WHERE HE DREW THE LINE.

The man who sold windmills adjusted
bis chair at a new angle, crossed his feet
on the railing of the balcony, locked his
hands over the top of his head, and began :

“Curious fellows, those Wayback
farmers are, droll chaps to deal with,
too ; cute and sharp at a bargain. Most
of them know a good thing when they see
it, 80 I took a good many orders; but
once in & while I come acrossa conserva-
tive old hayseed whose eyes are closed to
anything modern. One of that sort help-
ed me to a good laugh the other day, and
I might as well pass it on.

*“He was a genial, white-headed old
fellow, who owned several fine farms, with
priwe orchards and meadows, barns and
fences in apple-pie order, and dwellings
serene in comfort.

“ He listened closely while I expatiat-
ed on the excellence of our make of
wachines ; then taking a fresh supply of
Cavendish, he squared himself in his
chair, with his hands in his pockets, and
held forth in this fashion :

““‘ Waal, stranger,’ he said, ‘your
machine may be all right; but now see
here. I settled here in the airly fifties,
broke the trail for the last few miles,
blazin’ the trees as wo came along. I had
a fair start, good health, a yoke o’ cattle,
& cow, an axe, with one bit an’ three cop-
pers in my pocket. I built a log house
with a shake ruff an’ a puncheon floor, an’
a cow-shed of poplar poles ruffed with
sod. I worked hard, up airly an’ down
late, clearin’ up land by degrees, an’ dig-
gin' a livin’ out o' the sile by main
strength, an’ no favors except the blessin’
o the Almighty. The Lord’s been good
tome. He's gi'n me housen an’ barns;
He’s gi’n me horses an’ cattle; He's gi'n
me sheep an’ swine, an’ feathered fowl o’
many kinds. An’ now, stranger, after al’
that, I can’t be 8o mesn as to ask Him to
pump water for 'em.’

“And then,” continued the story-
teller, “ he brought his hand down on his
knee with a whack that fairly echoed
through the house. Of course I couldn't
urge him to purchase after that expres-
sion of his sentiments, and I left him. In-
dependent, wasn’t he 1"

Then the windmill man chuckled, as if
he enjoyed the memory of the scene he
had just described ; and bis hearers enjoy-
od his story so much that when he left he
was richer by three or four orders.—
* Editor's Drawer,” in Harper's Magazine
for November.

A CHINESE DESCRIPTION OF A

The Francais Quotidien quotes an
amusing legend of the Chinese notion of a
pianoforte :

“The people of the West are in the
habit of keeping in their homes a singular

animal. It has four feet, sometimes only
three, and it can be made to sing at plea-
sure. Men and women and occasionally
quite young children, have only to sit
down in front of it and tap on its teeth,
now and again treading on its tail, and
i diately it to sing. Its
song is louder than & bird’s but not so
harmonious. Despite the terrible deve-
lopment of its jaws, and its habit of
showing an alarming array of teeth, it
never bites. There is no necessity to
chain it up, for it will not run away.”

WHERE STEVENSON LIVED IN
EXILE.

Three miles behind Apia, on a rising
plateau that stands some 700 feet above
the ocean level, lie the house and grounds
of Vailima. ‘I bave chosen the land to
be my land, the people to be my people,
to live and die with,” said Mr, Steven-
son in his speech to the Samoan chiefs,
and his great lonely house beneath Vaca
Mountain, the fruit of so much love,
thought and patient labor, will never lose
the world's interest nor fail to be a spot
of pious pilgrimage so long as his books
endure and his exilo be unforgotten, For
Stevenson was an exile; he knew he
would never see his native land again
when the steamer carried him down the
Thames ; he knew he had turned his
back forever on the Old World, which
had come to mean no more to him than
shattered health, shattered hopes, a life
of gray invalidism, tragic to recall. What-
ever the future held in store for him, he
knew it would be no worse than what he
was leaving, that living death of the sick
room, the horror of which he never dared
put to paper. I can remember the few
minutes allowed him each day in the open
air when the thin sunshine of South Eng-
land permitted ; his despairing face, the
bitterness of the soul, too big for words
when this little liberty was perforce re-
fused him. T recall him saying: “I do
not ask for health, but I will go any-
where, live anywhere where I can enjoy
the ordinary existence of a human being.”
I used to remind him of that when at
times his Samoan exile lay heavily upon
him and his eyes turned longingly to
home and to those friends he would never
soe again.—Lloyd Osbourne, in October
Seribner's.

CHILDREN WHO SUFFER

from scrofulous, skin or scalp diseases
ought to be given Dr. Pierce's Golden
Medical Discovery, for purifying the
blood. ~ For children who are puny, pale
or weak, the * Discovery ” is a tonic which
builds up both flesh and strength, What
is said of it for children applies equally
to adults. As an appetizing, restorative
tonic, it sets at work all the processes
of digestion and nutrition, rouses every
organ into natural action, and brings back
health and strength. In recovering from
“ grippe,” or in convalescence from pneu-
monis, fevers, and other wasting diseases,
it speedily and surely invigorates and
builds up the whole system.

For all diseases caused by a torpid
liver or impure blood, as Dyspepsia, Bil-
iousness, Blotches and Eruptions, it gives
most perfect satisfaction.
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THE DOM[NION ODD FELLOW,

RADWAY'S
.. PILLS,

Always Reliable Purely Vegetable.

Porfectly tasteless, ele, antly coated, purge, regu-
late, gurlly cleanse nnd‘ strengthen. ﬂAPBWAOQ'B
PILLS forthe cure of all disorders of the Stomach,
Bowels, Kldneél, Bladder, Nervous Disenses, Lizzi-
ness, Vertigo, Jostiveness, Piles.

SIOK HEADACHE,
FEMALE COMPLAINTS,

) BILIOUSNESS,
INDIGESTION,
DYSPHEPSIA,
CONSTIPATION

and All Disorders of the Liver,
. Observe the 1 from

8 8
of the dig ) 0?‘".: C in-
ward piles, fulness of blood in the head, acidity of
the stomach, nausea, heartburn, disgust of food,
fulness of weight of the stomach, sour eructations,
sinking or fluttering of the heart, choking or suffo-
eating sensations when in a 1ying posture, dimness
of vision, dots or webs before ihe sight, fever and
dull pain in the head, deficiency of perspiration,
yellowness of the skin and eyes, rnln in the side,
elllmnﬂt, lgmhu. and sudden flushes of heat, burning in
the flesh,
A fow doses of RADWAY'S PILLS will free the
system of all the above named disorders.

Price 25¢c. a Box. Sold by Druggists, or sent
by mail
Send to—

Dr. RADWAY & Co, MONTREAL

for Book of Advice.

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING

EPPS'S COCOA

BREAKFAST-SUPP: R.

“By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws
which govern the o‘penﬂon- of digestion and nutri-
tion, and by a careful application of the fine proper-
ties of well-selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has mvmd
for our breakfast and supper a del cately flavoured
beverage which may save us wany heavy doctor’s
bills. It is by the judicions use of such articles of
diet that a may be dually built up
until strong enough to resist every tendency to dis-
ease. Jiundreds of subtle maladies are floatin
around us ready to attack wherever there is a w
roint. We may escape many a fatal shaft b: keep-
ing ourselves well fortified with pure blood and a
properly nourished frame.” —Civil Service Gazette.

ade simply with boiling water or milk. Sold
only in packets by grocers, labelled thus
JAMES EPPS & Co, Ltd, Homaopathic Chemists,
London, kngland.

LOST OR FAILING MANHOOD,
General and Nervous Debility,

Weakness of Body and
Mind, Effects of Er.
rors or Excesses in Old
or Young, Robust,
Noble Manhood fully
#Restored. How to en-
large and Strengthen
Weak, Undeveloped
Organs and Parts of
Body.  Absolutely un-
tailing Home ‘Treat-
ment-~Benefits in a
day. Men testify from
\ 60 States and Foreign
\ Countries. Write them,
Descriptive Book, ex-
planation and proofs
mailed (sealed) free,

_ERIE WEDIGAL C0., Bufl, K.Y,

LIC CUMe 40y

BLODD
POISON

(BERNDORFFER BROS ,
»* 16 Queen Street West, Toronte

Choice Cigars and Tobaccos
SMOKE FIDO CIGARS.




