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THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE,
3@ JtWlf266|

^Kïïï*s*!Sr;SI .«■»Sy.»j
moonlight;,;-1 am going to be a good, quiet, womanly woman offeredfoi<”££££*2$ ^te.™ nd^peUtore mns?^ 
benceforth. , „ JJm reflectl 1?. .. what a nicepairof ^^tLn yearn of age. “"“Shfo^

thaiVaty^won't^n^ïhrnèwM^ father and I selected |&^ct^f»dat«.ttorone at geend ^^ear tor the

“'%£• sirss.issl »‘iïoh&.T^^X
r“ïW.‘îdSlS^Kb^ ■iiS’.'ttw.... ...M- StBîS-Æ-œ.»0"1,
plated. We meant it as a surprise, but, of course, since you
d0n--James1 Jefferson Raine ! Who said I didn’t want ltlOh. 
you dear boy ! ” His neck was clasped in a smothering embrace.

They had been engaged just eleven minutes by the clock, The result of the matter was that Renie became an expert 
and were in the stage of trying to explain how it happened, wheels woman in a wonderfully brief space of time. But sne 

« Why do I love you, darling ! ” the Professor was saying. 8hed tears in sleepless nights of remorse over berreprehensiDie 
“ Because you are my ideal woman : so pure, so modest, so double life. Several times she bravely resolved, since sne 
flower-like ! You have none of the bold ways and language of could not decide between her lover and her wheel, tnat sne
the so-called findt siecle girl; no mannish posing as an would boldly ride around by his office and reveal to him ner
athlete!” „ offending in all its enormity ; hut the next day she would

Renie moaned mentally. “ Must I spend my life on a weaken, seek the streets less frequented by him, or ny mues 
pedestal! I oan’t-it’s too condensed ! I must get those anti- into the country. . «tinned at
quated ideas of his remodelled to the present century ! I wish It was a cool morning in J"ly.”ben Horace stopped 
1 were not so afraid of him!” She meant to confess, "some Rente's door. "I must go to Bulkley on borseback. ne 
time,” that she loved yachting, rowed a shell like a mermaid, explained, “as the railroad is lnv^a?gf"mLmw mn^aftor 
jumped gates on her trusty steed, and went in for athletics, as before I get back. I will come b»®ktete to-morrow, long after 
she often remarked, “ for all she was worth. Thus she drifted y our blue eyes are closed, violet. He thought how fair a 
deeper and deeper into this good man’s confidence and away sweet she looked in her white, lace-trimmed wrapper- 
from her own “ You should have a bicycle, suggested Renie. aee
tho^tyyoS-youW^SMt^^."UPWard 8mlle' ^ ther-?i’; wW»uMe« sto Stored, “I might

ance^vms’teoUned'to admiretorTbu^het^enf tosto Jjoses I ^EvenfOT^thaU great pleasure, Renie,” he j*pad’

^naa^rBÜfl miist go0*I'promteed ^loss^w !MtC 'I r ~

Re„Vte8nivnlarirmyran|el aCUng OUtrageOU8ly' Goodni«ht’ in^retor^ence to" such an ^^t tomindyôû that all MSS. for the historical competi-

oyster. Ugh ! " She dashed up the stairs and flung a door tipped-up chair to the floor with a thud, I believe you correct list of an8wers viz l3 h Jree^when crossing a
afssa'-... ..h.w, ““Sfsr»«.*.^ s?1M3HSs”.ï £:

wÏ7.£ibV-”*V" °' ,™11' ‘•^r,,'StVh=.e,'.e;,"^»ik.. Top,led Jim after he, ïïtf'Jïï'nâi-ÜtSîfi .! &ÂS.
W “Hush ™^ried Rente, dramatically. "I’m dying for withCheerful consotetion. But she had gone to her room 1 •• Rroveîb HunV’ Such a “‘c^ter has l^ch^me frona one

S2i,»™,./Effiu;r^.ro.Mhi„8,h.md-.i.,, u„îsr„P«f..c.u.«d.r™..p»io,dJb.d»».». a&ffiï

“fe'jfsfiarss.r.ed...

doing the Comanche act in this kiddy style. soft and noiseless track for 1 he wheel. That is why the voices . “®™er quotation : “I like you already, and always will;
kno^SÆ^» 1 do no reached Rcnie’8 ear while shc hereelt wa8 un EHJ« 5tææ&73£TS&£&

“ I'm glad of it ; but if I did not know that you are a girl nou^at werc they plotting ? Murder, surely. And whose ! anhye”"y - relations " say such nice things as that ! I am very 
that never fibs. Rente,' returned Jim, guilelessly, I would goop “bg eonv<n“(;d that her own Professor was to to ^“ry tor your disappointment, Blanche; something must have 
doubt that statement. I really thought he meant biz by the bbed and murdered on his way home with money to pay the I KOt tangled up somewhere. Many thanks for the advertlse-
token of aU these flowers and visits. I'm glad he don t ; for j I menU which I have sent on to the "cousin” who wanted it
though he is no end of a good fellow, he d be a mighty uncom I «oft rustle of leaves, a rush as noiseless and swift as a | Cousin Dorothy.

SMjSSMSK KS^YSEanï'fhS,p.SSift‘r,rSZ“K”."!S I The Cendy Country.
î;»«vh.»ith,Pp«=ed,he„„id"™“ 

of those toads,and still clings to his antique toad ideas— Why, ^ which she had just come. Two men were watching the I gust of Wind caught the big umbrella, ana awa
what’s up 1 ” ... , mg%. .. „ . _ fnr mill road over which he must come. I Lily went like a thistledown, over nouses ana

hU'KSteXii.?.--*"“k■;i;'lle““*• nke5i«.,.h.»»idthrough»,^
“Whew ! Anything more ! Then you did fib a while ago, » eight o'clock train there, get some valuable papers—it I cherries and the brown branches. She picked a 

y°Two rtesnof merry eyes met and two pairs of lips laughed, must,have been that dreadfui money-and start for home at cherry a?d ate it Oh how «ood it was !-all sugar 
“ Rente, he is a goto old chap, after all ; so are you. I! Come onc^ith trembling fingers she took out her watch. There and no stone. Then she found that the whole tree

along, now, and I’ll teach you to ride the bike. I have bor- ;URt time. was made of candy, SO she ate some Of the twigs,
rowed a lady's wheel on purpose. . t tn "Oh, if that train will only be late ! ” then climbed down, making more surprising dlS-

“Oh, Jim, will you! she cried, rapturously, K k loosened her encumbering skirt and tossed it away, coveries. What looked like snow was white sugar,
“ Bto^but^fguesto’d better’nou'^'w^iat^wcniîd’ theCPr^essor lifted her wheel.the riUa^oimtodmstmUy Uwm ^dtherocks were chocolate. In the little wlite 
say if he saw hisideal floweret riding a wild, dizzy bike ? down”'but she only bent lower, and with set lips passed over I houses lived the dainty candy people, all made of

C;|i™i, R. ..! V.u »,.mi.cd ». to fld.l «.w».d «JJ» ■ 3'“^ „i,h i.dilt.r.«o.. Bom.u».. . the boat sug.r. md paioled to loot like real mM
,l” 50av. ■•. , du. j,» 11. .«.h »«»<■”• cTiT.8rlle,î% s!
wouldn't do to break a promise, would it ? H n rail and remounting, made her frantic. Sometimes steep cm- and yellow candy horses, sugar COWS tea

l1tonüte tete" two young forms^cre hovering in excited bankments towerel over her, making the way dark and un- fields and sugar birds sang in the trees.
sSsksk* - 7? : "3ssas;'» -» - >" * — 255* S3? 3K*5*K65rï45S>^SS

"I'll hold you until you learn to steer, said Jim. ow . pcr jdu8tthen, with acrashand abump, she fell, striking on her I and a roof of frosting. She rah up the chocolate 

(after a few minutes drill) try italono^,, stor„ed Kenie bacU acr09s a sharp tie. She had run into a cattle-guard. stepg into thepretty rooms. A fountain of lemon-
Skirts are always in the Stunned and breathless, she staggered to her feet andmounted, I , sunoUed drink ; and floors of ice cream kept 

way: Once“on"the' downward path, the wretched girl de- with^the painful consciousness that her back protested against peop,ePPnd things from sticking together, as they
-.h..h,.p.„d,h.«ml £»ssœrîlitïït K™tdto"«ow°th=hl«.=btee“o"h"irlmJ.”

"’■"JSS'S'ung üimî.11 »=™» hi» »».•■ 'n *” ol »”k "‘“s-iHd.plE'b.toT.ïr’/.’wK: dm«5 b&kt"^. iu.m.1 single taste. The yoong laSiee were Havered with

mi~~l "Pm** I JSiwiSflm’aiSSâSt I"■"s,!Sï,k &sssp-VcS5. » w-k.. m. fo;s sï .'sr^VKMïr s?æs s: SM^,ï£i tSSUSS ÆîÆA»*

;'KS«“rïhrïh'„^e*ïffiïï.tÆ
bicycle. But alas for Renie! What saint y P *a blue Will she risk it ! Not once does the brave wheel slacken ; not and were all right again. The way th 7 8
graced by a rig like this ! 1-ull 1 mkish trouse once dooe its rider waver ! Into the black cavern she speeds I was to get thinner and thinner till there was
blouse, and saucy cap crushed over Doylsn cur teacher and is swallowed up in darkness. Perhaps the angels are .1.. niter of their vanishing. Then the friends of the

“ You must keep l’?arfeet going.exclaimed the teacner. the way_perhaps ghe calls on them softly. The track I a.a,n8er or tneir vanibumg. ^ „„,ried him
" Tread water ! (io with it ! w hU i/°nrnnp on her left is straight as a die, and in the smooth center there is a chance , , , . , nT

“Didn’t I go with it! moaned Pro, mpg l{aill,. • for her. She is hardly conscious ; all life seems to be merged to a great golden urn which was full OI sy Pj
ear. “Ain’t I with it now ( Leave me alo , . • jn feü( and close-set lips. A dim opening is before her ; how Here he was dipped and dipped till he was as good

1 *e6StSL*:■ mA’ÆBW5SS’AtfEE.HSiSSttRS ~»?»■ «7“STiftif

he’s near-sighted and this streets daik. Good c e g, . crosKjng thinking with hushed reverence of his fair lady-love I away. T^O wonder, when she would «11- or
Wa!te evening. I-I thought 11 heard MiBSyRenie,” aslee£ Sd|r“dm^StoÆ betouse she

ÆnÿSïïSÎSK, and a the impre8$ton that rèprLed Lr fo^ naughS ways. Lüy calmly sat

small figure hovered .just in lbebBb^^deRPrtcdhmuch‘to thè hThat same lily maid, with ban- head and flying hair that down on the biggest church one day, crus*“°8 
Jim jumped on the wheel and basely dcserte , looked as if it had never heard of hairpin or comb; face showing flat. The king ordered her to go home ; but sn
Professor s satisfaction. , .1v .. Hnw ljkp vou is white against, smoke, headlight and starlight : in bloomers; on ** t won’t»” and hit, his head off, crown ana"Little violet, ' lie murmured fondly. Hew like jou "bicycl? that turns off just in front of the engine, but not so Sald’ e 1 ,WOn 1 '.. and .blt «.wfnl deed that
that dark, graceful, nun-like robe. far but that, as she staggers towards him with outstretched a"- Such a wail went_up at this awtu sorue

Renie laughed a low, half-h>8terical iitt P j . arms, the poor wheel is caught u$> by the slackening train, she ran away out of tne City, fearing that S
“ A boy’s mackintosh a mile too big, ovei bloomers . tossed highi and fall» beside the track a finished cycle. one WOuld nut Doison into her candy.

'""SiiSÉa io. ,ïï:.™fh,,»i»»ii»»i'ï. WMI - 1 «..p.-.». ! »h,n get somewhere il 1 k««l|
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■A FIN DE CYCLE INCIDENT.
: ? '!

BY EDNA C. JACKSON.
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BIDDEN PROVERB—NO. 17.
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