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_young noblemen have helped out of the
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that fooling with them young jackanapes But this was too much for Mr. Jelly-
band’s pleasant equanimity. He Dburst

and get on with the work.”’
into an uproarious fit ?{q laughter, which

«The work’s gettin’ on all ri’, father.”
But Mr. Jellyband was peremptory.
He had other views for his buxom daugh-
ter, 'his only child, who would in God’'s ‘““ Tahaha ! hohoho ! hehehe ! He
good time become the owner of ‘“The laughed in every key, did my worthy
Fisher‘nmn's Rest,”” than to see her mar- host, and laughed until his sides ached,
ried to one of these young fellows who and his eyes streamed. ““At me ! hark
but a precarious livelihood with at that! Did ve ’ear ’im say that
they'd be upsettin’ my opinions ?—Eh ?—
L.ud love you, sir, but you do say some
queer things.”

“Well, Mr. Jellyband,’”" said Mr. Hemp-
seed, sententiously, ‘“‘“you know what the

was soon echoed by those who happened
to be in his debt.

earned
their net.

«pid ve 'hear me gpeak, me girl 2" he
gaid in that quiet tone,.which no one
inside the inn dared to disobey. “‘Get
on with my TL.ord Tony's supper, for, if
it ain’t the best we can do, and ‘e not Scriptures say : ‘I.et 'im ‘oo stands take
vou’ll get, that's ‘’eed lest 'e fall.””’

satisfied, see what

all.”’ " “But then hark’ee, Mr. 'Empseed,”” re-
Reluctantly Sally obeyed. torted .Jellyband, still holding his sides
«“Ig you "xpecting special guests then with laughter, ““the Scriptures didn’t
to-night, Mr. Jellyband 2 asked Jimmy know me. Why, I wouldn’t so much as
pitkin, in a loyal attempt to divert his drink a glass of ale with one o' them
host’s attention from the circumstances murderin’ Frenchmen, and nothin’ 'd
connected with Sally’s exit from the make me change my opinions. Why !
room. T’ve heard it said that them frog-eaters

“Aye ! that 1 be)” replied Jellyband, can’t even speak the King's English, so,
«friends of my Lord Tony hisself. Dukes of course, if any of 'em tried to speak
and duchesses from over the water yon- their God-forsaken lingo to me, why, I
der, whom the young lord and his should spot them directly, see !—and
triend, Sir Andrew Ffoulkes, and other forewarned is forearmed, as the saying
goes.””
clutches of them murderin’ devils.”’

But this was too much for Mr. Hemp-
seed’s querulous philosophy.

«Lud !’ he said, ‘“‘what they do that
for, 1 wonder ? I don’'t ’old not with

“Aye ! my honest friend,” assented the
stranger cheerfully, ‘I see that you are
much too sharp, and a match for any
twenty Frenchmen, and here’s to your
very good health, my worthy host, if

interferin’ in other folks’ ways. ~As the ¢ )] do me the honour to finish this
Scriptures say—— L bottle of mine with me.”
“Maybe, Mr. 'Empseed, interrupted I dm sure you're very polite, sir,”

Jellyband, with biting sarcasm, ‘“ as
you're a personal friend of Mr. Pitt, and  Lore gtill streaming with the abundance
as you says along with Mr. Fox: ‘Let ¢ g jaughter, ““and I don’t mind if I
'em murder !’ says you.” do.”’

«pardon me, Mr. Jellyband,’ feebly The stranger poured out a couple of
protested Mr. Hempseed, “'I dunno as 1 tankards full of wine, and having offered
ever did.” one to mine host, he took the other

But Mr. Jellyband had at last suc-  yioigelf.
ceeded in getting upon his favourite “Loyal Englishmen as we all are,” he
hobby-horse, and had mo intention of 4414  whilst the same humorous smile
dismounting in any hurry. played round the corners of his thin lips

“Or mayhe you've made friends with _“Joyal as we are, we must adinit that
some of them French chaps 'oo they do 4,ic at least is one good thing which
say have come over here o’ purpose to . ies to us from France.”
make us Englishmen agree with their “Aye! we'll mone of us deny that,
murderin’ ways."’ sir,”” assented mine host.

“1 dunno what you mean, Mr. Jelly- «And here’s to the best landlord in
bhand,”” suggested Mr. Hempseed, ‘‘all I England, our worthy host, Mr. Jelly-
3 band,”’ said the stranger in a loud tone
of voice.

“Hip, hip, hurrah!” retorted the
whole company present. Then there was
loud clapping of hands, and mugs and
tankards made a rattling music upon the

said Mr. Jellwband, wiping his eyes which

know is
“All T know is,’’ loudly asserted mine
host, ‘‘that there was my friend Pepper-
corn, 'oo owns the ‘Blue-Faced Boar,’
an’ as true and loyal an Englishman as
vou'd see in the land. And now look
at ’im '—'T) made friends with some 0 {.v16g to the accompaniment of loud
them frog-eaters, 'obnobbed with them laughter at nothing In particular, and
just as if they was Englishmen, and not of Mr. Jellyband’s muttered exclama-
just a lot of immoral, God-forsaking tions :
furrin’ spies. Well ! and what hap- Just fancy me bein’ talked over by
pened 2 Peppercorn ‘e now ups and ..o God-forsaken furriner !—What ?—Lud
talks of revolutions, and liberty, and love you, sir, but you do say some
down with the aristocrats, just like Mr.

queer things.”’
To which obvious fact the stranger
heartily assented. It was certainly a

"Bmpseed over 'ere
“Pardon me, Mr. Jellyband.”' again
feebly, ‘1

interposed  Mr. ITempseed, preposterous suggestion that anyone
dunno as T ever did—" could ever upset Mr. Jellyvband’s firmly-
\Ir. Jellyband had appealed to the ., ted opinions anent the utter worth-

company in general, who were listening  |.gsness of the inhabitants of the whole
awe-struck and open-mouthed at the re- . tinent of Europe.
cital of Mr. Peppercorn’s defalcations. (To be continued.)

At one table two customers—gentlemen
apparently by their clothes—had pushed
aside their half-finished game of domi- Is 1t Love?

noes. and had been listening for some E. L., in the Spectator, T.ondon.
time, and  evidently with much amuse-
ment at Mr. .Jellypand’s international
opinions. One of them now, with a
quiet, sarcastic smile still lurking round
the corners of his mobile mouth, turned
towards the center of the room where

Is it love, is it hate, this clasp by the
sea of land,
Entangling, swaying, revolving, escaping
on to the strand,
Escaping, yet never escaped, never utterly
¢sone from reach,
Which is it ? I fain would know, as 1

watch at hand,
IHere on the beach.

Mr. Jellyband was standing.

think, mine honest
friend,”” he said quietly, ‘° that these
Frenchmen-—spies [ think you called them
—are michty clever fellows to have made
of your friend

“You seem to

To-night they seem weary of warfare,
these ancient foes,
Weary of love as of hate, of

mincemeat so to speak

Mr.  Peppercorn’s opinions. How did eddying
they accomplish that now, think you ? kisses or blows,

“lud ! sir, 1 suppose they talked 'im  pyen as we, as I, grow weary of eddy-

over., Those TFrenchies, ['ve ‘'eard 1t ing thought,
snid, 'ave got the gift of the gab—and ¢ ¢ne waves of the mind, of the soul,
Mr. CEmpseed ’ere will tell you 'ow it and its bubble-like woes,
15 that ‘they just twist some pnﬂ]uln' round Rising unsought.
their little finger like.”’ .
“Indeed., and is (\h'xl so, Mr. Hemp- The sea’'s mood to-night has changed,
seed 27 inquired the stranger politely. has Q.l(\\\ n simple nnt.l m;ld:
“Nay sir 1”7 replied Mr Hempseed, It draws in the land to its bre ast as a
St v ' ' i aw *hild
much irritated, I dunno as I can give .nur.\(A (lrn\ﬁ a (H , ' I
vou the information you require.” It sings it a song \H}(»llg]t out o e
2 ‘e IS n ach,
“Faith, then,”” said the stranger, let moan of the bea .1 ] . ] f
us hope, my worthy host, that these clever Of the sough of the wind, ](1 the tales o
spies will not succeed in upsetting your the waste and the wild,
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TEA SETS

We have just received from Europe a shipment of
Austrian China Tea Sets. The Tea Set contains 21
pieces, and would retail in the stores from $2. 50 to
$3.50, depending on locality.
secure one of these beautiful sets for sending in

Present subscribers can

Only Two New Subscribers
to THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE at $1.50 each.

Send in the new names as soon as possible.

THE WILLIAM WELD CO., LTD.

London, Ontario

Joseph Rodgers & Sons, Limited

SHEFFIELD ENGLAND

Avoid Imitations of Our

CUTL KEKRY

By Seeing That This
Q&S\"‘mm.“l

ke

GRawmep €2
EXACT MARK IS ON EACH BLADE

Sole Agents for Canada
Mon'real

JAMES HUTTON & GO.

EASTERN ONTARIO :

Live Stock # Poultry Show

WILL BE HELD AT

Ottawa, Jan. 16th to 19th, 1912

EXHIBITS CONSIST OF

DAIRY AND BEEF CATTLE. SHEEP.
SEEDS AND POULTRY.

$11,000.00 in Prizes
PRACTICAL LECTURES will be given on subjects relating to the various
classes of live stock ; also to seeds, poultry and alfalfa. Single fare
rates on th: rallways. For programme of judging and
lectures, apply to the Secretary.

On Friday afternoon, Jan. 19. 1912, there will be held an Auction Sale
of 50 Pure-bred Beef and Dairy Cattle

PETER WHITE, Pres., Pembroke D. T. ELDERKIN, Sec’y, Ottawa.

HORSES.
SWINE.

The Canisdian Apple-Growers’ Guide
By LINUS WOOLVERTON, M. A.

This book is invaluable to Apple-Growers, as it deals thoroughly
with the work —Planting, Culture, Harvesting and Marketing, etc.
The price of the book is $2.25, postpaid, but for a short time we
are making a special rate with renewal subscriptions to THE
FARMER'S ADVOCATE.

The ofter is a year's renewal of your subscription and a copy of The
Canadian Apple-Growers’ Guide for $2.75. The regular price of
the two is $3.75. .

If you send in two new names with a remittance of $3.00 covering
the same, the book will be sent as a premium. ORDER AT ONCE.

THE WILLIAM WELD CO., LIMITED, Lond n, Ontario

it 5 Older and stranger than speech.
extremely loyal opinions

TRAPPERS AND SHIPPERS

We Pay Highest Market Prices for all kinds of FURS.
We guarantee you honest and liberal assortment, and prompt
payments. _ References, any bank or mercantile house in Ameri-

¢a. You will be money mﬁ)ocket if you ship your Furs to us.

Fur List giving prices on all grades of furs mailed free.
Traugott Schmidt & Sons, Detroit, Mich.
Established 1853. Capital and Surplus, $400,000




