e ta the morsintotigs

N
.. &8
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Mind-d-e-e!”
“ Yes, mother.”

A young girl came around the corner
Both herhands were filled

of the house.
with great golden buttercups.

Mrs. Ewens started, ‘“Oh,” she said,
A igh time.
Xd like to know wiat kep’ you two hours

“there you are. Well, it’s

adrivin’ calves to pastur’ miss 1
* ] was gathering buttercups.”
The girl went up the ste

her blue eyes that attracted

st.ﬂmie .
“Oh, you was a getherin’ butacups,
was you?”? Mrs. Ewen’s loock was with-

ering. “ Well, how often have I told you
ot to go a-trollipin’ around wastin’ your
time; and all of them yeste'day’s clo’es

out on that line yet

Mindwell went into the big kitchen.
Her lips were trembiing. She bunched
he flowers bastily into an old blue pit-
cher. Then she tied & gingham apron
around her alender waist and goingto
the eink in one corner commenced wash:
ing dishes. Her mother followed her.

* Ob, now, look at_you! Soakin’ the
p rll to pieces in the dish-water!
I told you fifty times if I have
once not to lay your soap in the dishpan
an’ pour hot water on it? What ails

s0a
Ain’t

yon
‘ Nothing, mother.”

“Nothin,” aigh? You're as siu’bom
p 3 Don’t go to
settin’ your lips together that way when
I ask you things. 1bad a-plenty o’ that
in my day. That’s the Ewens a-stickin’
outin you. You didn’t git any o that
from me, I ain'tone o’them still, stub-

a8 your father ust to be!

born kinds!”

She went to the door toshakeher apron
at a chicken that had stepped or her
white porch and was standing on one foot

watching her in amazement,

Mindwell lifted her head with an air
of relief. The plate she was wiping
slipped through her fingers and fell on

the floor with a crash.

“ Well, if I ever! Just look at your
carelessness! If it ain’t one o' my best
One o’ them the
; I never see
yer beat ferbreakin’ things.” Mindwell
gathered up the pieces with shaking
fingers. The plates were dear to her. Her
oyes fillled with tears. Two or three

blue chiny

ue plates.
. minister's wife

give me!

erept out on_her lashes.
** Oh, cry |” said Mrs,

do some good.”

Mrs. Ewens stopped abruptly, With a
change of countenance she leaned for-

ward to look through the open door.

“ Why, where on earth can that org'n
be goin’ to?” She moved along, step by

step, to keep it in view.

*Mindy, who do you s’pose has got a

new org'n?”’

Her tone wae pleasant and confiden-
Curiosity had put her anger to

tial,
rout.
I dop’t know,” said Mindwell.

was laying the pieces of china away

tenderly.

: *Why, if my name’s Ewens it's a
turnin’ into Mis' Parmer's gale!” She
closed the door partislly. I don't want
she should keteh me watchin’, It’s gone
up to the dour ap’ slopped an’ ahe's come
out a-givin’ orders. There'’s Tildey come

J too. Lankything ! Agif she'dever learn

playn’! MMindy !”
*“Yes, mother.”

“Do you hear what I'm sayin’?
Where'd they git the money fer a new
org’n They owe & dcbt st the pust-cilice
store and they ain’t suld their potatoes

ye;" Where'd they git their money
at

¢ Oh, I don’t know,” asld Mindwell,
wearlly, :

“You don't know? No, you nete:do
know anything.about your neighvors.
All you ever know is to go & getherin’
butacups cr dandvlines with all them
clo’es a-switchin' every which way fer
You aio’t worth your keep,
Jlately, a-writin stories fer magazines,
an’ nine out o' ten of ’em the editors

Sunday !

won’t have.”

The girl’s face grew scarlet. A lump
came into her throat, but she held it
She took the clothen
basket from the pantry and went out.
Her lips were set togeiber in the way

there silentl-.

ber mother called atubborn.
Mrs, Ewens sat down by the table.

“ Mercy !’ she said, Ieaning her cheek
on her thin kouckles, “The lnok in that
I wish

I hadn’t twitted her about the stories,
but she docs rile a body so. If she'd

~ talk back I'd get over my mad sooner,
. ‘but she won’t. I.wish [ hadn’ said that.
Land knows I'm proud enongh when the
editors do take one o’ her stories, an’ go
carryin’ it -around showin’ it to the
neighbors, I'd orter be ashamed. An’
Tam: Well, I'll make & peach cobler
for dinner, with some nutmeg dip ; she's

girl’s face scarce me sometimes.

-'awful fond o’ that,” ‘

1. Mindwell-‘gathered the clothes from
& and-carried'them to the porch, .
’d: beat sprinkle ’em out there in
"Mindy,” ‘said:her.mother in b
tone, ;“You. can use the
nch. ; I'm makin” & pedoh cobbler an’
mé nitnleg. dip on.the table”. - .

the lin
-

‘head"and;1

Y-OH1” said Mm. Ewens.
‘“Here, it’s nine o'clock
an’ all them clo’ep are

) a-switchin’ out on that

glo'es-line yet, an’ that girl still out
adrivin’ calves to pastar’]l. It didn’t
2ake me two mortal houra to drive oalves

* %0 pastur’ when I wasa girl, I can’t

aee where in the world she can have gone

She went ont on the back porxch hd
Aifted her vuice shrilly, * Min-dee!

slowly.
There was a flush on herface that spr ad
gradually down to her throat. She was
xnot pretty but there was gomething in
even

1 Ewens contempt-
uously, “ As if cryin' would put that
plate back in my best chiny set | -I wish
you'd do your cryin’ before you break up
things inatid o’ after! Mebbe that would

“wag.a ‘girl jian' sense 1've.got; ber

[ Lher
windowashining like hrass. On all alf
thﬂxef;l lix::bmd%ilh t;v::ll;%up-

; folded in purple haze, o ghains
of noble snow. mountains that .
sround Puget Sound, glistening  like

* There comes Mis’ Cav’niss,” observed
Mrs. Ewens. “She comes over 20 often,
rain or ahine.. What’y she got on her
head ?. A new s
she’s l.-ﬁ:ahin' the season.’ o

Mrs. Bwena moved atifily to the edge
of the porch.

“Why, Mis’ Cav’niss I"” she exclaimed.
‘Yon ain’t been here for an
right in.” M. Cav'niss laughed ; Hitle
wrinkles ran up each side of her thin
nose. ‘The postmaster asked me if I
was coming n(r by here to bring a letter
for Mindy, and, of course, I said yes.”

Mindwell turned eagerly and took the
lettex. “Oh,” she sald, “I'm s0 much
obliged, Mrs. Cav'niss.” .

ter Mrs, Cav’'niss had turned away
Mindwell sat down on a stool and tore
the letter open with trembling fingers.
8he grew pale as she read.

It was a long letter. She read it | past

through twice, her lips moving as she
read it the second time and a blurthick-
ening over her eyes. Then she flung hexr
arms down on the bench and her heud
upon them, and burst into a very pas-
sion of sobbing.

“Why—wbatever I’ said Mrs. Ewens,
solemnly, *I never see you take on
that way. Where's your story at ? Did
you go an’ fergit to put in stampe
. Bhe waited awhile, watching the girl
impatiently. “Why don’t you answer
me ?’ she cried. *Where’s your tongue
gone to all of a suddent, aigh "

“ Oh, mother{"” Mindwell jumped up
and ran to her mother. She threw her
arms around the withered throat and
kissed the hard old cheek. * Oh,
mother, it’s from the editor of that
Boston magazine. He’s taken the stoxy
and sent me thirty dollars, mother!
And be says I have great talent, but that
I need education and experience that I
can't get here. And if I canafford it he
wants me to go to Boston and study.
He'll give me work on his magazine to
pay my expenses—but there are the
travelling expenses and the private
tutor—"!

“To.ter! What do you want of &
tooter ? Didn't you learn all they could
teach you at the deestrict achool ?"

Mrs. Ewens went into the kitchen and
got down atifily on one knee before the
oven tolook atthe cobbler, and Mind-
well followed her.

“We can affurd it, can’t we ? T'll go
‘tourist’ and take my jplunch. I'll study
80 bard, mother.”

“ What do you want to study fer? If
you edjucation wa’n’t good they wouldn’t
take your stories, I reckon.”

*“It might be better, mother. I need
experience too, and I can’t get it here.”

* Well, I got a-plenty of it,’”” said Mrs,
Ewens with unconacious pathcs, “an’
I've lived here 'most all my life.”

She got up slowly and atood looking at
the girl. Her face was gray as ashes.

*Do you want I should give you
money to go an’leave me in my old
age, an’ my ploorisy ? You can have it
an’ go—if you're in earnest.”

“Oh!” It wasa cry of pain. “It’s
only for a year. Think what it meana !
Mother, if you had your life to live over
and got a chance togeta good educa
tion—" . )

She stopped. Her mother's face had
quivercd—that stony old facethat never
betrayed emotion! None know so weli
as they who bave no education what it
is to go through life without it.

Mrs. Ewens went into the pantry and
sbut the door. In trivial, every-day af-
fairs she was a amall-minded, nagging
womaa ; in large affairs she now proved
herself great. Her hard life had taught
her bitter self-control when it came to
real sorrow, She hadsnot time for the
luxury ot griel. :

When she came out of the pantry ber
face settled into its usual lines. She
touk the cobbler from the oven.

* Mindy,” she suid, “you can have
the money. I'djust as soon you’l ga.
You had best git them clo’s sprinkled.
This cobbler’s all done,” -

It was 2 month later. Mindwell hur-
ried along the little path to the station.
Her trunk had gone by boat to Seattle,
where she waa (0 get her ticket to Bos-
ton.

Her mother had said good-bye with-
out any emotion. Tears had sprung to
Mindwell’s eyes but the old woman had
said only, “ Now don’t go to actin’ the
dunce!” .

But how very old and gray she had
locked! And how bent! Mindwell had
never noticed it before. The ache of it
wus in ber heart now. Shesaw thelong,
innely year stretching drearily before
her mother. ‘

The train was an hourlate. She walk-
ed on the little pl tform. The ache
aank deeper. 8be could not get it out of
her heart. A sob cameinto her throat.

“I'll in back and kiss her again,”
she whispered. :

Mrs. Ewens was sitting by the kitchen
table. Her head was bowed upon her
arms, The bearth was unbrushed. The
dishes were piled unwashed in the sink.’

Mindwell came softly to the door and
stood there. '

“Oh, Lord, Lord,” her mother was
saying, “ I ain’t never prayed any, so I
orter be ashamed to now, when I'm in
such trouble, But I muat talk to some-
body, Lord, an’ there's nobody to bother
now but You. You’ll fergive meif it
ain’t right. My old heart’s broke. My
ouly. obild has gone and lett me, I
don’t blame her. I've been cross an!
ugly, an’ I’ve nagged at her., .I've strug-
gled agin my temper. A body.ueves
yels any cradit_ fer the times they con:
quer sheir temper, but they’ git‘a-plenty
of blame for the timeés it conquers them!
But You know. how.I. loved her, Lord,
an’ how proud 1was o’ heér. I had tg
work #1other: people’s . kitchens. vgl;pf, I

{£'ve

tlaved 'an’ saved. sg she’d never have to
do thati A whi le yedr; Loxd! - An' mé
s0-0ld, an eick 80 much with. ploorisy—*

¢ ) - She.leane
r'fece withid*he abd
opg, long-tit ‘
w1y, trembling

.

+ 2Hgr  eyes /W

,,,,,,

~f

pring snn('l’own? Well, | left.

I.Ee. Come | thin

S

Sax

*Mindwell glipLed away, shaken 1o the
p:.ul.,-Shb:-wéqanggyﬂdexy house ang ['So
_%gt. 'dfq,yp on the ;ong"agiga‘. 1

Jer: X

-

above hér dim’ eyes to get a Inst'glimpee

of her gixl. | Her face was quivering..
At momeiit” Mindwell" step

upon the porsh. . Her mother at .
“Fer pity’s sake!.she exclaimed.

Her face changed. “Did you go.and git
“ No, mother. I didn’t get left, but
I'm notgoing.” - -

. **I've changed my mind.” -The exalt-
ation was still in her eyes.. “I've been
king, ‘mother. I guess if there'’s
anything in me we'll find it out right
here just as well asin Boston. And if
there fan't, there’s no use wasting my
time going to Boston. Maybe I'll get
some education here that I oouldn’t get
there, anyhow.” -

“My-oh! 1 never see your beat!

You're just like your father, & changin’
like a weather sign, fer all you're one o'
them atill, stubbora kinds! Well, if you
ain’t a-goin’, burry on your old clo'es.
It's huir.'zl.x’ time them calves was -druv to

Twenty minutes later Mindwell was
following the calves down the path
through the firs.

“ Maybe the world won't think as
moch of me as it would if Ihad a fine
education,” she said, setting her lips
together, “but I guess I’ll think more
of myself."—kla Higgingon in the
Ladies’ Home Journal.

The confidence of the people in Hood's
Sarsaparilla is due to ita unequalled
reccrd of wonderful cures.

CEEERFUL AND NOROSE PEOPLE

Some people never fit in anywhere.
They arestiff, unyielding, angular; they
seem to have about as many quills as a
porcupine, and they always stick out;
and wherever you put them it is a mie-
fit; they are uneasy, diacontented, un-
comfortable and impracticable. They
clamor for their “rights,” they com-
plain of their tronbles, they magnify
their authority, they stand upon their

dignity, and all around must bow, bend
or break before them. Such people al
ways have trouble. Yesterday, to-day
and to-morrow thicgs go wrong with
them, or donot go at all; and they séem
to bave no wisdom or power to correct
the wrongs or remedy the evils of which
they complein. If the threads are
tangled. they jark them. If the ma-

chinery creaks or raitles, they run jt the |
faster. Ifthe engine is off the track,

they put on more atesm. - There are
others who may have quite, a8 much
tenacity, but they have more ductility.:
They yield, they bend, they give way.
They accept the situation. - They, con-

form to circumstances ; they-yield to.

the logic of these facts and eventa., They;

do not_threaten, nor fume, nor bluster.:

They do not strive, nor cry, nor cause
their voices to be heard in the street.’
They do not dispute abgut trifles. nor

onque ' to hex RN
" When “the .l!n\i_i;‘,_‘en"l'il'é;uri.‘ Ewens
went to.the door'and -sickied her hand | fuss

1

g'entl;

X )
and kind ;'and “yet:

afise

;j,'_iel»{oﬁt‘

lent souls do'with all their storming.
SUCH PEOPLE ENOW HOW TO FIT IX.

They- can take what comes and be:
thankful. They can’ fill the place that
is vacant. They can.do thé thing that
needs to be done. They can make the
best of things. 'They have no grudges to
gratify, no «nemies to punish, no wrongs
to avenge, no complaiuts to make. They
step aside when & cab is coming, und
they do not-attémpt to quarrel with nu-
ture or destiny. .

There are always places for such peo-

e. They are ever weloome, ever use
ul, ever Jaithful over a few things and
ever and anon are called to come up
higher and to be made ruler over many
things and at last to enter into the joy
of Him who pleased not Himself, who
came not to bs miniatered unto, but to
minister and to give Hia life & ransom
for many. It should be the aspiration
and earnest endeavor of all our young
people to be in this class that they may
receive the reward of well-doing.

Don’t be a grumbler. Some people
contrive to get hold of the prickly side
of everything, to run against all the
sharp corners and disagreeable things.
Half the strength spent in growling
would olten set things right. You may
as well make up your mind, to begin
with, that no one ever found the world
quite as he would like it, but you are to
take your part of the trouble and bear
it bravely. Yon will be sure to have
burdens laid upon you that belong to
other people, unless you are & shirker
yoursel!, but don't gramble. Ifthe work
nveds duing and youcan do it, never
mind about that other who ought to
have done it and didn't. Those workers
who Bl up the gaps and smuoth away
the rough spots and finish up the jobs
that others leave undone—they are the
true  peacemakirs and worth a whole
regiment of growlers.

THE WORDS AND EXAMPLES OF A PARENT,

especially of & mother, exert a life-lung
influence on the child. The seed of
righteousness sown in the youthful
mind by the maternal hand usually
bears abundant frait. The salutary les
sons the other has taught are seldom
effaced from the memory. They are
engraved on the heart in | uninous char-
acters, and the sacred image of the
.mother herself stands before us silently
but elaquently  pleading the cause of
God. The tablet of the soul, like &
palimpaest, may afterwards receive im-
‘pressions that will bhide {rom view the
original maternal characters written
‘ypon it, but the waters of compunction
yand the searching rays of divine grace
will bring them to light again.

" It-dp with the child somewhat as with
a tree. The tall, shapely tree has been
walched and cared for by the gardener,
and its present beauty is the fruit of past
labor. 8o, t0o, the nobler charaoter is
moulded by the painataking teacher and
the teacher by excellence 1s the parent.
Arents should. therefore, charge them-

fe,} ‘with the work God has given them
to

ﬁ‘;ﬁw‘ﬁqke a sexious view of their
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An’if anywan want to know pourquoi les Canayens should be dere

Wit res of de-worl’ for shout ** Hooraw’ an’ t’row hees cap on de air,
Puarty quick I will tole heem de reason w'y we leel lak’ de oder do,
Forif |’m only poor habitunt I'm not on de sapré fou.

Of course w’en we tink it de firse go off, I know very strange it aecm
For fader of us dey was offen die for flig of L’ Ancien Regime,

From day w’en de voyageurs come out all de way frem old St. Malo,
Flyin’ dat flag from de mas’ abuve, an’ long affer dat also.

De Eunglish fight wit’ de Frenchman den over de whole contree,
Down by de reever, off on de wood, an’ out on de beeg, beeg ses,
Killin’, an’ shootin’, an’ raisin’ row, half tam’ dey don’t know w'at fr,
Wen it’s jus’ as easy get settle down, not makin® de crazy war.

Sometam’ dey be quiet for leetle w'ile, you t'ink dey don’t fight no more,
An’ den w'en dey’re feelin’ all right agen, Bang! jus' Iak' she was before.
Very offen we're beatin’ dem on de fight, sometam’ dey can beat us, too,
But no feller's scare on de 'noder man, an’ bote got enough to do.

An’ all de long year she be go lak’ dat, we never was know de peac,
Not’ing but war from the wes’ contree down to de St. Maurire;

Till de las’ fight’a comin’ on Cinadaw, an’ brave Generale Montealm
Die lak’ a sojet of France is die, on Battle of Abraham,

Dat'’s finish it all, an’ de English King is axin’ us stayin’ dere

W'ere we have sam’ right as de noder peep comin’ from Angleterre.

Long tam’ for our moder an far away de poor  ‘anuyens is cry,

But de new step-moder she’s good an’ kin’, an’ it’s ail right by an’ bye.

If de moder come dead w’en you're small girgon, leavin® you dere alone,
Wit' nobody watchin’ for fear you fall, an” huet yousefl' on de stone,

An’ noder good woman she’s tak’ youx han’ de sam’ your own moder do,
Tg it right you don’t call her moder, is it right you don’t love her too?

B non, an’ dat was de way we feel, w'en de ole Regime's no more,

An’ de new wan’ come, but don’t change moche, w’y, it's jus’ lak’ it be befcr:
Spikin’ Frosicris 1ak’ we alway do, an’ de English dey mak’ no fuss,

An’ our law de sam’, wall, I don’t know me, ‘{wus better mebbe for us.

So de mam’ as two broder we settle down, leevin’ dere han’ in han’,
Knowin' each oder, we Ink’ each oler, de French an’ de Englishman,
For it’s curi’s t'ing on dis worl’, 'm sure you sea it agen an’ agen,

Dat offen de mos’ wurse ennemi, he's comin’ de bes’, bes’ frien’.

DNat plaintee is say,

teniloreqiget .,
s

BDen * ;ljie_{warw” we will -

¥
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glish broder

ange curiiadet;geeviud
ouriage

So w'e’re kiping’ so quiet long affer dat, w'én'las’ of de fighting’s done,

; de new Canayens forget how to shoot the gun ; :
But Yankee man’s smart, &1l de worl’ kpow dat, 8o he's firse fin’ mistak’ wan day
W(n_ he’s try cross de line, fusil on bees bhun’, near place dey call Chateaugay.

Of ‘conrse it's bad t'ing for poor Yankee man, De Salaberry be dere
"Wit’ habitant farmer from down below, an’ two honder Volligeurs,
Deni leller come off’ de State, I s’pose,. was tightin’ 8o hard dey cun,
‘But ‘dd blue coat sojer he don't get kill, is de locky Yankee man|

ince:den w'en dey're comin’ on Canadaw, we alway be treat dem well,
For-deyire-spennin’ de monee lak’ gentilhommies, un’ stay on de bes hotel,

B ik dem, an, * Cume back again nex’ wedk,” .
long you was kip un ddquiet, an’ don't talk de politique / : o

is'de way Victoriaw fin' us dis Jdbilee, - T
e'mak fuss’about.not'ing, butit's all oit de familee,
r dere’s-danger rotn” her, nd:matter on gew or la’,

at les Canayens’can Hight de sam’ as bes’ Englishinan.

de flag of . Angletérre, so Iong as that flag was fly—
En Uanayens ig'sauisly ey’ du’ die.
twlen déy ee fallin’ on. Cnateaugay,
o den, dat's ds wan'w
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out of his suffering. The owner was,

' Baby brother, as she called ‘him  She

‘ C ‘ - ' : e r, she went into the mills .in New
I read on de paper mos’ ev'ry day all ahont Jubilee s e older,
An' grande procession movin’ along, an' passin’ across de'sea, R
Dat’s chil’ren.ol Queen Victoriaw comin’ from far away ,
For tole Mudame w'at dey tink of her, an' wishin’ her bonne sanié.

| I hear, been very successtul,

| some $200,000,000.
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obligation of educating their children. .

They should 1ok both to the spiritual ;

and the temporal well-being of their off: ; box board

spring and leach them by example no:
less Lhan by preo-pt. The whole child '
sovuld be develuped—the body, the:
mind and the avul should each receive -
attention. O.herwine the reeult of the
educating  will be oncsided, imperfect
and unfinishud.—Lamp.

“1 WAS GOING TO.”

Children are very fond of saying, *'I
wes going to” The boy lets the rat
catch his chickens. He was going to Lill
the hale with glass and set traps for the
rats; but he did not do it in time, and
the chickens were eaten. He consoles
himself tor the loss and excuses his care-
lesaness by sayiog: “I was going to
attend to that.”

A horse falls through & broken plank
in the atable and is killed to put him

going to mend thai weak point and so
excuses himeelf, .

A boy wets his feet and sits down
without changing his boots, catches a
severe cold, and 18 obliged to have the
doctor for a week. His mothertold him
to chiange his wet boots when he came
in, and he was goingto doso but did
not.

A girl tears her dress so badly that all
her mending cannot make it look well
again. There was a little rent before,
and she was going to mend it, but forgot
it. And so we might go on giving ino-
stance after instance, such as happen in
every home with almost every mana and
woman, boy and girl. * Procrastination,”
is not only *“the thief of time,” bu. the
worker ot vast mischiefs.

If Mr. 1 Was Going To” livea at your
hrouse just give bim warning to leave,
He has wrought untold mischief. The
boy or girl who begins to live with him
will have & very unhappy timeof i ,and
life will not be successful. Pat Mr.
¢ I Was.Going To*’ out of your house and
keep bhim out. Always do the things
you are going to do.

D ——]

HIS HEART EDUCATION WAS NE-
GLECTED.

The old doctor, standing with his
guest among the crowd of villagers,
watched the black pine c flin as it was
lowered into the grave. A large, portly
man, handsomely dressed, was the only
mourner. He gave a cold, decent atien-
tion to the simple ceremonies, and
walked briskly back to the hotel for his
dinner when they were over. -~ .

“ There is the end of a etory which
might, I fear, be duplicated in many a
viliage cr city,” said the doctor. “8arah
Gibbs, whom we happened to aee buried
there, wns left an orphan at fifieen years
of age, with & bruther of three. That
big fellow yonder, hurrying for some-
thing to eat. waa the child. .

“sarah had great ambitions for her

worked as a aervant to leed and clothe
and send him to school. When he was

London, did extra wurk, lived on tea and
dry bread, would not buy & gown in
‘years, 10 save every cent Lhat she mlgpt.
help him through a college course in
Harvard. .

* He was always well fed and well
clotbed, and anoted atblete. His dige:-
tion, heart and lungs were watched
under the eyes of the professional gym-
nast of the college. . .

“Hea was a superb animal when he
quitted ocollege. His brun had been
trained, too. Me waa keen and guick-
witted, riid went into business, and has,

“And yet, when I remember that he
has left this old sister here alone in com-
parative and - lonely poverty all of these
years, I suspect that nis heart education
was forgotten "—Youth’s Companion.-

—_———-————
AFFECTION FOR FATHERS.

A good many men do not find out un-
til they are 30 years old that vbeir _tat.ht;
would appreciate some expressiop Of
their love and affection. Oit-times the

father is called * the governor,” * the | £

old man” aud is shown the barest del
erence. In fact, men, there are many
fathers whose hearts are crying for sgome
mark of affection from their sons, not &
solt sentiment, but the highest and most
noble affection which a man may
demonstrate in filial love.

_————

A COMFORT SOMETIMES.

When health is far gone in Consump-
tion, then sometimeonly. ease and com-
fort can be secured from the use ol Scott’s
Emulsion. What is8 much bettir is to
take this medicine in time to mave your
health. '

WHITE PINE CROPS.

A foreatry experi recen’ly discussing
the subject of denling with the waste
land in New York State, said that there
were not less than 60,000 acres of waste

land in New York State that would pro-|.

duce large crops-of white pine. Accord-
ing to his «pinion, “Supposing that 1t
took 70 years to grow 50,000 feet of pine
'Lo the acre, the 600 000 acres in 70 years
would have 30,000,000 000 feet of lumber
un them, worth at preeent low prices
‘1ts -value when
“grown would probabiy be more, yes, very
much more, 11 there be solid loundation
for the  predicted wood ‘and ‘lumber

famine.” - But it is Dot nécessary towait |
'1 70 years for protits from a forest of white

pines. In 40 years or léss’they arevalu-
able for shingles, box bosxrds and’ small

ONDERFUL sirg the cures by
‘Hood's Sarsapurilly, and yet they
are simple and nataigl, : Hood's. Sarsa-~

:

pines in the
acre will nel ‘the owaer about $209
s. There is also an inewenty)
profi¢ from pinea, whioch, is not alwa
cungidered. * The pines g
at the rale of -nearly 3\% 10 the acpg
and as the young trees giow up they ar.
thinned out, the uwner. securing ayoc -
sively from his forest vood wood for fu:

for

boards, leaving thé main cro
to mature

feet high.

of treey

PATENT REPQRT.
Below will be found

plete up to date report of
by the Cmngmn and United Btates Gov.
ernment this week to Canadian inyep.
tors. This report is prepared specialiy
for this paper by Messrs. Marion &
Murion, solicitors, of patents and ex perts
Head Office, 185 St. Jumes etreet, Tem le
Building, Montreal, from whom all in.
formation may be readily obtained :—
CANADIAN PATEATY,
56243 —F. Beattie, Banfl, N.W. T
bill cue rack. ?
56292—~Jobhn C. Goodspeed, Newbury.
port, Mass., cloth measuring maehine,
56143—J. B. Corriveau, D'Israeli, P, Q
stump extractor, »

AMERICAN PATENTS.
581669—Daniel Appol. paper bag,
584326—William C. Claz?kg, appgmtm
for heating water,
581681—Martin repeating
watch.
584 354—Frank F Hawkins, eyelet.
581356 —Ignace H.Hegner, electricare

«mp

581637 —Edgar B. Jarvis, bicycla
sa ldle
584727—Martin H. Lutz and M. Moore
pahiork, ’
584647—Jnobn W, T. Morris, lock.
584702 -Fred E. Ramsden, Wirdow
screen.

ol

Fisher,

1

Your cough, like a dog’s
bark, is a sign that there is
something foreign around
which shouldn’t be there.
You can quiet the noise, but
the danger may be there just
the same. Scott’s Emulsion
of Cod-liver Oil is not a
cough specific; it does not
merely allay the symptoms
but it does give such strength
to the body that it is able to
throw off the disease.

You know the old prov-
‘erb of “the ounce of pre-
vention?” Don’t neglect

your cough. .

Your druggist keeps Scott's Emulsion of Cod-liver OiL!
Put up in soc. snd §1.00 sizes.

Spencerian [Pens.

THE STANDARD AMERICAN BRAND,
Made in Birmingham, England, for ove
. forty years. j

Samples for
trial on receipt
of return postage.

0 Broome Strect
450 REW YORK. -

SPENCERIAN G0,
SURGEON-DENTISTS
FALSE TEETH WITHOUT PLATE

GOLD and PORCELAIN
Crownas fitted on old roots.

" Aluminium and Rubbat
v Plates made by the latet
3 process. ‘

Teeth extracted withoud
. psin, by eleatricity an
local anmsthesia.

Dr. J. & A, GENDREAU, Srgeon-Dentis

Hours of consultation ;—9 a.M, to 6 .u. TrLE-
PHONE, BELL, 2818, -8

04. BROSSEAU, L. D3,

SURGICAL DENTINT,

No. ISt Lawrence Streot
MONTREAL

Telephome, « =

8201

. Your impression {n the morninge
Teeth_in theafternoon. Elogant full gum M:’.
Rose Pcarl (flosh colored.) aifhted lower #é
for shallow jaws. Upper sets for wasted focess
gold erown plate and bridge work, painles X
.tracting without charge if sets aro insorted. Tes
filed; tecth repaired in 50 minutes ; sets iu tLro®
hours ifrequired. K

Chemist and Druggist

SPBGIALTIES o

' FOR THE HAIR:
CASTOR FLULI. .. coissinuss oor BB OCNIE
FOR THH. TEETH:
‘SAPONACEOUS DENTIFRICE... 35 cents:
©© .. FOR THE:SKIN: ' "
SE LANULIN CREA, 25018

WHITE ROSE )
MENRY R. GRAY)
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