
6 M Y-OH 1" sid Mu. EwenaI"Here, it's e 'cloc
an' all themx clo'eg ar
a-awitchini'out on tha

elo'ea-line yet, an' that girl atill ou
a<drivin' calve to pastur'-. It didu'
ake ine two mortal hours to drive calve

• to paatur' when I Was a girl. I can'
ee where in the world she can have gone

go."
She went out on the back porch anc

lifted her vjice shrilly. "Min-dee
Iind-d-e.el1 ,,

"Yesmother."
A young girl came around the cornez

of the bouse. Both herhands were filed
with great golden buttercup.

Mrs. Ewens started, "Oh" ahe said
there you are. Weli, it's Ligh time

]rd like o know wnatkep'youtwo hours
adnivin' calves to pastur' miss "

"I wasgathering buttercup.'"
The girl went up the eps alowly

'There was a Bush on herface tbataspr ad
gradually down to ber throat. She waa
mot pretty but there was something in
ber blue eyes that attracted even
stran ens.

Oh, you waa a getherin' butacupe
was you?" Mrs. Ewen's look was with-
ering. "Well, how often have i told you
-mot ta go a-trolipin'around wastin' your
ime; ud an l of Lhem yeste'day's clo'es

out on thatl hue jet T"
Mindwell went into the big kitchen

Her lips were trembling. She bunched
he flower. bastily into an old blue pit-
cher. Then she tied a gingham apron
araund ber alender waist and going to
the sink in one corner commenced wash
ing dishes. Her mother followed ber.

-Oh, now, look at you! Soakin' the
soap all to pieces in the dish-waterl
Ain't I told yeu fifty times If I have
once not to lay your soap in the dishpan
an' pour hot water on it? What aile
you? -'

"Nothing, mother."
"Nothin,' aigh? You're as mi uaborn

as your father ust to be! Don't go to
settin' your lips together that way when
I ask you things. I bad a.plenty o' that
in my day. That'sL the Ewens a-stickin,
outin you. Yon didn't git any e' that
from me. I ain't one o' them ati, atub.
born kinds!"

8hewent tobthe doorto shake her apron
at a chicken that bad stepped on her
white Dorch and was tanding on one foot
watching ber in amazement.

Mindwell lifted ber head with an air
of relief. The plate she was wiping
alipped through her fingers and fell on
the floor with a crash.

" Well, if I ever! Just look at your
carelessness1 If it ain't one a' my best
blue chiny plates. One o' them the
innister's wife give me! I never aee

yer beat ferbreakiu' things." Mindwell
grathered up the pieces with shaking
fingers. The plates were dear to ber. Her
,eyes filled with tears. Two or three
=rept out on her lashes.

"Oh, cry I" said M ra. Ewens contempt-
uoualy. "As if cryin' would put that
plate back in my best ohiny set I I ish
you'd do your cryin' before you break u p
things instid o' after ! Mebbe that would
do some good."

Mrs. Ewena stopped abruptly. With a
change of countenance she leaned for-
ward to look through the open door.

" Why, where on earth can that oxg'n
be goin' to'l" She moved along, step by
step, to keep it in view.

"Mindyawho do you s'pose bas got a
nov erg'n?"

Her tone was pleasant and confiden-
tial. Curiosity had put her anger to
rout.

"I don't know," said Mindwell. She
wam laying the pieces Of china away
tenderly.

"Why, if my name's Ewens it's a
turnin' into Mis' Parner's gaLe!" She
closed the door partially. "I don'vt want
she ahould ketch nie watchin'. It's gone
up to the dour an' stopped an' be's come
out a-givin' orders. Tbere's Tildey come
too. Lanky tbing! As if sle'd ever learn
playn'! Mindy!"

"Ye, mother."
"Do you bear what li msayin",

Where'd they git the mioney fer a new
org'n They owe a dt bt at the post-clice
store and they ain't sold their potatoes
yet. Where'd they gi their money
atV.

4Oh, I don't know,- said Mindwell,
wearily.

"4Yeu don't knowv? Ne, jeu ne e: do
know anything ,about jour neigbhoors;
Ail you ever know la te go a getherin'
butacups cr dandv'hnes withs all .them
clo'es a-switchin' every which way fer
Sunday I You ain'L .worth jour keep,

.lately, a-writin atoriesfer magazines,
an' nine oett e' ten of 'em tIse editors
von have."

Thse girl'a face grew scarlet. A lump
came into ber thiroat, but ase hseld it
there silentl-. She took thse clothes
basket fromi the pantry and went out,.
Uer hips vere set togelber in thse way
ber mother called stubbornu.

Mra. Ewena mat down by the table. -
"l'Mercy !" ase said, ieaning her cheek

on hor tinm knucklem. "Thse lnok in that
girl'. face scarce me sometimes. I wimh
I hsadn't twittLed ber about the atones,
but ase des rie a body me. If she'd
talk back I'd get oven my mad .sooner,

but ase wont. I wisha I hadu't said thra'.
Lan'd knows I'nm preud enough when the
editora do.take eue .o' her ataxies, an' go
carryin' it around ibowin' iL Le the
neighbors. I d enter be& asamned. An'
I am.e Well,.l'il mnake a peach cabler
for dinnern, vii m ome nutmeg dip; a he a
'awfu!onçi o ,Is, ,

'.indwel-ýgathered the.-clothes from
tt e liné änd carriedthem to the porch.

Yu'di.best aprinkle 'em out therein
ItIeIs ool; indy ,A said-her.mother in.b.
conciliatory .tone. 'You ean .usq th.e

ench. i Un makiï' a peach cobbler an'
;omrne nttnieg dip on. the tab;e, , -

The:girl turned'ehè ead "and:ooked
f, tthehéuntain B e ,

,X it',id en teaxrat- ucp

arfiMe nlathe moelib ud
windornbiz-in li~s~ na le

b wa nell up-
ard, folddn purpe aseto tb hain

of nblemow. mountain th a
around Puget Sound, glisteninglke

a parls.5 o Therecomes MsCae,"oberved
mrs. Ewens. "She comes over go often,
zan oruhlne. 'Waule alhe got on her

. head?:-A new apring sandown? Wfefl
k ahe'a in' theseauon."

Urs. enumoved stifBy to theedge
of the porch.

"Why, MIs' Ca1v'nias " she examed.
t Yon amît been bore for anlfe. Come
,t right in." Mrs.Cav'nius ed;ittle
s winkies ran up ach aide of her thin

noce. 'The postmater uaked me if I
t was coming u by bere to bring a letter
e for Mindy, an ocourse, Isad yes."

Mindwell turned eagerl'yand took the
ldtter. "Oh," she said, I'm so much
obli -dMra. <av'im."
oie, Mr. Cavmnia.bad turned away

Mindwell mat down on a stool and tor
the letter o with trembling fingers.
she grew pa ash read.

It was a long letter. She read it
through twice, her lips moving as ahe

, read it the second time and a blur thick-
. ening over her eyes. Then she flun ber
8 arme down on the bench and her head

upon themr, and bat into a very pas-
sion oftsobbing.

• "Why-whatever P' aid Mrs. Ewens,
solemnly. ' I never see you take on
that way. Where's your story at? Did
you go an' fergit to put in stamps ?"

She waited awhile, watching the girl
impatiently. "Why don't you answrer
me ?" she cried. "Where's your tongue
gone to all of a suddent, aigh ?"

"Oh, mother l" Mindwell mped up
and ran to ber mother. She threw ber
arma arund the olthered Ihroat and
kimaed the bard old cheek. "gOh,

. mother, it's from the editor of that
Boston magazine. He's taken the story
and sent me thirty dollars, mother!
And he says I have great talent, but that
I need education and experience that I
can't get here. And if I can afford it he
wants me to go to Boston and study.
He'll give me work on bis magazine to
pay my expenses-but there are the
travelling expenses and the private
3utor-"'

" To, ter! What do you want of a
tooter 7 Didn't you learn all they could
teach you at the deestrict achool "

Mra. Ewens went into the kitchen and
got down stiffBy on one knee before tbt
oven to look at the cobbler, and Mind-
well followed ber.

" We can afford it, can', 'we ? l'il go
'tourist' and take my ilunch. I'l atudy
so bard, mother."

"What d you want 10 study fer? If
you edjucation wa.'n'L good they wouldn't
take your stoies, I reckon."

"It might be better, mother. I noed
experience too, and I can't get it here."

Well, I got a-plenty of it," said Mn.
Ewens with unconscious pathos, "-an;
l've lived here 'Most all my life."

She got up lowly and atood looking at
the girl. Her face was gray asa ashes.

"Do you want I should give you
monety to go an' leave me in my old
age, an' my ploorisy ? You can bave it
an' go-if you're in earnest. "

"Oh !" It was a cry of pain. "IT's
only jora year. Think what it meana!
Mother, if you had your life to live over
and got a chance to get a good educa.
tion-" .

She atopped. Her mothera face had
quivered-that stony old face that never
betrayed emotion! None know so weli
as they who have no education what iL
in to go through life without it.

Mrs. Ewenm went into the pantry and
shut the door. In trivial, every-day af-
faira she was a small-minded, nagging
womani; in large affaire she now proved
herself great. Her bard life bad taught
her bitter self-control when it came to
real sorrow. She had not time for the
luxny o' griel.

When she came out of the pantry her
face settled into its usual lines. She
took the cobbler froin the oven.

" Mindy," she said, "you can have
the money. I'd just 'as soon youl go.
You had best git them clu'~s aprinkled.
This cobbler's all done,,

It was a month later. Mind well hur-
ried along the little path to the station.
Her trunk had gone by, boat to Seattle,
where she was to get her ticket to Bos-
ton.

Her mother had aid good-bye with-
out any emotion. Tears liad sprung to
Mindwell's eyes but the old woman had
said only, " Now don't go to actin' the
dunace!"

But how very old and gray she had
locked ! And how bont ! Mind wellbhad
never noticed it before. Thme ache of it
was5 in ber heart now. She saw Lhelong,
ionely year stretching drearily before
ber mother.

Thse train was an hour late. She walk-
ed on the little pi .t.orm. The ache
sank deeper. She could not, get it eut of
her heart. A meb came inte her throat'-

"I'll rn n back and kiss her again,"
she whispered'..

rs. Ewens was sitting by the kitchen
table. Hier head was bowed upon her
arma. The bearth was unbrushed. The
dimhes were piled unwashed in the sink.

Mindwell came softly te the door and
stood there.

"Oh, Lord, Lord," ber mother was
saying, " I ain't never prayed any, so I
orter be ashamed ta now, when I'm in j
much trouble. But I must talk te saome- i
body, Lord, au' Lhere's nobody te bother j
now but You. You'1l fergive me if it,
ain 't, right. My old heart' broke. My ~
onaly. ohild bas gone abd leit rue. I j
don't blame her. I've been cross an~
uglv, an' Ive nagged at her..I've strugN
gled agin my temper. A bodyneve
gets any credit- fer the times they con-
quer their temper. buttey'git'a-plenty
of blame for the Limes- it conquera fhetiî
But You know how-L ,lovea her, Lord, E
au' how proud 1 was o' her. I had to
work ibthpr people's kitcbens. hp I 

.wa: girl an'- nse .'ve got erj've y
slaved'an' eaved. as she'd never ave tae j
do thatWIA w lý e,yr; I Au' m 
soold, an sic kso much wtlhplooray';'

Mindwell l;- d 1* AY1.shaken to thé
uul.- Sh wd .d ~h boume at

teA po.n tie fr à. She.,leane .-
her face mtitîhee a áa&Li d~ sma†dther
foraià 'lodiozgrtiihèi kat shistod ;

w wi i Yr b

iaina A M m '16,

u T.s.n' e15au1 ku w 011ý"-"0 bailB
conquered came int ber eyes.

thebe b. train easae Mira. Ziens,
vent go.dthe soiandokied her hand
above ber dim es tgel a lut' g ne
of ber •i -1  face was u.

At & o momet~ MlndweIatepped
upon theporob. Hermothersatzted.

Fer pitp's sake !".ushe excWmed.
H fac caged. "Did you go:and git

"No, mother. I didu'lt get left, but
I'm notgoing."
, " I've cbanged my mind." The exal.
ation was stil lin ber eyes. "'I've been
thinking, -mother. I gusas if there's
anything in me we'l nd it out rght
here juste s weUl as in Boston. An 'if
there isn't, there's no use waating my

time going to Boston. Maybe 1il get
sorme education here that I couldn't get
there anyhow." '

'y-ob I never see your beat 1
You're just k e your fath, a chigin'
like a wesiher aigu, fer ail you're onseo'
them still, atubbora kinds 1 Well, if you
ain't a-goin', burry on your old clo'es.
It' high time them calves was -druv lo

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

"Maybe the world won't think as
much of me as it would if I had a fine
education," she said, setting her lips
together, "but I guesa lil think more
of myself."-kAla Bigginson in the
Ladies' Home Journal.

The confidence of the people in Hood's
Barsa .illa is due to its unequalled
rer f wonderful cures.

CHEERFUL AND MOROSE PEOPLE.
Some people never fit in anywhere.

They arestiff, unyielding, angular; they
seem to bave about as many quille as a
porcupine, and they always stick out;2
and wherever you put then it is a mis-.
fit; they are uneasy, diacontented, un-j
coafortable and impracticable. Theyi
clamor for their "righta," they com.
plain of their troubles, they magnify
their authority, they stand upon their
dignity, and ail around muet bow, bendt
or break before them. Sncb people ait
waysb ave trouble. Yesterday, to-dayi
and to-morrow things go wrong withi
tben, or do net go at ail; and they sem
ta have no wisdom or power to correct
the wrongs or remedy the evils of which
they complain. If the threads are
tangled. they jerk thema. If the ma-
chinery creaks or rattlea, they run it the,
faster. If the engine is off the track,-s
they put on more eteam.. There arei
others who may bave quite. anuchl
tenacity, but they have m»ore dgt.ilityM
They yield, they bend,. they gvW vay.1
They accept the situation. e con-
fera te circumstances ; they.,yield t
the logic of these facts and events'.
do not threaten, nor fume, nor bl ua t
They do.net strive, nor cry, nor oa
their voices te be heard ln te street.'
They do not dispute abçut trilles. nr

'

; murmutr iover -wh11ïtLih l
-ry aren knd gye- .vii

thelir w:a'giea a'fe i ontla
fisa as thesi more bosterous and turbu-
lent iouldo with au their storming.

sm PIoPr. 11oW nOow TO M IN.,

They-oan take wha, 'comes and bel
thankful. They can' fulbthe place that

nee to be . eycm mie the
but of things. * The have no grudges to
gralfy, no tnemies to purih, no wrongs
o aven ge, no cohplainut to make. They

step aside when a cab is oomiug. and
they do not-attempt to quarrel wth na.
ture or destiny.

There are always places for suc peo-
e. They are ever welcome, ever use-
, ever faithful over a few thinga and

evtr and anon are called to come up
higher and to be made r i ove rnany
thinop and e at iobleenter imb lthejoy
oi Em who pleased not Himmeif, ino
came not to be ainsterd unto, but to
minister and to give His life a rnansom
for many. IL ahuald be the aspiration
and earn at endeavor of all our young
people to be in this clas that the$" may
receive the reward of well-doing.

Don't be a grumbler. Some people
contrive to get hold of the prictly aide
of everything, to run against ail the1
sharp corners and disagreeable thinga.
Hal the atrength spent in growling
would olten met tbinge 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 yoi are to
take your part of the trouble and bear
it bravely. You will be sure to have
burden. laid upon youC hat belong to
othe r people. uniess you are a shirker
yourself,.but don'tgrumble. If Lthe work
nt-eda duing and you can do it, noever
mmd abut t 'at other ho ought ta
bave doue it ani didn't. Those workers
who fil up the gaps and amooth away
the rough spots and finish up the job.
that others leave undone-they are the
true peacemaki rs and worth a whole
regiment of growlers.
THE WORDS AED EXAMPLES OF A PARENT,

eapecially of a mother, exert a life-lung
influence on the child. The seed of
righteouaness sown in the youthful
mind by the maternai band usually
bears abundant fruit. Thbe salutary les1
@ona the imother has taught are seldomj
effaced from the memory. They arek
engraved on the heart in I uninous char-1
acters, and the sacred image of the1
.mother berelf stands before us ailently
but eloquently pleading the cause of
God. The tablet of the soul, like a
palimpsest, may afterwards receive im-
pressions that willb ide irom view the
original maternai characters written
ipon it, but the waters of compuictiona
and the searching raya of divine grace
will bring them to light again.

IL ip with the child somewhat s with
a tree. The tall, shapely tree bas beenf
watched and cared for by the gardener,
and its present beauty jeathe fruit of past
labor. Sn, too, the nobler character in
moulded by the painstaking teacher andt
the teacher by excellence is the parent.
reta should. therefore, charge theni-

d th the work God bas given them
d Lake a serions view of their

.The Habitant's Jub iee Ode.

By W. H. Drummon
T ~ *

j, l1.D. ~ .

I read on de paper mos' ev'ry day all abont Jubilee.
An' grande procession movin' along, an' passin' acros( de'sea,
Dat'a chil'ren ol Queen Victoriaw comin' from far away
For tole Madame w'at dey tink ofb er, an' wishin' ber bonne santé.

An' if anywa want to know pourquoi les Canalens should be dere
Wit' res of de-worl' for shout " Hooraw" an' t'row iera cap on de air,
Purty quick I will tole heem de reason w'y we feel lak' de oder do,
For if I'm only poor habitant Im not on de uapré/ /o.

Of course w'en we tink it 4ede rse go off, I know very atrange it secm
For fader of us dey vas offen die for fl tie of 'Ancien Reginù,
From day w'en de voyageurs come out all de way from old St. Malo,
Flyin' dat fiag 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 sea,
Killin', an' shootin', an' raisin' row, half tam' dey don't know w'at f>r,
W'en it?'a jus' as easy get settle down, not makin' de crazy war.

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

A.n' all de long year she be go lak' dat, we never was know de pcac ,
Not'ia but war from the wes' contree doawn to de Rt. Maurice;
Till de las' fight's comin' on C.nadaw, an' brave Generale Montcalmn
Die lak' a ojer of France is die, on BAttle of Abraham.

Dat's finish it all, an' de English ing is axin' us stayin' dere
W'ere we have sam' right as de nouer peep comin' froin Angleterre.
Long tam' for our moder an far away de poor awwyens is cry,
But de new step.moder she's good an' ki', an' it's ait right by an' bye.

If de moder come dead w'en you're small gxrçon, leavin' you dere alone,
Wit' nobody watchin' for fear you fali, an' hurt youef on de atone,
An' noder good woman she's tak' your han' de sam' your own moder do,
Is it right you don't call ber moder, la it right you don't love her too ?

Bd non, an' dat vas de way we feel, W'en de ole Regime's no more,
An' de newv an' come, but don't change mochs, w'y, it's jus' lak' it be befc rm
Spikin' Frnuais lak' we elway do, an' de English dey mak' no fuss,
An' our law de aam', wall, I don't know me, 'twas better rnebbe for us.

So de sam' as two broder we saettle down, leevin' dere han' in han',
Knbwin' each oder, we lak' each oler, de rrentch an' de Englishman, -

For it'si curi's t'ing on dis worP', I'n sure you see it agen an' igen,
D)at offen de moa' worie ennemi, ie's comin' de be', bes' frien'.

So W'e're kiping' so quiet long affer dat, w'en las' of de fighting's done,
Dat plaintee is say, tI new Canayens forget how to shoot the gun ;
lut Yankee man's amart, aill de worl' know dat, so he's firse fin' mistak' van day
IV(n.he's try crosa de line,fusil on hee han', near place dey call Chateaugay.•

ôf càurse it's had t'ing for poor Yankee man, De Salaberry he deie
Wiet habitant farm'er froni down below, an' twob onder Volùigeurs,
Dèni ller corne off de State, I s'pose,.was tightin' ro hard dey can,
But'dd blue coat sojer he don't get kili, is de locky Yankee man I

ineeden 'en dey're comin' on Canadaw, we alway be treat demv el],
For-deyire:spenuini' de monee iak'yestilhommes, an' tay on de bts ho el,
Den." liie .cs" we wil ik dema, an. "Cume back ag'tin nex' wer k,

SQIo '-u wàs kip oun dequiet, an' don't.talk de volitiquel!

Y a.-d vay Vitoiae fin' us dis Jdbilee,
am we mak fuslaboutnet'ng butL'a aIl ou de familee,

An' v eie er dorese da.nger -roan' ber, nè- maLter ou s ar lan', -
hbe il a es C'aï*yens'can.light de sain' as bes' En~glishnan.

A ~iof .An eterre, mo lgng as that flaag wasu fly--

inrtado Lehu 'etn dstyýnhfalJin oci iteauny 1
A' geil as-kipiu-n- safe en dat's dd wan' ivIt kp at wàs I
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obligation of educating their children. . pine.in the past .have found'that
The"y shiould look both to ths spiritual acre Will nel the owier about .00f nrand LIhe temporal wel-bsing of the-ir off- box boards. Ther. italo an incedeforspring and teac them by example no .profit from pine,-which, in not al'ta"I
leis than by pr lipl. The whole child ounidered.- The pines. -e sown thickysbould be develiped-the body, the at the rate o nealy0 t the'acre
mind and thea soul should each receive and as tb young reeist'pr uptbey are,
attention. Oherwise the reuit of the thinned out the owneï-acur.n ser
education will be oqone-sided. imperfect aively from is foreta .ood woo foruand unnished.-Lnp. stakes, pok hoaboks,.ahingles andQ=am ioaviug the mai crue of tresgo mature hualo lofty -grw ï 70asd (

"I WAS GOING TO." feet high.

Children are very fond of saying. "I PÂTENT REPORT.as going to." The boy lets the rat
catch his chickens. He was oin to ilMI Below will be found the ony. rcoM.:
the hole with glass and aet traps for the plete up t date report of patents ra
rats; but he did not do it in time, and by the Canadian and United Stacs Gov.
the chickens were eaten. He consoles ernment this week tu Canaàdian inven.
himself ior the lous and excuses bis case- tors. This report la prepared Speciali,
leesneas by saying: "I was going to for tbis paper by Mesas. Marion à
attend ta that." rarion, solicitrs, of patents and è2perte

A horse fails through a broken plank Head Office, 185 8t. James street, Tein the stable and is killed ta put bim Building, Montreal. from whom aIr,
.out of hi. suffering. The owner wa: formation may be readily obtained.-
going t mend that weak point and o oCANDIAN PATEM.
excuses himself.

A boy wets bis feet and Site down b56 - aBttle, Banff, N. W. T.,
without changing bis boots, catcbes a 5bi lhu eack.
severe coLd, ad is obliged ta have the 56.2Jobn C. Goodspeed, NewburS
doctor for a week. Hie mother tolid him port, Mas., cloth measuring maebine.
Le changehis wet boots when he came 56143-J. B. orriveau, D'Iaraeli, P.,
in, aud bu vagoiug ho do no but did 1 itumip extractor.
not. 1 AMERICAN PATEN'I.

A girl tears her dress se badly that aIl 581659-Daniel Appel. paper beg.
ber mending cannot make it look well 584326-William C. Clarke, apparat,,
again. There was a little rent before, for heating water.
and she was going te mend iL, but forgot 584681-Martin Fiaher, repeating
it. And so wemight go on giving in- watch.
stance after instance, such as happen in 584 354-Frank F Hawkins, eyelet.
every home with almost every ,an and 58435ti-Ignace I.LHegner, electric are
woman, boy and girl. " Procrastination," l.amp
is nat only "the thipf of time," bu, the 581637-Edgar B. Jarvis, bicycle
worker ai vast mischiefs. sa idie

If Mr. "I Was Going Te" lives at your 584727-Martin H. Lutz and M. Moore,hnuse just give him waring to leave. .aboek.
He has wrought untold maischief. The 584697-John W. T. Morris. lock.
boy or girl who begins t live with him 584702 -Fred E. Ramsden, Window
will have a very unhappy time of i , and screen.
lite will noh he auccessful. Prt lMr.

I Was.Going To" out of your bouse and
keep him out. Always do the things Your cough, like a dog's
you are going todo. . .

RIS HEART EDUCATION WAS NE-
GLECyfED.

The old doctor, standing with bis
guest among the crowd of vitlagers,
watched the black pine c fin as it was
lowered into the grave. A large, portly
man, bandsomely dmresed, was the only
mourner. He gave a cold, decent atten-
tion to the simple eremonite, and
walked briakly back to the hotel for hia
dinner when they were over.

" There is the end of a etory wbich
might, I fear, be duplicated in marny a
viliage or city,"said the doctor. "Sarah
Gibbs, whomi we happened to see buried
there, was left an orphan at fifteen years
of age, with a brother of three. That
big fellow yonder, hurrying for some-
thing to eat. was the child.
."Sarah had great aibitions for ber:
baby brother, as ahe calied him She
worked as a servant to leed and clothe
and send hin to school. Wben he was
older, she vent into the mdlle in New
Lrudon, did extra wîerk,lived on -a and
dry bread, would not buy a gown in
yeare, to save every cent that she might
help him thruugh a college course li
Hiarvard.

Iarlevwas always well fed and well
clothed, and anoted athiete. Hi dige -
tion, henrt and Jungs were watebed
under the eyes of the profemsional gym-
nast of the college.

"He was a superb animal when be
q eud colge. His tiruin had been
trainod, too. Hfe was keen and quick-
witted, aznd went, into buqiness, and ha@,
I hear, been very success4ful.

"And 3ct, when I remember that he
has lef t.hisi old sister here atone in corn-
parative and -Ionely poverty ail of heme
years, I suspect that his heart education
was forgotten "-Yuuth's Companion.

AFFECTION FOR FATHERS.

A good many men de not find out un-
Lil they are 30 year old that tbeir father
would appreciate sone expression of
their love and affection. Oit-times the
father is called " the governor," -' the
old man" anld is shown the barest def.
erence. In fact, men, there are many
father whose hearts are crying for some
mark of affection from their sons, not a
soft sentiment, but the highest and most
noble affection which a man may
demonstrate in filial love.

A COMFORT SOM ETIMES.

'Whe boneaithIs lafar geone linConsunmp-
hion, then sometimeronly.ease and cein-

fort ean be secured fron the use of Secott's
Emulsion. What is much bettt n is to
take this niedicine in Lime to save your
îealtl. _______

WBITE PINE CROPS.

A forestry expert, recen'ly discusing
LIe subjeck of dealing wiLh the waste
land in New York State, tsaid that there
were not eas than 6CO,000 acres of waje
Lnd in New York State that would pro-
duce large crops of white pine. Accord-
ing to his (pinion, "Supposing that it
tok 70 yeanrs to grow 5f0,0UO feet of pine
to the acre, the 600 000 acres in 70 years
would have 30.000,000 000 feet of lumber
,n them, worth at present low prices

tame $200,000,000. ts value when
grovn would probabiy be móre, yes, very
anuch more, s ibere be soliti loundation
,or the preeioted wood: and -lumber
famine." But itis not necesary towait
70 years for pro1t fromIo lait of.white
pines. In 40 years or less -thevaevalu-
,ble for shingles, box boards aiïd smaIl

timber. Those whoe have blanted Wyhite

WONE RFUL dàre the cua:esby
HUIood's Sarsaparills s hd yet they,

are diinple aind natdi IodSar
parila makes PUR E;BLOOD.

barA, is n a Iig Lat 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-Iiver Ou 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 ueglect
your cough. .
Your drussist keeps scott's smution or co-liver ol.t

Putupinsaroc. andI..asrizes

TloE STANDARD AMEICAN DAND,
Made In Birmingham. England, for over
forty yeurs.

V e Samples for
triail on rccil'r

ci return o sLige

S PENCERiAN CO* ''°"0°SPECEIA 0., NEW YORK.

SURGEON-DENTISTS

FALSE TEETH WITHOUT PLATE
GOLD and PORCELIN

crowns Usted on old roots.
Aluminium and Rubber

Pltes made by the latsit
process.
Teeth extracted without

pain by eleatricity and
loca ansthesia.

Us Il. Lawrenoe streot,
Hoursof consultation ;-9A.x. to 6P.m. TELE

PEONE, BELL. 281s.

sUneIGAL DEI'lTT

No.'St.Lawrenoe Street
MONTREA L

Tele one,gn fi . s

Your impression in the morn'at
éth Inthe fternoon.Eleant fullgi fh

Rose Pearl (flash colored.) Welgbted Iowet 1111
for Phallow jaws. Upper sots f or wastd faes ;
gold crown plate and bridge work, paiLil ex-
.rieng without charge if sots arc inarted. Testb
filed; tecth repaireS in 50 minutes, seto iàL LOO
hours ifrequired.

'hePist and Druggist

CIAST..................t.
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