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In the rapturous May,
A sv.eet maiden at play 
In a bower, all gay 
With the blossoming sprav 
Of the rapturous May,

Trill’d a song 
To the breeze 
'Neath the trees,

In the antoi ,us shadows:
' “My delight!

Let me ride 
By your side

Over mountains and meadows;

••While you w in the p i fumes 
ries are after,

I“ll find all the. joy-tones.
And music and laughter.

"Both beauty and light
Will encircle and bind us;

■We'll leave all the night 
And the sorrow behind us:

•'Wherever we come
In the bliss of our brightness 

Our love-jeweled home,
In its pureness and whiteness

concert In London, and the same sum 
has been offered to Adelini Patti for 
three songs at another conceit. These 
are said to be the highest prices ever 
offered for single performances.

IN ITALY only half of the criminals 
escape detection according to Signor 
Ferriani, who has written a book on 
"Clever and Fortunate Criminals.'1 He 
asserts that while 9,000 crimes whose 
authors were nut deleted xxere com­
mitted in France iu !>-*>, the yearly 
number of such crimes is now 80,000.

been

Animal Curiosities

M
Eagles Carry Off a Boy in the Kootenay Region— 

A Pigeon Flies 850 Miles in a Day at Sea 
—Ducks Which Were Educated by a Terrier to 
Catch Rats.

“Will flash out to those. 
Who rejoice to believe 

And heaven disclose
Unto all who receive us.'

H.

Then the breeze kiss'd the maid. 
In her May-blooms arrayed—
So the ehiek-a-dee said—
And away o’er the glade,
A white-soul serenade,
The pure breeze and the maid 

Went onward.
Forever,

In sunward 
Endeavor;

And the Joy of that morn ng. 
It’s sweetness 

Supernal,
Completeness

Eternal,
Is to mortals returning

The May-breeze and child-heart 
For service an plighted-

Love s harp and the soul 
Of all gladness united.

And the magic, impearled 
In the flower-mantled sod.

And the banners, unfurled 
O’er the woodlands, abroach

And the romance of sight 
And surprises of sound,

Whose visions invite,
And whose raptures abound

These all become dear 
Unto all uy their word.

And each are brought near 
To the heart of the Lord. 
London. Canada.

WHILE Queen Victoria has 
ruling Croat Britain, Hannah Brewer 
of Billon, la Gioucestcrshire, has been j 
delivering the village mail, tramping ! 
eleven miles a day for 60 years. She 
lias just retired on a pension at the 
age of 72 years, with a ord of 
quarter of a million mile trudged on , 
foot. Her father was postmaster of ; 
the place for 57 years,

OWING to the cat being let out of 
the bag too soon the “Map of Africa 
by Treaty" by the librarian of the 
British Foreign Oltice has just ap­
pealed in a second edition, the first 
edition having been hastily suppress- 
ed. as the boundaries marked hidis- 
creetly showed the boundaries Eng­
land intended to demand in the near 
future and not those generally 
m 1 edged to belong to her.

AN AESTHETIC bear that dances 
for a living in England was trudging 
along the road behind its master near 
Kensington, and had paid no attention 
to the men and women in skirts that 
wheeled by. When a fat woman in 
bloomers, however, appeared riding a 
bicycle, the bear broke away from its 
master and made a rush for her, 
smashing the wheel, but being caught 
before it injured the rider.

BRISTOL’S memorial to John Cabot 
will be a tower 105 feet high on Bran­
don Hill, which overlooks the city and 
the river from which Cabot sailed. The i * 
Marquis of Bulletin xx ill lay the eor 
ner stone; an attempt will be made to 
have the ceremonies on the Canadian

Eagles Carry Off a Papoose,

MX

1 gone: ii is noxv in the pickerel’s inter- 
ior, and, probably, with only a very 

Mr. Barnett, of the Northern Pacific j hazy notion, if any at all, of hoxv it 
Railxvay Company, tells in the Omaha [ got there.
U.c „ iiuerestin. „ow •».’
came by txvo big eagles. He was on the however, are much the same.—Nexv 
Upper Kootenai River, in the north- j York Sun.
western part of the state, having ; 
charge of a party examining a large : 
tract of land on the river. Near where 1 
the party were at work was a camp j 
of Indians. The lodges were scatter­
ed about promiscuously in Indian 
fashion near the river’s edge. There 
was little activity about the camp. 
The bucks were for the most part out 
hunting, and the women kept inside 
the lodges, it being a particularly 

arkl ! warm day. At the edge of the camp 
was a group of dirty, naked little In­
dian children, romping on the grass 
together.

All of a sudden the quiet of the camp 
w as broken by the sud . en introduction 
of two great eagles, v nich swooped 
down upon the group of children. Ap-

vw
It Is a Mystery.

A writer in the North American Re- 
viexv, Arthur Mark Cummings, under 
the heading, “The Death Instinct in 
Animals," gives a case of what seems 
to have been “transference of thought" 
betxveen a cow and her calf. He says: 
“The farmer who owned them kept the 
calf in his barn, but drove the cow to 
a distant pasture every morning with 
the rest of the herd. She soon became 
reconciled to the arrangement, and was 
accustomed to feed quietly until it was 
time to return to her calf. One day 
the farmer killed the calf suddenly and 
painlessly. There was no outcry; no

and seemed larger than any of the 
crows in the hollow.

“At times during the council a single 
croxv would fly away. This, the Indian 
chief said, was a ‘messenger sent to 
another croxv town.' The sentinels 
xvere relieved from their pine-tree out­
posts three times. Once the sentinel 
gave an alarm, and the crows rising 
simultaneously, yet observing the order 
of a well-drilled army, disappeared in 
the thickets. The report of a distant 
gun soon explained the sudden alarm 
and proved the vigilance of the sen­
tinel. During the day the keen eye 
of the Indian recognized certain crows 
who were aged dwellers of this crow 
town and were familiar to him by 
name, especially one—Ya-ok-ha (he 
understands)—which had been domesti­
cated by him. ******

“Crow towns are numerous in In­
dian reservations. There the crow col­
ony salutes the dawn with clamorous 
cries of gladness before it disperses for 
the day, and at sunset repeals a softer 
strain as it perches for its night's 
sleep and quiet."
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patently not frightened in the least by chance for the coxv to see the dead, 
their cries, one of the eagles fastened She was at a distance from the barn, 
its talons into the back of the small- xvhich apparently precluded the possi
est child, and then, after a mighty 
"sweeping of wings, lifted it into the 
air. The frightened little papoose 
yelled with all his might, but the eagle 
dragged it up the bluff forty or fifty 
feet, and then dropped it, apparently 
becoming exhausted. Then the other 
eagle grabbed the bov and started with 
him up the bank, which at that place 

! arose almost perpendicularly 400 or 500 
feet.

Ail that happened in a moment! The
and British sides begun at the same in- camp which had been so quiet before.
u . W C immixenofuhr 11 r> n z.x info o n nno

t News kinks. I
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slant by Lord Dufl’erin’s pressing an 
electric button at Bristol on Jan 22. j

MR. FAIRFIELD, head of the South 
African Department in the British 
Colonial Office, and the one man who Î 
probably knew the whole truth about 
the attempted outrage in the Trans- : 
vaal, died recently in Italy. His leav­
ing England on the pit a of illness, a 
few weeks before Wus looked upon , 
generally as an excuse to avoid be- ; 
mg called upon to testify before the ; 
Parliamentary Commission that is in- j 
vestigating the Jameson outrage.

AS A preventive of the Indian plague 
a native advocates fires, which, “if 
fed at specified hours, with wood from ; 
the Bel tree, and ghee of cow’s milk,” 
will check the ravages of the plague. 
Those who are better off may supple­
ment the Bel wood and ghee xvith 
“chips of sandalwood." The fire thus 

i made, all that remains is “to sit ar- 
j ounti it and inhale the redolent air.” ! 

This suggestion carried out wm “tell ! 
its oxvn achievement."

BIG stories are being told of the vi- j 
tality of the Turks. One man shot 
through the stomach in a recent battle 
stayed in the ranks until the fighting 
was over, and then marched ten miles 
before reporting to the doctors. An-

Grossip From Every Land Sam 
marized for Busy Readers.

M. VUILLOD, the French Socialist 
deputy recently elected to the Senate, 
used to earn his living as the man j 
cannon in a Paris circus.

CATHOLIC candidates for Oxford : 
University are now examined in the 
New Testament on the Douai version 
instead of the King James' translation.

WITH a piece of string and a little 
Band and grease some Hindoo convicts 
recently sawed through an iron bar two 
lncheg in diameter, in five hours, arid 
escaped from jail, according to the Pi­
oneer Mail.

THE sixteenth anniversary of 
death of Lord Beaccnsfield xvas cele­
brated in various parts of the country ^ 
on April 19. Judging from appearances, ! 
the celebration of Primrose Day in Ed- j 
inburgh is dying out.

WHEN the Duke of Connaught’s ' 
term as Commander at Aldershot ex- j 
pires he will be made Quartermas- j 
ter-Gelierai. His next step toward the 
Command-in-Chief will probably be

other, with a wmnd in each leg and one 
in the shoulder kept on duty for 24 
hours, when an officer noticed him, and 
sent him to the hospital. The doctors 
attribute the quick recovery of the 
Turkish wounded to their abstemious 
habits.

A RECENT number of the Guardian, j 
of London, gives some valuable stalls- 1 

ties of the work of the Established 1 
Church of England. The number of 
communicants in England in 1896 was 
1,840,351. Of this number. 157.583 be 
long to London, north of the Thame? 
The statistics of choirs, given in this 
article, show that there xvere 40,224 
paid choristers (including 1,652 women 
and girls), and 290,983 who xvere un­
paid, or voluntary. In this latter list : 
were 81,151 women.

PSITTACOSIS, the peculiar form of j 
tile 1 bronchial pneumonia communicated by j 

parrots, has broken out In Genoa, 
fourteen cases, eight of them fatal, 
being traced to a single importation j 
of two sick Brazilian parrots. The 1 
health board lias warned 'he citizens : 
against harboring parrots as pets. At 
Berlin the Veterinary School has found 
that out of 154 sick parrots 54 were j 
suffering from tuberculosis. The dis 
ease is hereditary in the birds and ii

was immediately turned into a place 
of confusion. The squaws, hearing the 
cries of the children, came running 
out of the lodges. When they saw 
what was the matter they rushed up 
the bluff as hard as they could go. 
But even then the eagles did not want, 
to give up their prey. They were j 
frightened by the noise, and kept drag- : 
ging the poor little Indian boy further : 
and further up the bluff.

Mr. Barnett, attracted by the cries, ! 
took in the situation at a glance, and1 
ran for the bluff xvith his rifle, which 
he happened to have xvith him. Befor-- 
he reached the child an Indian buck 
had come up with the eagle having 
the boy in its talons and killed it with 
a club. Mr. Barnett had been afraid 
to shoot for fear of hitting the child, 
the mark being a moving one. He 
shot the other ea£le, however, just as 
it commenced to soar axvay. Strange 
to say, the little boy xvas not seriously 
injured, although nearly frightened to 
dep't» v.v

A Homing Pigeon’s Flight.
Says the Savannah, Ga., News: An 

interesting story of the flight of a hom­
ing pigeon, and a singular coincidence 
of its return to its home, has been 
furnished by the arrival of two ves­
sels in port.

The German bark Elvira, Capt. 
Wurthmann, arrived Monday morning, 
and the German ship August, Capt. 
Jaburg, came in in the afternoon. As 
the August passed the Elvira Capt. 
Jaburg hailed Capt. Wurthmann.

bility of her knowing xvhat had been 
done. Y'et no sooner was the calf dead 
than she left her grazing with the rest 
of the herd, and came up to the barn 
lowing and showing every symptom of 
uneasiness. There she stayed from 
noon till milking time, moving about 
restlessly as she had never done be­
fore. There xvas no communication 
possible so far as human senses could 
perceive between mother and offspring: 
yet there is no doubt that the cow had 
some dim knowledge, and that she suf­
fered more than the calf did." Mr. 
Cummings gives a couple of other in­
stances of xvhich he calls the "death 
instinct” in animals, one of which 
seems to point to “transference of 
thought” betxveen a man and a tor­
toise-shell cat he xvas about to kill.

V.V
Ducks Made Good Ratters- 

“I am very fond of domestic animals 
and foxvls, and the possessor of a fine, 
intelligent fox terrier, xvhich ansxvers 
to the name of Fanny. I attended a 
sale some months ago and bought a 
Poland cluck. I brought her home and 
put her among the other poultry in the 
yard. In a few days I noticed that 
Fanny and Miss Poland xvere on good 
terms xvith each other, and in a few 
xveeks they were inseparable. Finally 
Miss Poland thought she had loafed 
long enough, and xvent to sitting,” 

i writes a contributor to the Lexington 
j (Ky.) Argonaut.
j “Fanny made regular visits to her 
I and seemed to take great interest in 

the proceeding. The duck rarely left

* For Boys #
* And Girls J

vw

Bonfire Time-
Come Charley, and Jo^n, Cousin Harry 

and Ben,
Dear Nellie and fair Cousin Jane, 

Haste xvith the bright hoe, and sharp 
garden rakes,

Hurrah for big bonfire doxvn in the 
lane!

With rubbish and weeds we'll make 
high the pile,

Ha! see xvith xvhat will j»e can xvork; 
If other hard tasks seemed so much 

like play,
Do you think xve’d try, so often, to 

shirk?

When curtains of evening are pinned 
high with stars,

And Luna hath donned a dark veil ; 
Bring bright, flaming torch, touch up 

our bonfire—
Aha! how ’twill light up each hill­

side and dale!

Ana father, mother, Uncte Will and 
Aunt Sue,

Grudge not our keen sport and say, 
nay ;

We know you oft sigh that you are 
old folks,

And therefore enjoy no more bon­
fires and play!

—Fanny T Fancher
VW

Pierre and Little Pierre-
By A. B. De Mille.

At the head of the great surging Bay 
of Fundy, which rolls its tawny waves 
betxveen Nova Scotia and New Bruns­
wick, lies the Tantramar Marsh. It 
runs inland for miles on the Isthmus

by

“I’ve one of your pigeons on board,” 
he said.

Capt. Wurthmann takes a great in­
terest in homing pigeons, and has rais­
ed hundreds of them. His vessel is 
never without a flock on board. He 
stamps his name on the wing of ev- 

= I ery one. When Capt. Jaburg informed 
him that he had one of his pigeons 
he could not for the moment, under­
stand how it came to be in the pos­
session of his friend.

her nest. After sitting for about a
week she sickened and died. Fanny 1 of Chignecto, and is protected 
secerned almost heartbroken over t he j dikes along its sea front, 
untimely death of her friend. The : Tantramar has a history that goes 
evening of ner death I missed Fanny ; back some txvo hundred years to the 
from her accustorped place in the yard time when the first French settlers 
and began a search for her. I found j drove back the sea from the wide mud 
her m t.te duck s nest xxith the eggs flats and made into rich meadows 
underneath her. The next morning I tracts that once had been coxered by 
visited the poultry house and found each returning tide. Txvo rix-ers wind

tortuously through the marsh—the 
Aulac—a corruption of the French 
“Eau Lac”—and the larger Tantramar.

Twice
turbid tides brim 

from bank

house, he noticed that the wind had 
suddenly grown stronger, and the 
sinking sun had disappeared behind 
the xast black clouds. The air was 
alive xvith the breath of the storm.

Before Pierre had gone many steps 
he heard a small imperious voice be­
hind him: “Father! xvhere are you 
going? I will come, too!”

It xvas his youngest son, a sturdy lad 
of 5 years, called “Little Pierre" by 
all xx-ho knew the stolid little figure 
with its dark eyes and hair.

The father turned and spoke in 
French:

“No, p’tit Pierre, you cannot come.
I go away to the South Marsh. Be 
good and go Into the house.” He 
kissed the child and hastened axvay.

Little Pierre looked after his father i 
xvith tears in his eyes. Why couldn’t | 
he go, too, and see the xvonderful 
South Marsh, where the big, xvhite 1 
seagulls screamed as they wheeled ! 
about the fishing boats, and the big, ! 
white waves foamed in over the shoals 
and sometimes smote the dike itself?
It xvas very hard, and, in a xvillful 
mood, Little Pierre stole out of the 
yard, past the glowing holyhockr that 
bo wed in the xvind, past the tall, yel­
low sunfloxvers that xvatched him go 
into the road. It was straight and 
smooth, and the child made famous | 
progress. He trudged on and on until i 
he came xvhere the road dipped to the | 
level of the marshes. The South Marsh 
xvas not far noxv. But the wind was j 
roaring in with great force, the dark 
clouds covered the sky, and all the 
sunlight xvas gone, sax’e a narroxv 
streak of angry red low doxx’n on the 
horizon. His father was nowhere to 
be seen, and Little Pierre be­
gan to feel lonely. He sat doxvn on [ 
a stump by the roadside and gazed j 
toward the South Marsh, xvhich, xvith I 
its battered old barn, xvas in plain j 
sight, xvhile, beyond, the surges of the | 
bay crashed along the dikes as the 
tide came in. At last Little Pierre 
saw some black forms moving across 
the marsh in the distance. With a 
joyful cry he jumped up and ran down 
the road.

Meanwhile Pierre had gathered to­
gether his cattle and xvas drix-ing them 
to the upland. It xvas a tedious task. 
The animals seemed full of fear at the 
howling xvind and the distant tumult 
of the xvaves. They had been huddled
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4 KEEP THE 
SKIN SOFT AND 
WHITE WITH

BABY'S
OWN
SOAP.. 6* 9

BEST INGREDIENTS 
MAKE IT GOOD.

BE sure and......
GET THE GENUINE

. 1 together under the lee of the old barn,

I
found

Fanny still covering the eggs. I con- 
| eluded not to disturb her, but await 
I results.

fihis continued for some xveeks. and Low dikes run along each side, 
at the end of the usual time allowed every clay the vast 
for incubation 4 found that six lively the <veis from bank to bank;

,e(rd„Uc^ h,ad I£rome citizens of the every day only huge trenches of red 
poultry yard. Fanny seemed veryproud of her success as an incubator. I "^"'au'tumn
Tlie little ducks followed her and seem-

betweened to know no difference 
Fanny and a barnyard fowl.

“The strangest part of the story yet 
remains. Fanny is a remarkable rat­
ter, and these little ducks developed 

It was not long, however, before the ' into the finest rat killers that I ever

Intensified by the close confinement 
the Adjutant-Generalship. ! and discomfort of the voyage to Eu-

THREE thousand Lascars, special- ! rope, 
ly imported, are to be turned loose ! A REMARKABLE story of deception 
on London by the Peninsular and Ori- came to light at an inquest at New- 
ental and other steamship lines ply- j port a fortnight ago. An elderly 
ing with the East, as their contribu- ! man known as John Smith, wished to

marry a semant girl, but her relatives 
objected. He stated that he had 

GUESEN. the primate of Poland's ! £3,000 in the bank, and offered to take 
see, is celebrating the ninth centenary a ^arm and set**e -KOOO orl the gill

tlon to the ptvturesqueness 
Queen’s celebration.

of the !

explanation was made. The pigeon ha 
lighted on the ship August on the 
morning of April 7. while the vessel 
xvas near the coast of Portugal. Capt.
Jaburg noticed the name of his friend,
Capt. Wurthmann. stamped on the 
bird's wing. He thought that some­
thing serious had occurred to the El- 
vira, and that he would be the one 
to bring the nexvs to port. The pigeon 
xvas captured and taken care of and 
brought here, when Capt. Jaburg was 
surprised to see that the Elvira had 
already arrived.

Capt. Wurthmann tells the story of 
the flight of the pigeon:

April 6, at 8 o’clock a.m., xvhile about i ness one 
850 miles northxx-est of Cape Finnes- councils

saxv. I am willing to match these six 
ducks against six terriers for from 
$100 to $1.000 a side in a rat-killing 
contest, and I will win the match.”

A Council of Crows.
According to the Indians, “crows 

know xvhen council time comes,” and 
an Indian council is alxvays duplicated 
by a similar one of croxvs in the vic­
inity. It was given to a corres­
pondent of Our Animal Friends, under 
the guidance of an old chief, to xvit- 

of these so-called “crow- 
on an Indian reserx-ation in

tere, off the coast of Portugal, five of i Northern New 1'ork, and from her de- 
his pigeons got away. One of them was j scription it really seems as if there

the xvaters have 
and xvinter, when 

the storms sweep up Tantramar, and 
1 the xvaves thunder all along the shore 
I as the tide conies in, it is xvell to knoxv 
that the dikes are strong enough to 
guard the meadows from the hungry 
sea.

Pierre Lapreau—farmer, fisherman 
and Freneh-Canadian—stood at the 
door of his house on the northern up- 

j lands and gazed out across the great 
1 marsh. It xxas autumn. The grass 
I had grown dark under the first frost,
] all the xvoods were aflame with scarlet 
1 and gold, and the houses on the dis- 
: tant hills shone warm through the 

mellow sunlight.
Pierre’s farm lay above the marsh. 

From his vantage ground a fair scene 
xvas outspread before him. Opposite,

1 the long ridge ol’ upland ended in a 
j round green hill situated exactly at the 

head of the Bay of Fundy. It xvas 
Fort Beausejour—old and dismantled 
now—where some of Pierre’s ancestors 
had fought to stay the coming of the 
English. Further away, dim and hazy,

where the full force of the tempest 
xvas broken, and xvere loth to leave 
the shelter. But their master dared 
not risk exposing them to a night on 
the South Marsh when a fierce storm 
and tide xvere rolling up the bay. If 
any part of the dike went under there 
xvould be small chance for the ani­
mals in the darkness.

When his cattle were out of danger 
Pierre returned to see how his fishing 
smack was xveathering the gale. He 
xvalked along behind the dike until he 
came to the landing place xvhere his 

twice boat was made fast. There he climbed 
to the top of the dike by some rough 
steps, and the force of the wind met 
him and brought hitn to his knees.

He xvas not prepared for the sight 
that met him. Night had come, but a 
faint gloxv still hung in the west. He 
could see only a xvide expanse of furi­
ous waters. The surges roared in over 
the shoals and shook the very walls 
upon which he knelt. The spray flexv 
up and drenched him to the skin. The 
tide was rising and the thunder of the 
sea increased. Suddenly a deep sound 
rose above the clamor of the tempest. 
There xvas a tremor of the dike that 
xvas due to some greater cause than 
the blow of a surge.

The solitary watcher turned his head. 
Cluse beside him the dike xvas melting 
axvay. A mighty torrent poured into 
the gap. Another moment and a fish­
ing boat drove through, bottom up. 
Pierre recognized it at once. It xvas 
his boat.

There was nothing to wait for now. 
He rose to his feet, steadied himself, 
and made a precarious way along the 
top of the dike to the upland xvhere it 
took its beginning. The distance xvas

quite young, and not being aide to fly might be some truth in the Indian tra- ! the mud flats of Minudie and the lofty j not great, but it was a long journey
it dropped into the sea. The other dition. We quote the description be- , coast of Nox'a Scotia ran down the j in the groxving darkness. Thus it
four dox-e down and tried to rescue loxx': j bay. Immediately in front lay the j happened that xvhen Pierre reached

of its patron. Saint Adalbert, xvho xvas 
put to death by the heathen Prus- ! 
sians lie vas trying to convert iit 997. ; 
His body lies in a solid silxer shrine 1 

in Guesen Cathedral.
IMPORTANT frescoes of the four- | 

teenth and fifteenth centuries have 
been discovered under the plaster on 
the xvalls of the Church yf San Dom­
enico at Riete. in Umbria. Among 
them is a coronation of St. Peter 
Martyr, by Pinturicchio.

PADEREWSKI has received an offer 
of one thousands guineas for a single

Heart Disease
CURED BY

DODD’S KIDNEY PILLS
I have suffered for years with 
fluttering ef the heart, sleep­
lessness, and tired feeling, with 
occasional backache. I am now 
on the second box of Dodd’s 
Kidney Pills, and am improving 
every day. I can highly recom­
mend them to my fellow-men as 
the best medicine on earth, and 
shall never miss an opportunity 
of saying a good word for 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills.

T. J. Donohue,
Crystal City, Man.

Dodd’s Kidney Pills 
Always Cure Heart Disease

The relatives appointed a day to go 
to the bank for ex-idence of his xvealth, 
and the man had dinner at the house, 
but died there an hour afterwards. It 
has since been found that his right 
name is Chapman, that he had chil­
dren chargeable to the union, and that 
all the money he had xvas 19s lid.

QUEEN VICTORIA has been fond of 
Scotland and things Scottish nearly all 
her life. During one of her earlier 
visits her Majesty stayed at Taymquth 
Castle. The Marquis of Breadalbane, 
anxious to entertain her right royally, 
arranged that the xvell-knoxvn Scottish 
tenor. Wilson, should sing before her. 
A list of Wilson’s chief songs were sub­
mitted to the Queen, who chose "Loch- 
aber No More.” “The Flowers c? the 
Forest,” “The Lass o’ Goxvrie,” “John 
Anderson My Joe,” “Cam’ Ye by Ath- 
ole,” and “The Laird of Cockpen.” It 
was an excellent selection: but her 
Majesty wished for a song that wasn’t 
on the list—namely, William Glen’s 
pathetic Jacobite ballad, "Wap’s Me for 
Prince Charlie.” Fortunately. Wilson 
was able to gratity the Queen by in­
cluding this song, too, in his Scottish 
concert.

IT APPEARS that after some five 
years' search the metallurgical de­
partment of the Sheffield Technical

! their companion. The vessel was sail 
i ing at the rate of ten miles an hour, 

and in fifteen minutes Capt. Wurth­
mann lost sight of the pigeons. The 

j wind increased to a gale, and xvas 
' blowing toward the coast. It xvas Irn- 
I possible for the pigeons to get back 

to the vessel then. One of them, how­
ever. sighted the ship August the next 
morning and xvent on board.

' The bird had traveled about 850 miles 
i in 24 hours. Nothing has been heard 
! of the other pigeons that left the Kl- 
! vira, but it is supposed that they land­

ed somexvhere on the coast of Portugal.
V.V

How Trout and Pickerel Feed
It is easy to observe at the Aquarium 

the habits of fish in feeding. Some are 
sluggish, some are fierce, and some are 
sly. The trout are now fed on live 
killies. The killies when thrown into 
the tank scatter in all directions, with 
the trout after them like chain light­
ning. twisting and turning with mar­
velous celerity. The killies double, the 
trout dart after them. Rising to a 
bunch of killies at the top, the trout 
fairly make the xvater fly: they jump 
almost if not quite clear out of it as 
if they were turning somersaults, and 
down they go in again and on after the 
killies. It is a dashing, slashing, crash­
ing pursuit, and in about half a min­
ute the killies are ail gone.

The pickerel—how different! Hoxv 
silent, and yet how sudden! The kiilie 
dropped in above darts downxvard

“It was just after 
sunshine was lifting the frosty mist 
that hung over the hollow where the

daxvn, and the ’ Tantramar Marsh,dotted xvith weather- i the land he stood for a moment to re­

crows had congregated in large num- j hills which 
bers. The chief, who knew their av- isthmus.

stained barns, and stretching from the 
sunlit sea to the low, spruce-crowned 

formed the backbone of the

erage population, said that strangers 
from other places had assembled for 
the council- Concealed by a fallen 
pine tree, xve waited and watched as 
the crows filled the air with their vo­
ciferous caw, caxv, caxvs. Certainly 
there was order in the seeming con­
fusion. Within the ‘hollow’ there was 
a slightly elex-ated mound, at the foot 
of xvhich the crows sedately arranged 
themselves very much like human 
folks convening in an assembly room. 
As the fluttering quieted down, two 
croxx-s—which the chief said were 
‘doorkeepers’—flew in opposite direc­
tions to the topmost branches of high 
pines, and sat there as immovable and 
silent as sentinels on guard. Suddenly, 
from a cox-et in the underbrush, a great 
crow whirred past us, xvith a sxvift up- 
xvard flight, hovered an instant high 
in the air, and taking the ‘straight path 
of the croxv’ to the north, xvas lost in 
the distant sky. The croxvs in the hol­

low seemed to understand this and 
xvaited expectantly. My Indian friend 
said: ‘He’s gone north for the head 
chief.’

“Within a short time two croxvs 
came sailing up the glade to the hol- 
loxxq and alighted on the mound, where 
they grax-ely took places on its sum­
mit. while the assemblage joined in 
one universal caxv, caxv, flapping their

Pierre Lapreau oxvned fields on the 
upland, as well as large tracts of 
marsh, each of which had its barn, 
xvhere, when the reaping was done, the 
fragrant hay was stored until it could 
be moved to safer quarters.

All Pierre's barns were in good con­
dition except one, xvhich had been 
shaken by storm after storm and nev­
er repaired. Any fierce wind might 
bring it doxvn. Pierre thought of this 
as he stood at his door looking across 
Tantramar. The long hill-ranges loom­
ed larger than usual; that was a bad 
sign. Then Pierre glanced down the 
bay, and there, above the sunny waves, 
a huge cloud-bank shouldered up out 
of the sea. It xvas more than the fa­
miliar fog, xvhich is always hanging 
about the Bay of Fundy. Fog looks 
dark in the distance; but it does not 
rise black and solid, with clear-cut 
edges and faint lightnings playing 
about its depths. A storm was com­
ing.

Pierre turned and went into the 
house. It xvas a large, old-fashioned 
building. There xvas a sitting-room, 
used only upon special occasions, and 
a big kitchen xvith heavy beams 
across the ceiling, and a cavernous 
chimney built up outside. Pierre’s 
xvife (known as “Mis’s Pierre” by the 
English settlers of the countryside,

xvings as if in applause or welcome. 1 and "Madame Lapreau” by the 
The Indian assured me that the mes- French) sat in front of the fire cook-School has solved a neculiar nroblem through the water. Not pursued, it 

to students, namely, whv a piece of s‘ow* Aown anA halts in the middle of senger ‘runner ’ had returned with the ing. 
red-hot tool steel becomes flint hard the tank to rest and to recover its n_ea4 an(? declared that he knew I
xx hen suddenly quenched in xvater. The
result of the researches in question 
showed, almost beyond a doubt, that 
the well-nigh diamond hardness of 
quenched steel is due to the presence 
of a remarkable sub-carbide of iron, 
and that the action of tempering is 
due to the fact that far beloxv red 
heat this compound decomposes and 
dilutes the mass xx-lth soft iron—the 
permanent magnetism of steel de­
pending on the amount present of this 
compound. It xxas formerly supposed 
to be a satisfactory explanation of 
this phenomenon that the shock drove 
the molecules of the steel into closer 
contact, and hence the hardness—a 
theory inx-alidated by the fact that,

There’s a storm coming up the 
the bird by sight. ; bay,” said Pierre, in the French-

“After this there seemed a well- 1 Canadian patois, which he always
regulated talk betxveen the crows: one ! used to his oxvn people. “And I go
xvould alternate xxith another, and the 1 to the South Marsh to know if all is
congregation cawed in approval. This j xvell xvith the dikes and cattle. Also
continued for about an hour. During I must see to the fishing boat.” The
the discussion there seemed at times ; farmers of Tantramar combined shad-
to be decided differences of sentiment, fishing with their other work, 
but xvhen the argument waxed xvarm ; The South Marsh lay three miles 

-- an(I a fight seemed to be threatened. ! axvay, where the Tantramar River en- 
smoothly and quietly that the instant ■ the grave fellows on the mound inter- : tered the sea. Here the dike began 
of its halt is not noticed; it is simply I vened and peace was restored. So the 1 running from the mainland along the
seen to be lying there, motionless, conference xvent on during the greater sea-front to the mouth of the river
about six inches from the kiilie. part of the short winter day. until the 1 and then following its bank. Pierre

Ail Is peace and quiet in the tank, evening fell, and we could not wait to i had turned some cattle on the marsh
and the kiilie still balances itself in see the crow chief escorted to his home. The old, shaky barn also stood there
the water and rests. Suddenly, with The Indian informed me that this was ; There is always a xvind bloxving

power, the invariably done before the council j oxer Tantramar: in summer from the
and west, and in xvinter from

equanimity after its recent disturbin 
experience of being removed from its 
home in the li\’e-food tank, carried 
about in a gaixanized iron tray, and 
finally dropped into another tank as 
food for other fishes.

At a little distance is observed the 
pickerel: it has come up silently, like 
a long, slender, little steamer moving 
dead slow; it comes to a halt so

no apparent exertion of power, the invariably done before
ar'disclôsèd‘'theevolume"^ uTe har'd' Pickero! Aarts *?’Ta.rd‘ The movement broke up: he had witnessed it 'man?a south'
ened st^lwas crever ILtthemckere^Le SPring ^ ^ he did Relieve the the bi

that the pickerel has moved until it is crow chief to be a supernatural bird,
seen in Us nexv position. The kiilie is but he always came from the north!

ened steel was greater than that of
the unhardened material.

cox’er his breath; and as he stood a 
feeble cry came faintly across the 
marsh.

“It is some sheep drowning out 
there,” thought Pierre; “I am glad it 
is none of mine."

Again the cry, clearer and more pit­
iful than before.

“Ah, it is sad!” thought the ten­
der-hearted farmer.

A pause; then the thin wail beat 
up a third time.

"It cannot be far away,” murmured 
Pierre to himself. ‘‘It is on the South 
Marsh.” He walked out a few paces 
from the upland, and the water boiled 
about his knees. But the cry came in 
more sorrowful, more long-drawn.

Pierre set his teeth and moved in 
the direction of the sound.

“Perhaps some one will one day do 
the same for me,” he said.

It xvas no easy task. The darkness 
was intense. The strong tide current 
raced across the broad marsh and 
seethed abox-e his waist. But he strug­
gled on, and the strange cry came 
more distinctly through the night.

At last a sudden break in the force 
of wind and water, and a creaking of 
loosened boards, told him that he xvas 
behind the old barn. The tide brawled 
loudly about its sides, for it was in 
line xvith the break in the dike. Then 
the cry arose close at hand. It came 
from xvithin and made Pierre’s heart 
beat fast.

“It is a child.” he muttered, and 
thought of his own Little Pierre, safe 
and xvarm in bed at the distant farm­
house.

The door of the old barn faced sea­
ward, and Pierre had to feel his way 
round to gain entrance. The water 
xvas surging high above the floor. But 
there xvas no other sound. Pierre lis­
tened for a moment, then called out. 
Instantly a joyful little voice replied.

And in one corner, abox-e the xvater 
upon a pile of hay, was Little Pierre.

In the morning Pierre, with Little 
Pierre in his arms and Mis’s Pierre by 
his side, looked doxvn from the farm­
house to the South Marsh, where shal­
low, gleaming pools were left by the 
ebb tide to show the ravage of the 
night.

But the old barn was gone.—[The 
Independent.

That tired feeling is due to impov-
bitter north but forever sweeping , erished blood. Enrich the blood with 

the great marsh from end to end. So ! Hood’s Ssrsaparilla and be strong and 
it was today ; but. as pierre left his .vigorous^

The. Albert Toilet Soap Co., Mfrs. ^ 
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SYRUP.
the most prompt,

Pleasant and Perfect Cura
for Coughs, Colds, Asthma,

» Bronchitis, Hoarseness, « 
Sore Throat, Croup, Whoop­
ing Cough, Quinsy, Pain in 

the Chest and all Throat, 
Bronchial and Lung Diseases.
The healing anti-consumptive virtues 
of the Norway Pine are combined 
in this medicine with Wild Cherry 
and other pectoral Herbs and Bal­
sams to make a true specific for all 
forms of disease originating from colds.

Price - 25c. and 50cJ

OF THE
HIGHEST GRADE.

THE QUESTION
W/LL IT WEAR??
NEED NEVER BE ASKED 

F YOUR GOODS BEAR THE

5XUtf dL

THIS IN ITSE
"GUARANTEES THE QUALITY."

BE SURE THE PREFIX'

THESE GOODS HAVE
'Stood The Test
°aLY HALF A CENTURY.

'SOLD BY FIRST CLASS DEALERS.

niAKRJTOSA, DYSENTERY, 4 
and all DOWEL, COMPLAINTS.*

A Sure, Safe, Quick Cure for these 1 
troubles is J

"Pctin-KiUev!
(PIRRT DAVIS’.)

Used Internally and Externally. 3^
Two Sizes, 25c. and 50c. bottles. '

*> O *> «3*

5 palpitation Nervous prostration 
and exhaustion, 1

HEART t

i

Heart weak and 
Fluttering.

Almost every woman, the mother, the wife, the 
daughter, are troubled with the Heart ow­
ing to weakness, improper circulation, insuf. 
ficiont. blood and poor appetite, which leaves the 
system in a weakened, run down condition, as a 
consequence there i s a fluttering and Palpitation 
«t" the Heart. For these troubles use,

DR. SLOCUM’S
IRON BLOOD PILLS

Every Pill makes new Blood. Send us y opr name and 
tddreas and we will send you free ol charge a

FREE SAMPLE.
These Pills are only for sale by reliable dealers or 

direct from this office. PîUCK '25c A Box.
The T, A. Siocuni Chemical Co., Lid. 

r 186 Adelaide St. W^t. TORONTO. ONT.

C,<S/,i/4o Many men, and women too. 
^11 ICIlJc nrc guilty of this means 

of self destruction, by eat- 
ins inferior or ill-cooked food. The Hub it 
noted for the excellence of its fare, Dine With 
us and prolong your life.

The Hub, 203, 2051
Dundee Q£ree£


