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n', B mite of the stiffnin
Fod B¢ Roes ohe Mubind Rk knsband
ng-ohair w! _-mommg'ﬁpum-
| ‘& short, - old man, but he
, wgm in his yellow cpoeks.

Hannah brought.”

llo&lﬂ;” ' ones. Don't you think you'd

-or two
SR Eg gn'_hsp iah want griddle-cakes, you kin hev
$ don't want h with
nq!mg:’::% ‘!'o'ls'ho“y’vo kepht’ hog -‘l’:?hcd 'em ﬁ?:n'; 1‘1'1’;.1'.‘

She set them meekly on the pantry shelf; then she came
stood before her husband, gentle deprecation in her
ole pola}at her litule slender hody.
fur breakfast, Alferd?"
ol‘h ou might as well fry a littleslice
& oup, Ll- » j
Lot S0F waybotyin slok they Kin toll what th
" Ef any '8 , . they ell wha
4 a8 wo,n‘l body kin tell ‘em. 'l'h"
hev any hankerin’ arter n’ unless it's good for ‘em.
n:.d anythin', natur gives ‘em a I ' arter it.
‘d h up gg' oook that bacon, Lucy. I'm

t at my s B
ed t‘o bacon and made the tea with no more
; it was seldomi that she used as many as she
hed now. Alfred Tollet, ever since she had married him,
been ‘the sole autoorat of all her little Russias ; her very
ts had followed after him, like sleep.

t_she. went about pnt.t.lns:her house in

hen that was done, and she was read

that her husban

aslee|

looking at his pale old face with the sincerest love an:

reverence. Then she sat down by the window and sewed
but 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 villige store, and orept
hollhht.ln'ly into the great lumbering, rank-smelling room.
with 'its dark, newly-sprinkled floor. She bought a bar of
808P ; then she stood irresolute,

* Anything else this mornin’, Mis' Tollet?” The proprietor
himgelf, a narrow-shouldered, irritable man, was waiting on
her, His tone was lmsntlont.. Mrs. Tollet was too absorbed
to notioe it. She stood hesitating.

“ Is there anything else ‘ou want?"

“Well-I don't know: but—p'raps I'd better—hev—ten
cents wuth of gentian.” Her v lips were white: she had
an expression of frightened, guilty resolution. If she had
" asked ltr{uhnlno. with a view to her own bodily destruc-
tion, she would not have had a different look.

The man mistook it, and his consoience smote him. He

thought hie manner had frightened her, but she had never

noticed it.

m"Goln'ht.ohcl? o:gur t.‘l:“bant:l some bitters?"” he asked
bly. as he han er the age.

St‘lye started and blu-hod.p“?No—I-thought, some would
be good fur—me."

- ll“ Well, gentian is a first-rate bitter. Good morning, Mis'
'ollet.” y
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difficulsy in obtaining their subscription, which must be sent in along with

GREAT CANADIAN .
01 20d Prizs, A Gold Wateh ! 3rd Priz, A Siler Watch | Gold-Plated Pin

' ' A PROFITABLE, INSTRUCTIVE, AND AMUSING PUZZLE.

PUZZLE

management of the FARMER'S ADVOCATE have determined to increase 'their su

" list to 50,000. As an aid in this they offer the above magnificent

?.ﬁglg-oto competitors for obtaining NEW SUBSCRIBERS. =~
country.

11. —A—0—8—C: A Oanadian summer resort.

12. E—A—G—L—N—: Amh&mm,thomotwhicbhmdin(}snm
- : Aval  time saver. :

prominent Canadian statesman. L

16. ——A—A—A—A — — —:  Visited by all tourists to Oanada.

16. L—B—A—EA‘—D—E—; Commander-in-Chief of Canadian forces.

17. — —E—H—A—E— : Found in most Canadian cities.

18. — man — makes — — himself — — eaten — —: An old proverb.

HOW TO SECURE THE PRIZES. _
Send a correct list of the above drop-letter words, enclosing $1 00 for a year’s subscrip- .
'ARMER’S ADVOCATE, and u can. secure the $50.00 or other grand prizes
ult at first, but you can do it, as there are no .
names or other words in the list school boy and girl do not see almost daﬂx.

: ] a e present, we promise to send a Gold-
Roman Knot design, heavily chased, set with sparkling gem e—lxrnot. opal, or
: or gentleman, to EACH person who answers t of the above .
uestions, and encloses with or her list $1.00 for one new subscriber to the FARMER's
ADVOCATE. The Pins will be forwarded as soon as list and mon;ymm received ; but the grand

will be awarded till' June 1st, when winners’ names be published. Winners of

e Gold-plated Pin prize will also have the chance of gaining the $50.00 or one of the Watches.
(4] _to .the wonderful popularity of the ADVOCATE with both old and young, by simply
; their attention to its superior merits you will have. no

] e answers o the
that of the subscriber. All answers must reach this office
Address The FARMER'S ADVOCATE, London, Ontario.
present.. No doubt many will take advantage of
awarded the sender of correct answers to the full
e should be received, the $50.00 will be given
is neatest and written, and the Gold and Silver Watches to

) third best. If no complete list is received the $50.00 will not be awarded,
ut the Gold Watch will be forwarded to the sender of the best list, and the Silver Watch

n -

to >

. J. ' W." Westervelt, Principal of the Forest City Business College, London, Ont., has

kindlhmoomted to act as judge in deciding which lists of answers are neatest and best writ-
will be submitted to him by us without the names attached.
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ANSWERING THE PUZZLE.,

of dashes: Thus, the flrist word is * Canada,” which is made by sup-
letters “ O N D,” the others are worked in the same way.

Put letters in
plying the drop

He turned his
without moving his head.

wor! : -
1_; was the bk' aning of now.

- Yk K A R A %
er, ** © t
Its 8 dretful Sgin thine ong all right through the summer.

up
over the dandelions and the. young - Alfred T

y yghla ;ovlnk old it
came people said, ** Alfred Tollet's a good better.”

sister one R

her knitting after dinner.
day that he was lookin’ better. He's got through May, an’
guess he'll pull through. I did feel kiggor worried 'b:nyl b.:ln}
one 11 h

thought.”

nothin’ the matter.” She tri
sister, but her lips were trembling.

I guees you walked too fast comin’ over here. You allers did

I've got to git the dust; an’ brush now an’
‘Wll o . pan an’sweep it up.

Luoy shrank down an
up towards her sister.

“Good morning, Mr. Gill.” yourself to death, an’ I want to know the reason why. Is it
She was trem all over when she reached her house | anything ‘bout Alferd ¥’

door. There is a subtle, easily raised wind which blo irits . Yea—don't, Hannah.”
about like leaves, and il

I an m mdm. into it 'lm:) her little o Wo.!l. I'll go over an’ give him a piece of my mind! I'll
S The TR e Ribi T D oead was moores +Q Hannah, dou't1 Itain't him. It's me—it's me.”
ne ',
oﬂnz; balf-resentful eyes towards her Mrs.'l‘ollottbognnt.o’ i ' :

80!
** For the land sake, stop

“Where hev you been, Lucy?” : B cr(in" 'an’ tell me ”
H Oh, I—give him—gentian
I-—jest went down to the store a minute, Alferd, while “Lucy Ann 'ron:c.'-u- youorazy? What ef you did give

you was asleep. = ; him ?nanl 1.don’t see nothin’ to take on so about.”

**What fur? ; **I—deceived him, an’ it's been 'most killin’ me to think

“ .of s0ap.” & on't em:ltngo." 5o

“Tollet ﬂd been a healthy man until 2 0 you mean t"

this epring. Some mpl‘:x.ought fhat Bis (Thuess Was alare: «Iputit in his tea, the way you said.”
ing now, from its unwontedness and consequent effect .An’ he never knew it} ,
on his from serious in his nature, How- He kinder complained 'bout its tastin’ bitter, an’ I told

min ‘anything
ever that may have been, he had complained of him ‘twas hismouth. He asked me ef it didn’t taste bitter to
e ay oIl the |_ by h“rhl of great depression

or me, an’ I said ‘No.' I don't know nothin’ what's goin’ to

MNaswor s nttol_npudbto doany become of me. Then I had to be so keerful 'bout putting too

;| e glomlzh ol{tiil:luhls ::la. {lhl;t I w:sinnt‘;ldgze vaonldn'} get enough.

tu s Tollet" ul e sprinklin’s on’t in the bread an’ pies an’ every-

B May hill, oe et's sister thin’ ot')oked. An’ when he'd say nothin’ taste,:_l right nowz-

£a G 4 ggs tﬁnsgll’)l:hh?sw ev«:rhnhing was kinder bitterizh, I'd tell
hill,, under the white apple and plum 8 mouth.”

. PPl plum boughe, ““Look here, Lucy, you didn't eat everythin’ with gentian

Tt ho stos triampbanly oo th oy a0 wife. | 1 18 oee T atd.”
o8 ump! on the summ
with Its sweet, wearisome ssoent. When the firet ot Jll‘lllllle' «Fur the land sake!”

deal “Is’pose the stuff mustihevdone him good; he's picked right
He began to t a little and bestir himself. up ever since he n takin' it. But I can’t gp;t over my
‘“ Alferd's out workin' in the garden,” Mrs. Tollet told her | deceivin’ of him so. I've 'bout made up my mind to tell him.”
She had strolled over to her house with ‘Well, all I've got to say is you're a big fool if you do. I
o s A ell. 1 thousht wh ;lme,’ Luoy Annl 'ollet, I m;‘vel't :law ::e(;:x a wl?mailt',! d’l‘he
“You don’t say 80 ell, o when Isee h . our worryin’ over such a thing as that when it's done
e im Bun Alferd good, too! P‘rha?s you'd ruther he’d died "’
**Sometimes I think I hed 'most ruther.”
Why, Lucy, what's the mattert” “Welll”
“Nothin'. Why " Inthe course of a few days Mrs, Tollet did tell her husband.
*You looked at me dreadful kind of queer an’ distressed, I | He received her disclosure in precisely the way she had known
* 7 | that he would. Her nerves received just theshock which they
‘‘] guess you must hev imagined it, Hannah. Thar ain't | Were braced to meet.
ed to look unconcernedly at her They had come home from meeting on a Sunday night.
Mrs. Tollet stood before him ; she had not even taken off her
“Well, I don't know 'bout it. You look kinder queer ngyw. | 5haWl and little black bonnet.

*“ Alferd,” said she, “I've got somethin’ to tell you; it's been
on my mind a long time. I meant it all fur the best; but I've
‘“Mebbe I did.” . been doin’ somethin’ wrong. T've been deceivin’ of you. I
“For the land sake, jest see that dust you tracked in| | 8iV® You gentian last spring when you was so poorly. I (ﬂxt

little sprinklin’s 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-

“No; set still. I'd rather see to it my=elf.”
As the summer went on Alfred Tollet continued to im-

prove. He was as heartyas ever by September. But his wife | te0ty: his mouth widened out rigidly. ‘‘You put a little
seemed to lose as he gained. She grew thin, and her t:amal‘i gentian into everything I ate unbegmwnit to mel.’ did youn?”
sa‘sohatdsuolomn.onxloualook. She wentout verylittle. She | Saidbe. “H'm!”

o
goer. asionally she went over to her sister's, that . | best. I wasafeard you wouldn't get well without you hed it,
Hannah watched her shrewdly. She was a wom::fav?ﬁ'o Alferd. I was dreiful worried about you; you d{
:Il;ﬂ:::’d.zo oggogulons slowly ; but shenever turned aside from | 20thin’about it, but I was. Ilaid awake nightsa-worryin’an’

e em.

to church at all, and she had been a devout, church- 0 Alferd, don’t look-at me so! I meant it all fur the
dn’t know

prayin’. I know I did wrorg; it wa'n’t right to deceive you,
“ Look-a-here, Luoy,” she said one day, *'I know what's | Put it was all along of my worryin’ an’ my :hinkln' g0 much o

the matter with you; thar's somethin’ o ' you, Alferd. I wasafeard you'd d 2 ;an’
think you'd better out with it.” n your mind, an’' I y ie an’leave meall alone ; an

—it 'most killed me to think on't.”

Mr. Tollet pulled off his boots, then pattered heavily about
away from her, her pitiful eyes turned th'ei ?oun.ﬂloekinl% the doors and m:pking rprepea‘ramyma for
0 . re'iring. He would not speak another word to his wife about
‘O Hannah, you scare me; I don't know what you mean. the matter, though she k i
“Yes, youdo. Do youe'pose I'm blind? You're worrying | tations. ¢ I;O :gcggN:I;%:g]plmOul HEHS ot

The wordes seemed xropelled like bullets by her vehemence.
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