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Sir.—Am very well satisfied with the Advo

cate; have got advice and warning worth a 
great deal more than the subscription.—Wm. 
Clark, Meaford.

Sir.—I am

A white band drew back the curtain, and a well- 
known v.ice exclaimed, “Oh, mamma, he is saved!
HJfore and afore wonderful! How on earth came 
my au t and cousin in Poland? Or was 1 really

amhass id or at Vie- na. He had of • ourse installtlv 
informed my aunt of my whereabouts, and she and 
Effie stai tea off for my relief.

3SWKafi?KSv MS.
obtained your release from the hosoltal very 
asily, and brought you '•ere to t_e hotel. 

But you must not talk so much," she add. men- 
aciog me with her finger as one does a naugnty
Childwas as obedient: it was so delightful to b« 
watched and waited upon by Effie. She wore the 
s ft orown dress whion had first won mv n a t. and 
moved abiut the room as quiet as a lit le mouse. 
I had forgotten Pauline a t urether, or if l did 
think rf her it was wit a shudder of lUhteous

lï'VXÜiï' mVarVmti"”»
together. At last, I ne day Inquired for net.

“She is, I beli-ve, very well," sale Effie.
“Wh re is she?" I continued
Nei her lady answered, aud I rapea^d my ques-

** “We will talk of her another day,” said Lady 
Castie-Connell: “you must go to sleep n >w.

“Not till you have t Id me -.bout my whilom In- 
amor ta,” I answered, laughing. Has she ruu 

with Captain von Tzedlltz, or wlih Prince
true word said in jest in this

I entered the drawing-room unnanouncen. Effie 
was sitting on a low chair, and with a book in her 
lap; but see was not reading; her eyes were shaded 
by their long black lashes, and she leant her head 
wearily on her hand. She did not observe my en
trance, and I stood a few minutes watching h r. 1 
remember her attitude exactly, it gave me such a 
melancholy feeling; I thought at the time her 
mother had been scolding her. It struck me that 
the last three months had made a great 
change in her. The joyous, free-from-care look 
which had first attracted my attention had totally 
disappeared, and an assumed gaiety had taken its 
place.

At any other time I should have attributed this 
change to the mortification which she must exped
ience, knowing that the Courton coronet would 
never grace her brow; but that evening I felt 
spooney. Visions of myself lying cold and stiff 
under Polish snow, a noble victim in a righteous 
cause, flashed across my brain, and I mental! 
posed an affecting notice of my own death for the 
English papers, l bad just finished lamenting the 
death of the promising toung nobleman, had drawn 
a parallel between m self and Byron, and was stat
ing to whom the various properties devolved, 
a sigh from Effie dissipated my dreams.

“Famine would certainly go into a convent," I 
unconsciously exclaimed. , ,

Effie looked up, and, seeing who it was, laughed
™“\Vould she really?" she asked; “may I.ask when 
and whercfoie?" , , ,

“What are you talking about, little cousin?” 1 
said, endeavoring to pass my soliloquy over without 
remark. ... ,

Effie was merciful. It is a qutlity very fe* 
She was always ready to forego

nity, the 
Courton, 

3 glanced 
i Princess very much pleased with y 

paper. Its coming is hailed with delight. 
L'rustingyonrauccess may be unlimited.—Frank 
Kilance Head Lake.

Sir.—I like you paper better every year; 
think it the best agricultural paper in the 
Dominion; would not do without it.—C. L. 
Kingston, Brussels.

Sir.—We have taken the Advocate for 
years and like it well. I think it is taken by 
all here near us; we take it of the Cramahe Ag
ricultural Society and expect to continue. 
Wishing you continued success.—W. A. Winn, 
(Jastleton, Ont. '

Sir.—lam receiving the Advocate regularly 
and would not be without it. I am taking a 
large number of papers and must give some of 
them up, but cannot be without the “Advo
cate.”—Taos. Sadler, Greenwood, Ont.

Sir.—Please send me your illustrated poster 
to put up in the office. I am well pleased with 
the Advocate, and think it should have the 
support of all farmers.—R. A. Havill, Haldi- 
tnand.

—I have again sent one dollar for my old 
Familiar Friend. I don’t seem as if I could do 
without its company. I am now left an orphan, 
and have no one to read it to, but I have some 
good pleasant evenings reading it to myself. I 
hope -he married mm will take the hint and 
suhscrioe.—Joseph Johnson, Ne wry.

Sir - Enclosed find subscription for two years, 
1885 and 1886. And now, sir, I w ish to give you 
uiy moral support in your struggle for the 
purity of our agricultural shows. I entirely 
agree with you, sir. that all horse racing, games 
ot chance,and gambling in all its forms, should 
be strictly prohibited, at all our agricultural 

. Wishing you success.—Jos. Watson,
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Thvre is many a
t“i)oyou0feel<8irong enough to hear bad news?” 

«aid my lad» aunt, am rcaching my bad-side with
ariChlpys8îmayCnoatnthïuakLTt so bad," I replied

S™ Weli, then, my dearest nephew, I must tell you
th^uffir-Trsa,dd-weWr,8no1’spe1k ill of her. 
Come y- u and tell me aboutit, little cousin 

I well deserved me sequel to my »eif imposed 
r imance. At he time of the outbreak in Warsa , 
Pauline’s lover was in the ill-fated c ty. and vas 
a n jn< the many u ifirtunates carried off to the 
citadel. By the Influence of * is rela Ives, he at la-1 
obtained his release, but only to be mut to the 
Caucasus to rem.iu them un il tne rebellion was 
quoted. Pau ine. who was really aptriot.h oi 
followed him ihltoer; and, whhe I lay almost 
dying in the hospital, became his happy wife.

* * * *
Effie and I have had a little mutual explanation. 

She wtoaedly told me tnat will her It was qui e a 
case of love a-, first sight; for that, stret - bed full 
length on the sof t, wi h my moch wide >pen,l was 
perfectly irresistib e. We are to b^ marMed_nexi

women possess. 
making a witty remark il she thought It couid pos
sibly give paiu; so in the present instance sin 
aliowea me to turn the conversation.

"What are you noitig?" l euquired, seeing her 
busy herself with some articles of adornment lying
°“-Do “byou'see,'” * he replie 1. “I don’t believe 
you will ever understand ihe mysteries of a ladv’s 
toilet. Look! 1 am taking the scariet feather ou' 
of my hat, (you sa d you were tired of that red 
thing.’) and am putting in ra wnite one. You 
know you piomised to taxe me for a ride to-
m“ Wny'do yon not let your maid do it?” I impa
tiently assca. “1 cannot endure ladies to work 
when I am talking to mem: it takes off th ir atten
tion. I h.vo s inoli-es found myself obliged -o 
repeat my remarks " „ ^ ,

“Oh, mamma cannot spare Cecile just now; she 
is very busy indeed. “But tell me iht news,” 
she said,as shs b t l y adjusted the white plume.

1 did not answer; toying abstractedly with the 
“reu tulng," I thought over ibe Ctauge wjich hao 
taken place 1. her, aud longed to know the r-.as-n 
Sue lonkeo up suddenly and exclaimed, “Oj, my 
poor featberi"

P.or featuer indeed! lathe coursa of my refec
tions 1 had twisted ana crushed the feather until It 

unfit to wear, and we ootb laugned at the sad 
aPPeTa«tuCeUpreseuted.o ^ Effie_

watt shall I do?”
“Never mind, we will get another to-morrow,” I

r6-A ‘very nice apology for your carelessness.” 
she rejoined. “Don’t you know, most u bie 
cousin, mat new friends can’t so easily replace old 
ones?”

shows 
Gieenbank.

Sir —Please find $1, renewal of my sub 
scription for ’86, being my 21st year of sub
scription. I hope it may continue for the next 
•21 years as it has in the past. I was only 7 
years old when my father settled in Canada 
bush. I have now been pe mitted to live 71 
years; this may be the last subscription I 
inay send you. Should it be so, I hope my son 
will be a continual supporter to your Advo
cate. Wishing you a Happy New Year.—R.

Sir.-I have taken your P8p«r ^ seve^' find enclosed $2.26, which will
years, and I am highly pleased with »V»nd1 ^ Advocate up to j»nUray, 1887. I am
think every farmer should take it.—Robert FJ much plea#ed with your Farmer’s Advo- 
Martin, Willow Grove. cate for its many vauluable suggestions about

Sir,—I consider your paper the best for a larmin„ and the many timely warnings it gives 
family’s reading I have ever taken, and am the frauds and impositions that un-
much pleased with it in every respect, an-< p\n,;ipled men are trying to practice on farm- 
wish you success in the future—Isaac Whit- ure_ ff the Advocate was taken instead of 
ing, Cains ville. many of the other magazines with which

SIB._It is with pleasure that I renew my the country is flooded these days, the rising
subscription for ’86, admiring more and more generation would be far better posted and their 
the usefulness and independent spirit of the minds much better balanced.—William Me- 
Advocate. It well deserves the support of Intosh, River John, Pictou County, N. 8. 
every farmer in the Dominion.—John Gibson, Sir,—in renewing my subscription for 1886,
Millstream, N B. ( may say that I have taken the Advocate for

Sir,—Though times are hard and money the last fourteen or fifteen years, and am highly 
scarce, I feel as though we must have the Ad pleased with the improvements made in it from 

I admire the independent stand you year toyear. In my opinion it stands unequaled, 
take on all questions, and the thorough, practi- with any agricultural paper, either in Canada 
cal information for the farmer in every depart- or the United States. Its editorials are clear 
ment_W. J. Dawson, Cannington, Ont. and to the point, and the matter selected is

Sir,-You will find enclosed two dollars for common sense and w°““
my subscription for 1885 and 1886. ,1 am very not like to be deprived of it now.-WM. Gib 
sorry I neglected to send my money for 1885, son, Owen Sound. ,
but will do better in the future. You did me a Sir—I intend to take the Farmers Advo-
great kindness by sending on the paper, so my cate as long as it continues so honest, fearless 
amily think they can’t do without it. We and independent in its articles. I think a paper 
think it the best agricultural paper printed.— like it is needed to open the farmers eyes and 
Lemuel Kelly, Kelvin, Ont. keep certain persons in their place. 1 look tor

Sir. -I wish I could get some of my brother it monthly as a friend. I think it is a great pity 
farmers totaketheFARMRR’s Advocate. Ithink there are not more subscribers to it in th 
it would make a good many farmers here cul ountry: aomte.arv6^n°n°e J^euTnouS We 
tivate their land a good deal better than they afford it say they „-in raid in 1878 thatdo? I think it is the best agricultural paper in have a volume of thepaperpnnted in.1878(that
the Dominion for useful information for the my Ifatlaer savedff^ n/w 
farmers’ interest. I would not be without it which reads as interestmgnow as if it was e. 
for two dollars a year.-A. Dixon, Sunny Success to you and your paper.—John Buskin, 
Lake, Man. Euphrasia.
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As Others See Vs.

Uau’t they?” I «aid eagerly; “then we ought t) 
be great allies. When you were a tiny child in blue 
shoes, and t a great rou<n sebod ,oy, our friend
ship mi already commenced. Why are you differ-
en“lUam not,” she replied, averting her eyes; “the 
change is in yours-ll.” . ...

•‘OUv hecaaae you have been so reserved with me 
of late,” 1 said, to al.y forgettul of Pauline and tac 
Polish plot. “Be to mo as you were wuen I tiret
^Atftffis mornaai Lad» Castie-Connell entered Tf 
it had not been for mat Cumoundeu woman 1 might 

be the happy possessor of t wo arms instead of

id tossed

l, but it

r niece’s 
news of 
Pauline, 

[ against 
her own

now
0IHer ladyship was hu-ror struck when I informed 
her ot mv plans. I mU't, on this oc 'asion, give her 

little unselnsh aff. ciion, forcredit tor showing a 
sue must by this time have been hopeless of ever 
ca ling m son-in-law. Effie said nothing. When 
sue at last spoke, 1 turned suddenly; her voice 
soun jeds » strange that I thougnt sae must be ill 
but she look-.d the s,me as ever. 1 oo not think 
Vieui a a.reed with uer; she was fast kstug the 
Eu.ltsh roses in tier , heeks. The conversation oiu 
not tl .urna mat evening, and 1 took leave of toe 
ladies with a heavy heart.

I have not the patience to relate th9 series of 
ludicrous and tragical adventures which attended 
my Polish expedition. Suffice it to Say, that aft r 
euduriug weeks of frightful hardships, I at last 
fourni au opportunity of meeting the Russia's in 
the field and was rewarded by a u usket shot in my 
left arm whica rendered amputation necessary. I 
was carried back to Cracow, and ihere in the hos
pital, crowded with the dead aud dying, was sc zed 
with typhoid fever. I remember nothing 
until I found myself ia a pleasant, airy, al uost Eng- 
lisii-iooking room. 1 lay iu that deiigitful dreamv 
state which al ways attends the drs. fjw days of 
convalescence after a tong illness, and for a mo
ment fancied 1 must be back in Vienna; the wors- 
b ix on the table near me locked so strangely fixe
B^Âla d there U no such good fortune for me,” I 
exelalme*. “I deserve to be abandoned by all.”
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