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THE GREAT CANADIAN PUZZLE!■

1st Prize, $50.001 2nd Prize, A Gold Welch ! 3rd Prize, 4 Silver Watch ! Cold-Plated Pins !
A PROFIT ABLE, INSTRUCTIVE, AND AMUSING PUZZLE.

of the Farmer’s Advocate have determined to increase their subscrip
tion list to 60,600. As an aid in doing this they offer the above magnificent gifts 
ENTIRELY FREE to competitors for obtaining NEW SUBSCRIBERS.

1. —AfrA—tA: A progressive country- 
8. H—D—O— : A large bay in Canada.
3. —T—A—R-N-B : A noted river in Canada.
4. T-O—M—B— : A well-known Indian Chief.
6. —U—O—S—L—O—Q—
6. N—W-O—N—L-N—
7. —O-----O—: A Canadian oity.
8. F—R—E—&—D—O—A—B ; A pop
9. —U—B—R : A Canadian export.

10. P—O—O— ; A Canadian town.
11. —A—0—6—C : A Canadian summer resort
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a hard emphasis

1—8 : Native Indian races. 
; A Canadian Island.

utor Canadian publication.

of the

12. B—A-G—L-N— ; A noted poem, the scene of which is laid in Canada.
13. —A—U—A— —A— : A valuable time saver.
14. L—U—I—R : A prominent Canadian statesman.
16s------ A—A—A—A----------: Visited by all touriste to Canada.
16. L—R—A—Bt-D—B— : Oommander-in-Chief of Canadian forces.
17. ------ E—H—A—E— : Found in most Canadian cities.
18. — mmn — mskww — — himself-------eaten------- — ; An old proverb.

HOW TO SBCURfc THE PRIZES.
Send a correct list of the above drop-letter words, enclosing $100 for a year’s subscrip

tion (new) to the Farmer's Advocate, and yon can secure the $60.00 or other grand prises 
aa provided below. This pussle may seem difficult at first, but you can do it, as there are no 
names or other words in the list which every school boy and girl do not see almost daily. 
To give EVERY ONE a chance to secure a handsome present, we promise to send a Gold- 
plated Pin, Roman Knot design, heavily chased, set with sparkling gem — garnet, opal, or 
emerald—suitable for either tody or gentleman, to EACH person who answers eight of the above 
questions, and encloses with hie or her. list $L00 for one new subscriber to the Farmer's 
Advocate. The Pins will be forwarded as soon as list and money are received ; but the grand 
prises will not be awarded till June 1st, when winners’ names mil be published. Winners of 
the Gold-plated Pin prise will also have the chance of gaining the $60.00 or one of the Watches. 
Owing to the wonderful popularity of the Advocate with both old and young, by simply 
showing others a copy and «ailing their attention to its superior merits you will have no 
difficulty in obtaining their subscription, which must be sent in along with the answers to the 
pussle. Give your own address and that of the subscriber. All answers must reach this office 
by May 20th, when the contest closes. Address The Farmer’s Advocate, London, Ontario, 

is a very easy way to secure a beautiful present No doubt many will take advantage of 
liberal offer. The first prise will be awarded the sender of correct answers to the full 

list but if several correct answers to the pussle should be received, the $60.00 will be given 
to the one whose list is neatest and best written, and the Gold and Silver Watches to 
the second and third beet If no complete list is received the $60.00 will not be awarded, 
but the Gold Watch will be forwarded to the sender of the beet list and the Silver Watch 
to the second best

Mr. J. W. Weetervelt, Principal of the Forest City Business College, London, Ont, has 
kindly consented to act as judge in deciding which liste of answers are neatest and best writ
ten. Lists will be submitted to him by us without the names attached.

ANSWERING THE PUZZLE.
Put letters in place of dashes: Thus, the first word is ”Canada,” which is made by sup

plying the dropped letters “ON D,” the others are worked in the same way.

vt-.stat
■M

s*ai
oe the last wort;heavily. —

1% ftp, optin'. through 
’ out

o il git it all

E

• «••j r
pleasant smile on her
h was Rannah Orton, 
Allred was her slok

a
Up at her qn■
yttirst

he» a i m «cnow °°e thlns: « he was my husband he’d

fsss

“IFieXdn*tt£hit““ W0,3d *B°°ilBr h,m"
Wi nnbeknown,t w Mm-"

“landl Igoses Pd dare to. Ef folks don’t know enough

ssüjss 'si&'&s-w."saa start. ..WML it ain’t no use talldn’. I’ve got to git home

I. m yvpsa «air
“Well, I'm a-goln\ Every mite of the ■tUTnia’s ont. 

Sometimes it see me as et that wa*n't no end to the work. 
I didn’t know how to git out this mornin’. anyway.”

when Mrs.Toilet entered the house she found her husband 
in a wooden rooklng-ehelr with a oallco ooehlon, by the kitch
en window; He wee a short, large framed eld man. but he 

>“wZatki>oa Tll£y1were£r®e^ hollows in his yellow eÿeeks.
bronght."

"They’re real nloe-lookln' ones. Don’t you think you’d 
relish one or two. Alferdt"
griddf^oBk™ ®annsh want grlddle-eakes, yon Un her

"Then you don't want to hev one, with some maple 
merlaeeee on it I They’ve kept hot ; she hed ’em klvered up.”

“Take 'em away.”
She eat them meekly on the pantry shelf; then she came 

beak and stood before her husband, gentle deprecation In her 
soft, old face, and In the whole poise of her little slender body. " What will yon hev fur breakfast, Alford I"

" I dent know. Well, you might as well fry a little slice 
of baoon, an' git a oup of tea.”

“Ain’t you most afeard of—baoon. Alferdt”
“No, I ain't. Kf anybody’s slok, they kin tell what they 

want themselves ’bout as well's anybody kin tell 'em. They 
don’t hev any hankerin’ arter anythin’ unless it's good for ’em. 
When they need anythin', natnr gives ’em a loanin' arter It 
I wish you'd hurry up an’ cook that baoon, Lucy. I’m 
awful taint at my stomach.”

She oooked the baoon and made the tea with no more 
worts. Indeed, it was seldom that she used as many as she 
had now. Alfred Toilet ever since she had married him, 
had been the sole autocrat of all her little Russia* ; her very 
thoughts had followed after him. like sleep.

After breakfast she went about putting 
order for the day, When that was done, and 
to sit down with her sewing, she found 
had fallen asleep In his ohalr. She stood over him a minute, 
looking at hla pale Old face with the elnoerest love and 
reverence. Then she eat down by the window and sewed, 
hat not long. She got her bonnet and shawl stealthily, and 
stole out of the house. She sped quickly down the village 
street She was light-footed for an old woman. See slackened 
her pace when she reached the vlllige store, and crept 
hesitatingly into the great lumbering, rank-smelting room, 
with its dark, newly-sprinkled floor. She bought a bar of 
soap ; then she stood Irresolute.

“ Anything else this mornin’. Mis’ Toilet f ” The proprietor 
hlmmlf. a narrow-shouldered, irritable man, was waiting on 
her,' Hie tone was Impatient Mrs. Toilet was too absorbed 
to notice it She stood hesitating.

“/» there anything else you want?”
“ Well—I don’t know : but—p'raps I’d better—hev—ten 

cents wnth of gentian." Her very tips were white; she had 
an expression of frightened, guilty resolution. If she had 
asked for strychnine, with a view to her own bodily destruc
tion, she would not have had a diffèrent look.

The man mistook It, and his conscience smote him. He 
thought his manner had frightened her, but she had never 
noticed it.

“Goin’ to give your husband some bitters?" he asked 
affcbty. as he handed her the package.

She started and blushed. “ No—I—thought some would 
be good fur—me."

“ Well, gentian Is a first-rate bitter. Good morning, Mis' 
Toilet.”

1
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Ü
r : “ Good morning, Mr. Gill.”

She was trembling all over when she reached her house 
door. There ia a subtle, easily raised wind which blows spirits 
about like leaves, and she had come into it with her little 
paper of gentian. She had hidden the parcel in her pocket 
before she entered the kitchen. Her husband was awake. 
He turned hie wondering, half-resentful eyes towards her 
without moving hie head. »

“Where hev you been, Lucy ? ”
“I—jest went down to the store a minute, Alford, while 

you was asleep.”
“What for»"

yourself to death, an I want to know the reason why. 
anything 'bout Alferd »’’

“Tee—don’t, Hannah.”
“ Well, I’ll go over an’ give him a piece of my mind ! I’ll
“QHannah, don't I It ain't him.
“ What on alrth hev you done
Mrs. Tollett began to sob.
“For the land sake, stop oryln' an' tell me I"
“Oh, I—give him—gentian!”
“ Lucy Ann Toilet, air you crazy » What of you did give 

him gentian » I don’t see nothin’ to take on so about."
“I —deceived him, an’ It's been 'most kiltin’ me to think 

on’t ever since."
“ What do you mean I ”
“I put It In his tea, the way you said."
“An’he never knew ltt”
“He kinder complained 'bout Its tastin’ bitter, an' I told 

him twas hla month. He asked me et it didn’t taste bitter to 
me, an’ I said ’No.’ I don’t know nothin’ what's goin’ to 
become of me. Then I had to be so keerful 'bout putting too 
mnoh ont In hie tea, that I was afraid he wouldn’t get enough. 
So I put little sprinklln’s on’t In the bread an’ pies an’ every
thin’| oooked. An’ when he'd say nothin’ tasted right, nowa
days, an’ somehow everything was kinder bitterish, I’d tell 
him It must be his mouth.”

“Look here, Luoy, you didn’t eat everythin’ with gentian 
Inltyoureelfl"

“ 'Course I did.”
“ Fur the lemd sake I ”
"I s’pose the stuff mustilievdone him good; he’s picked right 

up ever since he begun taktn' It. But I can't get over my 
deceivin’ of him so. I’ve 'bout made up my mind to tell him.”

“ Well, all I’ve got to say is you’re a big fool if you do. I 
declare, Luoy Ann Toilet, I never saw seech a woman 1 The 
idee of your worryln' over such a thing as that when It's done 
Alferd good, too 1 P’rhaps you'd rather he’d died »”

“Sometimes I think I hed 'most rather.”
"Weill”
In the course of a few days Mrs. Toilet did tell her husband. 

He received her disclosure in precisely the way 
that he would. Her nerves received just the sh 
were braced to meet.

They had come home from meeting on a Sunday night. 
Mrs. Toilet stood before him ; she had not even taken off ner 
shawl and tittle black bonnet.

“ Alferd," said she, “I’ve got somethin’to tell yon; It’s been 
on my mind a long time. I meant it all fur the best ; but I’ve 
been doin’ somethin’ wrong. I've been deceivin’ of you. I 
give you gentian last spring when you was so poorly. I put 
little sprlnklln’e on’t Into everything you ate. An’ I didn’t 
tell the truth when I said 'twas your mouth an’ it didn’t 
taste bitter to me.”

The old man half closed his eyes and looked at her In- 
tenty; his mouth widened out rigidly. “You put a little 
gentian int^everything I ate unbeknownst to me, did you?”

“0 Alferd, don’t look-at me so! I meant it all fur the 
I was afeard you wouldn’t get well without you hed it, 

Alferd. I was d ret ful worried about you ; you didn't know 
nothin' about it, but I was. I laid awake nights a-worryln’ an’ 
prayin. I know I did wrorg; It wa’n't right to deceive you. 
but it was all along of my worryln' an’ my thinkin’ so muon of 
you. Alferd. I was afeard you’d die an’ leave me all alone ; an’ 
—It ’most killed me to think on’t.”

Is It
relished ’em. Tee was real

It’s me—it’s me.”

“A bar of soap."
Alfred Toilet had always been a very healthy man until 

this spring. Some people thought that hla illness was alarm
ing now, more from its unwontedness and consequent 
on his mind, than from anything serions In his nature. _ 
ever that may have been, he had complained of great depression 
and languor ati the spring, and had not attempted to do any

It was the beginning of May now.
"Kf Alferd tin only git up May hill," Mrs. Toilet’s sister 

had said to her, “he’ll gtc along all right through the summer. 
Itte a dretful tryin’ time."

effect
How-

’ I ’

So^up Mayhtil, under ths^whlte apple andjplum^boughs,
otimbed,™ pushed* and fed* faitittolly’^y*hîs%ring^oldTwifes 
At last he stood triumphantly on the summit of that fair hill, 
with Its sweet wearisome ascent. When the first of June 
came people said, “ Alfred Toilet’s a good deal better.”

He began to plant a tittle and bestir himself.
“ Alferd’s ont workin' in the garden," Mrs. Toilet told her 

sister one afternoon. She had strolled over to her house with 
her knitting after dinner.

“ Ton don’t say sot Well, I thought when I see him Sun
day that he was lookin’ better. He’s got through May. an’ I 
guess he’ll pull through. I did feel kinder worried 'bout him 
one spell-------Why, Luoy, what’s the matter t”

“Nothin’. Whyr■ her house In 
she was ready 

that her husband “Ton looked at me dreadful kind of queer an' distressed, I
th°^?'guees you must hev imagined it, Hannah. Thar ain't 
nothin’ the matter." She tried to look unconcernedly at her 
sister, but her tips were trembling.

“ Well, I don’t know 'bout it. Y ou look kinder queer now 
I guees you walked too fast cornin’ over here. You allers did 
race.”

she had known 
ook which they
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“Mebbel did."
“For the land sake, jest see that dust you tracked in! 

I'toroM» git the dustpan an’brush now an'sweep it up.
“ No ; set still. I'd rather see to It myoelf.”
As the summer went on Alfred Toilet continued to im

prove. He was as hearty as ever by September. But his wife 
seemed to lose as he gained. She grew thin, and her small 
faee had a solemn, anxious look. She went out very little, she 
did eotgo to church at ati, and she had been a devout church
goer. Occasionally she went over to her sister’s, that was all. 
Hannah watched her shrewdly. She was a woman who 
arrived at conclusions slowly ; but she never turned aside from 
the road to them.

“Look-a-here, Luoy," she said one day, "I know what’s 
the matter with you ; thar’e somethin’ on your mind, an’ I 
think you’d better out with It."

The words seemed propelled like bullets by her vehemence 
Luoy shrank down and away from her, her pitiful eyes turned 
up towards her sister.

“O Hannah, you scare me ; I don't know what yon mesa 
“Yee.youdo. Do yon s’pose I’m blind ? You're worrying

■l
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Mr. Toilet polled off his boots, then pattered heavily about 
the house, locking the doors and making preparations for 
retiring. He would not speak another word to his wife about 
thei matter, though she kept on with her piteous little pro tes 
tâtions. [to ax continued.)
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