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ocated or unlocated ; state price. Box

35, Brantford.
SIED WHEAT FOR SALE—American Banner,
White, Bald, ETOWN on new land ; splendid
yielder ; tested 50.8 bushels per acre a Guelph
(see last report) : strong straw. Send for
sample. Price, 90c. per bushel ; bags, 25¢.
each. Prompt shipment. Yorkshire gwine.
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nces  for the
For
an-
Room A,
British Colum-

in

cha

NTED—In September,
farm by married man.

WA

Position om stock

Protestant; age

7 OUNG ENGLISIIMAN

good dairy farm ; life
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London,

36; life experience in raising all kinds of pure-
bred stock: skilled feeder and fitter; trustworthy
and reliable. State remuneration offered. Ap-
ply : Box 97, Lucan, Ontario.

ANTED—Situation as herdsman; able to

take charge of a dairy or registered
herd ; 14 Years' experience with registered cat-
tle.  Age 35 ; single. Highest references. Ad-
dress : W. G. Harris, care “Farmer’s Advo-
cate,”” London.
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103 Victoria St., T

FOGARTY&CO.
BAILIFFS

Offer to the public during the Toronto Exhibi-
tion goods that have been taken for debt, at
less than half price, compriging ladies’ and
gents’ watches, gal] kinds; diamonds, field and
marine glasses, optical goods, jewellery and
silverware, musical Instruments, razors, cutlery,
ete. Call omn us belore purchasing elsewhere
and save half your money. Satisfaction guar-
anteed.

Fegarty & Co.,103 Victoria St.,Toronto

Three doors from Shea'u\ Theatre.

oronto

RE-BRED Pekin
dotte Rocks :
Satisfaction guarantee
Ontario.

and Rouen

P
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Eggs: $1.00
?lgetchcr.
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to 12 in. of best quality,

f.o.b. Centralia, G.

H. J. KUHN,
Crediten East,

T.
Satisfaction guaranteed.

to Drain
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Ontario.

t 25, Con. 1,
» Opposite Springbank ‘Park.

A
Robt. Sissons, Byron, Ont.

acres, Innisfil Town-
farm ; from
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them ? In all that strange and territy- brave soul was ighting the weak. body, _the Viersion of it in the book referrod g
ing darkness, with the chilling water which wanted to collapse, nuwvthal. the s dlﬁ'erept when _compared With  the
splashing upon him, it seemed to me danger was over. Somehow it stirred \\'0:‘95 which the writer hea.rd< _.“n en-
that any child would cry out. me more than anything that had gone gaging m‘ pleasant conyersntxon With the
After midnight I fell asleep. When I before. _ — t“l'Orllhi.Y :C}:)ts.h l(;le :;:lht:l‘ (;‘emark(ell that
awoke at dawn the Yaquis were carry- “ Can you again send down the light? d?; nf?r e t: o ar tap-pedr“’i to
i ray Don Carnelo’s corn. It showed she called, so faintly I could hardly hear. iler from ose‘ now attributed to
o e ; he laden horses I took out my cup, and after several Douglas, and was informed, with 4 con-
o S(‘(;‘ll‘re tho;v t;elt.the Trlfou?,tzin on a trials, succeeded. ‘ siderable measure of caustic _warmth, that,
:Ver.ei rl\;é‘:e toeug we could hear their ‘“Ah,”” she said, ““how good the light as the speaker came from Nithsdale, and
rai SO Clc

heavy breathing. —how comforting ' How long it has had repeated the SOng as his mother ang
- ‘ been ! But he did not cry out. My grandmother had before him—ang they
Hour after hour we lay there and heart rejoices to think of that. And both had been born in Nithsdale, thejp
watched them. Up and down, up aqd now it is over—all over. I am just conjoint ages running back 150 yearg
down, went the bucket to water tbelr waiting a few moments more—waiting for his_ 'words were undot{btedly_those of the
thirsty animals. I suffered frgm thirst Carnelo to come for me. I can do it. orlgnal rend?ring,'flth which past gen-
myself, but there was no moving, so I Assuredly I can do it—so small a mat- erations of Gallovlfhans had been fami-
chewed the teunder leaves about me. Cor. And to think I should ‘have liar, though now mgfn forgotten through
In the afternoon an Indlax_l P_leed up dropped the tortillas in the water the the lopg~ti:1’1e p()'pula'rlty of Lady Scott’s
a4 large stone fmd threw. it mtohtbe firat dny | How hungry he grew, but rendering.—T. p.'s Weekly.
cver, tor e watked amay. wimont o, Mo oried with. sems ooty And then
) . they threw in the stone. It stirred the My AViaPy
mg: into the ‘well. water from the very bottom, and the - , yee
When the sun SI‘DPQQ down- towa'rti the tortillas came up to my hand. I skim- Through my north window, in the wintry
horizon, with the Ind:an_s tesiErly llOOt; med them off and fed him. But now it yeathgr,— )
ing the place, and no Sigms. ol help, is all over. 1 am getting quite strong. My airy oriel on the river shore,—
was filled with a great pity for the ey With the ehild off my lap, my limbs are I watch the seafowl as they flock ¢o.
man beside me. A night and more Soos Tevivisg. I should like—yes, I should gether
a day ! How much Iongerocoul(‘i IOE“ like to go up alone. When he gets old Where late the boatman flashed hig
Eloisa sit upon that stone ! s she enough to understand I should like my dripping oar.
there even now ? _ ; son to know I went up alone. It would
Just then I saw the busy Indians be to the honor of the Bacas.'' The gull, high floating, like a sloop up.
pause and listen. I thought they YI.NS; And come up alone Dona Eloisa did, laden,
have heard a sound ,from the well', till when Don Carnelo came back with an- Lets the loose Water waft him as {t
naticed Dop Casiclo’s eyes aearching thle other rope and a broad, shallow corn will ; .
hills opposite. In ad r?ome?tedmft::t 1 basket, in which she could sit, and which The duck, round-breasted ag a rustic
heard a faint cry, an realiz

we attached to the end

firat of the rope in maiden,
i > e first one.
T v Hailed So catbch th{t t place of the bucket. But when he had Paddles and plunges busy, busy, still.
i as from troops i S
[ thought, of course, it W‘d t Y ul.g lifted her over the well-qurb she lay very
i 0 ue, or ne aquis . < e .
coming to our resc .e q - “l‘ ir Quiet in his arms. He knows you ! sportsmen’ from subur-
51 Yec )0 e R )
flung aside the corn, _mm[de thu[ - I picked up the child and walked bani allers,
ses 5P towar e trail. ) . - ) ) _
horses, and splr;ed t Don Carnelo toward the house. He was whimpering Stretched under seaweed in the treach-
To my bewil ‘,rm(’s 't‘ { hi n from hunger, but even then it was not erous punt
o ba nd fire ive o 118 Seve . S o - ¢
seized his L'u-nln ossible. The Indians loud. As I entered the door I saw the Knows every lazy, shiftless lout that
5 3 /7 as JOSE ) . S N =
shells as rapidly dq}I Iy f the trail fash of Mexican bayonets on the hills, sallies
low y sharply from e i )
o 5“0”"9(1 bt‘neI f)oot of the moun- #nd knew the danger was over Forth to waste powder, as he says, to
o - 3
and made off along b q ing Poor, half-crazed Marta was crouched ‘hunt.”
i w ' y 2 warn
taln; while above us we heard 4 & in a corner, with her rags over her head.
shout and a clatter of hoofs, as those . ) ot « _ ) o
. I laid the boy in her arms I watch you with a patient satisfaction,
coming down turned and fled. 3 : ;
i > rase 3C 'our predes
““Shout and thrash about in the bushes, . ) Well pleased  to discount your predes-
senor !"”” Don Carnelo commanded, spring- Who ‘A’ rote Annle tined luck :

ing to his feet and dashing to the top Laupie”? T'he float that figures in your sly tran-
of the ridge. I had faith enough to 4 saction
obey without understanding the reason The other evening, when the writer was Will carry back a goose, but not a duck.
wh\: So I plunged about in the thick- passing through an [Issex hamlet, he
et l\'nlling at the top of my voice, and happened on two Scotchmen  tarrying O Thou who carest for the falling spar-
\\ﬂ(«lhlng to see the troops come into awhile in the lath-and-plaster parlor of row, p
view the local tavern. While the men of Canst Thou the sinless sufferer’s pang

In a moment 1 saw a woman burst Essex ardently and pugnaciously dis- forget 9
out of an arroyo and run in a stagger- cussed the budget and the election, they Or is Thy dread account-book’s page so
ing way toward the house. It was old two were sitting apart in U}L’ far cor- narrow
Marta, her cotton dress torn to shreds ner of the stuffv room. One was sing- Its one long column scores Thy crea-
by the thorny bushes in which Sonora ing under his breath the haunting lines tures’ debt ?
abounds. To my surprise, no others fol- of ““Annie Laurie ; the other, with elo-

5 4 , - 5 ~efin aw e ai R
lowed her. Then I heard Don Carnelo quent face, and forefinger sawing th Lll‘r‘, Is this the whole sad story of creation,
fire his two remaining shells from the was asserting to him l,gdy .lnhr.n Scott's Lived by its breathing myriads o'er
top of the ridge. He could not hope authorship of the song in question. and o'or —
to do any execution with his birdshot, HIS MOTHER'S SONG. One glimpse of day. then black annihila-
sudder comprehended the situa- . B . R . . o

u.ml 1 suddenly 1 ‘You're wrong,” said the first, in re- tion,
“:mA t )9 It was Marta ply, “‘you're wrong—wrong altogether. A sunlit passage to a sunless shore ?

her vere ) troops. . was ] , - R .

]'hex.e WETE I J re . that The ‘aul’ sang is older than Lady
shrieking at sight of the ¥hquis, & Scott It's my mother’'s singing of it Give back our faith, ye mystery-solving
ye heard. When she realized she € o g . S > . ) .
}“Pd hla(:t the child, she returned Don I'm giving you—the ‘aul Gallowa’ sang lynxes
(‘ﬂ ]e ]LL l] ' een her and under all my folk have kent. It is so old, do Robe us once more in heaven aspiring
‘arnelo mus 1ave see e Y = > ) . =
arie £ : ick wit, he had deter- YOu ken, it is never heard nowadays creeds !
stood. With quick wit, . g Happier was dreaming FEgypt with her
mined to make the startled Indians be- . sphinxes
T P : 1 sphinxes,
lieve they were being surrounded. In Maxwelton banks are bonnie, - I ‘ o
’ s : th ere gone, and 1 dashed Where early fa's the dew, I'he stony convent with its cross and
any case, they were : she ) oy
i yn thé “l'] to the “‘,(“ but Don Where me and Annie Laurie beads !
aow 1 > 2
Carnelo was there before me‘ Made up the promise true .
“ Eloi 1;' h y éa]léd LU }l*lniwq yre Made up the promise true, How often gazing where g bird reposes,
v § And ne’er forget will I - Rocked on the Wavelets, drifting with
I hardly dared hoped there would be B ’ ! !
. , And for bonnie Annie I.aurie the tide,
a reply. I saw Don Carnelo’s hands ; ‘ . )
lutch " the curb Then a weak voice I'd lay doun iy heid and die I lose myself in strange metempsychosis,
clute e > . 2E ,
And float g sea-fowl at a seafowl's
came from the depths : o )
““All is well. Carnelo 1" She’s backit like a peacock, side -
4 s vell, £ > ' i . -
“1 am coming down for you !""  he She D“‘“‘"lt like a Swan, o
. She’s jimp about the middle, I'he great blue hollow like a garment
cried, excitedly,
“The boy first.”” she answered o Her waist ve weel may span. o'er me :

i - ' r waist » Vg nay : Space i as \ RAC O, % :
will send him up.” [ drew up the 1it- - Hler waist ye weel may  span, \_V‘m all unmeasured, unrecorded time -
tle fellow, tied in the well-bucket with She has a rolling eve : While scen  with Inward eye moves on
the scart. Reaching down into the well, And for bonnie “‘”}"’ Laurie hefore me
Don Carnelo had him out almost before I'd lay doun my heid and die Thought’s pictured train in wordless
the  bucket wag at  the surface. His , pantomine.

. . . i . These words, which he repeated with a
sy Tuee G grown pinched and gray, . ¢ S ; s A voice  recalls me.—From my window
and Wi8 eyes were up thle to bear the Subdued and pathetic Intonation, as if he ;
1 y \ i ; ! ur o
it were harking back to the muirs and the ) turning . .
nlh - hat we had both been  Whaups of his childiood days, are of the [ find myself a plumeless biped still ;

o S wlva v ' 60 Vs, = .
too excited to notice before The rope Original song, written by William Douglas, N0 beak, no claws. no sign of wings dis-
Was cut i several place as it at qie ©f Finvland, G tloway, two hundred odd ST DI =

Ve e Ny i H ) ac 1 TN ‘d-like ;
ferent times some Indian h td changed his  Y€ars ago, upon u beautiful daughter of In fact, with nothing hird-like hut my
) ' ) L Yr IR o rie ; - quill

mind  about takine it hefore he had com- Sir Robert Lanrie, of \"‘\\"”'“\\ll. Kirk- ! 7
pletely ered it o would not hear Cudbright It took the ear of the gifted Oliver Wendell  Holmes.
Dieati € atane 1 weiott Lady John Sceott, of .\'[lufll\\\utn!(*v who _—

E5ad f v fhmd revised at to muen advantage, and also A Kind-hearted |ittle slum girl, on a
he ¢l | i " : composed the popular tune now  accom fresh-air excursion to the country, saw,

\ T Dany ine One evening, a mother hen about to

€3 g 1 S > :
very tat,r FHE ORTGIN AT, gaiher her brood of chicks under her

*Talk 1o | i | ! ‘ wings Fhe little girl rushed up to the
SR H ' ] | e ! ISt at e voll 1o Se
r dashed : ! -l Heetion of Cottish hen and shouted -
e ashed o ONES,  puhlishg Clopgillien ass ot ) . ,
But Dona | R 1RO 1 wdiner,  Puisle e Shao VOu ugly thing | How dare
o virt ! Wi IPSE printed hy YOu o sit dow o .
; c 1 i eS| "wWnoon those beautiful little
speak. . As 4 bLtesd g ot h RIPRDA PR Sharpe, 1 189 6 oy

birds 2"
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