The Farmer’s Wife.

IHON. J. 8. MORTON, SECRETARY OF AG-
RICCLTURE FOR THE UNITED STATES,
GIVES AN OPINION ON THE DOMESTIC
LIFE OF AMERICAN FARMERS' WIVES.

* What do you think of :he way our
j irmers live, Mr. Secretary ? " I asked

‘ Would it oot be better if they lived
in villages and pot on their farms ?

‘ In many respects, yes,” was Lo re-
ply. ®¢ The farmer’s wife has a dreery
Jot. She is in most cases little better
than a slave to her work and her house.
She drags out a sad existence, scrub-
bing and cooking, with few resources
outside of herself. I can’t imagine any-
thing much worse than her condition,
and it seems to me that the Luropean
system of farm villages is better than
ours. And still, the most of the farm-
ers’ wives are bright women., They
are as a rule industrious and good busi-
ness women, but they get little for it.
1 believe in making women to a large
extent the business partoers of their
husbands. They are not so in the case
of most men, Take, for instance, a
story I heard the other day about the
family of an old farmer in Indiana.
I'he man and his wife had lived to-
gether for 50 years. Their children had
erown up and left them, and now, at
70, the farmer found the burden of his
work too much for him, and he decided
to sell his farm and live on the interest.
It was worth 840,000, but when the
deed came to be made the farmer’s wife
objected. She said she had helped to
pay for the farm. She had worked all
ber life for it, and she was bound to
have some of the money that it brought
before she signed the deed. The law-
yer and the husband were dumbfound-
ed. TEkey had not anticipated such a
complication, and at last one of them
asked the old lady how much she
thought she ought to have. She hesi-
tated a moment, and then said that she
believed she was really entitled to ask
for as much as §2. Of course she got
it, but think how little money she must
have had in the past to have made such
a fuss about this amount,

““1 am surprised how mean men are
sometimes to their wives,” continued
Secretary Morton; ““ not only farmers
but other men as well. Woman is nat-
urally a self-sacrificing creature, und
ghe submits to many a thing a man
would not think of tolerating., Speak-
ing of little meannesses, let me give you
an incident that 1 saw myself during
the days of the war. I happened to be
in a store in my town one day, when an
old fellow whom we will eall Jones came
in with his wife to buy some goods.
This man Jones came from one of the
most celebrated families in the United
States.  He settled in Nebraska when
it was still a territory, and by economy
and thrift he had gotten a farm of some-
thing like 1,000 acres. He was known
to have ‘mouey in the bauvk, and was
considered wealthy.  Well, shortly
after they entered the store Mrs. Jones
took up a piece of calico and admired
it very much., As she looked at it she
said to her husband :

“+¢«Pa, I ought to have a new dress,
and I like this very much. Don’t you
think we could afford to buy it? "

“¢QOh, I suppose so,” replied the old
man, and he thereupon asked the clerk
the price. He was told it was 50 cents
a yard, Old Mr. Jones raised his eyes
at this, and asked his wife how much it
would take. She replied she didn't
think she could get along on less than
twelve yards, and he answered :

“+Why, ma, twelve yards of that
coods at 50 cents a yard would cost $6.
Now, don’t you think that is pretty
Ligh ? "

““t Yes," she replied, ‘1 do,
need the dress.’

«¢Well,” said the old man, ¢ f.il:nﬂs
are hard, and I do wish you could g
along without it just now. Gﬂuldnt
you?’

‘“¢ Yes, I suppose I could,” replied
the old lady, with a sigh, and the calico
was dropped.

“ A moment later old Mr. Jones ask-
ed the same clerk if he had any tobacco,
and whether he had any of that good
old Virgivia leaf that they used to keep
in stock. The clerk said:

e 4 '1'95:, we have, but it's awful high.
It's $2 a pound, and I think it will go
higher before it :ets less, We have
Tuwt one caddy left.

‘ You think it will go higher,’ re-
plied Jones.

+¢ ¢ Yes,' said the clerk, ‘it's sure to
go up.’

“ it Well, you might put me up five
pounds,’ said the old man, and a mo-
went later [ saw him carrying it out of
the store. Ile had not 86 to spend for
his wife's ealico dress, but he thought

nothing of putting 810 into plug tobac-
co. This is a sample of the kind of
treatment some wives are receiving eve-
ry day. 1 don’t suppose Mr. Jones re-
alized his selfishuess. He probably lov-

but I

ed his wife, but he had been brought

up the wrong way."

And farmers’ wives are no better off
in Capada than they are in the States,
Men are as selfish and uopreasonable
upon one side of the lakes as they are

upon the other.—E£4d. ]
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NO MDING REQUIRED.
rthits cost as a fertilizer
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/ THEUIHES

The only safe way to usea Strong Poison
FOR GALE BY

JOSEPH HEARD.

Full lines always kept in General Hardware, Stoves and Tin-

ware.

ﬁ“{,nt for Rathbun’'s Portland Star (_JLIHEIlt New

stock of Mixed Paints, Turpentine, White Lead, etc.
The cheapest store in the county for cash, and
the highest prices paid for Sheep-skins,
Hides, etc.

A FINE NEW STOCK

'OF SPRIMG AND SUMMER

READY MADE

CLOTHING

JUST RECEIVED AT

JOS. McFARLAND

Are you going to buy

A WAEGON CR BUGGY

1f so, it will be to your advantage
to consult

S. S. GAINER.

Repairing and Re-painting promptly attended to.

Next aoor to Knox'’s

blacksmith shop on Francis Street,

A FENELORN FALLS...

Furniture.

BEDRCOM SUITES
BUREATUS
SIDEBOARDS
EASY CHAIRS
LOUNGES
CENTRE TABLES
MIRRORS
PICTURES

and other articles—useful and orna-
mental, and the prices are not high.

Perhaps you have Pictures
gtowed away—of little use for want
of-a frame. Bring them here and
have their decorative qualities made

the most of.

L. DEYMAN,

* ColoOrne-St., Fenelon Falls.

P If you haven't got
money to pay what you owe
for the « Gazette,”’ almost any
kind of farm produce will be
taken at market prices.
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LINDSAY

Marble Works.

% R. CHAMBERS =

is prepared to furnish the people of Lind-
gay and surrounding country with

MONUMENTS AND HEADSTONES,
both Marble and Granite,

Estimates promptly givenon all kinds of
cemetery work.

Marble Tuble Tops, Wash Tops, Mantel
Picces, ete., a specialty,

WORKS—In rear o the market on Cam-
bridge street,opposite Matthews' pa:king
house.

Being a practical workman all sheuld
sec hiz designs and compare prices before

| purchasingelsewhere.

ROBT. CHAMBERS.
North of the Town Hall

SOMETHING NEW

TO THE LADIES OF FENELON
FALLS AND VICINITY.

A New and Improved System
of Garment Cutting,

known as the De La Morton French Per
fection Tailor System, acknowledged by all
leading tailors and dressmakers who have
tried it to be the best in the world. It can
be adapted to any style of dress, from a
tailor made costume to the daintiest even-
ing gown. Seamless waists cat by the
same system. Ensures a perfect fit. Dress-
making done in all its branches. No extra
charge for new system.

MRS. J. A. CALDER,

MeArthur's Block, upstairs. Entrance next
door to Mr. Robson’s store, nearly

opposite the Post-Office, ]

DIRECTORY.

SOCIETIIC=.
Y NIGHTS OF TENTED MACCABEES.
I Diamond Tent No. 208, Meets 1n the

True Blue hall in McArthur's Block on the
first and third Tuesday in each mouth.
H.E. Avstis, Com.
C. W. Buncorxe, R K,
\I.—"sf'[.«ﬂ LEAF TRUE BLUE LODGE XNo
! 43. Regular meetings held on the
2nd and 4th Wednesday in each month.
Hall in McArthur's Block.
Joux McGinvray, Master.
S. McCurcaeoy, Deputy Master.
Geo. JEWELL, Secretary.

(1;1H.-‘.DI-'-.H ORDER OF ODDFELLOWS,
Trent Valley Lodge No. T1. Meet in
the True Blue hall in McArthur's Bloek on
the first and third Mondays in each month.
J. J. Nevisox, N. G.
H. E. Austix, Secretary.

l' 0. L. No. 996. MEET IN THE ORANGE
J, hall on Francis-St. West on the second
Tuesday in every month.

Lewis Devuan. W, M.

J. T. Tnoursoxn, Jr., Rec-See.

INIJE PENDENT ORDER of FORESTERS.

Court Phornix No. 182, Meet on the
last Monday of each month, in the True
Blue hall in McArthur's Block.

T. Auvstiy, Chief Ranger.
HERBERT Eahnmnm R. 8.

G.&HAD]AH HOME CIRCLES. FENE-
LON Falls Cirele No. 127, meet2 in the
True Blue hall in McArthur'a Block the
first Wednesday in every month.

P. C. Burcrss, Leader.

RR. B. SyLvesTer, Secretary.

A F. AND A.M, G.R.C. THE SPRY

Lodge No, 406. Meets on the firat
Wednesday of each month,on or before the
full of the moon, in the lodge room in
Cunningham’s Block.

E. Firzceranp, W. M.
Rev. W, IFarxcomp, Sceretary

CITIURCIHI S,

BAPT[ST CHURCH—QUEEN-ST.—REY.

James I'raser, Pastor., Service every
Sunday morning at 10.30. Sunday School
every sunday at 2.30. p. m,

i\-‘ ETHODIST CHURCH — COLBORNE
1 Street—DReverend T. P. Steel, Pastor.
Sunday service at 10.30 a. m. and 7 p. m.
Sabbath School at 2.30 p.m. Epworth
League of Christian Endeavor, Tuesday
evening at 8 o’clock. Prayer mecting on
Thursday evening at 7.30,

RESBYTERIAN CHURCH—FRANCIS

Street West—Rev. M. MeKinnon, Pas-

tor. Services every Sunday at 10.30 a. m.

and 7 p. m. Sunday School every Sunday

at 2.30 p. m. Christian Endeavor meumg

every Tuesday at 8 p. m. Prayer meeting
every Thursday at 7.30 p. m.

ALVATION ARMY — BARRACKS ON
S Bond Street West — Captain Dodge,
Service every Tuesday, Thursday and Sat-
urday evenings, and on Sunduys at 7 a.m.,
10 a, m., 3 p. m. und 8 p, m,

T.ALOYSIUS R.C. CHURCH—LOUISA
Street—Rev. IFather Nolan, Pastor.
Services every alternate Sunday at 10,30
m. Sunday School every Sunday at 2 p. m.

{T. JAMES'S CHURCH—BOND STREET
East — Rev. Wm. Farncomb, Pastor.
Service every Sunday at 10,30 a, m. and 7
p.m. Sunday School every Sunday at 11.30
a, m. Bible class every Thursday evening
at T o’clock.

2= Seats free in all ehurehes.  Feerybody
tnvited (o atlend, Strangers cordially weleomed,

MISCIELLANICOUS.

\. ECHANICS' INSTITUTE—P. KELLY,
l Librarian. Open daily, Sunday except-
ed, from 10 ¢’clock a. m. till 10 p. m. Dooks
exchanged on Tuesdays and Saturdays from
12 a.m. till 3 p. m. and in the evening from
7 to 9. Reading room in connection.

TER. Office hours from 7.4 a. m, to 8
p. m. Mail going south closes at8 a. m.
Mail going north closes at 3 p. m,

r——— S - —

OU "H'TY UUUhCIL

l-jillﬁ'l" OFFICE—F. J. KERR, POSTMAS-

WarpEx—Jouy Cuampens, FENELOXN.

Bexley........ Geo. E.Laidlaw, Reeve
Bobecaygeon...J. L. Read.,..... Reeve
Carden..,.s. .. A. Jacob,.....Reeve
Dalton,.ssss J02. Thompson...Reeve
Dr.J.W.Wood Reeve
Eldon ........ C. MeDonald Deputy
{ W.C.Switzer Reeve
*1 T. McQuade. .Deputy
( Jno.Chambers Reeve
Fenelon ...... L Wm. Hall Deputy
Fenelon Falls..Jas. Dickson.., Leeve
Laxton, Digby
and Longford John Bailey,... Reeve
1’ tichard Kylie Reeve
Geo. Crandell 1st Deputy
W. M. Rbson..2nd Deputy
W.Lownsbrough Reeve
F.Shaver..... 18t Deputy
Robert Adam 2nd Deputy
Omemee,,.... T. A. McPherson Reeve
Julnston Eilis Reeve
Samuel Fox..Deputy
John Howie..Reeve
A. Morrigson..Deputy
Jas. Lithgow. Heeve
John Kelly .. Deputy
Woodville ,... Arch. Campbell Reeve

Emily soss

Lindsay .....

Mariposa

OpSecsessvsss

Somerville ....

Verulam ,.eees

— T ——— e —— e ——————————

David Chambers,

General Blacksmith,
Francis-st., Fenelon Falls

Blacksmithingia allitsdifferentbranches
done on short notice and at the lowest
living prices. Particularattention paid to
horse-shoeing. Give me a callandl wijl]

guarantee gatisfaction. 45-1y.
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As I was plodding along the highway
[ was overtaken by a farm waggon with
cicht men in it, all armed with rifices
and pistols. The driver kiudly pulicd
up and asked me to ride into town with
thew, und after 1 was scated 1 inquired
the men :

‘“ Are you peopie

Bracing a Jury.

|"|1 I T l:.|
out on a hunting

. t.'r:ruhmun

‘-\n we are not
he replied.
‘ After a horse thief ?
i« No, not after a horse thief.”

¢ Perhaps it's a shouting mateh 27 1
per=1-tm

» No, not a ghootin” mateh.”
1 dldu t like to ask further qm:"-Lh s,
but after a silence of five minutes the
driver turned and c¢xplained. ;
i Tt's nothin’ but a lawsuit of mine
which comes off in town to-day.”
“ Apd these are your friends ? "
“ These are my {riends.”
1 didn’t like to ask why they were
armed from head to heel to attend a
lawsuit, but he saw me looking at the
weapons and added :
¢ The vardiet in this lawsuit orter be
in my favor without question, an’ there
are two or three weak-kneed eritters on
the jury.

* And your object is to brace them
? ¥
“Exnctly. That's the word I was
tryin’ to think of. Yes, when they see
the eight of us walk iv and take tront
seats the jury will brace right up, and
the vardiet will be accordin’ to law and
evidence, and I'll git my hoss back.
(ouldo’t think of that word * brace’ to
save my life. I koew it wasn't * lntim-
idate,” but T couldn’t thiuk of * brace.
Glad we picked ye up. Yeos, we're a
brucin’ party, and we'll cither brace
that jury or somebody’ll git. hurt! "—
Detroit Free Press.

il A

Polly Wants Her Way,

«T wish you wouldn't,” said Polly,
dolefully.

“ Wouldn't what 7" I asked.

« Wouldn't be an editor, and have to
work at night.”

“ What is it now 7"

 What is what ?”

“ What is it you want me to take
you to? "

¢t Nothing.” A pause. “Only the
wheelers are going to have a dance on
Thursday night, and I thought—per-
haps >

I smoked on.
azgrieved silence.

¢ T wish you would hLu that horrid
cigar out and talk to me/

¢« My dear child,” I began. (This is
a form of address I invariably use when
about ‘to say something disagreeable.)
“ My dear child, I have many times ex-
plained to you the impossibility of my
leaving the desk in the evening, even
for you. On a paper like ours,” I con-
tinued, lapsing into my professional
tone, “ with an extensive cireulation
and the hichest standard of execellence
to maiotain 5

“ Oh, bother the paper,
“you used to do it.”

““ T'rue; once or twice——

“ Iixactly seven times!”

¢ Or thercabouts I have disregarded
my dutics and left my labors to Wilson.
On each of these occasions the paper
has suffered. The last time the circu.
lation fell off nearly one half)”

Polly eyed me rather suspiciounsly.
“T don’t see any fun in being engaged,”
she said, as I thought, somewhat irrele.
vautly,

“Then let’s get married,” I promptly
suggested,

“* Polly paid no attention to this,
rightly regarding it as merely an at-
tempt to change the subject.

“ Well, I suppose I shall have to go
with Mr. Weld, though he's a horrid
old sfick ! "

““ Has he asked you 7"

¢ 8till, it would make Minnie jealous,
and o0 i

T sat up and removed my cigar.
« Polly, T eaid, rather than oblige you
to undergo the torture of huuL with
that empty-brained ass, ['ll take you
myself, if it annihilates the paper!”

"Polly perched herself on the arm of
my chair. “ You're a dear old goose,”
she said eoftly.

huutin’ anything,

Polly viewed me in

" gaid Polly,

I}

E .

‘« Of course, dear,” she whispered uf-
ter awhile, “ T wonldn’t have gove with
him, even if he had asked me."”

“ Polly, didn't he ask you?"

There was no auswer. 1 couldn’t see
her face, but I noticed a convuolsive
movewent of her shoulder and thouglt
I heard a suppressed giggle,

I kissed her sternly.

-

¢ It seems to me,” groaned the suf.
his aching tooth in the looking-glass,
‘ that for as small a customer as you
are you have lots of nerve.”

Lover—You are getting prettier ¢ve-
ry day.” BSweet Girl—Just now 1 am
living on brown bread and water to im-
prove my complexion.” * How long
| can you keep that up?” ¢ Gh, indcfi

pitely,” ¢ Then let’s get married,”

-

ferer, apostrophizing the reflection of
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