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1 “Why, mt‘,v"&np%ﬁ—- 10ts
i | Uon you never got from ‘me . either ™
| he exclaimed. .

1 Somehio

The s'tly_qﬁ the farh mem 0.
rled no appeal to John Peters, Not -

that Johp disliked farm' Iife, but m
soul craved for something ,b{ggt ]
better. ' Eidueation to him Was inie mosi
wonderful thing in }fé -Graduating
from the country school with the high-
est marks In the county had: been his:
first intiation that there were big
thinge in store for him in the educt~
tional world and he had gone to high
school in the eity with big aims stored
up in his heart. -

It was in the first term he had dis-
covered how djfferent country people
were from city people. Gradually it
had dawned upon him that there were
little colloquialisms in hig speech that
the city puplis.lacked, and straightway
he had set to work eorrecting himsell

Twenty-one found John back on the
farm for the vacation seasbn, but ready
to break into university the next year.
The two years he had been teaching
had only made his longing for more
education stronger. Up to this time
John had confined his corrections in
speech and deportment to himself, but
apparently the teaching bug bad got
into his veins, for he had not Peén at
home many weéeks before he was cor-
recting every member of the family.

“See here, John Peters,” his father
had de~lared, at last worn out by the
everlasung corrections, “if this ifaria
and the manners of ue® that is on it
is too all-firingly small for your high-
toned notlons, then you kfiow what you,
can do. All I can sce is that education
has made a dum fool of you, and the
time is come when you will have to
make a choice between us and it. If
you are willing to seitle’ down here,
thia big farm that requires 24 hands to
work it and nets me an income some-
thing over $10,000 a year, is half yours
now and all yours when I get too old
to take an interest in it. If not,-you
had better leave now.”

John left. It was necessary for him
+9 teach school seven long years more
before he had the coveted sum to com-
plete his education, but he stuck to it
adniirably, At the end of the seventh
year he decided that he could manage
his way through university. Every vas
cation since the one that had ended in
his leaving home he had worked in the
city, but now the longing for the big
edtdoors came over him, Somehow
he found his way up in the lumber
campe and his services were engaged
as timekeeper. .

John. hag met ignérarce in his day,
but never such ignorance as he found
among those lumberjacks, Why, he
was about the only man there that
could speak a_correct sentence of Eng-
Ush. It it had not been for Jean his
existence would have been unbearable.
But in her he found a companion worth
having. Seeing that Jean was the
daughter of the superintendent of the
camp, it is only to, be expected that
she was different from the others, That
is why John took such a liking to her.

“Something should be done to im-
prove the education of the men here,”
John confided to Jean one night when
they were out on the lake in her canee.
“] wender iIf they would attend school.”

“Why not try them and see?’ she
suggested. “I was reading a movel to-
day about a sky pilot that worked won-.
ders in & lumber camp. ;

“My dear girl, you don’t read novels,
do you?” John asked, a mingling of
surprise and horror in his tone.

“Why certainly,” she answered in
wonder. “Don't you?”

“] read nething but the classics,”
he told her preudly. “You don’t knew
what you are missing.”

“Oh, 1 don’t know,” she smiled, “the
very name classics wearies me out here
—they are so heavy, so hard to wade
through.”

“They are wonderful,” he tried to
assure her, “Let me go over some of
them with you.”

“Please don't,” she pleaded.

Nevertheless, from that day John
started to work out plans to make Jean
acquainted with the classics. .On ca-
noe trips, indoors on rainy evénings,
before the big camp fires when the
nights were chill, he managed to make
some reference to them or tell her parts
of some of his favorite pleces of fine
literature, Graduslly -Jean seemcd to
¢all in line with his plans; she’began
te soak in what he told hér of the mas-
ter writers. Once or twice she had
quoted Shak ; moere than. ence
or twice she referred to Bacon.
Indeed she wi apt pupil.

As the vacation sedgon neared its
end and the changing of the leaves re-
minded John that university was soom
to open, a great longing came over him.
It was a differént lenging than the eold
one. Thie time it wasn't learning he
longed for, but love. Yes, in spite of
the<“old masters” Oupid had squeezed
in his werk, 4

It was just a week before John was
to go. back. They were on the Take
prebibly for the last time. The atturmin
moon was casting glows over the water
as the canoe glided to and fro ameng
the shadows. John dropped the ours
and, without causing as much as a rock

- of the canoe, found a place by Jean's
side. - Just as if it belonged there,

ing ‘to Jean because: it )

meant the end to his plans

versity course. ~“What“a fool

been! ' Right tliere he made

and a telegram that wa®' w

back At the camp décided t

for him. “Come home, I meed yo

and it was signed “Father = .f
For two weeks John stayed at -

bedside of his father, without

er thought but the sick man be

him, At 1St the ¢risis was réaciied |

the danger passed. From \‘.\ul'l"x°

devoted himself to the famwm

big stretch of God’s country that ¢all ’

out to him for cultivation and respond- -

ed so nobly to his efforts. Jeéan was

not forgotten. It was for her he was {

working. . Some day, somehow;:.he;

would find her again and bring hes

i )
pe of ever reco :

I suffered terribly woith,

| had it for years and al

I took did not do me any
1 read something .8
fives’ being good for

TProubles and Disorders of i

y I tried them. Aftel
féw boxes, I was enti

a home of gweat prosperity, he told{. Dyspepsia and my

himseif. A

The OChristmas holidays  brought
John’s sister Florsa home from college
with & guesi—her teacher of Hnghish
and Hteratnre, John had displayeéd no |
Interest in.the expected arrival, 'but
when Flora brought some one to him
and he looked Into two big, familiar
eyés and saw a familiar smiling; blash-
ing face, he was almost swept off his
feet with surprise. X 5

“Jean!” he cried in surprise,

“John!” she echeed his tone. -

Explanations did not come until sl
ter supper when they were alone in the
tibrary. She had found John with head
in his hands. o g

«f was a fool,” he condemned him-
gelf severely. “I might have knowa
that your edication was far superior
to mine. Why, you were a university
graduate, while 1 was just a comition
public school tescher; I should never
have left the farm.”

“If you had hot you would never
bhave met me.” -

“And what good has it done me—
just made me miserable. Oh, my les-

was restored.

T thank the great fralf

. *Fruit-g-tives’, for this,
relief."” ;
Mlle ANTOINETTE E

; we.sbox,eforum, v
“/At all dealers or senf
Fruit-a-tives Limited,

sen has beén a severs omej "I have |~ jai

learned it.well” .
“And I‘have leartied & lessom; too
—a wonderful lesson, the most -won-

detful lessoss in life.” Nt
7 There ng:mtﬁ hép tone
his heart icker

‘that brought his

beat. He looked up . #*What
—~what ‘do’ you mean?” -he muttered
weakly. 8”370 v
“Oh, John, are you going to make me
say it, say what you started to Ahat
night on the lake—that that
Shakespeare had to spoil it?"She was
almost In his arms; thére wgs & won-
derful expression on his face. He
gathered her up in one great hug.
Right there he discevered hgw use-

SY'M'B'OL OF FRENCH PROWESS

Martial Bird Placed In Prominent
Position on Pont de Kehl, Qver
the River Rhine.

4 Galllc cock now adorns. the Font
de Kehl on the Rhine at Strasbourg
where but only thé other day sat erect.
the griffin of Baden, symboliging - the
fron. heé#l upon Alsace. The ldea of
the-getting up of the Gallic eock ‘was
that of the French general, Cernesson,
the first officer in charge of the ebgl-
neers in a freed .Strasbourg: : The
scheme was put . before General T
Hirschauer apd was immediately
adopted. The sculptor chosen to carve

.NOVA SCOTIA |

Branchés at Centreville
Florenceville

thé emblématic bird was thé Alsatisn |
tréaty

Schiltz. Since the peacd tres
France W’n of the entire length
.of thé Rhiné bridges, the Gallic cock
in bronze has been placed aloft on the
right. bank of the Rhine. It _has an
alr, that bird, the air of the king ef
the barnyard lustily crowing et

It thay be hiliin ce, but

is. naturally & X bﬁ and . this
particular one with fts eye fixed on
Germany certainly commands respect.
It had been’ the Intention to ‘the
bronze of a kaiser statue in the Cast
ing of the Pont de Kehl cock, butithe
statue of William 1 before the :
in ‘Strasbourg was fo its
appearance atd to be

sition. .

Little  Willle! was  entertalning -the
visiter t11 hig slster was ready. .
1 say,” asked Willle presently, “are
you engaged to my sister, or are you

e, Mis | . #
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