n-
habitants of other worlds that sclence
hag revealed to us, falth (s apt to
waver and the thought will come that,
after all, historle and worldwide
Christianity 18 a very small matter,
Then it I8 good to appreclate onee
more that all things were made by
Him and that everywhere and always
fa the Christ, the fulness of Him
that filleth sil in all,

This Christ did not leave the world
when He ascended from Ollvet, He
went only from the sight of those few
disciples In order that His might he
to millions of bellevers a wider coms-
fng in the Spirit. “He s exalted at
God's right hand,” you say., Yes, as-
suredly a blessed truth, but God's
right hand s wherever His power 1s
made manifest, and that s every-
where. Christ Is here to-day. *“! am
with you alway.”

But He added, *Unto the end of
the world."” the congnmmatlon of the
age. For the Christ who was before
Abraham, who Is here to-gay, Is to be
here until He hna worked out His own
purposes. Ha shall continue to come
until the glorious end which even now
He sees Ia o reality—*tlll every knee
;-;mu bow and every tongue confess
1im.~

There i8 no need that we ghonld
here reaffirm our falth in the per-
sonal, wvislble return of the Lord.
What most we are concerned with
now 18 that we should keep ourselves
in the consclougness that He is in the
midst of the candlesticks, ruling and
gulding history and the progress of
Hig churches. Fearful souls should

take fregh courage from the thought
thiut when men are about the King's
business and with willing spirits ask
Hiz guldance, He does not fall to lead
them Into nll the truth

Yet men must ever aleo remomber

that that presence of His is u condi-
tional presence—that they must he
‘lh:ml. Hils business, The "1o" follows
*go.®" The promise which we have
quoted is not sepurated by so much as
f period from the Great Commission
tu Christ's diseiples to po and muke

disciples of all natlons, Only to those
who go !s the promise given

No man need be without divine
wisdom In the ordering of his affalrs,
but we ke to think that most of our
vilse mary socleties have with them

& cresence o their deliberations.
It was when Moses was seeking lead-
ershlp In hringing a nation out of
bondage that he recoived the prom-
Ige, "My faece shall go with thee:" ft
Is when Christfans are considering
the clalmy of those who know not our
laord that thoy mny clate tha
pledgs, “Lo, I am with vou alway,
evon unto the end of the world.”
Pooific Bapiist.

Life’s Graclous Oppartunity.,

Life Is not sufliclently regarded as
mainly opportunity for charaecler
bullding and testing. But we are to
nse e an essentially deslgned. not
for getting and holding, but for ac-
qult m; sonl-worth, 'n which lles sul-

vatl By faith and love and praver

'. 11!;1 by phllanthrony, by self-
enltite, mental and n;nl:lun’---m- HE
to ungueesed treasures of wis-
dom and streogth. We shall travel
 way but once, and If we fall ta
out of lfe what It wus meant to
eld us, we fall miserably What
argeness of salvation: what bound-
eisnesg of God's love: hat senge of
nacred nearness In Fis re
1'5?11" Ineffable beauty o Jesus:
siblime wvlotorles for His King
l\lu longth and bre lith a .sl d
and helght of rtplr'lnr.
come Lo ug all if we cult
poctant and receptive
Qlitert, D, D,

ol

LC

sitice;
whnt

the
mood.-
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Wateh What You Do.
What you are Is of no moment
only what you are doing there. 1t fs
not the place that ennohbles you, but
vou the place: and this only by doing

» but

thut which Is great apd woble.—
Patrarch.
A Conceiled Consclence,
'rrn- worst thing in the world 1s a
concelted econaclence. You cannot

-cnson with & man so: aficted, A
uinn so troubled will apply the torch
and the sword, forgelting entirely
that hatred and death have no placa
iz God's plan,

The Dlessings Multipliea,

Ho' that saveth bhis time from
Doayer, shall lose it; but he thet
losath his time In communleation
with God, shall find & In & lfe ol
mumunea blessings, —\Wilder.

Out of Business,

“Lady, wonld you be kind encugh
to band me out a plece of bread and
a cold potato? 1 haven't had a bite
to et for two days."

“Dear me! How does It bappen
that rYou are forced Lo beg, when busi-
ners is booniing everywhere? Have
¥o c?nn tni;o—uxa profession?"

UTes, ma‘am, LY m
but 1U's -




