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- COMPARE

GOLD STANDAIRD
with any Jelly Powder you have ever used. The
richnes of flavor, the appearance - - both in the
package and in the Jelly Mould, will be largely in
our favor. If you are flot entirely satisfied the
Grocer refunds your money cheerfully. That's f air
enough, isn't it ? Guaranteed the best.

Prepared by

COD VILLE, SMITH & Co.,
CALGARY, ALlA.

COD VILLE & CO.,
WINNIPEG AND BRANDON.
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nette mort like if I corne 'Ion but me,
1 can't net tell my frien' dat be ain'
want.

Dose bappy May day go so qnick.
Ah, M'sieur, gladness is ont swift mun-
uer. Gregeire lie bas net selI me dat
farm yet. Firs' de net'ry was ver', ver'
sick, an' den when he is well Gregeire
lie don' setm be ready.

Vie is so busy new," be say ever;
«wait till 1 bas dont dis an' wait till I
do dat. It will take ene whole day
te go te de net'ry an' back-dese mans
w'at know ever> t'ing take deir time for
do t'ings."

But ont day 1 say: "Mon camarade,
my 'Teinnette is all ready be rnarry
new. She wenld net in May mamry
'cause it is not lucky in de mont' of de
Sainte Vierge. New it is june an' sbe
bas de long muslin veil of white al
make for go te de Cure wit me."

"Well," be say, "I ain' prevent yen."
Ma foi, bew seprise I was at hees

snrly veice.
"N%î~ mon camarade," say 1, «yen,

mus' go ton an' stan' by my side like
ynu bas promise. But yen know I have
toIt you bew de fadder of Toinnette
have ever swear sbe shaîl net marry
wit de mans w'at ewn net bees own
bouse. Ht is ver' streng will, dat ol'
man, an' 'Toinnette is de obedient
daugbter, an' ever do as be say. Dere
is ne good cerne te peoples w'at don'
net respec' de parent"

"Shle Have Soine T'ing in Her Hand
to Stir dc Stigar."

Gregoire, he don' say not'ing, he breai
f rown an' look ver' qucer. sudh

"Now you mus' corne to de not'ry nette
wit me to-day an' fix up 'bout dis place, wind
eh, Gregoire? I have draw de money Gr
an' it is riglbt here in dis pocket," 1I say an'i
as 1 slap rny bip. "We settle it up now, vou
eh, mon catiarade?" say:

Gregoire he don' net look at me, but -V
I was sec dat lie was turn pale anl' becs t'ing
eyes bave de qnleei' shine in dem. tod

"Baptiste, to day 1 can't not go, but sod
to-morrow in de mornin' wc go toged- H
der. Since 1 bave been in dis place have
'mong so0 many peoples 1 don' feel like îlot1
I use. Don' you sec I is îîever se gay « can

Anmnv land, scec ow cold," an' by An',
gar, M'sieur, it were like ice wvben be inar
touch Ile. ada,

I w'as scare, anl' when lie bring eut de 1
lîigb w1miI xva ver' glad -ble need moi
sonie. W'elI, we go onti de field ail' 1 ý
Nvork wlicn -we bhad( de drink ; anl' arrn
ail (lay ,%e iai11 more 'bout (le t'ing I long
t'ink mnos' of Nwbîle 1 was lielp biîn. f ace

In (le ecXii ii grease (le l)oot, anl' "IT
WaIsi l e dc f.a, ail, put -s, 1Ui c îî î Lurd 111im

on, (le lb:u-. :' tic e l .îîsn color nette
liaii'l, rcliuf t .Iide e e f mv bille coin

!1i-t Yil ii 1 'e in1 look gran' '-C
~x1n Ie' e- ' x~', '-ivnî 'omn- atF

ntet. ti ii-b 'v(le stove anl' grou
f~l (li l c '''bet'ink I1 she

t T ' 1c) ,ln' - ke
i bette

W 1, . ' S -1 ,1-v lie sax' lie 'gain

t'ink ht go wit me dat night 'cas
>lieve 'Toinnette she like better see
loe. "Ma foi," think 1, -lie is
p at gile7s," Den be bring out de
lse dat we drink to de bride.
ion' know how snany time we have'
"To de heait' cf you' 'Toinnette"
"We drink te yen' hap'ness," or
tyou' life be ever prosp'rous,"' but
0ow he get mad when I don' want
ty My tin,ç11 p ever' tine. At las' 1
so mix UP dat I don' know whether
drink bigh wine or veie Jamaiffl
we bas sorne cf each.
ly gar, Gregoire,"- say 1, as I laugli
lempty bettie-be has turn it up-
down," yeu bas made me drunk,

you is jus' as sober as a prend ol-

Arell, 1 bas bad my share, Baptiste;
.s drunk wit you, but yeu is de
"Y man's ever, yen can get drunk so
k. Yeu be sober by de time yen
efive-mile te de village, eh?-" an'
goire be look at me wit de cye se
nge. T'ough I was lil' drunk 1 eau
dat look, an' ma foi it make me a
ueer.
go 'lone down de river road te de
Le, an' 1 t'ink how glad be 'Tomn-
e'cause I corne witbout Gregoire
en 1 reach de long piece cf pine
rn' I was feel giddy an' 1 wish de
it was flot se bot, an' de---
fill de air wit sineke. As 1 stag.

L'rougb dat dark wood a man junîp
ver' sndden froin de trees au,
itruck MY head wit somet'ing
bard. Ah, M'sieur, if 1 had
be seber dat wenld'neyer bap-
Pen te de good woodsman like
nie, but de drink bave made
me stupid. Wben I know any-
t'ing again 1 was lit dere
'mong de tree an' my meney,
ail dat moncy I have tam se0
bard 'way beyen' de Sackat-
cbewan, was gene.

Hew 'Teinnette cry when
sbe see my swell head, an' bow
ber ol' fadder swear cause I
was sucb feel te carry dat
money by me- Ht b'lieve net
mY stery 'bout de wood, ad'
say:

"Ah, yen is net de sinart
garcon like yenr frien', de fine
Gregoire. You bas been te de
tewn an' bas gamble ail night."

But me, I was near break
de heart How now can I
marry my 'Toinnette widout
cone sou in ail dis werl', net
even 'nough te take me back
te be trapper.

Dat ol' fadder of my 'Tomn-
nette, be don' lis'en te her
prayers nor my coax when we
ask jus' let us be marry be-
fore 1 mus' go 'way 'gian.

"No," he say, "I curse my
daughtcr if she marry de man
w'at can't net give her de roof
ever de bead; wit my las'

ath will 1 curse ber," he say wit
li anger an' bitterness it make 'Tomn-
e grow white as de curtain on de
idow.
regoire, be seern ver' sorry for me,
when 1 say to, him, "Ah, why have
1flot go eut wit me dat night ?" bc

'Vhy don' we neyer do de rigbt
g, rny frien', when de devil terni? us

do de wrong? Dat night I was get
drunk 1 cait't not even go to bcd."
e offer to pay me for ail de work I
,e doue on becs farm, now dat I can't
buy it, an' hie promise te do aIl he
ito find de thief w'at have rob' me.

M'siecur, as it don' neyer cst d
ns like me much for travel in Can-
iI was soon back in de Nort' WVes'.
had been dere a lI' more dan t'rce

int' wben one day 1 was at de post
'as seprise hear dat Gregoire have
ve. Ah, MU'sieur, it don' take me
[g to meet him, an' how glad bes
emake me feel.
'But whiy," I sav, whcn I have ask
nsu înanyir:;trion 'bout my 'Tomn-
e, "whv bas you leave you' farm an'
ne back here ?"
'iii." be say, an' becs eves look down
lices grn-stock what res' on de
un'll; "oh, 1 have love one girl ail
e an't not marrv ivit me', t'ough she
cme ver' well, she like anudder fella
er. Dat is why I corne back here
in"; an' me, I don' know whethcir


