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SPRING.

Coma, gentle spring, or any other kind
Of spins. In foct we wouldn’t mind

rough

g4,
Boisterous old thing,
Just so 1t were spring,
H by a slip
Ve have ever said fip
And * uncomplimentary things about
\()U.
| Wo rue
Our lack
Ui god st q—l take them all back.
Just now, spring,
We're in a mu.u] to sing
Your praises in the choie
at our cosmand
And to hand
You out a line
Cf fine
Artistic, hali-tone compliments caleu-
lntul to curl
Your hair and make your brain whirl.
"Tis true at times your mud
And flood
And slush we have viewed with dis-
gust,
But we tr
You will overlook the time we made
childish faces
And take us into your good g

language

o Unce more

we don’t care who
knows it.
The season doesn’t como within forty
miles of making a hit
With us,
And it can have a fuss
Any time it comes around with achip
on its shoulder,
And if it gets colder
Or in any other way tr to get gay
We will meet it more than hali way
gentle spring,
anything
in the shop.
'tup
if it is too zood to be true.
Help your . The best is none too
good for you.

—0ld Colony : Memorial.
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ATE D{f GVERY.

Rue Mationon? Qui!  Une — deux—
troism-
ohe understood the answer to her
: and nodded her head absently,
acine her steps down the Fau-
Lourg St. Honore to the third street,
wh ro the great doctor she had come
to scek had his consulting ‘rooms.
He w svmpath-t'c &nd faithful,
but cn’y contrm.d what s knew Le
that e was uncer There
one chancc—one!
\\h n she came out into the crowd-
reets she walked on aimles
most totterinz, yet fceling motion
could she get into a car-
It was like
without «fiert to a relentliss
She p 1 a church. Car-
Juina there
as another marriage. How intimate
are the issues of life and death! How
| sorrow trcads on the heels of joy! It
was not that she fcared to die, but
{ life seemed sudde investcd with new
‘beuu\v The deep blue overhead, the
golder air, the gay windows, the flow-
er stands of the Madeleine, all brillian-
<y and bLeauty. was to be
blotted out of existence before she had
hali learncd its meaning and value.
Its prob concirncd her, concerned
i her too much, for she could not solve
them: but this was something difier-
i ent. reation secmed smiling at prob-
ilems. When sunlight is gilding the
ocean we do not gaze into its depths
and marvel at its mysterics. Gray is
the hue of doubt.
She had li‘ed over the reverses of
dmmg iwo months’
utual nature

doehxgh

She sickened and d
—nowhere—a memory onl
that I still fondle that n
heartias I once fondl:d the Tiving

Why she said this she could not £
How can we asccount for wayward im<
pulses that find expression almost un-
awares? What it had to do with her
mental strain or bodily suffering she
did not stop to consider, unless in
viow of what might lie before her even
entire reyation appearcd desirable.

He might have told her she had
known greater bereavements than that
of her little pet. He might have shown
there was comper ion, “full meas
ury, ruuning ove in_tho tender care
of one ‘who truly loved her. it he
was very gentle with this beautiful
and delicate weman, who hml given,
as it were, the issues of her into
his keeping. He could not always un
derstand her fancics, aud somectimes
th § took” weak flights, but he made
allowance. His great, honest love,
wrapped her around and cherished
her- It had the element of a mother’s
tenderne:s mingling with . the comirol
led passion; of a® lover, and does a
mother love her weakling least?

He  saw that she was suffer
though he held no clue to the cau
and argument was harmful. Be
there was something of importance to
ke ‘said.

“I have had a cablepram,” he said
after a pause, “and must return to
New York at once. Do you think you
would feel equal to the v¢ 5
shall I leave you with your aunt
London?”’

Equal? when she might die on
voyage. She closed her eyes.

At Bayswater you would be ncar

sardens, the Park, the River.”

r.d the Broad Walk, with its flut
ter and chatter,” she answered im
patiently. Then, as 1f with a sudd
inspiration, drawing herself upright
the easy cha “John, will you 1
me he here

“Here!. Why, I thought you wer
\-(I nf Paris.

r found.it so beautiful as

was puzzled by the sudden cha
Theré was animation—eag
manner, Ah, she he:
could not hLear, that
the Rue Matignon—*
chance!”

And it w
whom they b
Paix would look after her. If

ick, if—if anything should
aunt could bLe summo
once and a sage m,

Ch p led ftom Havre, staying
with his wife in mizerable uncertainty
until the last moment. Then sl
alone!

Perhaps there was in her somethir
of the instinet ich e the str
en amimal to crawl away to somc
cret place to die. But when
gone an awful sense of desol
pressed- her. She dr
in view, ‘Ah, she
him; have kept him with her to the
last. . How he ‘would bave suflered,
yet how he would have borne for I
sake. And with the desire to spare
him, a strange subtle emotion stirred
her whole bein

One chance! To miss it would lLe
suicidal. After some consideration she
put a few things together and bade
the maid summon a voiture. To bring
the doctor to her apartments would
be to reveal everything she had tried
to hide. No; she must go to him. On
her dressing table she left” a note re
questing that her rooms and belong-
ings might ke reserved, just as they
were, until her return. The next day
she was in-a hospital outside the city.

At the end of three weeks she was

' still in the hospital, but the lady at

| the Rllo de' 1o Paix did not \\ondm-

Ch
morning o
The doct(-r met |
to a s , Chartier tu
a small wipnon room off
The door was shut.
“T am glad to tell you your
out of danger,” the physician
extend.ng his hand.  “With eare n
ing is to be apprehended. The opers
tion was ¢ ssful.”
Chartier recled and caught at a
chai E
“Operation?:” he gasped,
God!”
“I did not wish to alarm youin
” the doctor explamed. ¢
sage onlys said she had been A1
should have been told,” wi
reply. 1
“She is a brave woman,” pursted
he doctor, taking no notice of the re-
primand, ‘“and wished to spare youl

“Coral my

No one could have imagined that one

so frail could lm\u such will- power=
such f-contrc

Chartier covered his face with tx‘em-
bling fing

“Can 1 : her?”’ he asked after a
few moments.

The doctor opened: the door, beckon-
ing him to follow.

“Remember,”” he said, ““any emotion
will throw her back. She must not
Lo excited.”

She lay like a delicate flower, on her

ch. : her husband entered, her

s met his, and such a look in their
id depths he had never read be-
He knelt beside 'her, his face

d on one thin hand: Nprse and
loctor had withdrawn from the room.

\fter a time he became aware of a
tir in the little hand he held. It was

ing to raise his head. He lifted it.

ering mouth was put up in-

He pressed his lips upon it

clung there. In that re-

spoke to heart, and all

doubt and estrangemcnt of the
swept. away.

muttered the doctor as he

etly home, “medical skill did

but for the permanent cure

the best physician.” And I

got the notion somehow that they

were ill-mated. Strange are the issues

life and ‘‘sweet the uses of adver-

ty.” "—By Fmma E. Hornibrook in

the Household Lex

a fen
cautiously through the
r into the wide hall of the old
dobe” house, where Gramp was doz-
comfortably on an ancient couch,
o, she ain’t got back yet,” re-
nded the old man, rising to his el-
w, Itily conscious that if she had
he would not have been asleep at that
unseemly hour of a May morning.
“What's happened to you now, son-

e done fell in the ditch again,
an’ wuss than ever this time,” re-
sponded the unlucky Jim Bill, in a
guarded tone that shook a little in
pite of his efforts to keep it steady—
“an Gramm:r said she'd give me a
cood un if she caught me all over mud
again when she got back. 1'd done
fell in once before she left.”

Gramp rose hurriedly, as the grav-
ity of the situation bore in upon him,
and went out- on the front porch
whire Jim Bill awaited him.

! you are a plum sight an*

he exclaimed, ruefully,

eyes fell upon a small, meek
clad in erstwhile clean waist
‘ ping now from

and loud; Lut love lent shill to the
old man’s awkward hands, and ly the
time Gammer had reached #fe front
gate Jim Bill wes invested in civili
ed garh once more, and everything
was put to rights again on the Lack
porch,

Jim Bill, it is true, looked suspie-
iously fresh and clean, and there was
an unnatural appearamte about his
trousers that wmade Gramp feel guilty
and uncomfortable whenever he looked
at his grandson, and caused him to
feign a lightness of heart and of ton-
gue that he was far from feeling. But
Grammer observed nothing amiss; her
portly figure, clad in large-flowered
lawn, seemed never more comfortable;
her pleasant face, burned to a servic
able brown by the fierce Arizona sun,
was never more good-natured. She had
brought from town, hats aid shoes,
and overal's galore for Gram; and Jim
Bill, which they received with chasten-
ed gratitude, glad when it was over
and they could escape to unhitch the
bellowing little mule and put away the
cart.

Grammer went out on the shaded
back porch, which served as kitchen
and dining-room as well, and her keen
ayes soon took in the arrangement of
things. The ironing board was in the
wrong corner, and the tub hung on
the wrong nail; the fire was still hot
and the apron and ironing-holder lay
on the floor. Grammer glancing over
the corral fence, where Gramp and.Jim
Bill were holding mysterious confer-
ence together, observed for the first
time that her grandson was wearing
his trouscrs in a fashion vulgarly de-
cribed a« “‘hindside before.”” The situ-
tion flashed instantly upon her mind,
and sinking meekly into a chair, Gram-
mer langhed until the tears rolled
down her cheek

“Pour lamb. Poor lambs!” she
gasped, as she wiped her brimming

“Poor, stupid, innocent lamks!
Think of 'em trying to fool me!”

Grammer ! glanced over into the cor-
ral again, and saw a patient, gentle
old face bending to meet a pair of
childish, blue eyes npraised in perfect
trust and comradeship, and as the
two came hand-in-hand toward the
house, the old man apd the little child,
she saw.them suddenly through a mist
of tears that were not tears of laugh-
ter this time, and giving her ‘eyes a
final dab, Grammer reached hurriedly
for the rolling-pin to make the kind
of cookies they hoth liked best.

Japanese Consul at Ottawa Introdae-
. ed in Press Gallery.

—

Ottﬁwp, March 22.—Mr. Nosse, con-

bmon, try to gbt

over-crowded | onl, or  muke
army offic.rs or artists or mmichl
of them, and then wonder why they
are not shininy successcs with ~the
world waiting breathlessly, at their
f.et. We have. spo’led them in this
life for their intended use; and if some
way were not provided by an all-wise
Providence, our mistakes and klanders
would have wrccked the universe be-
fore now. Pardon me if I seem rude,
but this is a subject in which I aml
vitally interested and I know your
feeling in the matter.”

‘What should I do, then, about
Ralph s future?”
timidly.

“Do? Just what God do We are
given 1 and every opportunity to

queried - the mother,

use it for our highest good and the
good cf othrs. But we are left free
as to choice and action. We parents
must learn to «do the same thing.
Give your children evcry advantage
$ Give them a free endowment
of physical and mental health and
morzl fitre, and then wait, as patient-
ly and as confidently as we wait for
ths germination of the seed we put in
the ground. You can plant the seed,
but the wital principle which deter-
mincs what kind of a plant it will
produca is already inherent in it, and
with that we have nothing to do.
Just so with your child. The germ of
a Newton, of a Columbus, a Luther or
a Napol:on may ke in his nature in
) You have only to make the
ssary conditions for this germ to
come to full fruition; and if you jn-
terfere you are interfering with des-
tiny. Go back to your child’s earliest
See what was the first .and
strongest bent of his nature. Watch'
carefully every indication of that bud-
ding principle which differentiates him
from every othcr child. It is not so
strongly marked in scme as in others,
and in some is tardy in development
—their vocation is not early apparent.
But it is there, and if you want to be
a co-worker with the God within him,
and which is struggling for expres
sion, you will not interpose your plan,
but allow Infinite Wisdom to mark
out his course for him.”
Just here a friend joined me, and
as we walked away down one of the
broad paths my thoughts were very

——

Consider Well.

Here ere a few questions which are
puzel'ng many merchants in the towm
and county, as well as other people
who have articles of stock or merchan-
dise they vush to dispose of.

now enjoyed by passengers ﬁ

of the trans-Atlantic liners is
replaced in May next by a lu!lﬁedxul
daily newspaper, which will be printed
on every passenger steamer of import-
ance. The Marconigram says of the
project that while it appears revolu-
ionary it is by no means chimerical,
as there are at times between 20,000
and 30,000 persons afloat between this
cdntinent and Europe.

The newspaper will be comparatively
large, and in addition to telegraphic
reports furnished by the Associated
Press, w.ll contain the advertisements
of business houses on both continents.
The editorial rooms will be in New
York, and the same despatches will
appear in each edition, whether it be
issued on a Cunarder or the steamer
of another company. In the morning
or afternoon the pessengers on several
steamers will thus be reading the same
news. The wireless will supply news,
editorials and miscellaneous matter for
several issues daily on each ship, and
it is propesed to print some articles
in several languages. A contract is
said to have been made at a rate
which will permit the mid-ocean news-
paper to be printed at a profit.

After May, then, persons seeking a
week or tén days absolute divorce
from the news of the world, its mark-
ets, its wars, its marriages and births
and deaths, will be able to find that
seclusion on the 'ocean mno longer.
These persons will protest against the
innovation. ' But the majotity will
buy the mid-oeean newspaper if the
scheme proves successful and some
years hence the publishers will doubt-
less go in for colorcd comic supple-
ments and all the other trimmings of
metropolitan journals ashore.

Catarch is Certainly Curable.

In fact it is one of the most curable

seases if fragrant healing Catarrho-
zone is used. No matter how long
you have suffered with catarrh you
can be perfectly cured by inhaling the
antiseptic vapor of Oatarrhozone,
which strikes at the foundation of the
trouble and establishes such a healthy
condition in the system that catarrhal
germs simply can’t exist. *‘I suffered
from catarrh of the nose and throat
for years,” writes H. Downie of
Plattsville. “My nostnls were always
stuffed up and I had a mest diza-
greeable hacking cough.  Catarrho-
zone cured me completely.”” ﬂa&mh-
-ozone never fails. Two

it trial &

tal contml of, the ve
cate matter.
should mm 46 ﬂ:e m

bulk of the house would dos i}
to grapple with ths great. e

long as tobucco was aﬁowud ’i.o
grown and<used in Canadn ‘such

protect the boys irom the wse of
bacco in any dorm- was thé duiy of
the parents.

So far as legislative jinterference '
went, it rested; he contended, with the
provincial legislatures instead of wit
the federal parliament. To the good
ladies who ‘advocated this measure, he
would say that the remedy was in
their own hands. Good cooking “and
noile home surrouncings would do
more to set the youth 'of the counkry
on the right path’ than “ail statutory
engetments that could be devised. Cam
we get, he. asked, slaticn o reachl
the man who sup} Jdies  the noxious
weed to the boy? That w - S
for his friend the attorney-
solve. He hoped he could “solve it.
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Submarine Boat Sank sud Eer Crgw
Drowned. ¥

Portsmouth, March' 18.~The subs
marine Loat Al was tun down hyth
Donald Curr steamer  Berwick
Castle, off I , this aiternoom,
and sank with all hands, mcl
Lieut. Mansergh, ‘m :
and nine petly offic.rs and seamen.

She ‘was regarded us the best of the
Brivish sulmarine boats. She was of
180" tons and was built by \ickers
Sons and Maxim, in 1902.  She was -
of the new design.

Submarine boat manocuvres have
been proceeding off Isle of Wight fona
fortnight. The Al had shown ecrtal
dehc&s especially in submerging al
rising and was being retested t]z:ﬁ
afternoon.

She was lying in &cven futhom
water awaiting en incoming Fm\‘.ﬂm
with a view oi torpedoing her.
Mansergh, commanding her, Was
expenenced handler  of - suba




