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THE  MISSIONARY. — Reader

have you ever been in the old church
of the Riviere Ouelle? In one of its
side chapels is an ex-voto which was
placed there many long years ago
by a stranger who was miraculously
preserved from death. It is a vVery
and of no
artistic value, but it recalls a touch-

old picture, full of dust,

ing story; I learned it when very

young, on my mother’s knees,

in my memory as when I first heard
it.

It was a cold winter evening,
long, long ago. The snow was
beating against the window-sashes,
and the icy north wind howled and
shrieked among the naked branches
of the great elms in "the garden. The
whole family had assembled in the
salon. Our mother, after playing
several airs on the piano, allowed
her fingers to wander restlessly over
‘the keys—her thcughts were else-
where. A shade of sadness passed
over her brow. ‘“My dear children,”’
said she, after a moment’s silence,
“‘see what a fearful night this is;
perhaps many poor people will per-
ish before morning from cold and
hunger. How thankful we ought to
be to God for our good food and
warm, comfortable beds! Let us
say our rosary for the poor travel-
ers who may be exposed to such
dangers during the night.”’ And
then she added, *If you say it with
devotion, I will gell you all a beau-
tiful story.”” Oh! how we wished
that our rosary was finished ! At
that age the imagination is so vivid
and the soul so impressionable.
Childhood possesses all the charms
of the golden dawn of life; enve-
loping every object in shade and
mystery, it clothes each in a poetry
unknown to any other age.

We gathered around our mother,
near the glowing stove, which dif-
fused a delicious warmth through-
out the apartment, and listened in

o8 religious sort of silence to her
sweet and tender voice. I almost
think I hear it now. Listen with
me to her story :

Toward the middle of the last
century, a missionary, accompanied
by several Indians, ascended the
south bank of the St. Lawrence
rriver, about thirty leagues below
Quebec. The missicnary was one of
those intrepid piocneers of faith and
civilization, whose sublime figures
are thrown out from the dark back-
ground of the past, surrounded by a
halo of glory and immortality.
Nailed on Golgotha during the days
of their bloody pilgrimage, they
shine to-day on a new Tabor; and
the light which radiates from their
Yaces illuminates the present and
throws itself far into the future. At
their names alone, the people, seized
with wonder and respect, bow low
their heads, for these names recall a
courage most superhuman, a faith
most admirable, and a devotedness
most sublime. He whom we are fol-
lowing at this moment was onme of
those illustrious children of the So-
ciety of Jesus, whose entire life
was consecrated to the conversion
of the savages of Canada. He was
not very tall, and stooped slightly;

his beard, blanched prematurely by
hardships, anh his pale and attenu-
ated features, seemed to indicate a
want of strength and endurance for
so hard a life, but this frail body
concealed one of those grand souls
which draw from the energy of their
will an inexhaustible strength. His
large, expansive forehead suggested
a proportionate intellect, and his
features wore an expression of in-
comparable sweeiness and simpli-
city; the least shade of a melancholy
smile played over his lips — in a
word, his whole tace seemed filled
with that mysterious glory with
which sanctity illumines® her prede-
stined souls,

The leader of the little band was
a few steps in advance. He was an
old Indian warrior, who, a long
time before, had been converted to
+Christianity by this holy mission-
ary, and who, from that time, be-
came the laithful companion of all
his adventurous wangerings.

The travelers advanced slowly on
their ‘‘raquettes’’ over a soft, thick
snow. It was one of those superb
December nights, whose marvelous
splendor is entirely unknown to the
people of the South,  with which the
old year embellishes its waning
hours to greet the advent of the
newcomer. Innumerable stars poured
their light in silver tears over the
blue firmament of heaven—we might
say tears of joy which the glory of
the Sun of Justice draws from the
eyes of the blessed. The moon, as-
cending through the different con-
~stellations, amused itself by contem-

ting in the snowy mirror its re-

splendent ‘disk. Toward the horth,

Juminous shafts radiated from a

_dark cloud which floated along the

‘hofizon. The aurora borealis an-

~ mounces itself first by pale, whitish
" jets of flame which slowly lick the
 msurface of the dty,l but soon  the

the co!
the , light grows
m. T

arger, forming around an
opaque cloud. It assumes the most
bizarre forms. In

re
and

turn appear long

and
it has remained as fresh and vivid

lusion, ‘for it is strangely like the
sighs which escape from an ° organ
whose pipes are filled with a power-
ful wind. It is the prelude of the
divine concert which mortal ears are
not permitted to listen to. ' The
scene which presented itself below
was not less fascinating in its sav-
age beauty than that of the sky
above. :

The cold, dry atmosphere was not
agitated by a single breath, noth-
ing was heard but the dull, mono-
tonous roaring of the gigantic river,
sleeping under a coverlet of floating
ice, which dotted its dark waters

& marine monster. Toward the
nonth, the blue crests of the Lauren-
tides were clearly defined, from Cape

stretched along covered with pines, |
firs, and maples; almost the
shore was densely wooded,
the remote period which we describe

covered with abundant meadows

were not to be seen, nor the pretty |
little whitewashed houses
in villages along the shore so co- |
quettishly a person could easily |
compare them to bands of swans |
sleeping on the river bamks.

of forest covered these shores. A

few scattered houses appeared here

and there, but this was all.

THE APPARITION.—The travel- ’
ers advanced in silence toward the I
middle of the wood, when suddenly
the leader of
making at the same time a sign with |
his hand for his companions to do
likewise. ‘‘You gre mistaken, com-

sometimes
| and turbulent.

mistaken. More enligh

penident on his sixty or

comfortable subsisience.

whose exterior is su

| seen it so frequently,

vite you to quench you

from the quilt, whose

a corner of Lhe room
daughter

between her hands

an inner room the mother
family is quietly spiming

thy his eyes it8 wavers,
calm, sometimes foaming
A ) A stranger who is
not familiar with the ‘‘habitant’’ of
our gountry, and who imagines that
there is an afliniuv to his ancestor—
‘the peasant of old France—is mufih
ana,
above, all, more religious, he is far
from sharing his precarious condi-
tion. The former is, ' comparison,
la veritable prince, perfectly

tened,

eighty

Let us now peep under this roof,
attractive.
should like to sketch it just as I've
On entering
like the spotted skin of an immense | the ‘‘tambour,” or passageway, two
leopard. A light white vapor rose | Pails of fresh water, stanging on a
like the breath from the nostrils of | wocden bench, and a tin cup hang-
ing against the wall, hospitably in-
In
the
near the

r thirst.
of

entire | caline neatly fixed on her head, com-
for ‘at | Pletes her toiler. The baby sleeps in
| its cradle at her side, fr
those vast clearings along the banks | time she smiles at its bright little

face, as fresh as a rose, peeping out
triangular
grouped | patches of the brightest colors are

| ingeniously disiributed over it.

om

the

she will use next vear to make into

garments. In anotl

the huge bed, wil,h’ its

the party stopped | erucifix surrounded with

That little branch of

r corner stunds
and
blue counterpane, and at its head a
pictures. |
withered
| above the cross is the blessed palm
Two or three barefooted little chil-

white

inde-

en-
closure, he is furnished with every-
thing necessary for an honest and

time to |

In
eldest
sits on a chest, singing
A ' Sen merrily while che works at her loom,
quickly and skiifully the shuttle flies
she makes in a
day several measures of cloth, which

fir

rade,” said the missionary to him: ‘drun are playing on the floor,
‘‘the noise that you have just heard

har-
nessing up a dog. The father, bend-
ing over the stove, gravely lights

was only a tree split by the frost.’’
The Indian turned slowly. toward
him, an almost imperceptible smile
passing over his face. My brother,’’
said he, in a low voice, *'if you saw
me take your holy word, and try to
read in it, you would laugh at me.
I do not wish to laugh at you, for [
you are a black-gown, but I tell
you, .you do not know the voices of
the forest, and the noise which we

her

his pipe with a firebrand. He is ac-
coutred in a red woollen cap,
pants of a grayish

and
and rough, heavy boots.

meal he must ‘‘tuke a smoke’’ be-
fore going out to plough or to
thresh in the barn. There is an air

of thrift and
ouse; the voices
the songs of the young

comfort

of the

After each

about
children,
girl, with

vest
material,

the

on to see what i
der."”’

The father began
not been deceived

the Indian stop.
tonishment, when
rection in which

of the opening a
light, apparently

of this luminous
vague,

spectacle, that th
strange vision h

his gaze.

uniform was knce
a tree.

seemed absorned
tion of a myster
object. Two cor

soldier from their
ing by his side i
officer, an elderly
hair, was lying a
his hands was a

his face had tha
too plainly told t
claimed him. A

livid cheek. A plu

The noise made
feet in the snow
man, who was sti
turn suddenly rou
father!’’" cried he
the missionary,

Bionary, he
heart.
“Calm
said the old man,
and exhausted

ly had he finished
felt the young

body became a de;
fainted.

ing some prayers

have just heard is a human
Follow me at a distance, while I go

The travelers walked on for

some time without seeing anything.

to an opening in the woods and saw

looking, he saw at the extreme end

obscurity of the trees. In the midst
indistinct
above the ground.
from seeing before, was presented to
A young man dressed in military

His hands were clasped and
his eyes turned towards heaven; he

easily recoguized as an officer and a

to slip out of theni.
leaning on his right shoulder,

bl
rounded his half-cjcsed eyes,
last tear stood congealed

his face, indicating that a supreme

hope, which fai
Bpire, had consoled
ments.

who has sent you here to save me.
I was about to share the
fate of my unfortunate companions,
when—a prodizv!i—a miracle!’’ suf-
focated by his tears and sobs, 4 he
could say no more,
himself into the arms of the
pressed him to his

yourself,

emotion might prove fatal.’”’ Scarce-

man's
‘heavily on his shoulder,

The travelers eagerly be${dwed on
him every care that his situation re-
quired and that lay in their power.
His two friends, alas! were beyond
reach of human succor. The savages
«ug their graves in the snow,
‘the saintly missionary, after recit-

voice.

s happening yon-

had
came

to think he
, when they

What was his as-
, following the di-
the savage was

very extraordinary
detached from the

globe appeared a
form, , elevated
Then another

e brilliancy of the

ad prevented him

ling at the foot of

in the contempla-
ious and invisible
'pses, which  were

uniforms, were ly-
n the snow. The
man with* gray
gainst a maple, in
hittle book, about
His hedd was

and
which
already
sh circle sur-

and a
on his
weid smile was on

t ashy hue
hat ‘death

th alone could 'in-
his: last mo*

by the travelers’
caused the young
Il on his knecs, to
nd. O father my
, rushing toward
it 18 Providence

terrible

but throwing

mis-

my dear son,”’
“for in“your feeble
state such violent

the words when he
head  sink

and his
ad weight—he had

and

over their bodies,

spinning-wheel accompaniment,
the appearance of hcalth and happi-
ness written on their faces, tell of
the peace and serenity of their lives.

If ever, in traveling through this
country, you are overtaken by a
snowstorm or scvere cold, go and
knock without fear at the door of
the Canadian cottoger, and you will
be received with that warmth and
cordiality which their ancestors
have transmitted to them as a sou-
venir and a relic of the Old Coun-
try, for this antique French hospit-
wlity, which can scarcely be found
now in certain parts of France,
seems to have taken refuge under
the roof af the Canadian habitant.
With his language and religion he
has piously preserved many of his
old habits and customs. The travel-
ler who rested under his roof a cen-
tury ago would to-day find the Same
manners and charactlerigtics, “

It is in the parish of the Riviere
Ouelle, in the bosum of one of these
good Canadian’familics, that we
find again our missionary and his
companions. All the 1ly, eager to
hear the extraordin ry advantures
of the young officer, had gathered
round him. He was a young man,
from twenty to twenty-five years af
age, with fine, delicate features; his
dark, fair fell over and partially
Khaded his high forehewd, and his
proud glance revealed the loyalty
of the French soldier, but an ex-
treme palior, consequent on the fa-
tigue and privations he had under-
gone, had left a touching and melan-
choly expressidh on his face, while
his refined and finished manners told

of an eyually finished and ecareful
education.
THE SILHOUETTE, — More

than a month ago.”’ said the young
officer, ‘I left the country of the
Abnakis, raccoinpanied by my fa-
ther, a soldier, and an Indian guide.
We travelled along through the for-
est for several days without any ac~
cident, when, one evening, o\’erémne
with fatigue, we Jit a fire and camp-
ed for the night near an Indian ce-
metery. According to the custom of

the savages, every corpse was wrap-
ped in a Shroud of coarse bark, and
Placed high abuve the ground . on
four stakes. Bows und arrows, tom-
ahawks, and some ears of ' maize
were hung against these rude graves,
and shook and rattled as the wind,
passed over them. Our own savage
wag seated just in front of me, on
the half-decayed trunk of a pine tree
that had fallen te the ground, and
Seemed half-buried in profound me-
ditation. The fitful flames of the
fire threw a weird light over his
gigantic frame. An Indian might
readily have 'compared hiny to ' one
of the superb maples of ‘our forest,
had® he been able at the e time
to have umited with it the
of the serpent.'and
elk. His height was j
quantity = of black, red,
feathers tied with his

cut with his knife a large cross in
the bark of the maple at the foot
of which they had breathed their
last—a simple but sublime ‘monu-

top of

his head.  His

i with

ment of hope and
guard their earthl

“A CANADIAN HOME. —
yonder, on the slope of the hill, that.
| pretty cottage, so ne hite,
. its Jittle tkatched
edrly defined agrirst the o

love, destined to
y remains.

0

neat and

age of that beuntiful o
les?

pearance. 'hy
| bitter cold,

the midst of nllvﬂgl*u grim
where every rock and trée

spectres  watehing = his movements,

our audacious savage appeared as

grave and trauquil as if he had been
in his own cabin.

‘do

T

“ ‘Comrade,’ said I to him,
you think we need fear

we discovered yesterday?’

‘ ‘Has my brother already forgot-
ten that we found it again this
morning?’

“ ‘But there were only two,' said

I
1 ‘“ ‘Yes; but an Iyoquois can very

quickly communicate with his com-
| rades.’

) ‘But these were not on the war-
| path, they were hunting an elk.’

! ‘“ ‘Yes; but the snow is deep, and
| they could soon kill him without
| much fatigue, and then—

! “ ‘Well!”

| ““ ‘And their
|
|

then, hunger once

Tourmente (o the mouth of the e i o A Teflad.?
Saguenay. In a southern direction | Wirdow, while the soup is boiling on 5‘”"*1[_'?‘:! o
¢ it i o *“ ‘Finish!
‘the last slopes of th Alleghanies | the stove. A calico cape, ‘a blue 1 E
# boflohien ‘of tho & j:;kin, of domesiic manufacture, a I say they might, perhaps, am-

use themsclves by hunting the white-
skins.’

| " ‘But the whites are at peace
{ with the Iroquois.’
| * ‘The Iroguois never bury but

half of the war-hatchet, and besides,
they have raised the tomahawk
against the wariiors of my tribe,
and if they discover the track of an
Abnakis among yovrs—’

‘“ ‘You think, then, that they
might pursue us? Perhaps it would
be 1nore prudent to extinguish our
fire.”

*“ Ioes not my brother hear the
howling of the wolves? If he prefers
being devoured by them to receiving
the arrow of any Iroquois, he can
extinguish it.’

““The words of our guide were not
J very reassuring, but 1 was so over-
| come witn fatigue that, in spite of
| the evident danger to which we were
exposed, I fell asleep. But my sleep
was filled with the wildest dreams.
The dark shadow of our guide, that
| I saw as I went tu sleep, seemed to

lengthen and rise behind him, black
f and threatening, like a spectre. The
| dead in the cemetlery, shaking the
snow from their shrcuds of bark,
| descended from their sepulchres, and
| bent towards me. I fancied I heard
| the gritting of their teeth as the
| wind rushed through the trees and
[lhc dry branches cracked and snap-
’ped, I awoke with a start. Our
’ guide, leaning against a post of one
|
|

of the graves, was still belore me,
and from his heavy and regular
| breathing I knew that he slept pro-
foundly. I fancied I saw just above
him, peeping over the grave against
which he was leuning, a dark form
and two fixed and flaming eyes. My
imagination is excited by my fan-
tastic dreams, thought 1, and tried
to compose myself to sleep again. I
remained a long time with my -eyes

half shut, in that state of semi-
somnolence, half watching,  half
Bleoping, my stupefied faculties

scarcely able to discern the objects
around. And yct tke dark shadow
seemed to move slightly, and to
lean more and more towards our
savage, who was still jn a deep
sleep. At that moment the fire sud-
denly blazed up, and I saw distinct-
ly the figure of an Indian. He held
a long knife between his teeth, and,
with dilated eyes fixed on hi&8 en-
emy, he approached still nearer to
assure himself tlint he slept. Then
a diabolical smile lit up his face,
and, seizing his knife, he brandished
it an instant in aiming a blow at
the heart of his victim. The blade
flashed in the firelight. At the same
moment a terrible ¢ky rang out, and
the two savages rolled together in
the snow. The flash of the steel, in
awakening our guide, had also be-
trayed his encmy. Thus my horrible
night-mare terminated in a more
horrible reality. i had: hastly s iz-
ed my gun, but dared not fire, lest
1 should kill or wound our guide. It
was a death-fight between them. The
snow, streaked with blood, blew up
around them like u clomd of dust. A
hatchet glitter:d in the air, then a
dull, Leavy sound, followed by the
cracking of bones. The victory was
decided. A gurgling sound ¢scaped
from the victim—it was the death-
rattle! Holding in one hand a bloody
scalp, the conguevor, with a Smile,
raiscd himsclf provdly. At that in-
stant a shot was heard. A ball
struck him in the breast, and our
savage, for it was he, fell dead in
front of the fire. Tuking aim with
my gun, and sending a ball in the
direction whence the shot had come,
and where I saw -another shadow
gliding among the trees, was for me
the work of an instant. The Indian,
with a terrible death-cry, described
an arch in the air with his body,
and fell dead to the ground.” The
tragedy was firished; our savage
was avenged, lLut we had no longer
a guide. I then thought eof our con-
versation that evening, and how his
apprehensions of the two savages’
whom we nad trucked in the morn-
ing had been so fearfully realized.

DEATH.—‘‘Abzndoned without a
guide, in the midst of interminable
forepts, we were in a ®ate of ex-
treme perplexity. We hesitated a
long time whether to proceed on our
route or retrace our steps. The dan- |
ger of falling into the hands of the
Iroquois, who infested that part of

rubbish, |
was trans-
formed by the shadows into as many

still from those Iroquois whose trail

not reStrain my
tedrs on sceing this old man,

displaying such . calmpess 1. th
midst of an agony which he tiried to
conceal from me by
show of confidence. ‘My son,” said

comes, it will find us on the roll of
honor. 1t is well to die a martyr
to duty, besides nothing happens
except by the will of"God. Let us
submit at once with courage and re-

send. ;
(Continued on Page Seven.)

A soft pork bulietin has just been
issued by Profegsor Shutt, of the
Central Experimenval Farm, which
contains valuable information “for
all those engaged in that rapidly
growing Canauinn indusiry of pork
raising. Firmncss was found some
time ago to be an essential quality
in all pork for English markets. A
tendency to softness or tenderness
is sufficient to rate the bacon at
second class prices and if the soft-
ness is at all pronounced to make it
entirely unsaleable at a profit.

number of the pigs sent by packers
produced soft bacon and that cer-
tain districts were more productive
of this kind than others it was con-
sidered that an investigation into
the causes would be of much bene-
fit. On May 1st, 1899, the work be-
gan in the Dominion chemical la-
boratory at Ottawa.

The samples of fat for examina-
tion were obtained fram taking
pieces of the loin and shoulder.

Pork is ‘‘soft’’ when it contains
too much olein. Palmatin and stear-
in are the golid matters.

In addition to olein, no doubt a
certain proporcion of linolein—also
a fluid fat—occurs in the fat of soft
pork, and especially in that pro-
' duced from corn, It will be seen
from the present invesiigation that
not only is there a close relation-
\ ship between the consistency of a
fat and its composition, but also
that the food has a marked effect

| upon that composition, and hence
upon its <consistency or relative'
firmness. The oil of gorn possesses

more or less of this fluid fat lino-
lem  which finds it way in part
through the animal economy into

the body fat. In the method of an-
alysis employed, advantage was ta
en of the fact that these flw
fats are unsaturated and combine
with iodine and in this respect dif-

fer from palmatin and stearin, the
solid fats. Irom the amount of
iodine so absorbed, the fluid fat
bresent was calculated, which, for

the sake of simplicity, has been re-
corded in this bulletin as olein.
Whenever the term olein is used it
is intended to include all fluid fats
present.

After the completion of the first
work four very young pigs were ex-
amined to learn the nature of the
fat of immature animals.

It seemed probable after the data
had been procured that the fat of
all young animails contained a large
amount of olein and was conse-
quently “soft.”” From this it was
concluded that age and maturity are
factors of imporuince toward a firm
fat. A live weight of 180 or 200
pound should be reached. The pork
is not ripe enough at 400 pounds.

At the eonclusion of the first ex-
periment with 180 pigs the follow-
ing information was procured:

1. That of all the grain rations
‘employed, that consisting of equal
parts of oats, pease and barley
gave the firmest pork. It may fur-
ther be added thut the fat was de-
posited evenly and not too thickly,
antd that this ration gave a very
thrifty growth.

2! That no difference could he ob-
served in the firmness of the pork
from the preceding ration gvhether
fed soaked or diy:

3. That when half the grain - ra-

GOOD WORK

Ever heard of the man who
sold his horse because: it was
growing thin? After awhile
he saw a fine looking horse he
wanted to buy. It was his
own old horse grown fat. The
new owner had found the right
medicine i

Scott’s Emulsion does that
kind of work with sickly chil-
dren. Son

child’s.

, e
his white hair, enduring intense s
fering with  so" much fortitude, and |

an = outward

he, when he saw iy tears, ‘remem- .
ber that you are a soldier. If death

signation to whutever He pleasis to,

NOTES FOR FARMERS.

When it was reported that a large |

 Mothers’ Help,
E mother

very wearied
finds in Strprise Soap those
qualities which rob wash day
+ ofits terrors,

It does the work in half
the time of other s0aps ; it
makes the clothes clean ang
wholesome ; it allows the
housewife plenty of time to
attend to other important
duties,

Surprise Soap contributes
more to the sum total of
domestic happiness than any
other article that enters )
household,

¢ vesulls, follow i
&13' mb'g;;“ esull A ej" low the divec.

$t. @roix Soap Mg, o,
ST. STEPHEN, N, B,

—
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tion consists of corn meal, the pe.
sulting pork shows an increased pep-
centage of olein; 'in other
tendency to softness.

4. That in this ration (half corp
meal, half oats, pease and barley ip
equal parts) the feeding of it tufilud
gave a slightly higher olein  cop-
tent, but this is only apparent whep
the average from the four pens

words, g

is.
taken into consideration.

5. That considering the efiect, of
feeding the ration of oats, peagg
and barley during the first pPeriog
(to a live weight of 100 pounds)
and: corn meal during the finished

period, compared with the reverse
of this plan—taat is, corn first
lowed with oats, pease and bar.
we may conclude that the
gives a firmer pork.

6. That in both methods men-
tioned in the preceding Paragraph,
no marked difference was to he

fol-
ley—
former:

ob-
ser\'Qd from the ration fed dry or
previously soaked, though taking

an average of the two groups

each ration the “dry’’ feed gave

somewhat higher olein content,
7 formea

on
a

7. That when corn meal
half the first period ration, and the
whole of the second period ration,
the resulting pork was somewhat
softer than from that of any of the
rations already discussed. We. con-
clade that the longer the period
during which the corn is fed as a
large proportion of the ration, the
softer will be the pork.

8. That beans produce a soft and
inferior pork. The growth of the
pigs so fed was noor and miserable
and the deposition of the fat mea-
gre. :

9. That corn meal fed exclusively
as the grain ration, either “dry or
previously soaked, resulls in an ex-
tremely soft fatl, the percentage of
lolein being congiderably higher tham
from any other ration tested. The
pork was of an inferior quality.
Here also we noted the miserable
growth of the amimals, the ration
in no sense an eccnomical one.

In 1900 the second series of expe-
riments was begun to obtain cor-
roboration of the first results. The
influence of several modifications in
the rations aiready employed was
sought to besinvestigated.

In all dmportant features the data
of the first series were confirmed by
the -second investigation. There was
however much learned in addition
from the TIatter experiments. In
every instance where it was tried
skim milk produced a much firmer
pork than resulted from the saune
grain ration fed without skim milk.
The softening effect of corn which
is hard to overcome is counteracied
by the use of skim milk. Thercore
where resulis pointed to injurious
effects from a ration of more than
alf corn without skim milk it is
recorded that its use as part of a

graid ration in comjunction with
skin: milk has produced an excel-
lent quality of pork.

con-

Among the most important co
clusions of the second investigation
were : .

1. That the one great controlling
factor in the quality of the pork of
finished pigs lies in the character of
the food employed. .

2. That Indian  corn and beans
tend to softness i.e. to increase thc
percentage of olein.in the fat. If
these grains are used they must be
fed judiciously if first class firm
pork is to be produced. If fed in
conjunction with skim milk it has-
been shown that a considerable pro-
portion of Indian corn may be used
'in the grain vation without injuring
the quality of the pork. .
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