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CErgo ueguantng, but tak- no guwn,

T fish withour o pole

ANA X biug keod game and cateh such
fish

i A# suits @ 2portrmnn s soul,
T For the chiefest gume that the forest
g oldy,

Ang the hest fikh of the brookns,
Are never brought down by a rifle-abiot,
And are never cauxht witls a hook

1 bob for fish by the forest brook,
1 hunt for game In the trees,

For bigker birds thun wiug the alc,
Or tlah that swim 0 the xeaxr,

A rodless Walton of the brooks,
A bloadlers spartaman {1,

I hunc for tha thoughts “hat throngk the

woods,

The dreams that L.unt the 8Ky
The woods are made for the hunteix,

The broaks for the fisherg of sons.
Z2..Ta the hunters who hunt for the gus
© less game,

Tho streams and the woods belong
" 4Phere are thoukhts that moan (ram the
soul of the pine,

And thougnty In a flowoer-belt curled,
And the thoughts that are blown with
©the wxcent of the fern,

Aro as new and as old as the world

80, away! for the hunt in the fern-
seented wood,
Ti the golng down of the ~un,
TThere '3 plenty of game BN deft 1o 1he
wouds,
For the hunter who has ho gun
S0, uwuy for the il by the mows-
bordeved brook,
That flows through the velvely sod,
There are plenty of fish still left tn the

atrenms
For the angler who has no rod
~Sam Watter Fose

TOM’S HOME-COMING.

Outaide, tho applo trees were black
and silver (n the woonlight, and the
daffodlls that bordercd the path shone
taintly golden. Inside, the two old wo-
roon rocked nnd hnitted. It had been
so long since elther had spoken that
tho last words scemed ltke dim wem-
orles of some far-distant past. When
Martha Whipplo brought her chalr to
o sudden atop the mov-ment had some-
ing startiing in it; she leared forward
impressively, her round, florld face set-
ttng nto heavy lines of determina~
tion.

“It's borne in on me to say some-
thing to you, Mary," she began; “I've
set out to do it more'n once, an’ then
I've backed out. It's jest whut every-
body’s sayin’, 1 hope you won't lay
1t up agalnst me if I tell you what's
for your own good." :

‘There was no answer. The Uutle Og-
ure opposite took on a certain alertness
Hke that of an animal about to spring,
yot thero had been no perceptivle mo-
tlon; 1t woas rather the wariness of the
Yrown ozen that seemed oddly at varl-
ance with the wrinkled, weather-beaten
face, and short, grey curls. The sitence
‘baflled the visitor, but it was too late
for retreat. .

“ It's four years now since Tom went
away, an’ three since ha was married,
an’ he ain't never come home, though
he knows how you're a-lookin’ for him.
I guess there ain't been a night alnce
ha wes marricd that you atw't It up
the best room an’ opened the front door
as if you thought he an’ that city wife
of hias might come walking up the path
any minute. Sometimes I've got fairly
raging over it. All this thno you've
nover aat eycs on him nor hs wife nov
baby.” Now, I tell you what It it, I'd
Jest roake up my ming, If I was you,
to let it all go. 'Tain't right of you, &
gerteaser, to wear yourseit out so. You
koow what Flora Andrews was when
she boarded at the Olivers' that sum-
mer that Tom firat met her; ‘lain't
likely she's changed now, an’ she's jest
weaned Tom from it all. 1f I was you
1'a jeat up and show ‘em I could get
on sa well without 'em as they could
without me, P'd—" .

8he stopped short, staring at her
friend. The old woman had risen to
her feet, falrly trembling with exclte-
ment, * We've been neighbours thirty
soars, Murtha Whipple,” she said, * but
it you say another word I'll never for-
givo you as long as I live. I gucas you'd
better go—I guess ‘twould be safer so;
and, besides, I've got considerablo to
do to-night. I dida't tell you before,
but I'm golng down to Tom's to-mor-
row."”

Miss Martha had rigen in tragic in-
dignation, but the news was too much
for her. She turned back in undis-
guised amagement.

“¥ar tke Jand's sake! why didn’t you
say 805" she exclaimed. " Can't I Lelp
you get ready? How long do you cal~
culate to stay?”

“1 calculated 1'd be gonu about a
week, Belng in the spring of the year
1 can’t stay longer, for there's the gar-
den 10 seo to. I ain't got mueh t© [0
o get Teady. If you'd foed the cat once
a day—"twouldn’t do no good to bring
hlm over, ho wouldn't stay—but I'll
leave & eaucer on the back porch, an’
you can put his milk there.”

oy wiil, certain,” answercd Miss
Martha. She had quite forgotten her
resontment in the .keen relish of the
news; the sewing cirole would meet the
next 4ay. 8ho looked back when 3ne
reached the doorway, and nodded and
smiled cordially.

“I won't say good-bye," she sald,
“being as I'll see you to-morrow. I
guees ‘twill be real €004 weather for
travelling. What time will you ba
along?*

“The stage passes at 8. I'll be over
about 7.30.”

« AN right, TIl watch for you, an' it
there i3 anything elsc I can take care
.of, bring that, too. Good night, Mis’
. Hoswell."

“Good night,” she answered. Her
voloe had & curious, balf-frightened tone
{n it, and her eyes wero tull of dismay.
She hurrled into tho house and shut
tho door; then she looked around her,
-and tho look was that of an oxile about
to Joave home forever.

“4X dunno what made me say it she

come, 1wo=—suppasin' wo should  pass
enich othee, an' Jie come while U'in gono!
flut 1ve got t4 ga  1'olka shan'. sny
»uch things about Tomn-—as
wouldn't e gled ta wee his mother
What it he  wnt bren  home
He's combn', he alwo) - 8ays g0, AR
ere's the baby, oo Haven't T want-
¢ to see her mare than anything in
the werld?
get used to i, somehow. I thought
Tom would come here, so that [
wouldn't have to leave home. I allux
thought Tom would come tn the apring:
1 knew just how ho'd look comin’ vy
botween the daffodils—when he was n
Ittlo fellow hesused to Jove ‘em 40! ¢
thought mebbe Tom's baby would lov
‘em, too *

She went 1o the window and lookeu
down the path where the daffodlls
were met Mke lights to gulde the wane
derer home, Then she turned reaolute-
ly away. Though so amaill and fratl
Jooking, she had a whl that in an
emergency was better than strength,
sho worked nearly all night packing
her vallse and shutting up the bouse
When morntng came she made her.
861! o cup of ten before gulng cdr cfully
over the house for the last time: then
she diagged her vallse out on  the

doorstep, and locked the front door he- l
nnd her and went over to Marthu

Whipple's.

Martha welcomed her with effusive
cagerness. * Come ln an’ have & bite,
Mis' Haswell, do,” she urged. “I meant
to ask you last night, but I wa~ o
flustered 1 forgot it. Fve got hot bisq
cult here, ap' they're good, it I do

TUs—1t's only thut 1 can't |

it Tom !

]

The ol woman rose confusedly, the
takn had aolled Into the @ pot, and
e puddden change uf Hght nd sound
benihdered  ha *he cutehed  het

Janr e and duoked WL desperate eyes
acrms the ctond PR v bofore she
3 oakized what and b poned, hee Cefend
Bud put aer on e car, and sadd Koods
he hid never seen & streot cat

and she clung to the seat,
Vir tired, frightened face %et fn linex
<€ vlgld endmance

Every moment she expected an accels
dent, and when the conductor helped
Ker off, hier that feellng waa one of al-
nost inctedutous relief, then snddens
1y she san the number that she want.
o, and darteq forward, She was pant-
tng with the welght of the vallse, but
she Atd not know 1t, she hurrded up
*ho high stone steps and cagerly rang
“ho bell

The bell echoed through  he house,
‘hut no onc came. She pulled It again
nd agaln, @ nevous terror steallng

"o
W,

"o er her—she must inake Tom hear'

Presently & window opened in the next
nouse, and a ght's pretty tace smiled

v down ut her.

“ Dl you want to gee Mes. Haswell?®
Mo called.  They went away sister-
duy.”

“What did you say, dear?” she fal-
tered. 1 didw’t understand,  § want
ts sece Tom—1'm his wmother.”

‘The girl's pretty face softened with
quick pity. Sbe Jeft the window and
ran down the stops and across to the
old womuan

"I'm so sorry,” she
“Don't ycu understand?

eold  gently.
‘They went

sy 50" away: I don’t kKnow when they'll be
Mrs.' ¥ 1 was very ! back—they couldn't tell. Oh, don’t lvok
she looked pale and tired, but | so! Como in our house and rest. You

erect:

her eyes geomed to defy ony one to
t it

dele;:“ obllged to you, Marthe,” shie

said, “but I've had my breakfast,

an' 1 guess I better go back. ¥ou

won't forget to feed the eat?”

“No, I won't forget. I hope you I
nave o renl good visit, Mis' Haswol
You must tell us all the sights whew
you get back.” .

« Yes, 1 wHL" she answered, stend-
1y.
yshe went back to her 0wn house, nnd
ant down on the dooratep beside he.
vallse. When the stage came she walk-
ed steadily down the path between e
she looked ight alead,
but her old face was working )i
tully, and the yellow blossom. acemed
to dance, like flickering lights before
her eyes. )

The day was close and suliry—an
unseasonable one for spring. The old
woman gat bolt upright beside heg va-
lise, holdin: her ticket in her hanid.
As they left the fresh alr of the bilis
the heat beéame worse; she grev/
faint, and a terrible fear begen to
sweep over her that ghe would never
veach the city. With o atrong effor.
she put 1t eside, and beckoned o sand-
wich boy who was passitg tbrough
tho oar. Bha kelected 0L NAM KUIMWILH:
5 her slmple country taste bowh .he
bread and the butter were unpalataule,
but she forced herself to cat every
mouthful; then sat up again, and
through the long hours of the alter-
noon watched tno dizzy race of trees
aad landscape prst her window,

At they neare the city the traln
began to be crowded. Presently &
1ady stopped heslde her, and asked her
it the seat was engaged. She, dld not
understand the phrase, but, obeying
a sudden instinct for compantonship,
sho moved her vallse.

“You can set here it you v ant to."
she gald, The car's real full now.”

Tho lady thanked her and took the
seat. She was evidently used {o trav-
elung; the old woman looked at her
wistfully; presently she leaned over
and touched her.

“ Ia—is Moston very big 7 she ask-
ed, timidly.

The lady slanced at her companion
with a quick smile that changed as
sho saw the worrled old face.

1t 8 pretty big," she replied. gent-
ly. *Are you going there 7"

The old woman amiled at her
cagerly. *Yes,” she sald, "1 thought
ra go. You see, my boy, Tom-—lie
married, and I haven't n k'm for
four years. 1 ain't even ' seen the
baby; they kept telling me to come,
an' last night I made up my mind to,
an* I up an’ started. I hope 1t won't
‘be hard 10 And the place.”

It scemed as if her very character
had been left behind with tbe famil-
lar hills; her face was full of a hesi-
tating appeal that blotted out fits
strong accusiomed lines, a3 the mists
sometimes dlotted out tho mighty
sweeps of her own mountaind.

“Won't Tom be &t the depot ‘to
meet you?" asiked the iady. Indig-
nantly,

Tho old woman looked up with quick
ausplcton. Ot course, he would if
he'd a known,” she answered. eager-
ly. *Tom was allus the best boy!
But I couldn't secm to make up my
mind tilt 1ast night, an® then I thought
T'd surprise hita. I picked & duncn
ot daffodiis for him—he used to notice
dafodils when he was jest & little fel-
low—bul they're real withered now."

The stranger tried \to cheer her.
“Your flowers will freshen in water”
sho sald, *“and Tom will feel llike &
boy again when Ne eces themd. Bup-
pose you tell me thie address, end then
I can put you on the right car.”

#7d ke §t real Wind of you,” an-
swered Tom's mother, gratefully.

She puled a plece of paper from
her glove and unfolded it cavefully.
THo stranger read it; and her face
cleared. .

" That will be easy to find,” she
sald. "It s right on the car lne,
and the conductor will put you off

very near the houso if you tell him
)

!

must come. You can't stay iere, yau

now."

She llfted the valise and the old wo-
man followed her; she d1d ot seem to
know what she was doing; she obeyed
as o little child might have done.

The people were very good to her.
She wanted to go back that night, and
they had to tell her over and over that
there was no traln before they coutd
make her understand, and even then
she seemed ddazed and bewlldered, 8o
they gave her a quict roomn and left
hes alone. For hours she sat there In
the dark trying to order acr dizzy
troughts, and graddolly one ldea be-
came  clear—that ne one must eve!
know. It was her fault—all hers—but
prople would not understand, and they
would blame Tom, and they muat not
blame Tom.

She might stay in the ety & week,
but her whole soul rejected that; she
felt as it she was smothering, stitled,
in this hot, nolsy piace!

And at home the apple blozsowrs were

shaking their perfume down through
the right and the valley brimming over
with moonlight. She must go home—
home! 3he leancd her tirad hvad on
her haud and thought. Gradually the
nolgea In the strect below dicd away,
ond a strange stillness followed; then
the air grew chili and the strect lanips
valed, and finally morning, a dim, sick-
1y imftation of the mornings sho had
known and loved, crept back to the
oy, .
She roso and straightered ner halr
and dress; she was pale and tired, but
wulte her old solf again, The girl waus
delighted at the change, and sat beside
her at breakinst, coaxing her to cat,
and finally went to the depot with her
and put her on the trafn. Not untit
ehe reached hivine again did the hospit-
able girl know that the bed had not
been tcuched, and fully understand
what the night had been to thelr
&uest.

All through the day the old woman
sat looking out of the window. 'She
4id not realize that she was tired; all
her resolution was bent to the carrying
out of her plan., When, Iate in the st~
{ernoon the train began climbing up the
hills once more, she pushed open the
window and breathed the k<en uir
with & sigh of content. Rhe had teft
the clty behind forever.

‘Tho traln would reach olmesburg
about 7. Four miles before that was
Farrar's, o new station, and between
Furrer's and Holmesburg was a rcad
hearly all through the woods, and not
much used, except In sumner. Bhe
had never been over this road but once,
but she was sure that ahe could flnd
the way. Only one or two other people,
atrangers to her, left the train at Far-
rar's; that was as she had hoped, and
she plunged resolutely intd the woods.
It was a long walk, and her valire was
heavy for her; as it grew dark, too,
she began to stitmble on the rvad; she
had to stop and rest more and more

but her never
faltered. Several tines she heard some
one coming, and sho hid in the bushes
untit all danger of discovery had )aas-
ed; once she fell and hurt her wrist, so
that after that sho could only carry her
vallae in one hand: but nothing could
daunt her.

It woz 10 o'clock when she  finally
renched the house; she had crept
around through back ways, and felt
she had not been seen; indecd, for an
hour the lights had been out In many
houses. She stood stifl for » moment
in the sweet, silent night; the apple
trees were all allver In the nwoonlizht,
angd the daftodils gleanied falntly down
the path. She unlocked the door and
dragged in her valise, and fcll down
in a heap on tho floor. She was home
at last!

‘When she came to herselt there were
yellow streaks of light under thy door,
and the yoom was full of a dright
gloom. Her wrist was pafning badly;
she crept to her feet, and started to got
the nrnica; then she dtopped and shrank
down on the stalrs, for outside she
could hear Martha talking to the cat.
8he sat there gulity till she heard the
heavy footsteps down the path, then

try  dhe longed for some tea, but dar-
«d not Wake a Nre 8o she ato a etlo
ary bl and felly. Phen she went
upataita to her baddroom,  aud sy
down

Wher rhie woke she was startled by
e duthness at fisat, but as memory
came back 1o her she shpped down-
#tatrs Por o moment she stood think.
InK: then softly opening the door she
«rept out to the woodpile. As she was
romning With her arms full she al-
most stumbled over an anhinal at the
deor.  Checking her exclamation, she
leancd down, It was her sat, puriing
aoftly ahout hier feet. With a littie cry
©f joy she picked bim up, and carried
him Jnto the house with ket Kae rade
a fire, and went bustly to work, &9 tnat
by daylight, whew 2he put eut her fire,
her braakfast was ready, and fresh
breud and cake in the eloset About
eight o'clock whe heard Mivs Maitha
vome and call the cat After she was
kone the old woman took In the nutk
and gave 1t to hlm, but she dil not tet
him go out, she wanted someonc to
talk to. late that afternoon she lay
down agaln abe v 3 not at all sleepy,
but she would not get up unptil mid-
night, when she agaln did her cooking.

She was very lonely and opessed by
a strange sense of anreality, as she fat
bLehind her closed bllndg and watched
the neighbours go by, <he felt aimost
as 1t ghe had died, and from unother
weild were looking back upon her oid
Hfe  Once the doctor came to the gate,
and she hearg Mias Martha call across
to him that Mis' Haswell was in the
ety visiting her son. A hot flush burn-
¢4 In her old cheeks, and she turned
hastily away.

Monaay was the 1aat day of her im-
1risonment. At daylight Tuesday she
slipped out of the house with her va-
lise and began to journey back to Mar-
Tar's.

The first up-train from Boston came
at 10 o'clock, 80 that shc had several
hours to walt, but ahe had known that,
and until the station was opened shie
sat cn the platform cutcide with stotc-
al patieace. When the train came she
rode the four miles back to Holmes-
burg, and thun took the stage back to
the house. She drew a long breeth as
she walked again up the path bet'vaen
the daftodils. She went In the front
dcor and began pulling up the shades
and uncovering ab the ornaments.
When Martha came over she tatked
much of the clty and of Tom's nlce
neighbours, but little of ‘fom and his
famlly. After her visitor had left she
dropped her fuce in her hands.

** Oh, Lord, 1 hop~ I ain’t done any-
thing dreadful,” she cried, "but I
couldn’t let her say anything agalnst
Tom—I couldn't I'

Bhe looked very old and tived as she
went feebly about getting supper, and
for onve she forgot to set upen the
fron¢ door. she remembered it as she
was going to sit down to her supper,
una she hurricd to open it. A young
man was just coming with springing
steps up the path between the daffodils
—a sturdy young fellow with a yecllow-
buired baby fn his arms. She looked at
bim absently, but he ran forward and
caught her.

* Mother, niother, don't you kuow
me ¢ he cried, as he huggeu and kissed
her.

After supper she went over to the
Whipples, Tom was lylng out under
the apple trees as he used to do year
ago, but Tom's baby was clinging to her
with one dimpled hand, while the other
was full of daffodile. Mlss Martha met
her at tho gate.

* Well, now, I guess you are happy,”
ehe sald.  “When I see you come,
thinks I, *Well, that explains it; I
couldn't understand what made Mary
gcern 80 sort o' numbd this afternvon,
but now I do see.' And t“is is Tom's
baby' ! It certainly does favour him!
Do come in—"

" I've got something to tell you tirst,'”
he sald. “T decelved you awfully, Mar-

Farmer Fabnstock thinks he owns the
stock he is so proud of. But as a matter of
fact u:: x"c;k owns bim, sie i“ th& hnl‘“t:
servant ot horre, cow and pig. He loo!

after them better than he lw{n after bl

oclf, and feeds them before ke fieds 21:
::l . "{tn‘h why

so often haj

that just .bo&’fi':
time” that Farmer
Fahustock kas

No class of peo-
pie bave been more
fckly apprecise
ve of the touic

keeps the stomack
in ‘healthy opera
B3 tion, stimulates the
orgaps of digestion snd nutrition and in.
creases the secretions of the blood-making
glands, The uce of * Golden Medical Dis-
covery ” at seasons when the strain of work
is greatest, keeps the system in erfect
working order and prevents the break
down which comes from over drafts
Sy i iea_bottes of D T den
“1 v e bottles . Nerce's Gol
Medical Dicovery end scverl vials of his
S Pleasant Pellets a yeur this ?»rll . and
have had no trouble gest! SIQ N
writes Mr. W, T. Thowmpson. of Tow,
B ATAT oot the el ia hadgs
ow thankful I am for the relfef, as.
feved 8o much and it seemed that A

eould do e no

1 B

NowT veigh

Soes io scviral 40 oo atnays b
ves 1o scveral. and shall always bave

‘word t say for Dr. Pierce apd af’-'n«nd-w'

“Golden Medical Discovery' contalns
o alcoho), whisky or other intoxicant.

A single ftem of medical knowledge
when life is at stake has & value past
comgutmom Dr. Pierce's Comtmon Sense
Medical Adviser hae 1008 pages of price.
less paragrapha.  This great work is sent
absolulely free on tecelpt of stamps to pay
expense of customs aud mailing_oxly.
Send 3t one-cent stamps for {»pebbaund
editiot, or so stamps for edition in clotu,
Address Dr, R, V. Pierce, Buffalo, ¥, Y.

Ty, an’ when § ot te the ety the hous
wig all doxed up. Flora's mothe W an
taken slck sudden, an' they hud gone
there, but 1 didn't know 1t then,  some
folkn waw 1ea) good to me, an’ took me
0, an’ I coma buck the next day  Uve
been Lviug in the house ever since. 1
thought £ abs would talk aguinst Tom
it ey iinew, an’ 1 wasn't goin’ 10 hivve
e

She looked up ashamed, yet deiant.
But Martha was blind to all fine ex-
presaons, “ For the land's sake ! she
exciaimed. " You've been living there
all the week !

" Yew, I qot off at Favar's, and coine
through  the woods I -vant you
tell everybody, 'Tuas real wicked of
me, but I wasn't gotn’ to hate every-
bidy talh against Tom, He'll come ovor
AN xer VO toamorrow betore he gocs,
but the baby's golng to stay with me
all sumiaer  Flora’s mother's real sick,
an’ Ilora’y got to b there. I must go
buck now an' see Tom, but I wanted
¥ou ta know what I bad done  Come
along, Mary."”

dMartha's cyes followed her with ad-
miring interest.

“Phe baby's  named for you, ain't
#he 2 ahe sald  ‘The A worman turn-
ed back, her face all alight. “ Yes,”
#he answered.  “ Tom sald &he should-
n't have any name but his mother's
Tom allus wns good to his mothm *
She stopped a moment. and then caught
the child up in a passfon of tenderness,
her brown eves looked with a sidden
softening sver the yellow baby head.

“8he ain't ever golng to do such a
witked thing as her grandmother dld,”
she satd.

“nen she went sllently back between
the rows of daffodils—to Tom.—Satur-
¢ay Evening,

. D ¢ . R
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N row I've got to ga. An' ‘Pom satght Sur ovallve and put you on tho ean’ | could ) her, and went to tne pane- | satd about Tom, x0 I went oif In o hur- e

The fhtadelpbla Boutse s tho hom‘«
of a vory intelligent cat. TRIS tabby,
which ix coal blxck, without o single
whits spot upon her, has & fondness for
travelling in the *levator. She Is per-
-etly at horwe there, and travela up
and down many times daily. 8he goes
tu tho door of the clovater and joewa
untll the clevator (akes ber on. The
varlous elevator then . vezry carcful
of her, tar she s 8 great mouser, angd in
the Bourse, as tn other big dulldings,
mice ars troublesome, Theas lttle peats
frequently destroy vatuable documents
supposed!v sately stowed anay Jn desks
and drawers  Tabby snotines the cle-
vator men what fiocor she deslres to get
off upon by Inewing loudly as tho car
comes to the particular storey. In thin
way she makes a tour of luspection of
the entire buiiding.

A SEAL'S LONG 8WiM

Ilarnest Whitehead captured a yor g
seal near Anacepa Island, Caltformia,
recently, and took bhim on toard kis
Bhip Ay the vessel etartcd the mother
seal was noticed swimming  abdout,
howliug piteousty. The little captiva
varked reaponsively.  After reaching
the whart ot Santa Barbara the cap-
tve was ted up in a jute sack and
left loose on the deck Soon after come
ing to anchor the seal respended to 1ts
mother's calls by casting ftself over-
boerd, all tid up 49 It wasn the sack.
The mother sclzed the sack, and with
her shaip teeth tore it open, She had
followed the sloop elghty miles.

HI8 PROFESSION

A Parlslan flapeur relatea that the
followtng conversation took place in an
¢ office ,—

WILHELMINA AND THE POPE.

It cannot be sald that the exctusion
of the Fope from the Peace Conference
hag been totally ffective. On the last
day of its sittings the following letters
were reud. The fAret i—

Most August Pontiff,-~Your Hollness,
whose eloquent voice has always teen
ralsed so authorltatively fn favour of
peace, having quite recently, In your
Allocution of April 11th last, expressed
generous sentimants {n regard to the
velations existing between States, I
have belleved It to be my duty to com-
municate to you that, at the request
and at the Initlative of his Majesty the
Emperor of All the Russias, I have
convoked for the 18th of next month at
the Hague a conference which will be
charged to seek the means proper to
diminish the present crushing mititary
burden, and to prevent wars as far us
possible, or at ieast to soften thelr con-
fequences.

I am persuaded that your Hollness
will behold with a sympathetic regard
the meeting of this conference, and 1
shall be very happy it, in teatifying to
me the assurance of this deep sympa-
thy, you would be so guod as to give
yocur preclous moral support to the
great work which, in accordance with
the generous designs of the magnani-
mous Emperor of All the Russias, wil
be carried out {n my Residence,

I selze with pleasure the present oce
casion, most auguat Pontif, tor renew-
ing to your Holiness the assurance of
my high esteemn aud of my personal de-
votfon, WILHELMINA.

Lipburg, May 7. 1893,

TIE RURAL CRITIC.

After tho well-known planist's con-
cert was over, the rural critic took
us aside, and gave vent as follows .—

“1 tell you, mister, she was a slash-
er. Our Jennle couldn't hold & candle
to her. When she fArst sat down she
looked wild, then with a howl dug her
finger-nails into them 'ere rough notes
and shot 'em lKke lightnlng up into
tho thin ones. Then she paused for
& reply, mister, She then commenc-
ed at the right-hand side, went a-rip-
pling down, hand over fist, till she
Kot clean down, making a polse llke
thunder. .

“She then yanked a handful out of
the centre, and planted them at the
end, then wiggled with two fingers,
grabbed up another fisttul, punched
right and lett, wént ripety-hopety-
scotchy up and down and I tell you
that ‘ere thunder howled.

“She then gave another snort, and
when she went she busted In like mad,
raised up off mer chair, stufted three
fingerfuls there, crammed six more in
the corner, gobbled up & few more
tunes, and settled their hash In about
& minute,

“ After that she tackled it with her
left hand alone. Betweer jou and me,
mister, the man that owned that ‘ere
planner went shiftin’ about on hie
chair a3 though he had a carpet tack
under him.”—TId Bits.

HOW BIRDS HELP US.

Birds do an jmmense awmount of
drudrery for man, It they do now snd
then reward themsalves by a dainty
11dbit of ripening fruit. A pair of rob-
ins have been watched while they car-
ried a thousand earthworms to their
dbrood. Yoodpeckers destroy eggs and
larvac which would develop mililions ot
destructive creatures {n forestc and or-
chards; and one of the most Inevitable
foes of the canker worm is the beautl-
ful oriole, were it but sllowed to live
and hang its swinging cradle to the
clm. For cevery wing of bleek and
orange on a young girl's hat an applo
tree 1s stripped of leaves uad young
frult, or an elm Is Jenuded of its
praceful toliage by the canker worm,

—Farm Journal.

The father of the family presents
Plmself and asks for tickets.

“How mary arc you ?” asked
sgent,

“'fhree~I, my wife, and my chhd.”

“ Good, your oge, your profcssion 2

‘ Thirty years; carpenter: my wife,
Ywenty-four, ncedlewoman.”

*The boy 7" asks the agent.

*Seven munths.”

* Hia profession 7

The father's eyebrows formed Gothic
arches on his forchead.

* His profession, I say,” repeated the
afent, angrily, ' we have no time to
Toge."

‘The father reflects, and at last re-
THes -~

“ Bachelor.

the

Srrear Car Accipsxr.—Mr. Thomas
Sabin, says: ¢ My eleven year old boy
had his foot badly infjored by beivg run
over by a car on $he Strest iway,
We at onoe commenoced bathing the foot
with D Troxas' Ectrctaio whes
the discoloration and awelling was re-
moved and in nive days he could use
bhis fcot. We always keep » bottle in
the house resdy for any emezgency.

NIAGARA RIVER LINE

FOUR TRIPS.

O ANDAPTER YHORSDAYJUNE 13¢

Eteamers Chicors and Corona.
wlll loave Yonge-strees whart (easd alde)
dally (exospd Sunday) at

?sm,11 8.2 pm.and445p.m,,
for’! Lawiste d .
R New Yo o ag Mo
son River R.R., Michigsn Central
and Niagars Falls Park sod River R.R,

JORN FOY,

GOAL AND WOOD.

OFFICES :

20 King strest west, 415 Youge vrest, 798 Tooge
stroet, 578 Queen street west, 1352 Queen strert
went, 202 Wellealey street, 396 Quoen sireet oast,
415 Spadins Aveane, Eeplaneds steeet, near Berkeley
street, Ksplansde, foot of Weet Market etreet
Ratburst street, neatly opposite Froot sbreet,
Taps Ateate and G,T.R, Cromiag, 1131 Yosge
street, at C. P. B, Crominy.

™ ELIAS ROGERS GO.

Limited.

BUILT TO LAST .

Containing the new
Agraffe Bridge the

Feintzman &Ca.
PIANO

le proot sgaivet olimatic aad atm. eria
obavges s ia no other plu:’. “P"
cost more than an ordinary
b-";?b’olr wonderful durability mk::'o
purchase true sccnomy in the ead.

~'Rxcels avy piaao I have aver
used,"—Albanl, ?

To'o-to Warsraoms, U7 King St W
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