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den;: and “mever fails to creep away
if by chance any one approaches him
If; are. manners, I don’t think
80 very much of them.”’

“Oh, but vou don't
other would romark,
mysterious -'ory abhout him.

know,”” an-
‘““ there's a
They

say that 1 Irads a most melancholy
and disficssing life Some love af-
fair, you kinow, which no one dares
allude to.”

" Ab. but that has really nothing
te do with it,”” a third, naturally

wiser and better informed than -the
rest, would chime in. ** Paganini is
a4 miser, It’s an undoubted fact.
There is no secret whatever about
it. Don’t you remember that con-
cert that was given the other day
for the poor creatures that were
turned out of house and home by the
inundations ? Well, he refused to
have anything to do with it, and
they say it was because he makes a
rule never to play for charities. Not
like - the majority of professional
people, is it ? But after all, only
look at the man’s face. What more
could you expect 2"’

These charming little ebullitions of
feminine caprice, based literally upon
nothing, ~ were duly: committed to
memory, and innocently and artlessly
conveyed to the ears of Paganini.
Who could have been his informant ?
Well, we shall see that by-and-bye.

Paganini, notwithstanding what he
heard, never in the slightest degrec
altered his mode of living at the Vil-
la Lutatiana. He lived entirely to
himself, walked alone among the
trees of the avenue and in the park,
content with the pleasure of reading
and re-reading a packet of old let-
ters, which packet was day by day

increased. There was one kind
friend, at least, who did not forget
the poor sick man.

With the aid of much sleep, and

the benefits of this quiet and regular
life, Paganini, little by little, gained
back his health and strength.

It is not quite correct to assert
that his life was quite a lonely one.
There was one bright ray of sun-
shine which lighted the almost
dreamy darkness of each day Paga-
nini spent in the Villa. The artist
had one friend, and one friend only
in the housechold—Louisette.

““ Who was Louisette 2’ may well
be asked. The answer can soon be
given. Louisette was a sparkling,

pretty little damsel, fair-haired and
silver-voiced, whose duty it was to
attend to the patients. Paganini’s
quick eye soon detected her, and he
made a special request that I[.ouis-
ette might be his sole attendant.
Louisette was devoted to her dis-
tinguished master, and Paganini took
an extraordinary interest in Louis-
ette. Every morning, when she ar-
ranged his breakfast, she amused
hinmi with her imitations of the pe-
culiarities of various people in the
Villa, and detailed, to his intense
satisfaction. all the ordinary gossip
of the place All the smiles that
lighted up Paganini's face during his
banishment were flung  there by
Louisette.

One morning Louisette came in as
usual, but all her gaiety was gone.
The musician, who was busy carving
out a paper-knife fron. a block of

ivory, saw at once that something
was amiss.

‘“ Why, Louisette, my chil.l. what
is the matter ? I can see L. ‘vour

red eyes that you have been c1: ng
What has happened ?"’

‘“ Something dreadful, sir.”’

‘““ Nothing so dreadful that it can’t
bée got over, T suppose.”’

‘“ Well, sir, T don’t know ; 1
like to—"’

Paganini fixed his large bhlack eyes
full upon poor Louisette’s face ,

‘““ Ah,”” said he, without removing
them, ‘“ 1 can guess what is the mat-

hardly

ter with you. A love aflair, T sup-
pose ?"’ )
Louisette did not answer. She

only blushed very deeply, and that
was quite sufficient answer for Paga-
m‘n‘ll('on';o now, my poor child, tell
me  all about it. Perhaps T sh‘slﬂl
he able to do something for you.

lLouisette dried her eyes with the
end of her little apron.

-ed no more than he had ever

THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

‘“ Well, Louisette,”” continued he,
is it the old story ? Broken prom-
ises, faithless swain, and pretty
Louisette in tears—is that it 9’

‘“ Poor Henri,”” sighed Louisette.
*“ Yes, sir, he has left me, but it was
not his fault, poor boy.”

‘“ How so 2’

‘“ Henri has just turned twenty-one,
sir, and he was obliged to draw for
the conscription. He drew an un-
lucky number, they have taken him:
away, and now he is miles and miles
from here on guard at Lille, with a
musket across his shoulder. This is
grief enough for a poor girl, is it
not, sir? But what can T do 9’

““Can’t you get a substitute '’

Poor Louisette smiled sadly.

‘“You are laughing at a poor
girl,”” said she. ‘“ A substitute !
How can 1 afford that 2"

‘““How much would it cost 2"

‘“ Oh, ever so much this year, as
there is a chance of war. I could
not get any one under fifteen hun-
dred francs.”’

Paganini took Louisette’s hand in
his, and pressed it aflectionately.

“If that is all, Loouisette,”” sgaid
he, ‘“ you may dry your tears. 'n
get you fifteen hundred francs some-
how or other : trust in me, and we
will see what can be done."

When he had said this, Paganini
made a note on his tablets. This is
what he wrote : ‘“ Remember to give

‘e

a concert for Louisette and her
lover.”’
Time slipped away, and winter
came.

Towards the end of Novembher, Pag-
anini’s doctor said to him, in reply
to his question as to when he might
go into the world again :

“We must not undo all the
we have done.
ting you
spring.”’

“ Very well, doctor,”” said the art
ist, ““T suppose T must obey.”’

Paganini continued to live the same
humdrum sort of existence. FHe mix-
done
with the other inhabitants of the Vil-
la, and Louisectte’s conversation was
still his only amusement. His prom-
ise to the poor girl in the matter of
the fifteen hundred francs was still
constantly in his mind, and he deter-
mined that the very first
could depend upon his
would carry out his

I

good
I can’t think of let-
away from here till the

moment he
strength, he
project
In the course of the winter T shall
be able to manage it,"” thought he -
about January or IFebruary 1 wj])
get them to advertise g concert.”’
Time wore on, and Christmas Eve
came, with its kindly glow of chari-
table thoughts and happy faces. All

was much the same at the Villa
Lutestiana. Indeed, in some respects,
where at such a season of the year

there might well have heen some im-
provement, none was at all visible
The old ladies gossiped as much as
ever over their coffee in the drawing-
room. and were hardly
tahle than when they
troduced to us

chari
first in-

more
were

In France
tom—not

there is a charming cus

unlike, in 1many respects,

to a certain old-stocking  English
theory—miost cherished by children,
and held in great veneration by all
Parisian  families On  Christmas
Fve, an old shoe—or ‘“sabot,” as
they call those heavy wooden clogs

that the peasantry of Irance delights

in—is placed in the chimney-corner
when every one retires to bed. The
fancy is that when all s hushed and
quiet for the night, some good-na
tured fairy comes tripping down {he

chimney laden with toys, bhon-hons

and other childish delights, which are

duly derosited in the wooden  shoe
all reau:-l receive them There are
very few | ch children who do not
wake at break on Christmas
morning, ai! rmper,  hare-footed
into the <irt; om, to see what
the fairies live oy them

Over their hireakye on the  very
Christimnag 15w Lo wihi IOWe are now
alluding } Fior v 4l old ladies
who were P of savine spiteful
things ahon discussed with
some vehen den-Shoe e
tom, whidl DTN ) S (FT P e
heen slightly Vool "Phiey wer.
evidently hat ot for the,

chuckled grimly to one another, and
were noticed to leave off talking al-
together if anyone accidontal]y ap-
proached their charmed coterie.

‘“ You are quite sure it is all ar-
ranged for this evening ?"’ said one.

“Don’t you fear. Keep your coun-
tenance, and all will be right,”” was
the answer.

And so the day passed quietly
away, and no further allusion was
made to the wooden-shoe contro-

versy, the old maids’ plot, or Paga-
nini’s whims and oddities.

After dinner, in the evening, Pag-
anini was sitting in a quiet corner of
the drawing-room that he loved, read-
ing a novel and drinking a cup of

(Continued on page 939.)

The Mower.

I love the swish of the gleaming blade,
The thump of the lusty tread, .
Where the timothy stalk is lowly laid

And the daisy bends its head

There's freedom here in the mighty sweep

Distilling the hay's perfume :
There's freedom here in the hands that
reap
And conquer the clover bloom
Here toil is king ; and the beaded hrow
Seems never a-wrink with care :
Here work is play—or it seems somwhow

To me it 1s; but there,

But there where the lusty mower goes
With g

strenuous stride along—

Perhaps  he'd  sing, if he cowld, who
knows,
A different sort of song ?
For here I loll in the shade fmmense

With my old muse on the run :
I loll this side of the zigzag fence—
He broils there in the sun
—Horace Seyvmour New
York Sun.

Keller, in The

Sanitary Dairy Inspectors.

Mr. J. H. Echlin, a member of the
staff of the Kingston Dairy School’ and
one of the dairy instructors for FEastern
Ontario, and Mr. T. J. Dillon, formerly
a maker at Ont., of late years
a cheese dealer in the Maritime Provinces,

Bluevale,

and for the past year or so a resident of
Toronto, have been appointed sanitary
nspectors, under the amendments made
last session of the Ontario Legislature to

the Act to prevent fraud in the manufac-

ture of butter and cheese The former
will enforce the Act in Fastern Ontario,
and Mr. Dillon will do the same in the
western parts of the Province Both
will give their whaole time to the work,
and will he under the direct control of
the agricultural department They have
wide powers in the way of compelling the

carrying out of sanitary regulations in

respect to cheese factories, dairies, farms
and other places I'hey  commenced theip
duties this week, ynad they will make a
special effort to inspect factories which do

not receive instruction by the Dairymen's

Assaciation expemt s covering, also as

many factories as possible which do re
ceive the visits of the instructors Not
unlikely a few ohiect lessons will be made
of careless patrons ps well ag indifferent

makers and fuctory onners

GOSSIP.

ISLAND JERSEY TEST

deventy cons aut of gn entry of cighty
one competed for th, prizes at the show
grotind, bl IHeliers, Island  of Jersey
May 15th he cows were stripped My
I4th at 6 P m., the milk of the next ‘."1
hours  heing taahen for the test The
wilh was separated on the vening  of May
Foth, charning taking place the following
day The champion paold medal was waop
by Mr D Gruchy's seven-year-old  cow
Warnak, whose mrilk yield, 123 days after

calving, was 50 g 10 ozs and hutte
yield, 3 1hs 6% ors ratio pound of milk

Pound  of Lut{e 11.84 The seconil
Praze and silver wedal was  wan by M
Brevs  Nursie, seven years  old Milk
Meld, 300 days after og mg. was 35 Ihs
o7 it ter, 2 L P ratio
| .95 Fhe  thiy 12 day aftig
cabving, pive ol 10 tiilk, and 2
It 3 vla butier,

FOUNDED | ¢4

The Results of
Weak Blocd

TIRED  BRAIN AND BODY .anp
LANGUID, WORN-OUT FEELIN( -
—CURE 1IN

Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food.

In the spring the blood is lacking in
the red corpuscles wherein is found the
life-giving principles which put snap ang
energy into the system—making the body
active and the mind alert.

For lack of red corpuscles in the
blood, the lungs are weak, the action of
the heart feeble, the stomach fails tq
properly digest the food, the liver, kid-
neys and bowels become slugglsh and in
active.

Dr. Chase’'s Nerve Food overcomes thesa
conditions because it contains the
elements of nature
the number of red

\m'_v
increase
corpuscles in the

which go to

blood.
These ingredients are 8o comhined f{n
this great restorative as to act nuldly

and gently on the system, instilling new
vigor vitality into the blood and
nerves and through these mediums reach-
ing with a beneficial influence every vital
organ of the body.

It is fo note your increase
in weight from week to week while using
Dr. Chase's Nerve Food ; 50 cents 4 box,
or IEdmanson, Bates &

and

interesting

at all dealers,
(Co., Toronto.

Use the
Long-Distance
Lines to

STRATHROY,
LUCAN,

ST. MARY’S,
ST. THOMAS,
INGERSOLL.

Rates may be obtained f{rom

the lLong- Distance Operator.

The Bell Telephone
Company of Canada,
Limited.

QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS.
Miscellaneouys.

AGE FOR BREEDING FILLIES— WEED AND
WEED SEED FOR IDENTIFICATION.

1 Is it
by men  of

developed

considered advisable
experience to breed a

Clyde filly, or s

generally
well-
two year-old

horsemen hreed well developed two year-
old fillies | others counsel waiting anothe:
year

b} Without o fresh plant, in lower, we
cannot be sure what species a plant be
longs to This seems to be one of thn
less noxious kinds of mustard. Send us
a plant in bloom

d The long tails make it clear that
the sample 18 wild oats, though the grains
arc plumper than wild oats usually are

Vvbhody can spend money, bhut it re
quires wisdom to  make money, and

strength of purpose to save.

It wiser to wait till three years old ?

2. Find enclosed a sample of a weed
found on our farm, grows mostly in
clover and fall wheat ’lease give name
and how best to eradicate it Is 1t a
dangerous weed 2

3. Also find enclosed g sample of black
oaty Are they wild oats ? wW. B.

Ans. —1 Opinions  differ. Many good .49
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