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HAT!” cried Ma'am Bour
geoiz. ¢ Fifty cents &
bushel for those apples,
the pick of the orchard,
mot & windfall among them; and
twenty cents a gallon for my plums! O,

- if my husband were here aud he be told
that, you should see! Ah!sooner will 1
sell my orchard, as [ did last year. The
man from the North comes here this
week.”

Goud Ma’am Bourgeois was a stout,
dark woman, florid of aspect, shrewish
of tungue, and inolined, as the neighbors
said, to get two cents for her one when-
ever such. a bargain seemed possible.
City people who came to spend the sum-
mer at the mountain were her particu-
lar prey. Not that Ma'am Bourgeois
was dishonest. She would have scrupu-
lously returned, even at much inconve-
nience to herself, a penny .too much in
the change; she would not have given
short measure by so much as a single
plum. But business was business, and
these rich folk who came a-summering
should be made to hélp their poorer
brethren of the country through the win-
ter. “They expect to get the country
products for less than the dust of their
city streets,"” was a [avorite expression of
hers, the while she did what in her Iy
to make such aspiration of theirs very
difficult of realization.

The woman had married Iate in life,
and was not a little proud of her newly
acquired title as well as the possession
which it involved. Her husband was a
lay figure used on a varicty of occasions:
a stalking-horse for threats, promises,
and unfulfilled contracts. Her neigh-
bors, who still described her as “the old
maid,” thus keeping in mind the catas-
trophe she had eseaped, and who stood
not a little in awe of her verbal eapabil-
ities, declared—sul ro~a, of course,—that
she had captured “handsome Joe"” Bour-
geois almost by main force. _

In this, however, they did her a great
injustice; for Joe, o sweet-tempered
young man, of [ittle foree of character,
had been attracted by her precisely op-
posite qualities. His kindness of heart
and gentleness were proverbial; one
glance at his face male void all the
threats so freely uttered in his nane.
Mu'am, indecd, might take summary
measures,—Joc  never  would.  Joe's
mother often declired that ber son had
tempted Providence by marrying one
clearly destined for the single state by
her very inequalities of temper. Perhaps
Joe had conie to think so himself, but
he never said it. One of his qualities
was a wise reticence. Yet in this respeet
he had, as his neighbors quaintly put it,
the defects of his qualities.” He earrivd
it to an extreme in dealing with his hot-
tempered, passionat.: wife.

So, ns they stoud together that noon-
day in the orchard, after da’am Dour-
geois had driven away the “thievish”
city folk, Joe heard in silence the long
narrative of the morning's cvents.  ‘The
sun touched with a peculiar mellow rich-
ness the trees of the orchard; many
bending low with ripe, red plums or
apples, contrasting with the pale green
of the later ripening fruit. It fell us
warmly on branches bare of frit or foli-
age, the wasted lives of the orchard
coleny., There was o bracing antumnal
sharpness in the air. Poor Joe was more
conscious of the biting properties ot his
wife's tongue.

“Yeg, you stand there gaping at these
tine folk and talking smooth to them, as
if vou didn’'t own the shoes you stund
int”

Joe looked down retloctively at the
articles mentioned. It was clearly a
subterfuge, and tailed 1o doceive his
trate better half.

“ No wonder, indeed, you can’t meet
my eves,” she continued, “with your
lazy, incorrigible ways, and no standing
up for your rights.”

“You are sn much more eapable of
it,” muttered Joe, 1n a forlorn hope of
flattery.

“[—1I who am capable of it ! And who
iz to thank bnt the merey of God for
that? I who married you out of sheer
pity.”

There might be truth in this; Joe did
not know. She had been well on the
shady side of thirty-live, so she must
have known her own motives. Joe
sighed, perhaps deploring so great an
excess of altrulsm in her. Thesigh wae
fuel to the flame. It touched the quick,
sensitive pride and the deep sented de-
votion which luy concenled under the
fire and tow of the woman's naturec.
She knew what he meant; he was re-
gretting that he had married her; that
Iic had not saught ant 2 vounger woman,
Had she put his thought in words, she
might have roused his slow nature into
honest sperch,  But she chose  the
oppusite tack,

“ And to think that Fam tied for life
to a goad-for-nothing.—an idle. hielples<
vagaboud ! T wish I were deweld; Twish 1
bad never been born; T wish [ had never
Iaid eyes on yau ¥

Joe, who mivht have reminded ber
that he had soughit her ont in pro erence
to all others, and had loved her for the
very -strength she was now using as o
whip to lash him, was simply specch-
less in presence of a disaster whith met
him so unexpectedly. That Malvina
had Ler “ways™ he knew; that she had
to be “managed’” was also true; but
that she repansed of having married
him and feit zo deeply unhappy as this
was quite another matter. Thrre wag
no way out of it. It would have to ge
on, until death, heralded by the ringing
of the-cur¢’s bell, should cometo their
gnte.  Divorce, sepiration—all those
greater evils by which in the world out-
side prople seck to overcome the lees
were unknown to the philosophy of lile
which fuith bad made the rule of this
mountain village.  Joe's slow nature
being aroused, was cupable of definite
reenlve. .

“ I willkeep out of her way as much as
Ican,” he thonght ; but aloud he simply
remarked: It grows late,—1 must

. go.,i -
~ Ma’am Bourgeois looked after hex hus-
baud curiously as he strode away, over

- tlic grass-grown patbs of the orchard, in

- 66

the fall blaze of the ncon sun. Perhaps
she noticed the strange tonein his voice,
the decision in his manner, as wellas
the fact that heleft her therealone, and,
without one baekward glance, pursued
his way to the barn: Possibly she had a
realization that a new ern had dawned;

‘Y that she had stepped over one of those

bountary lines traced out in every life.
She walked ‘slowly down and walched
Joe ride awiy on o loud of hay, with
sense she could mot have expressed of
widening distance between them. She
saw the wagon reach the turn in the rond
where stood the red house, precluding
furtherobservation ; and noted the wisps
of hay fallen from the wagon, tossed
about by the autumn wind.

She went slowly in and set herself
resolutely to iroping the linen which
Joe, in deference to village etiquette,
wore on Sundays at High BMass. Her
vigorous hand straightened out each
crease and fold, and brought a glossy
smoolhi es3 to the whole. She could not
guers t hat Joe would not wear that linen
upon the Sunday following or for many
Sundays to come. It was then Tuesday,
and by Thursday he had announced to
her that he meant to go “shantying.”
A cold chill struck Malvina at the word.
Many muen did this as a means of sup-
port during the winter; but Joe had
never doneso, nor did their present cit-
cumstances require it. Berides. was it
not tco early in the season? Shesaw
presently that Jo¢ had his mind made
up; that here was a case where argu-
ment was useless. The same feeling
@une upon her that bad been so strong
when she watched him pass the red
bouse on the load of hay. She prepared
what he needed, however, in unwonted
silence; and laid the linen she had
irsnedapon that memorable afternoon
deep down in an under drawer of the
bureau.

After Joe had gone Ma‘am Bourcecis’
outbreaks of temper were perhnpe less
noticeable, but her voice was harsher
and her brow morelowering. Therc was
o fierce and hitter resentment in her
b reast, she koew not against what or
whom, with almost intolerable pain at
her heart. Jae repented his marriage ;
her prisence had beceme irksome to
him; whereas Joe had gone awry with
thesimple desire to relieve her by his
wbgence.

The neighbars, who had no inkling of
lhe cause. gossiped, of course, abont the
pwent. Many declared that their predie-
fions had beenveritied, as was natuml
ad that Joe had made the mistake of
his [ife in marrving “ the old maid.”

“Heshould hase left her to comb St
Citherine’s tresses,”? remarked Ma’am
tivulet, spitefully ; but, then, ns every-
boudy knew, Ma’am Goulet had three
marringeable daughters, any one of
shom would have smiled upon “*liand-
some Joel”

Malvina, who was a capital housewife,
hred the stone house, where she and her
hiesband had taken up their dwelling,
abevays in applepie order; aml Joe, out
in the shantivs throngh that long winter
fol fowing. thought often of the warm
kit chen, with Its great double stove, and
Malvina spinnming in the corner. She
wis never idle. Jochad ofton admired
her couseless, restless activity, which
wenit go well with her glowing health
an fine physical devclopments.
Malviuna. during Joe's absence, made
no conliduntes, but went her ewn way
sullenly. Joe's mother, who had never
liked the mateh, and who stood inawe
of  her dark browed danghter-in law,
wiing her hands and racked to and fro,
ass he bewailed to a few intimates how
=al n mistake had been her gon's mar-
rin e
“ 1t 13 2 mistake which can not be
reot ified now,” the Curd had  said,
sharply in answer to this remark; *but
it may grosy worse with talking ahout it.
Lu other people keep out of 1t, and the
clind mnet wear itselt away. They
have the yrace datal which came with
the Saerament, and that must make all
right.”

“Flowever, the Curd, whe was 2 shrewd
rman and well versed in human nature,
muade up his mind as to the state of
athirs, and determined to havea talk
with Ma'ans Bourgeois. He drove up to
thecdoor one snowy day; and Malvina,
thagh not much pleased to gee him,
senl the boy to take roand the Curd’s
hone andaleigh. She assisted him her-
self to remove his shaggy coat of butfalo
skin, with merely w stolid—

“Bon jour, Monsieur le Curc¢!”

“Bon jounr, mon enfiant.—bon jour!”
Herubbed his hands as he came into’
thepenial warmth of the kitehen. * You
areowell here, my child,—very well,” he
said.

“0, yes, Monsicurle Curd!
responded, 1nditferently.
“And our good Joe—how goes it with
him? "Fis & pity he should be away
from such e home.”

Malvina made no reply.  Hor fuce, set
harl, had no expression in it. She beat
with her right hand upon the table as
the Curé continned :

“ A nexcellent boy, that Joe; and it is
I. who bave knowu him sinee childhood.
thalsays so.”’ .
There wes a slight change in the
poar woman's face, and the Card noted
1.

” Malvina

*A true heart,” he went on, quickly.
“ Flig motherand his wile, that is oll.”

“ I is mother, =oit.” Malvina blurled
ot s bnl his wite,—oh, pour ¢a!”
“Yeou jest. my child,” replied the
Curd, ingravetones; CCamd it saotl well,
Yaonlnow when Christians, Catholics—
des bons Catholiqueg aussi—are mar-
ricd, Bhat is sericus. They do notjest
g0."

Tint ig the worst thing, Moensicur le
Curé; with us it 14 forever.”

The Curé arcse and stood looking at

her solemnly. “ My poor child!” he
snid,—“my poor, poor chile !
Tiaclit been eme of the neighbors in
cotsersation with Ma’am Bourgeais, her
rermark would have been held as seandal-
ous, il have been repeated to the four
winds. But the Curé looked deeper. It
wasthe bitlermess, he knew, of a sulter-
ingz laman heart.  The sympathy of hig
look and words had indeed o marvellous
offect.  Mulvina laid her head upon the
tableaind sobbed alond. The Curd let
he alone fora few moments, then he said
gently

“ When T camcetothis parish you were
but a Jittle child. It was I who guve you
your Firat Communion. Tell me what
i this grief? T have guessed that all is
not well between Joe and you. Instead

of secking help where it was to. be found,

~
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you Have stayed away from '
from’ the Sacraments when. you most
needed both.” - ARG

Malvina had nothing teo-say. Her
head remained bent upon the table,
though the storm of griel had passed.

“ Malvina,” the Curé continued, “I
will not talk to you of duty, or of what
hins been wrong in your conduct.”

“Wrong, - Monsienr le Curé!” cried
Malvina, raising her head. *“I, who
have done my duty,—who have worked
carly and late; who have kept this
housc as you see it; who have spun and
sewed and washed and tended the
cattle—""

* And have had always, which is the
more important,” interposed the Curé,
“a smile and & kind word for poor
Joe?”

Malvina ignored the remark, though
the blood mounted hotly to her face.

“And Joe, who wanders here and
there,” she went on passionately ' be-
cause he has married an old maid and is
tired of his bargain!”

*“ Malvina,” said the Curé sternly, “de
you dare to speak like that when God
has been go good to you? Why, it was
but this very summer Joe said to me:
“Iam a happy man; [ have my mother
spured to me and & good wife, I wat
no more.'’

Malvina listened with curiously varied
emotions. No one in the parish would
have dared to broach the subject to her;
no one but the Curé could have done it
ctfeciually. The habit of a life is not
ensily set aside, and respect for Monsieur
1o Coré had grown with hergrowsh. Tis
word in the village was always the word
of wisdom, an authority without appeal.
And Joe had spoken thus to the Curé,—
Joe, whom she had driven away by her
harsh words!

*“DMalving,” ceontinued the Curé sol
emuly, “what if some day & messenger
were to come to you, as I come now, to
say : ‘Joe is dying ; Joe is dead ?' "

The pallor in Ma’am Bourgeois’ face
also frightened the Curé  She sprang to
her feet, one hand clasped to her breast,
the other extended as if in appeal. She
gaw not what was before her, but the
ghantics, as she had scen them once in
her girlhood—the rude figures,—and Joe
upon & miserable pallet dying, or worse.
At last she spoke, and her voice sounded
hoarse nnd unnatural.

“Far love of the good God, Monsieur
le Curé, speak! Is it this you have come
to tell me?”

The Cuaré was silent toe & moment—
partly from surprise, partly beeause he
wanted to be earetul ot bis words.

* It is,then, true, my God,—it is true
And she sank upon her knees, witha
low, shuddering ery.

“ Malvina, my poor child.” said the
Cnrd, “ what are vou doing? There is
nothing wrong with Joe. 1 only wanted
you to know how you would feel it such
a thing were to happen.”

The relief in the woman's fuce was so
great, though hertears flowed instreams,
that the Curé was deeply moved.

“ 8o it everis,” suid he. * We are not
thankful to God for His gifts till He
withdraws thens. Think, thercfore, of
what I have said. Joe is not dead nor
dying. But act now as you wonll wish
to have done it such were to happen.”

The Curédrove away, unmindiul of the
miles of bad road over which he had to
pass, in a snow-storm which had grown
to o blizzard. He had probed the wound
in this woman’s heart, which might have
growa to a eanker, and he grudged not
the cost to himself. Ior was it not part
ol his work, this taking to himsell of
the sorrows and perplexities amd difli-
culties of his seattered flock?  TheGood
Shepherd goeth after His sheep.

Malving lett alone in the gat hering
darkness, set herself to write a letter,
She was not as expert with the pen as
with her household implements.  She
trimmed and lehted the lamp, and
hunted up a pen that was hall rusty
from distse, 2 bottle of pale ink, and a
sheet of paper.

The letter’—what pains it cost her,
and how nnconscions she was that it was
ill-spelled and worse written! And how
the counted the days after it was gone!
1t woild be two weeks, at least, hefore
Joe could return; but how would she
have felt if, instead of weeks, it had been
never!

At last shereceived amessage brought
by a priest who had come from the
Northwest to visit the Curé.  Joe would
be with her on Saturday. What a
Saturday it was! The final polish to
floor and table, the cooking of choice
viands; a roast of pork,as it 1 had been
New Year's Day,and gateaux! Malvina
took from the drawer the linen which
she had ironed so carefully months be-
fore. She fancied at first 1t had grown
yellow ; but no,~—it was white still. She
Iaid it upon w chair, examining it for
any possible crease, nnd remembered
how foolishly angry sie had been as the
iron had gone over und over its smooth
surface.

A quarter before noon she wag out at
the gate; but the guarter of an hour
seemed to her so long she folt certain
that the train wust have been delayed or
bad gone off the track. Perhupy, after
all, Joe might never come back. She
gre v positively feverish as she watched
the red house, from the shadow of which
Joemust emerge. Sheremembered, with
strange distinetness, that day when he
had ridden off upon the lowl of hay.
That was the real going away, thourh
he had been at home for & month aiter.
And this was the real coming back—
more real. perhapa, than when he had
first come with her Lo Lake ap his sbode
in the stone hinse.

It wan five minutes nfter twelve pre-
gisely when Maun Bonrgeois saw a
figure come ronmd the curve in the road
Joe—ves, her Joe,—handsomer thanever,
browner, maniier, walking with more
decidedstep. Malviun's heart beat high.
She was there in ber best gown-—a dark
red cashmere—and she had a flower in
Berhair, ' such foolishness at heragel”
remarked one of the neizhbors, But
Mulvina, even if she had heard, wonld
not hnve eared.

The mecting between the husband and
wile was awkward. ITheir natural vil-
lage rusticity asserted itsell; and, by
wiy ol explanation, Malvina wus half
ashamed ol the lettoer, written from ber
heart, which she had sent to Joe, and
Joe too shy to reler o it.  So zhe merely
said:

“] theught that you repented of hav-
ing married an old maid.” .

“And it is I who thought you were
gorry for having chosen o good-for-noth-

R

ing.” .
AY

We were both wrong,
1 [ U Lot
* Yeg, we were both.wrong, Malvina.”
_The neighlors, who had been busy
with prophecics. 1nd the Curé, who had
been otherwise busy, had nothing to suy
hereafter- For, though Malvina still
continued to drive hard bargains when
she coull. and to quarrel with the city
folk over the price of apples, she never
again said o harsh word to Joe; while he
wae morne than ever convinced that he
got the best wile in the parish when he
changed Malvina's title from that of the
* old maicl” to Ma'am Bourgeois.

Joe.:

CANADIAN BUTTER.

BRITISHERS INCLINED 7T0Q REVOLT AGAINST
' THE TUB.

_“One noteworthy feature of the Cana-
dian butler trade with the United King-

dom_is the revolt against the old-
fashionel tub,” says the Canadian
Gazette. “Merchants one after the

other in Englind and Scotland have
objected to the tub, with its waste and
uncomely look, and have welcomed the
56 1b boxes in which the creamery but-
ter is now coming to hand. The butter
from Australia and New Zealand comes
in 56-1b. sguare boxes, and it would be
well if all Canadinn producers followed
suit, “ We are convinced,” writes one
Inrge West of Eungland firm, ‘‘that
Canadinn butter all round would realize
from oneto two cents per pound packed
in boxes ; and we say this as the largest
importers o Canadian butter in Great
Brituin, and alter extensive inquiries
during the past two years” “The
sooner the old wubs are finally abolished
the better’’ suys a Glusgow merchant;
“during Ihe scarcity choicest Canndian
creamery In boxes fetched as high as
1403 per 112 lbs.”

The podition which Canada takes in
British butter markets is capable of
great improvement, as these figures
show.

Ts it not |,

LIVE STO8K MARKETS.

MoxTrEAL, April 6.~There wereno
new features in live stock cireles to-day.
Cable advices from abroad were dull and
of a discournging nature, prices showing
no improvement over a week ago. There
has been nothing done in ocean freight
for May shipment, and the indications
arc that little contracting will be done
this season on account of the ruinous
prices abroad for cattle, There has also
heen little, if any, buying of cattle in
the country lor shipment in May and
June, and on the whole the prospects for
the cattle trade this scason, at the pre-
sent time, are very poor.

At the Iast End Abattoir market
there were only 150 cattle and 40 calves
oftered. The attendance of buyers was
very small, and trade on the whole was
dull. owing to the fact that butchers had
ample supplies on hand after the active
buying of lest week. The demand was
slow, and only » few sales were made,
ut prices mnging from 2¢ to 3ic per lb.,
live weight. Calves sold ut $1 to $6
vach, as to size and qualily. :

Cricaco, April 6.—Cattle—Receipts,
11,500; tirm: and higher ; common to ex-
tra steers, £330 to $4.60; stockers and
feeders, $270 to $3.85; cows and bulls,
$1.50 to $8.25. Calves, $300 to $5.20;
Texans, §2.25 to $3.95. Hogs—Receipts,
22,000 ; easy ; heavy packing and ship-
ping lots, $3.65 to #3.75; common to
choice mixed, §3.65 to $8.85; choice as-
sorted, $3.80 to ¥3.90; light, $3.70 to
$3.95; pigs, $3.00 to $3.90.  Sheep—Re-
ceipts, 12 000 ; tirm and higher ; inferior
to choice, $2.80 to $3.90; lambs: $3.80 to
$4.75.

PO —
CLYDESDALES FOR CANADA.
“James Horton, of Lumley, Ontario,
has, the North British Agriculturist avys,
purchaged on behalf of n gyndicate of
Canadian breeders, from Mr. James
Picken, Torrs, Kirkudbright, his noted
hreeding and prize horse, Craigie Stamp,
7613, which, as « three-year old, won the
Cupar and North of Tife premium at
Glasgow, and, us a four-vear-old, won the
Brampton premiinm. He has treovelled
the Brampton sml Carlisle district of
Cuamberl.nd during thesge last four sea-
sons, brecding those bigx, broad-legged
colts and fillies with which Cumberland

I hass

s's0long been identified. The M.
Picken have also shipped, to- the gifl?r"-
of the Colquhoun Brothers, of Mitchel)
Ont.. a nice stamp of a three-year-old jr.
the Britannia. ‘ !

YWonderful Effect. e
St. Louis, Mo., June, 1803,

© Ywas treated by the best doctors of this ang

other cities without any relief for ten yvears’ suir.

E‘rirx;jg,lbgt since“I] tauo lPa.]stOr Kounig's Nerve

'onjc I have not had a single nervous at .

affect was wonderful. & 4 attack; it

CAROLINE FARRELLY.

Finished His Studies.

BRripGEPORT, CONN., August, 1863,

It is about three i;nears since I had the first at-
tack of epilepsy, for which several physiciang .
treated ne unsuccessfully, but advised me tg.
discontinue my theological studies. I was not.
disappointed by Pastor Koenlg's Nerve Tonic, ay .
atter using it I finished my studies and am now
assistant. I know also that s member of my con.
gregatiou was cured by it.

A Valurlle Book on Kervoua Dis.

TH. WIEBEL, Paator, 851 Central Ay,
enses ond o sample bottle to
dresr. Paor putientyalsoges th:nw

FREEEE

Teniedy has beent prepared by the Rev.
Roaniz, Of FOTt Wavne: Dhis Setce 1536 nnd 1oy
sinder hisdirection iy the

¥ C ZNIC MIED- CO., Chicago, (L
49 8. Franikliy Streev
sotd by Drnzcists at L per Bott'e. Gor kG
¥ gyee Stzo. BT G Pintelosfor €9,
For sale in Montrea! by LAVIOLETTE & Nivsor,
1605 Notre Damestreot,and by B, E. M{cGaLz. 2123
Notre Dumnestreet.

MONTREAL

City and District Savings Bank

The Aununl General Moeting of the Stockholder.
ot thiy bunk will be held at its oftice, St. Jamesst..

TUESDAY, S5th MAY NEXT,

AT ONE O'CLOCK P.M.,

for tho roception of the Annual Report nnd state-

mentg, and the eleetion of Directors,
By order of the Board,

11Y. BARBEAU, Manger.

Montrend, 2nd April, 1898,

384

Tmported fram 1893, 1R94 1505,
Denmurk. ... .. $5.28 875  $3.843.054  $3.948483
France ....., 2,679.120 2.151.8AT b
Bweden . o1 AR LAY
Australisi . 8t .

{lermanny 830,706 T
Hollund. .. 63 5! 831,951
United Soates 125,47
Canadw. ... .. 4G an 121 1
Dther countrie=. 579,008 [(RE R 453741

$12,753,508  $13,456 600 14,245,250

— ———
THIE CHEESE SUPPLY.

ESTIMATES OF CANADA'S  PRESENT STOCK

L RE PFAIRLY CLOSE.

As a geneenl thing estimates on Cana-
da's and even Montreal’s cheese supply
are preity wide apart. At present, how-
ever, shippers pretty well agree o their
ideas. In fact, as supplies are really in
guch very small compass they could not
well be otherwise,

This is how o leading shipper figures
the stuck on "Change.

Boxes.
T Moutrend.eon..... vaeereas eeearens 15,000
Between Toronto and Montreal.... 11,600
West of Towmtoen .. 26,000

Tutal.ew - 52,000

Of this totel he estimates that 10,000
boxes are white and 42,000 boxes color-
ed. Also that there are about three
hoiders with cheese forsale in the west
and about twoin Montreal.

The Montreal Trade Bulletin mulkes
the following esxtimates, based on the en
quiries of several of our best pusted men
in the trade some of whom have no
monied interest in the matter, having
sold out : ‘

Boxes.
West of Tormato............ 25,000 to 30,000
Between  loronto and
Mimntronl o covenriisnien

In Montrealo oeianeennnns

8.0n0 to 10,000
20,000 to 25,000

53,000 63,000

* Last year.” sayy the Bulletin, “it is
a well known faet that about (ifty or
sixty thous.nd boxes of old cheese were
shipped oug off Canada, after the opening
of navigation, which will ot be the case
this year.”

Totaleeanm coninnns

HIGH PRICES FOR HAY.

THEY WILIL PROBABLY LAST IN
ALL SEASON.

THE STATES

An investigalion made by a reliable
authority onthe other side of the line
reveals the (act that unless unforscen
circumstances occur, prices for hay will
centinue relall vely high throughout the
SEeARON.

From east to west, with very few ex-
ceptions, all reports peint to a shortage
in last scason's crop. The most impor-
tont point at this time, however, is the
uniform repat of small reserves yct to
come forwanl from first bands. In
many instancess reports indieate that 75
to U1 per cent. of the 1845 crop has Leen
marketed. This high pereentage is not
universal, however, 2 few countics in
New York, Micligan. and New England
showing, perhiaps, lall the old hay still
on hand,  Quadity is nearly everywhiore
fair to good, vith sume poor scetions in
the west.

Owing to the prices, larmers are in
most lostanees disposed oo celose out
what hay they still holdo Suen eastern
murkets s New York and Boston are
getting lurze quantitics  froomn Canada,
one New York coneern estinmting that
75 per cent. af the suprdy lor that city
has come aeres the bordoers,

TORONTO MARKETS.

Taroxto, Apdi6—The mnrket isqniet,
Flour, straighl eollers .quated at 385 to
S350, Torontofreights.  Bran dull, cars
quoted nt SWD0 Lo ST west. Wheat
quict, feeling continnes Lirm; white
quotud on Nuetheen b 75¢ to Tle, nnd
red'nt 7He; Noo T Manitobn hued ollers
at 7U¢ North 3ay, and at 73¢ Midland;
No.2 hard ThetoT6e North Bay.  Barley
dull, prices steaddy: No. 1 quoted outside
ng 40¢; Now 2 gaoled outside ut 33 and
No. 3 extraat d le. Fewd barley ollers at,
20¢ ontside.  Oats guiet; prices un-
changed; while sold at 28¢ outsi-te, and
mixed ot 213couside. Peas unchanged,
cears worth 4Sie to 49 north amd west,
Oatment quict, prices nominnl ut $28)
to 283 on tmek. Corn steady; mixed
quoted at 3lc to 3ldc oulside, nml yellow
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by Bissell, of Grand Rapids.
them.

Oilcloth, at 25¢.

New Spring Carpets

IHAMII. TOX =

SPLENDID BRUSSELS, at 75¢. See them, they are the best value ever oftered
Not a few wdd Picees to jub offbut a full line of new goode.

PRETTY PATTERNS-—“ Hamiltow's Special ” Carpet Sweeper, $1.75

made:

OUR NEW LINE TAPESTRY CARPETS, at S6c., sstonish all who sec-
Come and be astonished yourself!

IN OUR OILCLOTH DEPARTMENT, we are offering o goaod quality Englisk:
Fifty patterns to choose from.

CURTAINS—Neat Lace Curtaina, 27¢ per pair, but we have much nicer at $27..
WEW LINE PRINTED ART SLERGES, for Curtains, 75c.
IN OUR WORKROOM we are prepared to make over and alter Old Carpets,

HAMILTON

St. Catherine Street,

Corner Peel Street.
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C. W. LINDSAY,
70 & 2272 St. Catherine St.
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= F YOU WANT A NEW UPRIGHT PIANO now is the ’325
ot . . . Fesd
%3 opportunity to secure a bargain as we wish to sell C%
5% s
(zé our entire stock if possible before removing to our %
new store. 5
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N.B.—Our stock embraces all the latest designs
produced by HEINTZMAN & CO., O, NEWCOMBE &
CO., DECKER BROS,, etc., etc.
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distribute {t-—aud wakes NO WEEDS,

1o 2 per ton—1ilty per cent. interest from ¢

FARM WAGONS,

FARM IMPLEMENTS

at 8lie to S%. Rye dull, quotatioys

nominal at 43cto e oulside.

oPrs -
500 1o Goo bushels per acre raised by using

“Victor” Brand of Capelton Fertilizers

These Fertilizers ave better and cheaner thio onliﬂu]’)’ farim wmanro:
Ten thousand farmers now uso it,

more shonld wnd will aesaon ns they know its benefits.
very ol

furmer, gardener snd Gorist sliould use them, and

EXPRESS WAGONS,
BUGGIES, CARTS,

OF ALL KINDS.

R. J. LATIMER, 59

Nice, Clean, Dry,
And not subject to Rot.

o—lees wark Lo use oF
and i1y thonsan

Severnl brnnds for dilferent erops, $10
Lvery

Inr invested in these fortilizers.
leuble theirierops,

St. Paul Street, Montreal.

ST, JOMNS, HUNTINGDON.. .



