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Wildcat and Bear Hunt In a Nova 
Scotia Swamp.

Annapolis, X. S.—Uncle Ned held up a 
letter, took out his big iron rinamed spec
tacles, set them caret ully across his nose 
and read:

dear sir i received y or leter will sel the 
dorg for ten dollars he is a good dorg 
for wildcat fox minks otter or enny 
track you pool him on he wass trained 
beefor i got him sevven bares with him 

"is sevven veers old i give. 24 dollars tor 
him wood not sell him but am getting so 
1 kant go in the xvêods with rumatism if 
i wass yunger i wodnt part with the 
uorg i send him C o d as you want by 
mister penny man he will stay in a eanoo 
skold him if he goze long he wil go rite 

_ he’ll chace all daiy wil come back at 
bite be careful if are after cats or fox 
If lie smells a moos or a bare he will 
leevc and go after it if he wuz you jest

dog and at us if we came too near. He 
got one good lick in on Range’s nose 
that drew bvo<Kl, and he growled rpite- 
fully. No doubt if a wilocat knew its 
power it could make it very lively for 
an unturned man, for a ftrlu grown one 
is about as much like a buncli of steel 
springs run by a small cyclone as any- 
tning 1 can think of.

Range would rush in and grab the 
cat by the hindquarters wlieu its at- 
tentipn was attracted by one of us, and 
the cat would turn and swat him well, 
though he was clever enough to escape 
in time nearly always. Jack and 1 rich
ly enjoyed the mixup, but we were 
afraid that Range would eventually get 
a strangle hold on the big cat ami pos
sibly spoil the skin, so not waiting for 
Lnde Ned. who was hacking at a small 
birch with his hunting knife, -Jack tookstay whnr you a. and he wil bring the , advanUjZe of a retveat on the part of 

moos back to you he is a god dorg his lho hou„d aild ^ a *2 calibre bullet
name s range range wel wil cloze so 
good by yours tiptly mr John McBain.

With a smile Uncle Ned transferred 
liis attention from Johu McBain to the 
“good dorg," a fairly well bred English 
foxhound of uncertain age and modest 
demeanor, with a few deep scare on head 
gnd ears that represented his diploma as 
> wildcat and bear dog.

"H’m!” he mused, critically regarding 
'-‘the animal, who wagged his tail amica

bly, “ten dollars is a pretty good bar- 
- gain for a really first class hound. I’ve

through the cat’s body, unfortunately 
a trifle too far aft to kill.

Lucie Ned uttered an exclamation of 
impatience.

"Slio! Too bad! You’ll spoil the skin,” 
said lie. “We lmcl him Cornered and 
tuckered, and could have laid him out 
with a stick.

Puss was still game, and though para
lyzed in the hind legs, growled and cuff
ed savagely at the dog. who continued to 
worry him. Vncle Ned put an end to 
his struggles by a deft stroke over the

heard of him before, too. Old John Me- j head, after which he took the eat and 
Bain used to be one of the best all ••pulled its heart,” an operation neither
around hunters and trappers in Dig by 

..county, and this old Range was always 
"'called the best dog in Digby county

Jack nor I had seen or heard of. but 
which is common among trappers of an 
older generation, who were careful not

Wonder why he wants to let him go, and | ^ i,urt tbejr pelts.
*at such a price. j a wildcat or any animal larger must,

\N e explained that the old man w as 0f course, first he rendered hors de com- 
really getting too feeble to cruU»about , i*t before being handled, but such small 
the woods and wanted to have his dog j game as n^ink. marten, hares and even
in kind hands, but Vncle Ned was still fo.xes used commonly to be killed by

. sceptical as he led the way to the canoe» j pulling their hearts. The animal is eith-

*

j for the cat hunt.
*•- The late November weather was cold 

and crisp, and a light dry snow that cov- 
.ered the ground for about three inches 
;-'promised to make tracking and going

7 Our costumes were regulated by the 
..•advice of Vncle Ned.

’ We wore thin underclothing of pure 
“wool, thick woollen gray shirts, neeker

er walked down with the snoxvshoe and 
then grasped with the left hand by the

strenuously denied afterward tha? lilT1- 
had ridden a cub bear. Anyhow his sten
torian “Lively there, boys!” brough-t^ug 
both to our feet. The first thing lis&w’ 
was one of the cubs going it hell bent 
up the hill, and 1 brought up my rifle 
to stop him when Vncle Ned called out:

“Steady, Doe; let the cubs go; they’ll 
he better next year. Drop the old lady-»- 
there she goos over that log!’’

I turned in time to catch a glimpse of 
the dam ambling off in the middle dis
tance. but a» 1 was on the point of firing 
Range bobbed up at her heels and both 
disappeared from sight together. We 
scrambled after them as fast as.we were 
able, and à» the hound and her wound 
impeded the bear’s retreat we came up 
to them in a few minutes.

She was bleeding badly from her neck, 
but the bullet bad evidently not disabled 
her to any extent, for she was full of 
fight. îShe would face the hound, drive 
him back with a wild pass or two and 
then turn and run, only to be brought 
up again after going a few yards by the 
dog at her heels. I waited for a good 
chance and then let her have it behind 
the shoulder, when she came down in a 
heap and for good.

Me laid her over a big log for a gloat
ing contemplation and were glad enough 
to sit down and confine our entire en
ergies to gloating.

Wow !” exclaimed Jack. “Talk about
throat, or a coat or skin is thrown over ! the,strenuous life!” With which h? pas?
the head liefore the grasp. The businei 
end of the game being held harmless by 
the left hand, the right feels for the 
heart, which, on account of the strangu
lation. palpitates with unwonted power. 
Outside the soft skin the heart is seized 

j by the right hand on one of its down
„ chiefs, stout knickers with long stock- j jumpS- and a pull in different directions

ings. and canvas leggings over a pair of 
ankle larrigane. which were made to fit 
closely by wearing an extra pair of. 
socks. We also wor^ our canvas shoot
ing coats, which, though noisy, we soon 
found were excellent for smashing 
through the killing Nova Scotia thicket, 
and there is no reason for especial quiet 

‘ "when after wild eat» with a hound.
Hardly had we landed when the hound 

began to whine and howl 4ml »niff the

the two hands ruptures the heart 
strings, causing instant death.

The demeanor of "old Range after the | 
quarry was dead was amusing in its j 
staid dignity. He sat down gravely it ml : 
watched proceedings with an air of only ; 
half interest, as if to say. "My part of ; 
the work is done ; J’4 like to make a j 
meal of that cat. but it’s not allowed, 
so why excite myself?”

His apathetic manner continued as he

ed his flask, that was summarily emptied 
between puffs. 1 he sun was high in' the 
heavens when l ncle Ned struck through 
the woods for the end of the carry, 
where our canoe and lunch awaited us.

As we ate great were the praises of 
the "best dog in Digbv county." and we 
'Oted to grant him heraldicaHv an aug 
mentation to his title <since he bore no 
armsi. dubbing him "The hr 
Digby and Annapolis, countie-
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DUSKY WaKRIOKS W^LOSE M HAS BEEN A BOUSED BY THE SLOGAN OF “AFRIC

air eagerly. Vncle Ned nearly lost him j trotted along in front of Vncle Ned. the 
by an unexpectedly hard and sudden tug 1 v\lA\n bvi„g hardly necessary to keep him

• on the chain, but recovered and let the 1 „tvp Suddenly his mane bristled and 
dog drag him ten yards up the earn, j a |,ow]ing whine came front him as ho 
Where, sure enough. a fresh wildcat j gnuffpd tbe aj, suspiciously.
track led directly across the path. L ncle j -Aha!" exclaimed Vncle Ned under his j 
Ned hung on to Range only long enough 1 bmllh -sw hi» back go up. That's no |

- to make sure of the freshness of the | vat whoa. hoy. not so wild! Vo on |
track, and the next moment the merry j m)W bllt don’t get too skittish!” j

..music was echoing through the frosty j And he let the dog pull him along in
• air: "Oxv! Ow! O-o-o-o-ow! Oxv! to tbe swamp at right angles to

Jack and 1 started to dash into the I (.our,p WP w,.re taking. Range getting
' thicket 'after-the hound, but Vncle Ned : morP and nm«v excited xvith every step.
•r restrained us. __ j Suddenly he burst out in a prolonged

"Hold on. boys : no rush," he said, j bowling hav. a sure sign of a fresh track
"Let’s see where he’s going. May come . <(f
right 11 round «rroMlhe trail «g.'in. yon ..A beBr , ||et y„u, Vm> N>,l.

flr : and -uro enmigli thf* next moniont the I 
)U;''f,,, ' I footprint- uf old Bruin »pp».r«l in the

a while and listen. If he get* too far ! ' s|mw ..sho, , thought they’d all
fo,loW *nd k,eP h,m W,tbm ! denned in by this time. Mild fall, though; 

ears,lot- • j likely they ie late this year.”
\s* he spoke he released the hound.

. . . , , . I who sprang up a slight rise crowned by j
) get enough of it before night aux wax. dwarf spruce, on the top of which ap ; 

for I guess the 'best dog in Digby Colin- . rpd an enormous boulder cleft in j 
tv’ is a good one. al| right." | |wain bv knmP playful freak of prehis- j

The admonition xvas xvell timed, for j, torjv nalmf. 
though the nail did not actually recrus» : Scott!” exclaimed the old man. '
the carry, it would certainly have neves- J ..,)on-, m,.an to tell me that’s a den? ; 
sit a ted a forced march of some miles j |.yp |,,0^P(| that pile*oxrer fifty times." 
without result had we foHoxvcd the 1 pat ^ den it was nevertheless, a fact i 
hound, for tlyt cat’s track must have onvi, proVed by the actions of old ! 
described several figure 8s with a couple : ^ wbo stood at the mouth of the

- of miles between the side*, judging from I bo|e jn tbe roi*k and barked furi-
the baying of the dog. now faint,, now ! lt wasn t five minute!
*Ua"“" j got action. Uncle Ned. wlv

;cept for h»^ axe. crept a yard or

FOR THE AFRICANS”
Considerable trouble has boon brewing in Zululand. wh-eh is now an administrative portion t/f Natal. There has been a 

great deal of unrest among the warlike Zulus, who have only reventK’ taken to the more peaceful pursuits of agriculture and cattle 
rearing. This nation of warriors is always liable to lie aroused by a cry of “Africa for the Africans, which, it is reported, has rev 
ent.lv been preached to them by emissaries from a society started among the negroes of North America. Recently one of the loyaT 
chiefs, Sitshitshili. was found murdered in his kraal. He, had been loyal to the government since 1884. when Diniz.nl 11 succeeded his 
father. Vetewayo. This and other events have shown that the pacification of the country which was attempted last year has still 
to be brought to a successful conclusion, and on November 30 the Governor of Natal issued a proclamation at Pietermaritzburg call
ing attention to the disturbances °iu Zululand and the necessity for their cessation. The arrest of Dinizulu was affected without 
the firing of a shot. The chief, accompanied by fifty followers, surrendered unconditionally aPll o’clock, and is now under a strong 
guard at Nongoma. Dinizulu shows every sign that the severe .-drain has added to his physical infirmity. The Zulus are the most 
magnificent and warlike of the South African natives. Before the first Zulu War they had learned some sort of discipline, and they 
inflicted terrible punishment upon the British forces before they were subdued. There was a small outbreak last year, and they 
have again become turbulent. Outrages and murders* have been increasing, and the government has decided to bring Dinizulu as 
a prisoner to Pietermaritzburg. It is believed that the Zulus, as a nation, do not desire war with the colonial forces, and that when 
the king is out of the way order will be restored.
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THE SHEPHERD S WIDOW.
I By M. S. Keny.) 

night

THE SCOTS TONGUE.
It XX mi Id be a pity if ill the ret

“No u»e tramping through ;
sxvainps niore’ii necessary. \\ v’re likely '

stronger.
At one time lie xvas entirely out of , 

t earshot, but a plunge of h»lf a mile in
to a black spruee »wamp brought this 

t ridiculous and yet nielloxx ol.l hfixx ling 
• bay to our ear» again, and ill mot 1m*-
- fore xve knnxx it he xvas pa*t us not a
- hundred yards off. Unvle Ned and xve 

hurried over to the track and found that
-the cat xvas evidently getting tired: at 
"Teast. *•« said the oid man. who judged 

"from the slightly irregular footprints.
"We've got her sure, boys." he ex

claimed. and a moment after the words 
‘ left his lips the «log was heard again 
; a quarter of a mile on our right.

“He’s circling." said Uncle Ned. "Like
ly the cat won’t leave the swamp, so 
we might as xvell wait and see xv hat’ll 
happen.” xvherenpon the old trapper 
squatted on hi» haunches xvhile xve, less 
afraid of forest chills, or rather less 
experienced in xvoodlaiul precautions, fol
lowed his example as to re»t. but seat
ed ourselves upon adjoining logs.

Nearer and nearer came the deep 
•baying and all at once 1 thought I heard 
him puffing at my very side. Looking 
down I saxv an enormous wildcat half 

' trotting, half slinking through the tan-^ 
gled and snoxv broken braki-». his ears 
laid back ami his mouth hall open. He 

—seemed to take no notice of me, and be- 
w^ore 1 could raise my.303 had disappear- 
TV-fd in the bush.

In a second the hound rushed past a« 
V" fresh as a daisy, and we all followed
V as fast as the thick tangle of fallen logs 

second growth hemlock^ and sprines
5 and roft swamp would permit. Within 
y: half a minute we heard the hound bay 
K “Treed!” with frantic lyit reguhir
V barks: "Oxv! OxvÎ Oxv!” without rest,
r- Pretty soon came a y oxv l from the 
r. cat. followed by a series of howl*, snarls 
0 and barks -L:*t ---- J   :— *

. before xve 
i xvas unarm

This is a snapshot taken of the 
Empress of Germany while she and 
lier husband were in London on a 
visit to King Edward. Although it 
is a snapshot it is specially posed by 
the Empress herself wlv 1 ’*
permission before it wt 
will be noticed that her expression 
does not give the idea that she is 
very much worried, so probable her 
husband’s health is not as bad as 
the people say.

which betokened a canine-fv-

two^into"the a rib of stone, but presently 
backed out with an alacrity unusual in 
a man of his year*. . *■

• Jeru«hv! lie veiled. "Il s « den all
£2£= *1 M ™ Japan,

mit dot tor’ * <.o in there, boy! ( lo , Mr. ilson Crowd son. chairman of 
Hance 1 Swk ’em! Take hold of ’en»!” the councd of the Japan Society, 

i was decidedlv in the limelight now. j points out that the grave near Yoko- 
, ’ k-. xv.’,5 a bad card of intro- | suka. in Japan, of Will Adams, fain-,

duct ion to «-full grown bear outside of ou* in history as the first * Engjish- 
J trail while he-ides steel jacketed bul , man Jo set Riot m that country, in 
V for wildcat» 1 carried a handful of jl»e reign of Queen Elizabeth, has fal- 

o i - -n.ivies’- for inv ..103. with I Ie» into decay and needs consider- 
""îSUded tô fill up my able repair. Will Adams was .»o high- 

which .I n P . , , t ! IV respected that he was ennobled bv
maga/am- xoth ieremh th, founder of the la»t family of Sho-

\„r xx a* 1 «^vht,lu “ ul trap- I *"">■ »"'* memory is still so
Range, olwynig the co without a I h,f?hlv revered in tlpit country that
per. had rushed into the l a i « movement has been set on foot and
.moments hesitation. In a . I a considerable suhi subscribed bv
medley of hoxvls. snarls and ye ps. i the leading Japanese statesmen. Cen
to us as from the horn of a huge giapl q-era|s Admirals and others to restore

j vernacular which xve hear around us 
Lowland .Scots should !>>• negKvî?d. 1 u- 
day Gaelic, both hi the Highlands and-in 

| Ireland, seems to he taking on a new 
lease of life. I» i» recognized that if 

j racial and local character!*!»-* arc worth 
j preserving, tin- |. *t preservative for 

xx hat is idiomatic aim individual is u 
separate speech. There must, of course, 

i be some lingua franca" for the daily 
I round of business and polite*, but for 
| tlv other side <»t life there i» in:-rit in 
j a tongue which sets up a sharp di*linc 
; lioll between our public and private in

terests. N\ lull i* granted to a language 
like Welsh or Gaelic should be graht.-d 
to a dialect. We make no extravagant 
claims for Lowland Scots. L-*t us call it. 
if Professor -Skcal wishes, Northern Eng- 

. iish. All xve are concerned xvith is that 
was asked j it is a speech différant from lendern Eng- 
taken. It lisli. tlit.. it contain* many xvovds and 

phrase* a pier and racier than their Eng
lish cipir,aient», ami. above all, tint 
great literature has been xv rît ten in it.
If our children lose touch with it their 
children x« ill lie still further away, and 
the time may come when to a Scottish 
lW*y *prv *li:*» of Cucldie ! l -.idrigg and 
the lines of "lam o’ Shunter" may tie dif 
livitit to understand.

In one »en,se. to be suie, a» Mr. Neil 
Aluuro pointed out recent l x. the speak 
ing of Svot* i» not only not «leead.-nt bt:t 
on the increase. A* lue population of 
the country gioxvs more people will 
speak tlv Scots dialect, just as the popu
lation of Gl eater London speak Vovknvv. 
English public schools and universities 
will not prevent the sons of the rivher 
Liasses from pronouncing many word*, 
as Lord Mansfield -aid. "more Boreali." 
and no amount of Board schools where , 

Seot» xvoni is tahooed will prevent the ! I***'1

sound's like a diffe 
distinct from or

brOaii. coa.rse Scotch that i* 
the Cowgate of Edinburgh 
GorbaLs.' I.atly Staunton •

eht dialect, cntin-l 
modern "patoi».’V T 
ably have valle«l the tongue of Bum 
"patois," liut. if not “court Scotch,” it 
xvas many degrees nearer a substantive 
language than the modern speech. There 
is no objection to the modern speech 
appearing in literature any more than 
to the dialect of Mr. Hardy s rustics.. A 

nl deal of irrelevant aim»** whs levelled

her last night in the xVee 
thatched house which stood xvhere the 
ploxved land merged into heather, in the 
xvpp house that had suddenly grown so 
unfamiliar and so eerie.

For nearly sixty years she had lived 
jn it. since that long past day when she 
xvas young l’eigie Rhnn. the bride, and 

j her heart was sore for her own folk in 
I far away Loch Broom.
! She had never l»een back again in all 
! these years.
| Her old neighbor. Bell MacLeay. *at 
j In-side lier at the end of the house, and

they saxv the sun go down liehind Ben 
... , , , Wvvis. and the lights of Dingwall begin

k'.‘. W. f'u!,I twinkle «... the side of the Kirtli.
* j "Ami it is to-morrow.” she said. "1 

j will lie in Dingxvall nivsvlf. with my 
j «laughter l'eggy. I xvilf he living in a

| The bees xve re flying home and the air 

> was full of pleasant country sounds.
• Old Piegie's patient eyes reste<! on the 

«... . , v. .. ! familiar landscape, daily growing- more
l,J |,,,n,li 1,1 tx-.Nyt-.ot p*;K..itv«r.i;, dim f„r h„.

"It is xvell that you are having tins 
lonely place.” *aid Bell, and her voice

Landlady (after helping him the third 
time t<> meat ) I thought you iold me 
you were a light eater? New Boarder— 
So T am. ma’am ; I eat burning torches 
in the dime museum.—Syracuse Herald.

Wait is a hard word to the hungrey. 
—German.

doubt it is weak-kneed 
backed, and. in the main, j 
mispronounced English, but |

ppens to b«- the (V a y in which most ! 
Scotluml talk to-day. Take j 
n novels, both masterpieces of J 

“ u-gregor” and "The . 
en Shutters.” 'To a • 
n both is horrible, : 
and perverted Uoek-

|h ten seconds tlie hound came hacking 
out. barking and snarling and snapping 
at something that was evidently following 
him. an«l as soon a* the «log* entirety 
was again in full daylight this something 
was revealed to us in the form of a big 
she liear. whose little red and black eves 
snapped viciously, xvhile she emitted a 
curious snarling xvhine. M lien she saxv 
us she raised herself to a semi-erect posi
tion anil was on the point of retreating 
into the den when Range sprang fiercely ; • t
at her throat.

Facing him like lightning, she liamled j L 
him a cuff that would have laid the 
iounilfttion for his epitaph hail it reached I 
him in full force, but the veteran hound I 
had been there lie fore, and got away j 
with a. badly ripped ear. As he bounded 
back iqy chance came, and I pumped a :

the imposing but fast perishing tonil 
which marks the place of his burial 
among the beautiful hills that over
look the great naval station of Yoko
suka.—From the London Evening 
standard.

I ** o m;xi 
| their kind. "Wee 
j House With the G 
| purist the dialect 
| lull of modern »lan 
| Hcyism. hut who .
| of it? The Glasgow w 

loafer of the small V.u 
the .Nuts -uf Allan lia 
therefore, as there an 
about .-sottish Uf,. t],ei 

j <»f Scots dialect in lit era 
i •^■othxnd exist» the bulk of its people
I "ill speak differently from their ««•>uth- 
j ern iieighbois. 
j Mliat xve are com 
this modern dial 

Il "classe" s#.,

iix the realism 
i Lilian and the 
U'h do not talk 
usay. So long.

mix ••!» xvritt-en 
1 "ill I)? a kind 

and s i , «

j The virtue that i» in us is put in us 
I by tin- Divinity. Plato.
' , "Still I am learning."—Michael Au-

vhildren from talking a dial?et full qt 
S«ots idiom*. IH I.-* sure, it i» not good 
Scot». Two hundred years ago. when the 
dialect ceased to lie *pol;rn by all « !.i*s >*. 
it began to ihclit^ »tru«turaily. It* new 
words were generally mispronounced 
modern English. "She i» a Scotchwoman." 
say» the. Duke of Argyll in "The Heart 

Midlothian." "and -pi’ak* with
>«otch n event." and wiit-n Mr. Butler ol>- | ^ if hi 
jects that thi* must wound vulgar, lie j 
repli»"You mu.*’ -upjM)** it i* not the j lo *h

i Eg • f-g O ' \ t> 4 ! ■-î. .\ Here is a Prescription
For Good Health.

K line scrap of the liveliest description. . „ . r „ . , ,, ,Ka. w. th, -vrn, of theLttl. ! ba!l,t1fu'!lm ,ho 'ad> 5 ,Mr
J As 1 did so, and before xve could tell

lirions scratchingwhat xx-as the effect, 
was heard at the mouth of the den. and 
one after the other out rushed txvo more 
than half grown cub*. There was a lively 
and very complicated mix-up of bears, 
men anil hound, in which no one of us 
dared to use his xveapon for fear of 
making matters worse.

I xvas dimly conscious of Uncle Ned

the scene of thebattle 
B there was puss, a big tom. backed up 
-X agaii>t a log. like the very image of 
•$ Satan. He was puffing ai»i had evidently 
'J l»een cornered by the hound before find-
- ing a tree suitable for escape.
” Now, 1 read Inst winter a series of 
^ letters by famous woodsmen on wild- 
;râ cats and Canada lynxes, the purport

of nearly all of which was that these 
y animils are poltroons of the worst des- j
•- cription. Maply Har*- *~lJ -----------L— '

bv
- hands alone. j air., and Jack doing a tight rope per-
f. So he it. 1 question not the fact. But formance over a big windfall, the xvhole 
r of one thing I am sure, namely, that ! picture being suddenly blotted out by an 
p those eats were not the kind xve have j awful hump, tin* full force of which was
- in the Maritime Provinces, or at least I concentrated at the very base of my 
*■ in No Va Scotia, the Lynx gigas. or ! anatomy, and which in some occult but

Y; giant wildcat. However the question ! most efficacious manner landed me on
Y mey be determined, let it lie placed on i the other side of a big rock with my
V Teeord that this wildcat put up an ex- j slightly clouded gaze directed towaxd 

relient fight, all in and outnumbered as | the heavens.
gÇ he was. - 1 1’r.cle Ned xvas the first to recover ; in

If you strengthen, vitalize and en letters : head them carefully 
rich the blood, you at once supply Mr. A. L. Godfrey, of Victoria 
the body with renewed vigor and pow- writes : “Last winter I had la Grippe. ! u |lv
er to resist disease. But vitiatq of and recovered very slowly. When
deplete the blood in any way, and wel. enough to leave the house I was
you sow ill-health and decay. ten pounds lighter than my usual

from any cause your blood is weights. My appetite was poor, and

• '«'ginning with 
»h • ballads, end,

"eir „f |. ............ .
s.„„ ,he

. .................
ml!" f”‘-

J , aitliot appro,-,ato s, „(, f „ . .
1 woS^r tUn,

!" Burn- o.horà
'"(! pas-.-.L'o from Outra,II Wliiali |)r \v,|
'•Y. la“ ,wk' ■« « ri;
only a scholar in old fnots can b» expect- 
Cvl to understand. All we H*k i* th-,1 ^

If
impoverished, if your cheeks lack 
color, and you feel weary and unfit 
for work, you should at once use Fer- 

| rozone, because it contains all the

man xvith bare | °f *!,e Baskerville» Iwing w hirled in the rosone makes the blood rich in red

Î know my blood was thin, because 
cold affected me so easily. I must 
say that Ferrozone did me untold 
good. I recovered my weight in a 
short time, and have felt like a dif- 

. — ferent man ever since. Ferrozone is 
colls, supplies those essential qua’- a great tonic and a first-rate remedy 
ities that become exhausted through for people who are not feeling well, 
toil, anxiety, or long sickness. No jierson in poor health can at-

You soon realize that Ferrozone is ford to miss the robust health that 
a helpful blood medicine because Ferrozone invariably brings. Refuse 
under its influence lost color comes all substitutes for Ferrozcae, which 
back to blanched cheeks, appetite in- is prepared in the form of a choco- 
crea6es, food is assimilated, and forms late-coated tablet, and sold in 
nutriment that energizes and rebuilds boxes, or six for 12 50, at all dealers, 
all weak and overstrained organs. or bv mail from X C. Poison à Co., 

Tf show just how Ferrozone has Hartford. Conn.. U.8.A., or King-

halfpenny paper» and music huh•°"*» "i" bi!ph;,.u .h, ,L7k tu"
<’ "I’ " i'.......... «till hear' the Seot» ofour forefather,. We ,Und ,T . eritirat

xvas low and kind.

"You will be thinking that, my dear, 
with your happy home and the children; 
and »o should 1 in the old time xvheu 
my man and me would go out at three 
in the morning to look to the lambs, and 
would leave our own xvee lambie* also 
« nsv curled up in the lied. He xx*a* never 
verv strong, my poor man. and many a 
cold night have I helped him with the 
sheep on the hill. There are two and 
thirty years now since hé xvas taken 
from me.”

The summer wind came" over the bar- 
ley in green gleaming billows.

"But it is wonderful, my dear,” the 
old xvomaii continued. "Oh. it is won
derful. and 1 cannot tell it to you in the 
English, how the Lord Himself will keep 
you company. In the spring of the year, 
when 1 was so weak. I could -va i ce I y 
leave my bed to light the fire. I would 
l>c losing courage, and saying to myself. 
•Oh. it is some day Peggy will come, and 
find that her mother had l»cen dead 
many days:’ hut now I know He sent 
me a dream to comfort me.

•j \,as standing, in my dream, she 
continued, fitting her thoughts carefully 
into the unaccustomed English, "at the 
ferrv which lies between us and the town 
and "many people were there who were 
x'ounif xvith me.

• I saxv their faces very plain, though 
most of them are dead this long time. 
Mv heart it xvas heavy, for lioxv was I 
to reach the town across the xvntej-1 We 
waited for a boat, and none came, and 
I was distressed, xvhen suddenly some
one said. Look, \xhat is that coming 
over the sea?’ As 1 looked I saw a great 
Arm bet xvee n me and the sky. and the 
next moment 1 felt the hand laid upon 
my shoulder.

"Was I afraid? Oh. no. child. It xva* 
the most pleasant tiling, and the Ann 
felt so gentle and strong. It lifted me 
up and carried me right oxer the firth. 
In a beautiful smooth place it set me 
down, and the thought smote me that 
this might, be a little island where, the 
tide xvould come up and droxvn me. Some 
people were drowned like that one very 
dark night when 1 was a lassie in lxxh 
Broom. But the eun began to shine, 
and I saw that it was the green fields 
on the other side of the ferry. Then mynoint fm i„ ni « critical on the other side of the terry, i nen my'he enoken Û !h!‘‘ gTr"tiv” »>•< «»lv heart it «a- glad, and I said. The strong 

!,! ""ri! 1,111 'he knowledge o'f 1 Right Urn of the Lord hath done this
—- , thing for me.'

vent it Tiip < , h rv°,Urs' ve3 to Pre- Oh, happy, happy souls that trust 
ment last Vnril i InrA Ld"cul,on Oepart- Him! he never so poor, so lonely, so 
»h. t • • 1 ^ n Memorandum on feeble!
Pi l n!!!nillK *'nS,ish' in which teach- j The little house is tenantless still, and 

• urged not to treat- Lowlands falling into ruin, ajid old Peigic Bhan ha* 
got over the ferry by whose brink we all 
must wait some day.—Celtic Monthly.

tie would make little jumps at the fact, perhaps he didn’t have to, as lie 1 been successful. Note the following > ston. Ont

Y'= a’ f l*r" . incial dialect, hul to" en- 
couiage It, . a nong children. This 
' «aI wfactor,-, protide! same effort i, 
n;ad, t„ keep the Seol, a- n-ar to th- 
"id, pure standard ns possible. There . 
xxHl alxxax» l>e plenty of Scots dialects; j They explain that their favorite had » 
x. n xve xx ant to see perpetuated is the bad corn. All he needed wai Putnam’s 
knowledge of the language of the best 
Scottish literature.—The Scottish Re- j

, i anteed. Try Putnam Y

N. S. Les: Uarailion Race.

bad corn;
Com Extractor; it removes the worst 
corna in 24 hours; no pain; results guar-
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