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Freaks of the fFu;tdy Tide.

Streams Tarn Into Navigable Rivers
Tuice a Day.

That restless pulse of the ocean, the
tide, works wonders everywhere, but in
and about the Bay of Fundy, where it
attains its greatest height, its manifes-
tations are the most varied. Here is
an arm of the ocean, from thirty to
fifty miles wide, extending for 180 miles
between the Canadian Provinces of Nova
Scotia and New Brunswick. It is pro-
longed further into Chignecto Channel
and the Basin of Minas and their many
tributaries.

Into this bay the sea pours twice every
twenty-four hours an immense volume of

. water . Theoretically there are four tides
a day, the moen and the sun eausing
two tides each. But the solar iides are
80 much larger than the lunar and so
largely merged in them that they vscape
notice,

Twice a month, however, the moon and
the sun pull together, resulting in the
unusually high spring tides. When the
pull of the sun is at right angles to that
¢t the moon, at the first and (1.«
terof the moon, the neap tides, ‘which
are always low, occur,

The rise of the tide in the Bay of
Fundy varies from 12 feet at a low neap
tide o 60 feet or more at a high spring
tide. The variation is far from regula:,
-ﬂ‘: local conditions enter into the p ‘b-
‘em.

On the Nova Scotia side of the Bay
the tide is held in check by a wall of

precipitous basaltie rocks, from 200 to |

600 feet high, known as the North Moun-
tain. From Brier Island, at the mouth
of the bay, to Cape Blomidon, nearly
200 miles, there is only one break in
this rocky barrier.

This is Digby Gut, 700 yards wide,
which leads into the beautiful Annapolis
Basin. Through this narrow opening the
‘tide rushes with great force to. spread
itself over the basin.

The Annapolis River, which if left to
Ateelf would be only a streamlet, becomes
navigable at high tide for fourteen miles.
The basin itself is caused by the contin-
ual submergence of the lower reaches of
the river bed.

The water sweeps with mighty foree
through Minas Channel into the Basin of
Minas, the same Basin of Minas which
Evangeline could see from her front
porch and in which, for all we inow to
the contrary, she paddled barefouc at
high tide. From Minas Basin the tide
reaches long fingers into the land.

Southwesterly, back toward Annapolis
Basgin, it has five river beds for its own.
Two of these, the Cornwallis and the
Habitant, are navigable for many miles
at high tide. To the southward and the
southeast are the River Avon and Cobe-
quid Bay, running deep into the land.

Watch Minas Basin and .its envirias
for a day and you will see many wonder-
ful transformations. Small streams,
some too small to merit a name, wan-
dering pettishly in a waste of mud and
marsh, turn into respectable rivers, then
at highest tide into broad estuaries;
peninsulas are cut off from the land
and become islands; broad stretches of
uninteresting mud flats are flooded
deép; the entire basin and ite many arms
fill up to their green and yellow brim
of forest and pasture, orchards and tilled

This periodical flooding of the flats
adjacent to river beds has created vast
neutral tracts which are neither sea nor
land, and which remain neither one nor
the other long enough to be of much use
as either. Two hundred years or so ago,
in the early days of the French occupa-
tion, these neutral tracte were much
more extensive.

The. French took iesue with the greedy
sea, and before the all-wise British Gov-
ernment saw fit to empty Acadia of its
settlers thousands of fertile acres, at
Grand Pre and elsewhere, had been re-
claimed. The English colonists, from
Maine and Massachusetts mostly, who
took up these lands, extended greatly
this work.

The practical elimination of the Can-
.ard River illustrates the progress that
has been made. The Frenza first buils
1 wall of mud and rock across the rises’s
upper reaches, a dozen miles or s> from
the mouth. It worked  beautifully.
They grew bolder and threw up breast-
works against the tide a few miles fur-
ther down. Success again attended their
«efforts.

Their audacity could not be contained
and .the Grand Canard dike was built
about four miles from the basin. Then
.came the English, who defied the tide to
do its utmost and built the Wellington
dike across the river bed and the marsh
almost at the river mouth.

These -successive operations have re-
«claimed bottom lands of perhaps fifteen
miles in length by from a cuarter of a
mile to two miles in width. The soil
produces a luxuriant crop of hay and
affords excellent grazing ground in the
late summer and fall. Parts of the
«dikes built by the French still remain.

The tide Jeaves the marshes which are
#till unreclaimed bare of water for peri-
ods long enough to enable a scanty
growth of salt grass to struggle up-
ward. In the late summer the Nova
Beotia farmer mows this grass, for it
makes fodder much appreciated by cat-
tle in the long winter.

But though the farmer %as his hay
he ean’t get it to the barn, for the
marsh, though it will bear the weight
of man, wiil not bear the weight of the
horses and wagons. So the salt hay is
stacked up on piles. \When winter sets
in and the marsh freezes over the farm-
er carts the hay away on sleds at his
seisure,

In the antumn months these marsyes
dotted here and there with what look

like brown huts on piles, present an odd
appearance, especial at high sprin,
tides. Sometinl::: t.h{ fn.rmhelxg is c eatg-
ed of his harvest. An extra high tide
in the early winter will & floating
ice n%linst these haystack, knock them
off the -piling and then bear them out
to sea.

Navigation in these tidal waters has
many problems, No commander wants
his ship to repose ingloriously on a mud
flat waiting for the tide to rise 10 en-
able it to resume its journey. Yet this
often happens for the wind is more €ic-
kle than the tide.

But the mariner soon gets accustomed
to tying up to a wharf and then reing
the water go clear away from there,
leavi him inland. A steamer which
plies between Wolfville, Parrsboro and
Kingsport, on Minas Basin, follows the
schedule of the tide. Otherwise it wouvld
need to be an airship to make s land-
ings.

No need of drydocks in this part eof
the world. The barnacles haven’'t a
show when they can be scraped oif over-
night.

At Canning, which is a small port four
miles froh the mouth of the Havitant
River, is a shipyard. There is now
building there a vessel of more than a
thousand tons. If you visit the yard at
low tide you will wonder how on easth
that ship will ever get to sea, f1r there
is no sign of water anywhere bout ex-
cept a rivulet 300 yards away.
ou can step across the riv.ilet wilt-
out wetting your feet. But if - you
hang around long enough you will sce
that rivulet grow big with a sease of
its own importance and the water creep
steadily up and up the slimy banks un-
til it touches the brim. Then you will
understand the building of the ship.

Visitors who merely catch glimpses of
tidal manifestations from car windows
can.'{ away many mistaken ideas. Three
PCalifornians, a man and two women,did
the Atms,golis Valley last September by
making the journey eastward from Yar-
mouth one day, and returning on the
next. The train was passing Bridgetown,
which is at the head of mavigation of
the Annapolis River, on their return
Journey when one of the women re-
marked to her companions:

“See that ship over there in the mea-
dows. It was brought there on the rail-
road. When it is unloaded and loaded
up again the railroad will carry it back
to the water. That's what they told
m» yesterday. Isn’t it wonderful?”

Now, Nova Scotia railroads aren’t
built to carry thousand ton ships. So a
young man who, knew the country felt
it his duty to inform her that the ship
had come up the-matural way and rhat
the river was only taking a few hours’
vacation. = She scemed to think tlat
even more wonderful.

On the northern side of the Bay of
Frndy the tide is responsible for two
phernomena which get good notices in
the guide books, the reversing falls in
the harbor of St. John and the bore in
the Petitoodiac River.

The St. John River enters the harbor
through a gorge. Stand on the bridge
at the turn of the tide and you will eee
the water running both ways at once.
There is a decided fall from the river to
the harbor and a decided fall from the
harbor to the river. The effect is wvery
picturesque and very -wonderful. -Here
is. what happens.

The bed of the river is seventeen feet
highei than the bed of the harbor. At
low tide the bed of the river is twelve
feet higher than the level of the harbor.
Thus we get a fair sized waterfall.

At high tide, however, the level of the
water in the harbor is five feet above
the level of the river. So twice every
twenty-four hours the rapids are re-
versed.

The Petitcodiac River is an arm of
Chignecto Channel. About thirty miles
from its mouth it takes a decided bend.
At the bend is the city of Moncton.
Mcncton used to be known as the Bend,
but that was before it got ambitious.

A% present Moncton has three institu-
tions, the railroad sheps which the wov-
errment is building for its Intercolanial
Railroad, & steam roller which wanders
amizbly about the shaded streets ap-
parently with no other purpose theh to
scare timid horses, and the bore. Of
theae three the bore has the advantage
of immorality.

The daily papers print the time table
of thc bore’s appearance, as well as the
raiircad time tables. The bore is hard
working and conscientious and lives up
to its schedule; the railroads are hard
working, it is true, but as to schedule—
well, there is mo record of a train having
bean on time. But what odds? There’s
no hurry. Vulgar haste is left to those
benighted regions gemerally referred to
as “the States.”

But we set out to tell about the bore.
It comes up the river twice every twen-
ty-tour hours, its appearance being a
little less than an hour later each day.
Some days it is more worth looking at
thau on others, depending en whether it
is the spring or neap tide geason and on
the condition of the river itself without
the tide. Given conditions conducive to
muking a “good” bore amd a moonlit

and you will have a sight well
warth watching.

It is agreed that the best place from
awhicl to view the bore is the wharf at
the foot of Pleasant street. Ge there om

| & moonlit evening about fiftecm minutes

before the bore is scheduled to arrive.

bled. Many of the onlookers have been
deing this for years—it relieves the mo-
noteny of life in a small city. You peer
over the edge of the wharf.

Below yow, thirty feet or more, is mud
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You will find a goodly company assem-

—slimy, red, unlovelry. You look across
the river bed. More mud, still red, slimy,
unlovely. - Here and there are patches
of water lying#till or flowing lazily sea-
ward, The opposite bank is more than
a mile away. Nothing at all to enthuse
over in this expanse of water and mud.

Suddenly you hear a faint rumble. It
is the bore, forming some dozen miles
below you. The rumble grows louder,
finally jncreasing to a roar as of many
railroad trains passing over a bridge.

A mile or so below the bend begins.
You watch that point, and around it
comes a wall of foaming water five or
six feet high. The roar increases in
intensity. As the bore advances rapidly
the spray flashes into sight, woven by
the moonbeams into fantastic shapes.

Before you realize it the wall of wa-
ter is upon you and has passed. A few
miles further on-and it ceases to be a
bore.  The river bed is npw all covered
with water. The mud is mercifully cov-
ered up.

But you need not depart
thinking you have seen it all.
bore is but the advance agent of tie
tide which rises majestically and irresis-
tibly. 3

You may see it creep inch by inch up
the piles of the wharf. If a ship is
moored theer you may watch the water
reach her keel, then reach upward grad-
ually to the water line, until at last she
floats again in the element for which she
was intended. A few hours and you are
on the shores of a mighty river, naviga-
ble for big craft. You call to mind that
stretch of mud and you marvel.

The oldest inhabitant will tell you
that bores to-day are not what they
used to be. Nowadays it is rare when
one stretches clear across the river.

There will be a bore on one side and
just a ripple on the other, or there will
be two bores with a break of plain rising
tide between them. But years and years
ago all bores were good ones, yes, siree.
They were much higher, and their roar
was simply indescribable,

As a matter of fact, the bore is some-
times dangerous to shipping. Not many
years ago a big spring tide bore seized a
large echooner moored at the Pleasant
street wharf, tore it from its fastenings
and carried it rapidly up stream. A mile
up the river the steamer was jammed
against a bridge and the masts napped
out of her.

The bore is caused by the inward rush
of tidewater opposing the slow outward
movement of the river water. The tide as
it drives in is first wedged by the nar-
rowing banks.

It encounters the river water, pushes
it up to a flattened angle, and finally
breaks over it with a roar. Thus it ap-
pears as a huge breaker which moves
majestically onward. :

Just remember that the river bed is
about a mile wide, and you will get some
idea of the immense body of water that
comes up the Petitcodiac twice a day.

. e o————— —

MUST FAIL.

at once,

Deadly Figures Govern Fate of Aver-
age Worker.

If you are the average American work-
er you are going to be a failure. This
isn’t a mice sort of thing to stare ome
in the face on a Sunday morning, it is
quite true, but if you were playing a lot-
tery and a lot of people had gone around
and told you that your ticket confained
,the lucky number, wouldn’t you sooner
have somebody come up an tell you the
truth—that you were not the winner—
than to'go ahead and figure how you
were going to spend the thousands that
you were going to win?

Isn’t it better to know the truth in
the beginning than to go along in happy
delusion unt)l the smzsh of expectations
and hopes comes in such a lump that
one gives way to despairt Of course.
Therefore, it is well to face the fact that
if you are an average American worker
you are not going to be a success, count-
ing success as it is counted nowadays,
with the bank book as the only fwda-
tion.

This does not mean that you eann<.
succeed, that it is imposible for you to
win your way. You can do both, of
course. But if you and your career are
represen’ ative of the general run of the
worker you aren’t going to do it. You
are not going to be a success any more
than the average lottery player is going
to be a winner, or the average human
being live to be 80 years old.

Average Player Can’t Win.

Quite true, there are winners in lot-
teries, and there are people who are 80
years of age, but the average lottery
player is not a winner, the average per-
son never gets to be 80. - So the average
worker cannot be a success; the fatal
figures make it impossible. The extra-
ordinary exception wins; the average
does nat.

Dun’s and Bradstreet’s commercial
agencies compile statistics regarding the
proportion of success and failure in busi-
iness. .Qf 100 people starting in business,
all lines, all amounts of capital consider-
ed, 95 fail and drop out. The other five,
one-twentieth of the whole number, stay
in business, and of this number an aver-
age of one, or a proportion of } in 100,
wins what may be called a success,

So in .business the average person is
doomed to failure; and the person who
is in a position either through his own
efforts ar through fortunate circum-
stances to start in business for himself
is just so much farther ahead of the
average warker as a man with some cap-
ital is ahead of the man without a cent.
He is up one stage of the hill with the
much coveted top. The percentage which
perish in the climb from the bottom to
his starting point is immeasurably larger
than that which falls from his ranks on
the way farther up.

One in 100,000 is Rich.

Qf the average worker in this country
—the best country on the face of the
earth for the worker.

One in 1,000 earns more than a “living
wage.”

One in 5,000 saves as much as his best
yvear's income.

* One in 20,000 is independent when he
“breaks down” or is “let out for old
age.” i

One in 25,000 is in a position of respon-
sibility and importance.

One in 50,000 “works into the firm.”
One in 100,000 is “rich,” thercgore “suc-
cessful.”

One in 500,000 is “a great man.”

One in 1,000,000 is satisfied—possibly.
The figures look bad, particularly
those which show the small percentags
making more than the price of a bare
existence. In reality, however, that

particular section of the table is the

Jexst discouraging,

Lhe Awencad woikuen lves on a

For the"

ne of comfort and expenditure mever
dreamed of by workers in other lands
where to be s worker is to kmow dire
poverty and the economy which pinches
to the last crumb. Partly because the
eost of living here is so high, especially
in the large cities where the great pro-

rtion of wage earners live, and partly

.cause of & national spirit of extrava-
gance, the average workman in this
country wastes in his lifetime of activ-
ity enough to leave him a competency
for his old age were if saved.,

Refuses to S8ave Money.

Substantially he never knows want—
the average worker. His high pay,
higher than anywhere else in the world,
puts' within his reach luxuries which,
irom habit, become considered as neces-
gities. The abundance of en{ploymen't'
makes the much bruited “rainy dn‘):
nothing of a , and qu y
but a small percen lay anything up
against its arrival. It is the men who
saves who wins, and the disincligation
of the worker for saving is not bffset
even by the national spirit of anibition
which prompts him to work for a hold
on the ladder that leads to the top.

The successive rungs of the ladder, the
feat of saving a little being the first one,
weed out the great army that tries to
make the climb with increasing swift-
ness. As the rounds go higher the num-
ber that is dropped oif grows larger,
the number of those who hang on fewer.
Opportunities, not to consider the ques-
tion of ability, decrease as the altitude
increases. There are 25,000 “jobs” where
there is one “good position”; there are
50,000 chances to get on the pay-roll
where ‘there exists one to “get in the
firm.”

This does not signify 50,000 employees
to every firm; but death, accident, and
all other hampering circumstances com-
bine to necessitate the use of this num-
ber of individuals before one firm mem-
ber is produced. To fall sick and die is
not the least of the stumbling blocks in
the chances for success. And it all adds
to the total number who fail; for to die
is@po fail, obviously.

Put Not Your Trust in Maxims.

€o you can see that you are not going
to win if you are the average worker.
If vou are the extraordimary exeception
vou will do so, but if you are the aver-
;ngc you are not the exception. Is this
discouraging? Perhaps. But it is bet-
ter to realize the truth and bwid and
prepare for the future accordingly than
to put your trust in the soothing, un-
thoughtful statements of the pleasant,
bland gentlemen who assure the Ameri-
can workers that: “Everybody may win
success with hard work, economy,”
ete. Ior everybody cannot do it; not
any more than everybody can hold the
office of President of the United States,

So if you are among the average you
are going to be a failure. Is this repe-
tition discouraging? No, not in the
least. For you. know, as does the man
at the desk beside you, the man at
the counter before you, that you are not
the average worker, you are the extra-
ordinary exception, just as the next man
is, just as every ambitious American
is, the extraordinary exception, and
therefore you are going to win—like all
the rest.—Chicago Tribune.
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WHEN BABY IS SICK
GIVE BABY’S OWN TABLETS

The little ills of childhood often
come very suddenly and often they
rove serious if not treated prompt-
E’. The wise mother will - keep
Baby’s Own Tablets always at hand
and give her little ones am ooccasional
dose to prevent sickness or to treat
it promptly, if it comes unexpected-
ly. Baby’s Own Tablets cure all the
minor ailments of children and are
absolutely safe. Mrs.. A. H. Bonny-
man, Mattall, N. S. says: “I have
used Baby’s Own Tablets for teeth-
ing, constipation and other {lls of
childhood, and have found them a
safe and excellent medicine.” Sold
by all medicine dealers or by mail
at 26 cents a box from the Dr. Wil
liams Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.
S e T

TRANSPLANTING TREES
Dene at Night it Works No Injury
to_Foliage.

In Revue Universelle, according to an-
other foreign contemporary, there is a
practical article of general interest on
transplanting plants in full foliage at
night. The results of some experiments
by Rouault wuuld make unnecessary the
customary transplanting of decaduous
trees in the fall or winter. He has found
that trees may be transplanted in full
foliage in May or June, with little or
no injury, providing the process is car-
ried on at night. This has been demon-
strated to the entire satisfaction of
some of the most prominent horticultur-

ists of France.
e ———

His ldea of One.

The teacher in the Darktown school
was hearing -the class in geography.

“What is known as the Great
vide 7’ ghe asied.

“Outtin’ a big watermelon!” answered
little *Rastus, with a grin that showed
all his :ivories.

e

Not Realistic.

Mrs. Suburb (at the theatre)—I
thought this was supposed to be a real-
istic play?

Suburb—And so it w, my dear.

Mrs. Suburb—But it isn’t. Six months
is supposed to elapse between the first
and second acts.

Suburb—\Well, what of it?

Mrs. Suburb—What of it? Why, they
still have the same cook.

" Di-

SPRING BLOOD
IS BAD BLOOD.

How to Get New Health and
Strength in the Spring.

The winter months are trying to the
health of even the most robust. Confine-
ment indoor in overheated and nearly
always badly ventilated rooms—in the
hogee, in the shop and in the school—
ttg: the vitality of even the strongest.
The blood becomes thin and watery, or
clogged with impurities, the liver slug-
gish, the kidneys weakened. Sometimes
you get up in the morning just as tired
as when you went to bed. Some people
have headaches; others are low spirited;
some have pimples and skin eruption.
These are all spring symptoms that the
blood is out of condition. You can’t cure
these troubles with purgative medicines,
which merely gallop through the system,
leaving you still weaker. What you need
to give you strength in spring is a tonie,
and the one always reliable tonic and
blood builder is Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills.
These pills not only banish spring ills,
but guard you against the more serious
ailments that follow, such as anaemia,
nervous debility, rheumatism, indigestion
and kidney trouble. Every dose of Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills makes new, rich red
blood which strengthens every nerve,
every organ ‘and every part of the body.
This is why Dr. Williams Pink Pills is
the favorite spring medicine with thou-
sands and thousands throughout Canada.
Try this medicine this spring and you
will have energy and strength to resist
the torrid heat of the coming summer.
Mrs. Jas. Haskel, Port Maitland, N. S,
says: “I was troubled with headaches,
had a bad taste in my mouth, my tongue
was coated, and I was easily tired and
suffered from a feeling of depression. I
got a supply of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills,
and 'it was not long before they began
to help me, and I was soon feeling as
well as ever I had been.” You can get
these pills from any medicine dealer or
by mail at 50 cents a box or six boxes
for $2.50 from the Dr. Williams’ Medicine
Co., Brockville, Ont.
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: The Young Woman
on the Farm

(Address by Dr. Bachus at Guelph Con-
vention.)
(The Home Journal.)

The part the young woman plays in
farm life is“of more importance than
would appear at first thought, while the
interest she takes in the affairs of the
farm adds to her happiness and the hap-
piness of the home.

The most fortunate thing for a girl
is to have been born and to have
spent her early life on a farm. There
is nothing in the world fite young wo-
men an® young men so well for the
voyage of life as childhood in the
country. It has become altogether
too much the custom of farmers to
try for the sake of the children to
move into town in order that schools
may be more convenient; but there
‘are other things more convenient stili,
and it is those other things which
more than eounterbalance the advan-
tage of being convenient to the
schools.

First of all, our young people should
be grounded in the love of home.
There should be an affection for every
lane, every tree, every brook, every
hillside in and about the home farm.
The voice of the song-birds should be
sweeter than choirs or orchestras. The
knowledge of our own domestic ani-
mals, their peculiarities and habits—of
more interest than the “shut-in crea-
tures of the Zoo.” Send the girls QO
echool by all means, but keep them “in
line with the farm home. Let the
Friday night’s return be one of rejoic-
ing and the Saturday’s tramp over
the farm, through the barne and where
not, the happiest event of the week.

Do not bring the young women up
with the idea that there is something
vulgar and unwomanly about taking
an interest in the stock on the farm.
This is a maudlin sentiment altogether
too prevalent in this country. I heard
one of our greatest professors say, “I
do not know what is the matter with
the women of Ontaric—they take no
interest in the domestic animals on
the farm, as if there were something
vulgar about it” And he added, “If
they could have seen our great Queen
Victoria selecting from her own herd
the animals for breeding purposes,
walking about in their midst, and
when from age the was no longer able
to walk about. having them fed before
her, surely they would sce that our in-
terest in these creatures is neither un-
womanly nor unbecoming.”

Let the mothers see to it that our
young women go forth from the home
trained in all tle arts of housekeeping,
but above all let themn endeavor to add
an interest to farm life by creating a
love for the domestic animals.

If life on the farm is to be made the
happiest and most lively life in the
world, the young women must not be
taught to become a domestic drudge,
,thinking only of feeding the men, but
they should learn how to make the
home a joyous place. There is mo
home in the world so homelike as the
one in the couatry. Here, instead of
each member of the family going away
in the evening, ¢ach on his own way,
the evenings are rpent together around
the fireside.

Are the present conditions of the
young women on the farm all we could
wish for? In some cases yes, and in
many others no. Our country homes are
not ideal. The mother, with her many
oares, does not always consider that her
daughters should be given some respon-
sibility, or should also have an onportun-
ity to develop their individuality. Let
the young woman have her own. room, a
place where she can be alone at times;
let her fit it up after her own ideas, and
let her feel that this room is her very
own. Nothing makes for contentment
more than this.

If we stop to consider, we will read-
ily* see that there is no greater influ-
ence fur joy in the home than can be

gsnread by the girl there. The gladness

aml . h acss  which can be scattered

by one bright, cheerful young woman
will fill the house with delight.
Among the advantages pocleugd by
the country girl over the one in the
ctiy are: Living ‘mear to nature and
learning by direct observation the
great tundamental methods of nature,
the freedom of country life with the
health-giving outdoor amusements, its
pure air, the early hours, wholesome
food and simplicity of enjoyments. The
city girl, in turn, has the advantages of
becoming familiar with social usages and
of acquiring dignity and confidence of
manner, The latest plays, léctures, miusic
and fiction are all at the hand of the
city young woman. But the songs of
our feathered chorispers should be sweet-
er than any orchestra, and the glory of
our landscapes more beautif than
painted pictures, while the “sermons in
stones” and the “books im the running
brooks” should be as interesting as fic-
tion,
To improve the conditions in the coun-
try home, permit the young women to
have something to say about the ar-
t of the home. Let her put
away the hair wreaths and tissue paper
flowers, if she likse, and replace them
with natural flowers. Let her use the
parlor whenever she pleases to entertain
her friends. In h::&e g” mti)re of thei
evenings were spent r in a socia
way it would to the piness, help
the good manners and polish the wit of
all.
The ocountry 1 should have sbme
definite source of inoome. The chickens,
den, .thohoohv:, any of these
laced charge, a cer-
from their inocome bei
hers to do with as she will, '.l'hi-wouuﬁ
help in devcfl mul(-m‘llm and 'lt:‘l;‘
knowledge o ue of momey. °
custom of the boys to oollege,
and giving them farms, and _the
girls out into the world with a new hat
and clothes, or with a feather bed and
two pillows as their share from the es-
tate, is as di to young women
as it is unjust, is the cause of hun-
dreds of our country girls ﬂhg to work
in shops, factories and not, be-
sides forcing them into undesirable
marri for the sake of homes. Girls
should be taught eve branch of
housckeeping, and shot be assisted
to acquire all the knowl possible
in this department. ’.ﬂlx uld also
be taught the,care of the person, as
well as to beautify the home, and to
gather a few beams of happiness as

.| they tread along the rough road called

life.
——ro———

T3 CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY

Take LAXATIVE BSROMO Quinine Tablets.

Druggiste refund money if it falls ¢o oure. H.

W. GROVE’S signature i8¢ on each box. 2o,
\ ol

WONDERFUL MOVING LINE.
et
One of the Most Interesting of Ant
Phenomena on Record.

Near the bank of the Guadalupe River,
I saw something green upon the ground,
and, hurrying forward, found a lovely
vine with leaves smaller than those of
the smilax, of a pale, tender green. The
vine had its root about five feet from
the trunk of a towering cottonwood
tree, and spread out on the ground four
or five inches wide, becoming a little
narrower as it approached the tree. I
could see no stems nor tendrils, so thick
was the growth; and as I drew close to
the tree I saw that the vine branched
just above the ground and went climb-
ing up the great trunk and the
branches. It grew more and more slem-
der, until, far up, I could distinguish
only a thread like line of Ten.

As I stood intently watching the deli-
cate, graceful vine, I became aware that
it was pervaded by a curious, tremulous
motion. Then I saw that the individual
leaves were not stationary. Picking up
a twig frgm the ground, I touched one
of the leaves and found to my amaze-
ment that there was a brown ant under
it about as long as my little finger nail,
Each leaf was held in the mandibles of .
an ant in such a way as to conceal the
body of the insect, and the ants were
coming down the tree. The discovery
came upon me with a shock. I had stum-
bled on a nest of umbrella ants. Books
had told me that such ants were found
in the tropics, where they carried bite
of leaves over their heads as if to pro-
tect themselves from the sun; but here,
on the banks of a Texas river, I hld
found a colony of them, shading thems
selves where there was no sun, and com-
pletely hidden by their covering of
green.

Charmed at the sight, I turned back
to call my companions, who were fishil‘
in the river. Within a few yards, I me
my husband coming to look for me. He
was even more excited over the phenom.
enon than I was, and shouted for the
others to come quickly. On investigatiom
we found that the spot where the vine
seemed to have its root was really the
opening of the ant nest. The tiny crea-
tures had by some instinct learned that
the topmost branches of the cottonwood
had put out their first small leaves.
They had climbed the immense distance
and had cut off and brought down their
leaves—to feed their young ones, we
supposed. The ants which issued empty-
jawed from the nest made a long circuit
to the farther side of the tree and
climbed up where they would not inter
fere with the leaf-bearing thousands
coming down.—“Nature and Science,” in
February St. Nicholas.
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The Harp Without the Crown.
(Montreal Herald.)
The Belfast captain, who insisted upon

flying the Irish flag above the Stars and
Stripes, has evidently a keen sense of

: humor, in addition to very vivid recol-

lections of lis birthplace. In certaim
quarters of Ulster’s capital, one sces the
green emmblem more frequently side by
side with the tri-color and “Old Glovy™
In fact, a Union Jack or “Red Enszizn®
in the place alluded to would likely lead
to a breagh of the peace.
—ro———

Donzld’s Independence.

A Highlander who had been afh
ing for some was advised by some
friends to visit' a professor. e hap
pened to be in Glasgow and called
on one there, who gave him directiong
thus—“You must stop drinking, smok.
ing. snuffing, eat as little beef ag
poseible, and work hard during the
day to keep yourself in order.” When
Le got this length Donald had got his
cep and was making for the door,
“Just one minute,” cried the profes.
sor. “I .must have £5 as a fee #

my advice.” "th"l] no’ pe taldn

ony o' yer advice, ! Dunald.




