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. i rd, Thy house to those
]i g "{ t.org-e]‘gsed, pl:r\nt, all hope in

BMesd
Yl\'él'e pld cad souls find true repose
Fpor Hte’s troubled sea?

Speak Dot to me of mansions proud,
Of brilliant throngs and pageants gay :

Yainshow! Leneath its glittering shroud
‘Work heartacho and decay.

-¥ir dearer be to us the soft,
- Deep silence of the house of God,
Than Fashion's halls, whose floors Ltoo

o
Our fcet, perchance, have trod.

More benutifvl the flickering light

That spends itsclf "fore Jesus® throne,
Than myriad ismps, surpassing bright,
- That burn for man alone,

More welcuine far a lifelung lense
Of ncanest nook, if near to Thee,

Than Art's superbest masterpiece
In sinners’ company.

One doy at home with Thee, O Lord,—
One [ittle while upon Thy breast,
Is joy Lhe world can not awnrd
Jen everlasting quest!

O blest indeed are they that dwell
Amid Thy presence, sweetening, pure!
Nought clsc our fevered pulse can quell,
Our sin-sick souls can cure.

For Thee, theTrue. the Good, the Strong,
We thirst in all earth’s darkened
WRYS |
Celestial Siou's courts we fong
Ty tread benoath Thy gaze.

QOur hearts arc fainting for Thy face,
As Holy David's did of yore;

When shall we feel Thy fond embrace
On heaven's tranquil ehore ?

*Pg., Ixxxiil.
Rev. Aspiiw DOoLEY, in A ve Maria,

“ ) SORROW'S CROWN OF SURROWS.”

I'rotoGrE. )

“] never connected these cireuni-
stances with his present depression.  Dr.
Merimee, you knew M. Antoine —yon
saw him a few daxva before his death—
what is your own opinion about it ?”

“ M. Autoine de Viux wad  insane ;
his death by bis own land the irrespon-
sible net of a madman.”

“You must tell me the truth now,™
she snid, her breath coming quickly, her
tongue parched and dry with expite-
ment.  “ Is there any other member of
my husband’s fouily yon have ever at-
tended whon vou huave suspectad of be-
ing of unsouud mind "’

U Yos, madame.”

She stood for a moent with her tand
presset tighthy pgainst her hrart. pather-
ing strength before shie should dure to
ask the next gquestion.

“ e, Mertmee,” she saidat fast, stand-
ing before him cold and rigid as 4 corpse,
but with her voice still clear wd tin,
“is my hosband ot

* No, nnhiaue ;) tot yet”

* But he will be o™ '

“leannot sy, Care noy save fdim.
He must not mope 5 Lo mast et gt ex- |
cited. Above alll he nmmst not o rear
His sister has eseaped, ad ot of his
brotherg——"

“ And the othier

“PThe other is ina private
gante in Brazil.”

“ And my son 7 Ob,my God I brok.
from the nother’s lips. as she wrung her
hands in dry eved wgony,

It seomed to her, in those lirst
moments of concentrated horeor, that
she would never again he alile tolook
into her sou's eyes without reading
there some shidowing  of his ghastly in-
heritance.

Her lite so v, tlhicugi full of chianze
and movement. bhad been cxtrenely
happy.  Bdarried young to aoman she
passionately loved. for cieven years sha:
had never known a wisin untultited, and
at his death she  had been perfectly
ready to rolire into perpetual widow-
hood with her daugliter.  Gaston de
Vaux's vehement pleading induced Lier
to break this resolve, and vow. at thirty-
nine, after twenty britliant years of lite
at it best and brightest. with her vouth-
ful daughter recently  mariad, an
induigent husband devoled to her, and a
son she adored, shie hind acemcd until to-
day tosec belore her amiddle age of
gnch sunny contentment and peace, such
a field for her affections and her energies,
as should make youth a thing to look
back upon with pleasure, hut withoat
regret.

Now a black veil of doubt and terror
seemed to shat out tire smiling prospeet :
- for wll her tife of luxurions ease, she waz
as full of courage. eudurance, and re-
source, as though she had been trained
in the rough schoel of poverty and neglect.
Againgt any evil to those she loved which
prudence or devotion might avert. she
would hinve been ready and ecager to
fight ; hut before this stealthy foe, this
insidious malady of tainted blowd  and
hereditary dizsense, shefelt  absolutely
powerless. A sensation of bitter anger
for a moment swept over her heart, at
the thought of the deception which hnd
been practisod on her, soon to be re-
placed by tender and more compassionate
thoughts for the fatherof her son. It
wasg not for her husbiand, indeed. that she
was suffering, but for her chilill,. Wien,
after the firat paraiyaing ctlect of the
doctor’s words hnd worn oft, she enuld
collect her idens sufliciently to think
- and to recollect clearly, 2 dozen little in-
cidents, trivial in themselves, but {ull of
terrible import now, flashed into her
mind.

That Guastou had not entirely escaped
froni the family curse wud terribly
evident to her now; but the question
whigh burnt into her mind was not con-
nected with him, but with her boy,

From Dr. Merimee she learn that
Gaaton’s tather had lived and died in the
full enjuy ment of unclouded reason, not
being remarkable even for any eceentri-
city of conduct. Gaston'ssister and one
of his brothers, motcover, were perfectly
sane, although, two generations farther
hack, a Do Vauxof Normandy hLad cut
his throat at the gaming-table where he
had risked and lest his fortune,

All this Mademe de Vanx heard for
the first time. With a morbid dread
lest his wife should learn the terrible
secret, Gaston de Vaux had never taken

il e

shared with his brothers and sister; nor
would he ever allow her to pag' more
than & passing visit ofa fow days to
Paris, and it was only by accident she
had learnt that he wasin the habit of
consulting M. Merimee. :

All the doctor could do now wasa to tgeﬁ
her again to use the utmost care wit
her husband, and to furthermore advise
her, most seriously, never to let her son
know of his family’s misfortune. . _

“Put him to school in Er}%land. Bring
him up as a healthy English boy. Half
the danger in these cases springs from
the morbid fear of it. And, meanwhile,
let me know [from time to time cxact
particulars concerning M. Gaston's state
of health, mental and physical.”

There was nothing moro that he could
say or do for hier; but be saw bis confi-
dence in her justitied by the manner in
which she took leave of him, and, talk-
ing sweetly, and even brightly, to her
son, returned to her carriage; her face a
little pader, the lines about her mouth a
little harder than befcre; but with firm
gtep, clear voice, and the¢ same dignitied
grace slic had shown on entering the
house an hour before.

He watched ber {rom behind the half-
drawn curtains 2% the window.

“How bruve thiese women are’™ he
said. * Very few men | konow would
have borne it so well. It wag better she
should know. With her care, he may
work off this dangerous meclancholy.
But what a life for such a woman' And
with Gaston de Vaux I fear it is ouly de-
laying the end.”

Twa nwnths after Madame de Vaux’s
interview with M. Merince, the fashion-
able idlers in the best liotel of a popular
Swiss valley assembled in the courtyard.
on the baleonies, and at the windows, to
watch the arrival of a carriage contain-
ing two very beautiful women, a little
boy, and a handsome, distinguished-

looking man.

The party, with madame's maid and |
monsicur's man following, with the lug- |
guge, in another vehicle, had come over |
frotn a mountain resort not many miles |
distant, the clder lady having written |

reviously to secure rvoms for himself : ¢
rer nicee, Miss Montague; her husband, i
M. de Vaux; her little Loy and their|
servants. |

Aunt and giece were almost equally !
handseme, so the crities decided. Both |
Leing fairskinned, dark-haired, and porite (
in figure, there was a good deal of re- |
semblatice between them; but in thcl
cyes of the former there shone at times |
n curtously hara==ed and troubled ex-|
pression unrettected in the zlad young '
face of the niece.  Alice Montagne was
the orphan davghter of Madame e
Vaux's sister, who had died some veara
befure. Following the doctor's advice,
that clicertul society should anreound
Lier husband, Madiarie de Vaus had
fetchied the gie! from her schooi in Parts -
to travel with them ahout Switzerland
and [taly, much to the delight ol the
cighteen-year-old Englhish girl,

It was easier, 1 constant presenes ot
third person, 1o ronceal the anawing nne
casiness with whichh Gaston's ever-ine
creasing depression titled his wife’s reiud
Lis fong fits of muoody silence were irss
marked with Alce to chatter abont the s

'
1
h
|

!

Cceenery, the jotrneys, or the people

the hotel s and thie strain of always
watehiv s bor bustin do whilst never up-
penrimg to doso, wis reaxed when Alicy
hietped her ty being wr, oecansionad smitle
U dils Bandsome, glootay Gaee by her pog-
pe tiral How of bright talk.

At tulide ohote that evening. public {n-
terest wad divided between admiration
af the baudsome Fnglishwormen, of con-!
Hicting newspaper repoits of the latest
Part~int mystery —the ghustly nmirder
of @ whole family i a faghionable quar-
ter of Puris,

COF cotrese 1t was the governess who
did it; don’t von know she was proved
to Juve sutlered from halloeinations and
dopressiom, and that lupacy waa in her
family.”

“ Yes s bt she bod always been oite
ane herselt.”

AL o theanehacee ' Ba when madd-
Lesa i 1o the tamidy Hike that, ity of o
use fehtiog against 3t 'S sire to hrenk
cut soutoer or fater”

Just random retniarks from voucve rajae]
BLigh in the generd eonversat.on. Dot
i a mowent the bicod hud vuslod o
Madame e Vaii's face and her eyes
Lad involuntarily scizht those of her!
Bnsbamd, us he satin-t opposite to her ot
the corner of the table.

She lTooked ot him to see whiat effoet
those wonls would have upoa hin, and |
whether, ivdeed, bBe Lad heand them
But the nght was £l on her face. and in'
hoer eyes, distended o it with the ande
den atarm shie fodt, beovead paeticipation
1o that seeret whineh sictil thas neosnent |
bie lued bielieved Lo be unlinown b her,

He fell back tu s ohaie, Wis forelioad
set, his Faee heidly pate o bat, befre shie
conld rise to his assi<tamee, e Lad pe-
covered himself sutticieatly 1o get apand
leave the room., ‘

When ~hie joined Bim in ther owin
suite of apartenwent<, however, Le -
eribied Iiis sudden fflness to the intense !
heiat, nor would Lie inany way allude !
the couversation at ditner, He carefuliy
avieided  meeting hier eye, and retired |
very early to his room, pleading faticuc,
Dut g a few honrs Tater, she leant on
the baleony of her sitting-room trying to |
lizten to her ndece’s converaation, a soft
step fn the room behind her made Ler
turn her head in time to see ber Lns-d
band ereep steatthily from his bedroom |
ndjoining.  In a moment she had thrown
a shawl round her and softly followed

hinmidown the stairease, ont through a |
side-door, through the hotel garden, and
into a narrow, rocky path leading up the
mountain-side. :

Here, as 0 her excitement she dimin- |
ished the diatanee between them, Lel
turned, and =aw her by the vivid moon- |
light, dressed in floating white draperies, !
with a black iee shawl framinz her pale, |
anxious Face,

The path on wihich they stood wound |
highier au:d higherup the mountain-side;
far below, a Lroad atream rushed and
sparkled, the music of it rising inthe
perfeet stitlness of the air,

“Why anre you tollowing me 7”7 Gaston
asked his wife in a harsh voice. !

YT osaw vou ga out,” she answerad, |
eoming to bis side, and speaking in |
sweet, even tones, “and it was sacl g
tovely night that T thought T would:
come, too.”

“You must have Leen watching me
very closely to see mic go,”’ he said, turn- |

hier to the Norman cstate, whick he

ing uwny from her, wnd stacing down at

“them Madam

i self-tormenting

the water splashing over the stones far
below them. “Why do you watch
me?”

“Because you looked so ill at dinner,”
she anawered, sick with fear at the sud-
den ferocity in his voice, but fighting
down all show of alarm.

“ Do you know why I locked il1?”

“ How should L?”

He Iaughed in a hard, discordant way.

“ As you say, how should you ?” he re-
peated. “ How should ycu know any-
thing about me to make you change as
you have lately towards me, receiving
my love with coldness, treating me like
a child? You don't know any reason
for it, do you?”

He stared across at her for the first
time now, intently, fiercely, but she re-
turned his gaze unflinchingly.

“I know of no rcason why 1 should
not be loyal and devoted to you as Lhave
always been, Gaston.”

“Then come here close to my side.”
o said.

Without an instant's heasitation she
came, and let him take her by the arm,
and make her look down the steep side
of tbe mountain, and on to the awift
stream flowing beneath.

“Are you not afraid” he aaked 1n a
low, grating voice clese to her ear
“Just where you stand, with one false
step you might slip over and be dastied
to pieces on those rocks, twisted aud
washed by the force of that water—you
and 1 together, perhaps—and no one
would koow how 1t happened. Are voun
not afraid ?”

She could feel his hot breath oun hier
car a8 he bent over lLer; could feel his
fingera tightening their grasp upon her
arm. Raising her head she looked i1im
full in the eyes.

“I should beafraid if I werealone,” she
said ; ‘but here, by my husband’s side,
with Iris arm to support me, I can have
no fear.”

In an instant he had drawn her back
from the precipice and caught her in bia
arms, and, with her hand in hiz, she led
him back to the hotel.

The danger was past tor the present,
but that it waz a reprieve and not » re-
lease Madamede Vaux felt as, night alter
night, <he lay awnke listening to the
regular broathing of herson sleeping in o
little Led near hers, and then creeping
notselessty aeross the intervening room

0 her huaband’~ door, there to listen
aguin, nervoualy, for any sound oo
within.

The «iay atfter Ler urrival at the Lol
she had written a Lng letter 1o Dr.
Merimen, detailing every incident tha
had veettreed sinee bier last jonrney, ol
begging L+ advice. In four days s

Panawer canme, not from Paris, bot fron.

Geneva, Noteontent with: writing, the

cdoctor taud anatehed arare holiday amd

hastened to the spot where e considerad
hig hielp was 3o aorely needed.

“Do not on anuy account et you -
band know [ am coming” hesaid in hus
letter ; “but arrange to meet me o
tine to-nierraw at the principal oo’
the nearaat town”

Ater iixing the exact spot, the dn-or

ooy that heintends tobring

went on b
with hing one of the best anthorites on
mental disenses, whom bs wonld
duee o Madame de Vaux, ool w,
wonil foliow Ler buck as one of the
visitors at the hotel where her linabatai
was stasing, Dr. Merimee's fare helnge
tno well Riown to Gaston Tur aim to s
alarming Lo tnrther by soeing biw i
[rerson. '

Mudaryede Vanx, alert and resolnie as
ever in ntl eased of emergeney, telegraph-
ed back Lier readiness to be at the place
of rendezvous on the appointed Jday.
For this end a dirtle innocent decoption
Wi neces~ars . adad sno thereinge nform-
e her neter that she intended attending
a busineds interview in the wijoining
town an the afternoon of the liowing
day. but that, as she did not want M. de
Vinux to be worried, she thought it better
Tie shouid oot know of her visit.

“Iwill tell him I aw tired and o oo
wish to be diaturbed,” Madame d- Vaiix

said, Thaen te will thivk T am oy,

down in my roon and i youw will kindly
~tay with hum and read to hime a Dittle |

[ Liope to veture witlon three heurs.”
The text day was teribly hot, with a
gltring, scorching heat unterupersd by
any wind. A sueh of the hotel visitors
as had any enterprise, veaolved to eliml
to conler Jevels ;Zthe rest, and mmieng
¢ Vaux and her nicee,

[
o
retired 1o thwlr rooms at about noon.
On Gaaton’s troubled beain the hieavy,
thunderos  air secemed to have the
worat prwaible effeet ; he was reatless aq!
gxeitad, nud, jnat asz Madame de Vaux
entered Lier rorm in order to prepaere for
horjmeney, he followed her to the doar
and requested her to read to hin.

Far the first time {n her life she refuas-

Cwill hasten baek as specdily as possible.

od him, pleading futigue, and asked i
Alice might tuke her place. TForall her
self-posseasion, there wna a touch of cin-
bharrazament in her manner as he stood
by the door of her room wich his great
eyves bmrning fiercely down into hers

As she fQuished speaking, he tureed

abruptly away, and without a word l-ft

the shelter of the hotel for the gliring
sunshine ontside.  He could hear her
voice calling to him from the baleony |

[hut, like some evil spirit driven out, he
wandered aimlessly on under the scorch-

ing suny, whicl in his miserable excite-
ment hescemed Lo scarcely feol,

At last alter pueing over a mile of the
white, ;.:.m-.\..;.! road, he turncd and
struck nta a little copse of tir-trees,
where, among the long grass, he cast
hinwelt dewn on his face and folded
arms in a sort ol stupor,

For montha past hichad I-een grapniing
with this unseen foe, now stealthily but
surely guining the victory over him. So
long ny his wite did not know, so long as
she helisved in him and loved him, he
felt that he could still helieve in himaelf,
stiil hope to cdacape the hereditary curae
for the leaat trac of which in his mind
or in his actions he was plways morbidly
watching. .

But now she had grown coid to him;
she lad  ddiscovered lis  secret ; she
thought hint mad, and though she had
been clevor enough to hide it that night
on the mountain-path, she was afraid of
him,  Why else should she pot him off
with what was evidently an cxcuae,
when he had asked her to read to him ¥

He was ao abgorbed in his wiaerable,
rellections, that  the
sound of voices not fur trom him did not
at first disturb imi, They came froni a
party of gitls escaped from the heat to

Pdivest ]

lie here on the moss in the shade. A
granite boulder hid him from their view,
and he would have risen and sought the
solitude his morbid spirit longed for,
when the mention of his own name sud-
denly sarrested his attention, and held
him atill, crouched in the grass, and
listening with fierce intentness to the
bright-voiced chatter near him.

“If I'd known he was M. Gaston de
Vaux, I should not have been surprised
at his sinister expression,” he heardina
clear girl's voice. “ We had ascrvant
who waa in his uncle's service once, and
he told us the Normandy De Vauxes are
all mad, without one exception. I
wonder how that pretty woman could
have married such a man, or that she
isn't afraid of being murdered. You
have only tolook at his face to see he's
out of his mind. I declare it mnkes me
nervous to bhe in the same house! He
ought to be shut up, for fear he should
grow violent.”

Very slowly and stealthily Gaston
edged hLimselt further pway from the
stone, and amidst the hum of the zirls
talk rose and crept away.

He was mad, then; there was no
doubt of that: and other people knew it,
and thought—great Heaven'—that he
might kill his wife! And yet, after all,
would it be such a very mad act? She
wan beginning to dislike him. that was
certain ; would it not be better to put 1t
out of hier power to hate him more?

That speech about shutting himy up
rang in his ears, too. He must put 1t
out of everyvone's power todothat. And
if shie went on living and hating him,
would not the suggestion be made to
her, too.

Quick death was painless ; it would be
better to kiss hier dead face oncethan sce
it turn coldly from him. Perha}s, too,
in anotber life ~he would grow tu love
him again, and she would certainly be
happier than now. as by his side she
watched that shadow creeping cver
nenrer and nearer to him,

Yes ; hie would kill her now, before he
went e @ before anyone could truly
sy he was mad. And he would kill the
boy. She would never be happy any-
where witoout him, and, if there was
another life. hand-in-hand they would
uli pasa to it together.

The hotel was wonderfully  quiet as
taston came back to it. Green blinds
ndwhite awnings shone i the sun, but
threre was scarcely any =ign of life ahout
the place as he =tole softly upstairs.
tirst to hi= vwn room and then across the
aitt'ng-roonn to his wife's apartruent.

Prshing the door softly open withont

Frocking. he saw, in the dun light of

snaded Blinds and drawn curtains. the
suthae of

THE PROVINCE OF

AUTHORISED BY TRE LX O15L4T0RE,

Drawings in August, 189 :—Aug.

LATTRR)

5th and (g,

A S VR

QUEREC

3134 PRIZES

LIST OF PRIzgs,

’ 1 Pr.l'u '0"* 15,
WORTH $52,740.00. EE o]
o "

CAPITAL PRIZE | & % & % g

00 " o B

WORTH 815,000.00.] = : : icid=
Tlcket . 8 o T E':m

s = = = 81.00 w oo 0g

11 Tickets for - - 810.00 ,},:'E . . 0= ?ﬁs
& Azk for Cireulars. _9,9_9 “ “ :: :gg
S. B. LEFEBVAE, Msaager, 8! Stl. Jiﬁtsm;wﬁﬁmﬁa"’m
_\"“‘4&

The Hot Weather is W eakening,

Keep wp your Strength

by taking it regulwrly :

THE FARM.

ONE CAUBE FOR LAMIE BORSES,

A curious mistake, comnon among
blacksmiths, was pointed out to me re- ;
cently by a practicing veterinary surgeon |
t. whom I took a horse that had become
lame gradually, with considerable lieat
in the feet. He drew attention to the
fact that moat farriers, being right-iand- |
cd, unintentionally lower the left side of |
the foot more than the right side. As a;
result the pastern does not set quite
evenly on the coffin pone. or the bone
suspended 1nside thie wall of the hoof, !

on the strect produces soreness in the .
Joint which could not exist if the foot ;
were level. A trifle out of joint, soto
speak. the foot at night cannot repair the |
injury received or the fatigucof the day :
it gradnadly gets feverisiv and then tend-
er, and the hoese i= swhlenly seen 1o
limip. | have noticed this in hundreds.

of cises. The lameness disappenss in !

Bis wifes figure as she fay on jfew days it the canse he removed Ly
tire bed, it acreamy lace dressing-gown | leveling up the foot carefully.

A person

he kuew  wel, with one arm thrown will experienee the same difliculty in his ;

round her head and gleaming white anid |ankle if he wear tar a few days a boot ; for aa acre,
hair. i that s run over at the heel

the disordered masses of her dark
She was breathing softly, sheeping. thoaghy
e id not know it heriast sleep on
cdrtt

And as hie saw her, ao they found her,
two hours Iater, aluost tu the same posi-
tivny, her black hair and the detieate luce
at Ler neck stained red with bload, dead
befure <he could uttera ery, before the
w.oteholman, lyving wonnded and sense-
le=3 on the tluur at her feet. could dis-
cover the hideous wistake by which he
el killed, not his wite, but her  niece,
Alice Montague.

Su the curtain telion that  ternble
drama in Madame de Vanx'- ife, never
to o Liited without a sick ho ror, o
prralyaing convietion of her own impo-
tence against the decrees of fate, the
awiul and Inserutable will of Heaven,

Then every thonght and feeling, every
hope and energy. centred in her gon, axs,
by the dend body of Guaton de Vaux's
innoeent  victim, she registered o vow
that her whole life hencelornanl shonld
be o hand-to-limnd  tight with fate, a
atruggie of heart and nerve and brain to
propitinte Heaven, and to ward ofl’, it it
wore pessible, that deadly  Lereditary
evil frorn herson.

{To be Lgutinued.;

.

It saved 1{m

“Giver upto diel” well, 1ot's xee what
saved Lim: Fulton, NOY, UL S0 A
Jannary S0, Isstl L sudfered a0 year
and o balf with rhermatisin i my
timbe o sed crutchies, and was given up
to die by prominent physicians, St
Jacabs Ot cnved e Jdopy WopoorT,

The moriifcations which come to us
from Gk, o trom men by His pernds-
aion, are oty precions than these which
are the ofispring of vor will.  Haold it as
a auie inat te less we do fram cholcee
crour own taste, the wmore we shall find
in our actions off goodness, o <olidity,
cfdevotion and of profit—Se6 Franors e

RTINS

BEaby Was Sick.

e baby was very ~tek w

aned uiter everyvibing else had

tried Dec Fowler's Fxtraer of Wi

bery; the trest dose gave rell i

perfeet cure soon resulted,"—>Mrs, JIohin
Clink, Bloenusiend, Onr,

Teld |
PR I

larrhinea

1

The rowl to bheavea s rarmow, e
who wound waik therein with case naust
mael Gl things and lean uy-
it Cross Jor snpport ;—tiat js, he
must be resolvied too sutfer all things for
the love o Godi—=St Jah of the Crpas,

Nicolet Notes,

[ zutferad coutinual pain fron canker
of the stomach and my face and body
were almost covered with pimples, 1
tried Burdock Blood Bitters. the jist dose
occasioned slight pain, but | suon found
relief, and after takineg 5 hottles I heeame
completely cuced. I think B. B.B. the
most powerful remedy known to scienee,”
—Stephen Fdge, Nicolet. 11.Q.

The best humour is thet which con-
tnina most  hamanity. that whielh is
flawvgared throughent with tenderness
and kindness,

Cannot Compete.

Miss Maud Grant, of Mountuin, (nd..
writes :—* I cun recommend Dr. Fowler's
Extrnet of Wild Strawberry for sinmer
complaints and diaerhesw,  There s noth-
ing tocompete with it ng it sueeceds even
i the severest cases.”

Our pet opinions are usually those
which place us in & minority of a min-
ority amongst our own party.

L

Pis towaad the horse's head,

The sore-
nesx wili tot e provonneed, fur two .
reasons: the Foat is not worn uor stood
Pupon mght, and leathes furnishes more
ot i cushion than iron when brought in
contact with the pavement, :
Neither nan nor horse is permanently
injured unless the taulty  conditions con-
tinue.  How such an error, alnoest un-
notie able. ~honld be so frequently com-
mitied i< eazily utilerstowd when it is
seen how muceh faster the knife renmoves
the horu while being drawn than push-
ed. The shoer Titts the Toot and draws
the knife towards him=elf on the bottom -
of what is then the riglit side, bt which ’
is really the left of the hoof. as his tack
Ty pare the
left iright) side of the hoof s more dith- -
cult or unhandy, and it is, a8 n conse- -
quence. left thicker.  The horse's fore- |
feet are <o constrneted that if they mnst
turn over, to turn out is less hurttul than
to turn in ; hence, the first indication of
lnteness  from this canse = nsaally
noticeable In the right foot, the Tett =ide
of that foot being the the lower, thus in-
clining teroll in. The lesson is, biee
competent farriers and hesnre to heep
the horse’s feet level fron =ide to side as
well as  front and rear-—H, it
Awerican Agriculturist, ‘

Nedeger

HINTS FOR CELLRY-0 oW RS,

i
|

A Correspondent of the Conntry Gen-
tlemen writes :=Will v kindie allow
me spiee i your valuable pajper o
anxwer a4 Yow gqnestions propounde D o
me by celery-growers, or those wh
wuithd be s :

1. Do not try to hicach celery with
earth during the hot weather at July,
Aununst or Septembor, as it will ~urely )
st or rot.

aud in timie the eoncussion of the foot s around.

. adroutii, which iz about

S SUIe vrop evely pear.

“never adopt a seolding tone towards s

L wonun,

Eanth was goud for that | just been throwing Lootjacks at a cat.

purpose after cool weather ' oui
the fall, but for warm \\'eafl?:ﬁ::c
ing, use boards, tile or paper, b
are, however, the most practics]
celery will show up from unde;'thmd
like \'}ax-work. =
2. There i4 no dauger of oypy
tion ; the ]ast\govenuﬁant ;m’?uc-
13,000 acres of celery grown in the 31:"
and Territories, which, if used in:}?
same ratio as here in Southem Michy ;
would <upply two millions out of '
sixty millions of people only., Ther:u' .
not a speck cven appearing upen ﬂ,u
horizon which denotes 0\'er-pmducﬁwe
or even cnough for a full supply tozo'

3. It is a very profitable cro
one of the very hest,
F30 to @600 per
along

: P t0 raig
a3 it will pay froy
i acre cach year righ
I not overtaken by tao disastroy
the only thiyg -
that stands in the way of making ity
ver It is welltoh
prepared to drrigate, where water can b
had.  Thereis a Inrge demand for it iy
the markets, and you can get your oy
price for a tine article,
4 As for the labor required to gp
: my cxperience 1s that gpp
man will care for about three acres, |
prow & acres each year, and employ 2
hands for eight months per year upon
the average. i
T —

Mt not be confounded with eomman
eathartic or purgative pills,  Carters
Little: Liver Pills are entirely uplike
thent i every respect. One trial wil
prove their superiority.

Winter Whoat,

GreLrit, Ont, Aug. 6—A  deputation
from the Dominien Millers' Association
vizited the Experimental Farm yesterdsy
to get information from the samples o
winter wheat grown at the farm, [t
ditferent varicties were examined, which
averaged from 40 to 65 bushels per acre,
and which weighed from 60 to 64} Ibs,
per bushel.  Thevisitors expresaed then-
selves a~ greatly surprised with the e
sult asn whole, which they characterised
as magnificent. They recommend fir
mers 0 80w " Surprise,” Jobn Winter
Fyte, Cunadian Velvet. Chait'and Hybnd
Mediterranean. The oats will turn oul
abwit 100 hushels to the acre.

—— ——

Have no equal a5 a prompt and pos:
tive cure for sick headache, biliousnes,
constipation, pain in the side and all liver
troubles, Carter's Little Liver Pilla. Try
thern.,

— e ———m

A man with any ehivalry in him coud

woman—that s, towanls a charming

It is hard tobelieve in the religion ofs
man who always looks as though be bal

its Action is Like Magic.

ONE TEASPOONFUL

PERRY DAVIS’

Pain-Killer

In o ditlle sweetened
witter, HOT WATER
PREFERRED, taken
every half bhour, wili
cure any case of DY S-
ENTERY, CHOLERA
INFANTUM, COLIC,
CRAMPES, DIAR-
RIKEA, il the treat-

ment is conimenced in

Lime,

ALL MEDICINE DEALERS
SELL PAIN-KILLER

At ¢ cents a Bottle.

t 25

AccidentsHappen

—AND-

SICKNESS

COMES TO ALL

How much suffering
could be preventedby

a little foresight!

Always keep in the
house this inexpel”

sive and tllorbhﬂw

reliable safegusrd
which for over HALF
A CENTURY b
stood unequau_éd ash
houschold renedy
and travelling €Om® :
panion. .

ALL MEDICINE DE’A,LEHS
SELL PAIN-KILLER

At 25 coents a Botde




