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The auriliary steam whaler “Fish-
eagle,” was rolling southwards across
the glassy beave of the Arctic sea, one
starlit night when every air was still.
Frost-crystals glittered along her rail
the loosely furled canvas above was
strewn with silvery powder, while
the smooth-backed undulatioas that
lapped her sides flashed with a steely
gleam. A thin crescent moon hung
low down towards the western hori-
zon, but the heavens seemed charged
with a curious azure light which is
only seen in the high latitudes of the
frozen North.

The mate, who, like her master, held
shares in the vessel, stamped up and
down the little bridge—{or it was
fiercely cold—watching the {opmast-
heads swing rakipg among the stars
at every roil. The throb of tke fine-
pitch propeller and the song of the
clanging engines awakened an echo in
his heart, for he knew that every turn
of the whirling cranks brought him so
much pearer home and the young wife
he had left “ehind.

Head Loat-steerer Nicholsoa grasped
ithe whoel hard by—and Nicholson was
an important person on board that
ship. He was old and wise in the
ways of the ice and currents, which
take a life-tm> to learn  partialiy,
though no miao’ may fully undersiand
them : while something in the weather-
beaten face, and eyes that were blood-
shot witk much staring into i1cy, spray,
stamped him as one to be trusted when
there was dangerous work to do. Cap-
tain and mate might command on the
bridge zbove, but when the boals were
on the scsas the word of bead-steerer
Nicholson was law.

FPres:ntly a b.o:d-sh>uldered man in
a long fur coat came up and leaned
over the bridge rails. “A fine enough
night,” he said ; “I suppose it's foolish,
but I always feel uneasy when we're
bhomeward bound with a full eargo on
board. We should make Iont Bar-
row to-morrow evening, and there's
generally ice about it at th'® tim> of
the year, eh, Nicholson ™

The ways of a whale ship are not
those of a liner, therefore the boat-
steerer gave his opinion frankly.
“*That’s so, sir. Southern drilt cross:s
the eddy. an’' -comes back with the
Behring Stream. It's always the full
ship that comes to grief. Loox at the
Shasta® an’ the——"

“Well,” broke in the captain, “we
should =soon leave the ice behind, for
they’re burning coal reckiessly be-
low,” and the mate glanced aloft at

the lip of flame about the blackened
funnel-ring, and thay jeot of steam puls-
ing from the escape-p p2, which told
that the engineer was also thinking of
the welcoms waiting him at bome, Cir-
cumstine:s, lkowever, iu.tfizd this
unusual consumption of fuel, for win-
ier was already closing in across the
norihern seas, provisions wers run-
ning out, and there was no tims to be
lost if they would reach safe waters
before grinding pack and floa barred
the gatas of the South. So th> mate
counted the days until, with bher
breadths of zmoke-grimed canvas un-
farled again, th: “Fish-eagle” shonld
swesp southwards across the blua Pa-
cific.

Suddenly a harsh hail, “Low mist
ahead, sir!" fell through tha fro;ty air
from the crow's-nest oa the foremast.
and there was a clatter of feet acroas
the forecastle head. Dark figures
clustered along the rail, and the mats
carefully polished the lenses of  his
night-giasses. Mist in all probability
meant ice, and ice was the last thing
he desirad to sse. Then a Nootak In-
aiam somewhere forward cried a’oud
in the Chinook toague, and the mate,
staring through his binoculars, saw a
line of white ruled straight as it were,
between the blue transparency above
and the depths of indigo below. The
telegraph clanged out “Half-speed!”
and the song of the engines sanki to a
deeper tone. Thea boiling beneath the
bows grew still, and the captain said:
“IThere may bg ice, or thare may not,
but we take no chances. Keep your
eyes lifting forward, there.”

Soon the “Fish-eagle” slid into a

ghostly veil of white, and erept with
softly panting engines across the cen-
tre of a narrow circle of sea. For a
time there was no sound oztside her to
break th> stillness, save the gurgle
about the screw and the walter of
water along her bends, and thén some-
thing which m'ght bave been the
maon ol groand-swell o1 a steep-to
beach reached the anxious ears of the
crew. Th>» temperature fell—i{h= m'st
circle clos2d in, swathing the vesssl in
woolly wreaths, and the look-out
hailed sharply, “Pack right ahead
B:‘Lr::"
" The engine-rcom goag c'anged 2 gain,
and the “Fish-eagle™ quivered through
all her length when th: reversed pro-
peller checked her way, while as she
slid astern a ¢urous crackling noise
came out of th> vazor, and the mate
gaid, “Very n=ar it that t'me.”

“A small plece; w='il try further
west,” answered th» capiain; and the
wheel-chaine rattled as swinging
round the whaler ¢crept on  again.
Twice a warning hail com~ down from
forward, and someihinz that glim-
mered faintly slid by : then there was
a sgtartled cry of “Solid ice ahead, sir!™
and once more the clanging engines
torned astern.

“All round vs now. I'd give half the
cateh for am bour's daylight,” said the
puzzled skipper, clenching his fists.
and a deep silence settled down on the

| ‘F_sh-eagle’

a ‘common peril.
|

| to the

A throbbing jet of steam roared

aloft, and a grimy engineer stcol be-
neath the bﬁ%'e, . “The propeller has
struck the ice,” he said. “Two blades
at least have gone, and it's Jjammed
bard and fast by a bent guard. We

ablsa to do something when

comes : till then we can oaly
wait.”

“Tes” answered ths captain fiercely,
“we can only 'wait,” sund he g-m-undl. his
heels into the planks as he added, “and
that's the worst of all. The rush of
steam died away, and for a time the
“Fish-eagle” floated mot'oaless, with
a sound of water lapping and gurghng
on an unseen barrier rising all about
her, until the fog stirred mysteriously,
and the ocean heaved from no appar-
ent cause. A sharp crackling noise
commenced again, and a glimmering
mass slid out of the vapor and ground
along the steamer’s side. Lanterns
shone above her rail, and man with
set teeth and straining sinsws thrust
at the ice with steel-tipped pike-poles;
but they m'ght as well have essayed
to thrust aside an island. A second
rasping and screaming began, to 'shu::
board ths t'me ; then the “Fish-eagle
shivered as something smote her Lows,
and for a nmerve-trying hour, which
m°ght have been a year, the invisible
field about her groaned and stirred as
if alive. 3

The crew shuddered as they listened,
for they had all been i thos® danger-
ous seas before, and knew that a swirl
of the current, which, sweeping along
the eastern side of ths Bahring Strait,
for ever sa2ts morth past Ponts Elui'pe
and Barrow towards the loaely FPole,
was packing the ica about them hard
and fast. At last the steamer’s hull
twisted and creaked—they cpuld . Teel
her bilges yield and erush, in spite ol
steel stringer, massy oak, and bracing
bulb-beam. Suddenly the long deck
rose up beneath their feet, tilted over
at a sharp angle, and lay siill agan,
while a sucvession of sharp detona-
tions rang out through the mist like
the sound of musketry firing.

“All over now,” said the captain be-
neath his breath; then he raised his
voice: “Sce two Loats provisioned ; set
the watch, and let the rest turn in.
There's nothing man can do till day-
light comes.” 3

No one slept that night, for the ice
rang hollowly all around them, and
when the late dawn shed down a 4im
gray light, men with very anxious
faces slid down to the pack and
climbed the frostad shrouds. Coa-
fused murmurs rose from be'ow, but
no sound o vo'ce fell from the cling-
ing figures in the rigging, |_1nt1§ at last
a little fanning of bitter air piled the
vapor into fantastic wreaths and
walted it es'de.  Then a despairing
growl ran from man to man, for
on every side of them there stretched
away into the m’st an uneven white
plain, strewn with heaped-up masses
whose jagged edges shimmered green,
and cloven by fissures where water of
a vivid bluish blackness slowly rose
and fell, as though th> deep sea were
breathing uneasily beneath.

Captain, mate, and enginesr wera
busy an hour cutside oa the ice, and
their faces were very grave when they
climbed on board again. Two of the
prope'ler bLlades had gone; the star-
board bilge which lay upon the ice
bulged inwards a foot throughoat iis
length, and half the ouler sheathing
was torn away. While the three offi-
cers took counsel tozether, a second
and guite unofficial examination was
made by ths the eraw, who afterwards
held an informal meeting AMOIE the
hummocks of the ice. Weatherbeaten
men of many nations, som: of whose
faces were dark by nature, while others
bad bean bronzed by icz glare and
lashing brine, argued the matter out
their breath rising like steam into
the nipping air. Then when man after
man had stated his views, ramblingly
and at length after the manner of
ks kind, only to coaflirm the oDinion
ol a predecessor that it was a very bad
case indeed, hoatstzerer Nicholzoa pro
ceeded to s>ttle the matter.

“ No need to waste tim» a-provin’
that,” he said. * Ths ‘ Fish-eagle " will
never float again—doa’t asx ms why,
but: loox at ber an’ s2¢. How long the
ice will hold har up, or whera it will

| take her, only the Alm'ghty knows.

Most o vou is married—more fools
in a trade than this—an” you've got to
do somethin® for yoar own lives pow.”
Here the speaker stooped down, and
drew lines in the frosted feathering he-
peath his feet as hs continuad: “We
lies here, an’ I'oint Barrow yoader, two
hunner miles south — so0 says the
mate. There's a rescus station at the
Point—I've been thankful to sze it
twice—where the cruisar ealls. Now
if eight of the sirongest take (he little
wha'leboat that can b2 dragged icross
the ice, an’ mike for tha Point, they
can send tha cruisar to search for the
when sha comes. Get
froze on thz way, says you? That's
a3 may be, but if you stay here froze
an' starved you'il bz most surer belore
this ice breaks up. I'll takes charge-—
you know me. Who'll come 1"

Then followed dissensioa and much
vain talking, but the end was that
eight rosolute m-n, British, Canadian,
Siwash, and one Japanese, Loirded the
“Fish-eagle,” and, going aft in a Lody,
demanded spesch of ber master in the
name of tha united crew, as was their
right according to the deep-s:a iaw.

The captain listened gravely, then
he said: “We were already talking of
this, and I put the matter bafore-you
plainly,.as man to man, in the face of
There should ba two
fishery gunboats still rorth, and mere
sieamars, but whathar we shall drift
across them is more than man can say:
failing that, all will starve. On the
olther hand, you will almost certainly
be frozzn in ithe boat or swamped loag
before you reach Pont Barrow. The
chances are dead against you. If you
go the mate gozs with youn.”

“Well an" good,"” answered spokes-
man Nicho'son, “we agree to that. but
I take command, in the nams of the
CIrew.
but I kuow the ico and tides." !

The threo oflficers looted at o2 an-
other, until the voung mate said: “I
agre to leava ihs handling of the 1ot
hand steerer. I take charge
when w2 reach Point Barrow.”

“Well,” said ths captain quietly, “I
wish you God-speed, and tha rooner
you start the better.”

It was nooa whea a small whale
boat mounted o2 runners was swong
out over thx side, and lowered io the !
ice. Nipe stahwart men stood begide |
it, and the whole crew of tha “Fish-
eagle” clusterad round. There was a
grasping of mittened hands, and amid |
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‘s opportunity o! relieving
itlhm-:- A ﬂﬂﬂku’l;ﬂ langh that had little

merriment in it went round, and af-
terwards there was stillness again.
Day by day the “Fish-eagle™ drifted

north between a shroud of .

clammy mist. At times a rush of icy
wind a:':rnpt th: vapor aside, and her
crew could see a streak of gray ocean
stretching away until it was lost in
the eastern haze. Then the captain
climbed to ths crosstrees and sat until
his limbs were useless sweeping the
horizon with his glasses, but the sea-
r'm was always blank and void. Aflter-
wards the haza closed down ngain
densar than before, and crept into the
very hearts of the m>n as ths frosi
grew kenner. 1h» carpenter occason-
aily amused bimself by chipping at the
injured bilgs; while ths engineer re-
placed the propeller blades, and this
they did that theym’'ght nol ikink, for
they' knew the uszlessness of il all. At
first the crew rambled about th> ice,
lutcrevass's cnl rissores barrel th:ir
way, and after two were nearly
drowned. swnd one had a brokien leg,
they, gave it up, and sat in listless, de-
spairing idleness about the siove as
the endless hours dragged by.

One 'morning, clearer than usual,
when the captain stamped up and
down the deck with fierca wrath
smouldering in his heart, a frantic yell
from the man in thes erow's-nest set
the blood stirring in his veins. ln a
few moments he stoold a'alt on the
topsail-yard, and, straining his eyes,
made out a patch ol something which
was not white, but gray, conirasting
with the m’st that walled the circle in.
Clutching his glasses, he watched it
breathlessly, until the patch took
shipe anl fo'm, deve'op ng th» hazy
outline of a vessel. Yellow moke was

' wreathing about her, and he could s=e

the loom ol canvas against the mist;
then the glass slipped from his grasp
and fell clattering upon tha dack.

A clamor of vo'ces rang out, and the
capiain came down. “Don’t make too
sure yet, men, she may nel see us,” he
said slowly and deliberately, though
his vo'ce trembled. “Load the brass
gun to the muzzle, and you, Mr.
Mayne, take plenty of ol and build
the biggest bonfire you can upoa the
ice. Lend a hand every one, and burn
whatever can be torn adrift. There's
po time to loss.” -

The men needed no secoand telling.
Doors and scantling were wrenched
down, and a fine whaleboit was ruth-
lesuly hacked to bits; busy figures
swarmed like ants up and down the
“Fish-eagle's"” side, and soon a ten-
foot pile of timber drenched in oll was
burning like a volcano upon the ice.
A co'umn o ruddy flame roired alo’t,
wisps of smoke =»ddied about the
steamesr's mastheads, and her master
turned h's anxious eyes ssaward. Thes
stranger was plainly visible npow — a
strip of black hull with a pyram’d of
dingy canvas above it, rolling across
the heaving levels as fast as steam
and a lLight air out of the nortl conld
drive her. But streaks of m'st were
already crawling across the sea be-
twoen, and a filmy whiteness obscured
the low-hung sun.

“Heaven send they keep a good loa':-
out and it ho'ds clear just ten minutes
more.,” hs said, as a bank of vapor
hid all the stranger’s hull. Then he
gave the order “Fire the gun.,” and a
long red flash blazed forth from the
Lows, while a jJarring c¢rash set every
spar quivering. The ice took up the
sound and flung it from hummozk to
bummock, echong and ring:ng. and
then a puff of blua wvapor rosa up
above 1he m'st thet—erepb-himhar and
higher above the distant saileloth, and
a faint boom came cown the wind.
“Thank God for that !" the captain said.

A confused roar, which was half a
cheer and half a delirious shout of re-
lief, went up from ths “Figh-eagle’s™
deck. One fireman swore vigorously
and profanely, a grimy comrade leaned
forward upon the rail with Lis head
hetween his hands, sobbing like a girl,
while a French-Canadian bes d= him
culled aloud oa Lhe saints atove. The
little second mate, who aiso hailed
from old Quebec, flung his arms nlo
the air, gesticulating wildly ; and the
gaunt engineer rusbed hs reddened
ey<s with his knuckies—the smoi~ ol
the fire has got into them, he alier-
wards explained. Two hours laler, es-
corted by halfl the “F.sh-eagle's" crew
who crowded alout some of tha com-
rades th:y had long given up as lost,
a fur-clad man reachad the steamer’s
side, and grasped ber masters hand.

“Very glad to s*e you, John=oa,” he
sald. “We picked your Loit up a week
ago, and we'd never have done that,
oniy the Yankee cru's:r told us to
creep along the shore, for there was
ice outside. We hunted vou three
cays onn the mate’s reckoning, and
vou're luzky it's comparatively clear,
though we'd have Lurned hall our coal
before we gave it up. And pow, the
sooner we get all the oll we can out- of
her and clear of this coademned ica,
the betler.™

“First—have you got all the men ™
asked Captain Johnson ; and the o her
answered: “All Lut one--he died of
frosthite. Th> mate's cown, (oo, and
the old man who Dbrought them
through is pretty near his end. But
there's no t:m» for talking now; if we
don't: want to be [rozen fast belore we
so= the Diom>des." " a

It was dusk when they left the ice
in thre: boats loaded deep with odds
and ends of value, and pulled off
towards th> lizhts o7 th: azuxiliary
screw “[ribiloff,” which swung to and
fro through the gathering m'st. The
boats were hove oa boird, and com-
rades who had never expected to meet
again on earth looked into each other's
eyes, and found it strangely difficult
to know whal tad say ; while the “Prib-
iloff's” crew crowded about the
strangers, patting them on the back,
and pouring out a flool of guestions
all at once. Then an uncouth figure,
clad in a coat of pure white fur, which
would have cost him six months’ pay
but that he slew its original owner
with a sealing rifle, leaned over the

Th> mata bs knows navigatoa, i low bridge and said: “If you'd guit

that foolin an clear the orlap-deck to
bertk them, it would be more to the
purpose. Let draw headsails, haul lee
braces, hard up helm!™

! The tiny propeller commenced to
throb, the yards swang round, and the
“Pribilo{f’ headed out from Lhe ice to
wait for dawn, that they m'ght trans-
fer som» at least of th=2 “Fish-eagle's
ol and gear.

At midnight Captain Jobhnson Lent
over a narrow Dberth, opening likes a
cupboard, above tha lockers ol the poop
cabin. A brass lamp shed down a
flickering radiance on the grizzled hair

and rugged: face of the main who lay

cries of “You'll tell them at home if within; but the bronze had faded from

we never com? back; gool-bye and i
good-luck,” the adventurers seized Lhe
hauling lines. | ;

“We'll s>nd the cruiser for you.
together—start her away,” said
toat-steerer; and a cheer which came ’

huudwll.;hfrm throats t,hth“ L i
strange usky rose TOug
frosty: air as two lines of bending

1 BOTO—
All i feebly on one elbow, and made an ef-
the | fort to stretch out a hand, only to fall

weather-beaten cheeks, and the
lips were gray. Boat-steerer Nicho!-
for he it was — raised himself

back again while the arm dropped upon
the covering ; and

were | haler whispered, * ‘frost-bitten to the
atbhow.

fthrough the frosty aic:

——————— =m = —
. =
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but I'll g1il no more; it's cbb-tide pow.”
b uﬂiﬂ[ eyes brightened.  “It
was A good voyage—iwo hunner miles
in an open boat, in sp.t* al the bitter
rost—an’ we doae it, an’ sent relief.®
“It was a any min m'ght] ba
proud of Is there anything | can do!”
said the captain quielly ; and the dying
boat-steerer continued: “I've been a
very lonaly man, but there’s a grave
on the hills'de above lorthallows
quay, and only grass upod it, but the
sexton he knows who “lies Dbelow.
There's money o' mine ro. drawn, an’
I'd like a stones set thire, an carved
in: ‘Mary Nicho!son, Leloved wife of
— —" the mat> has got if down ; an' un-
derneath: ‘James Nicho!son, died at
sea’ Nothing elss. You won't forget.”
“It shall Le done,”-the capiain an-
swered. “Is it loag since shs died I
“Ten years an more. [ was third of
the ‘Oxbird’ whaler then. Two soas I
had, better man than me, and one an
officer of a linar; ba died of [ever,
-and the other went down in the ‘Cedar
Grove." Then ths wife went, an’ 1
took (o drink !o forget — a drunken
wastrel saiior-man—till th> night the
! China boat went through th: “Emir’
like o knife, and put the fear ol death
before my eyes. I had no hand in
that, but the bos’'n he swore against
me I'd let tha lights go out, an’" [ went
back to the whalers, a hard main with
a bitier tongus, an” a broken heart ba-
peath, to earn my bread amoag the ico
and forget what lay behind.” _
“The [inest seaman that ever pul his
foot aloird my ship,” said the captmin.
And the thin voice woent on: *“l can't
talk no more, an' I've noi s oien so
for ten years, — ten loag years an’
more. I'll be called at the change of
the morning watch, but you'll no. foc-
get—Mary N.choson, alese lorsthal-
lows quay.”™
The Lvat-sieersr turned  his head
from. the light and Iaps:d into slesp or
unconsc ousness ; and the master of
the “Pribiloff” sad quietly: “He's
probably right. Strange how it's al-
ways acbout that hour they go. It's
time 1 lookad reand oa deck ; th: mate
will tell you bow we found Lbhe Loat.”
Captain Johnson leaned vack on the
locker, and Lh= mate Lriefly told his
slory. “We were creeping cdown the
coasl five knots under steam, with to)-
sails set, that night,” he said; “there
was brightness above, and m st low
down over th: water, and a hail cam=>
out o the faz:. I thought I was dream-
ing. and siid nothing for a moment,
but the lookout heard it to». We stop-
ped the engines aod whistled, and a
boat came a'ongs.de, four mea pulling
four more lying in the boliom, and
one of Lh:m [iosen dead. sTh:y were
too played out even to clim®h Lhe side,
for a breeze had soaked all they had
with soray. One fell backwards as ho
let gc¢ hs oar, and when I slid down
into her the poor fellow who lies there
was sitting with his hand clenched
round the tulier. ‘I camn’t let go," bhe
sauwd, ‘ut thank the lLord I broughi
them through." It took me live m.n-
utes to loose his frazen fingers. and
then he fell all in a lump upon we—he
couldgn't bend a Imb. We l[ifted them
aboard, and the rest camas round ex-
cepl your mate, and he's dong better
now ; but the boat-siearer was frozen
ioo much for that. It was his [ast
voyage, as hes said, poor fellow!™
Then th: mats laps»d info silence,
and a c'ock ticked po's’ly overbead.
Lhere was a gurgie and swash of water
ovisidel as th» steam>r rolled lazily on
the ewell, and now and then the sick
man murmured in h's sleap. 5S¢ the
timo dragged by, until the mate thrast
fresh fu=l inio the stove. “How co!d
it gets at this hour! Ah! thers's the
change of the wateh," ha said.
The clear tones of a bell rant shrilly
a cry of “All's
well !" fell muflled upon their ears, fol-
lowead by a tramp of feet aloag the
deck, and som= one beal upoa the sky-
light overbaad. T1hen th: covering ol
the berth rustied, and a feeble voles
murmured:. “All's well. Light=—burn-
ing-—brighlly,” and (he poop s:em-:d
Etmrge]j' still. T1h» *“Fish-cagle’s"
caplain sat very quietly, with his head
turned as'de, and his right band cov-

| ering the chilly fingars that gripped

tho coverlet, for what s:*em=d to his
companion an  interminable space
Then, rising ta his feet, he softly slid
the curtain along the rings, and tha
two went oat rosalessly into th> hit-
ter' nght. They koew tha hsad boat-
slesrer had kept his last watch on

earth.
TIE END.

PRIGHTFUL AGONTY

Endured by Victims of Stone in
the Bladder

No Hope o! Escape Except by Using
Dodds Kidney Fils-They Remove
the Etrne Quickly, Basily and
Fermunentiy.

Montreal, P. Q., April 1.—No agoay
that falls to the lot of suflering hu-
manity s greater, more terrible, nor
harder-to bear than is that caused by
the formation of a s‘032 in the blad-
der,
The complaint is so commea, and so
frequ ntiy speken o thit th: terrib'e
significance of the nam»s itself is lost.
It we were to speak of a, “stona in the
brain," or “a stone in thea heart,”™ ths
terrible npature of the di would
be apparent at oncs, bacauss we are not
vsed 1o the expression, and its maning

forces itself upon us instantly,

Now, “a stone in the brain," woald
not be more out ol place than “a stone
in the bladder.” Nor would it causs
near s0 much suffering, as the nerve
centres would becom> paralyzed and
feeling would die. '

_ But stone in the bladder is alarm-
ingly common, Thousands suffer the
most hng-nl:-!u tortures from it. Thou-
Hﬂil& ﬂ.-ut .{runt m it \

] yet it is easily cared. There
is o r — Dodd's Kidney Pills —
Etl;;nru it quickly, easily and pain-

In pmq‘! of th's statem»nt, it is ne-
cessary only to quote the following let-
ter writlen by Madams Champagne, of
167 St. Urbain street.:

“lI have suffered with stons in the
bladder, and thougb I underwent dif-
furq:ut treatm>nts, and used various re-
medics, I no relief till I took Dodd's
e I T e e eoe the

» built up my . 5 and
flesh, and made a #ﬂ: mw me."”
ney are a itive
cure for stone in the bladder, nnpﬂvﬂrr
other form of Hidney Discase.
e Y T L
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The Right Sort of Paupers.

According to the o'fic'als o° more
than one bank in Winnipeg, s large
number of th: newiy-arrived Doukho-

bors have already openad accounts and
many have cashed drafts for consid-

H_{mmu!-iﬂl again, sir,” said |

-

APRIL 7, 1898,
: 3 CHEESE TRADE.
United States trade papers call at-
tention to Lbe wonderful growth of
Canada's chegse export, which bas

increassd pearly six-fold in Il years,
while the United States export has

fallen off one-half. The New York
Journa! of Commerce puts the case this
wnI?‘rl'tntr-me years ago Canada ex-
ported between fourteen and filieen
mill'on pounds of butter, which in-
creasid 1o nearly double that
amount in 1881, after which there was
a rapid falling off till in each ol the
years 1880 and 1830 the exporis were
less than two million pounds ; the tide
then turned upward and the exporis
in each of the years 1807 and 1893 were
over eleven m!llion pounds. In mark-

ed contrast with these fluctuations in i

the Luiter exporis, the cheese exports
were pearly 36,000000 pounds in 1877
and increas:d pretty constantly till in

1898 {hey excecded 196,001,000 poands. |

The value increas>d in twenly-one
years from three and three-guarter
million 1o seventeen and a bhalf
m'llion dollars. The butter exporis
from the United States in 1877 were

over 21,000 000 pounds, and in 895 four
Bul in the mean- |

while the chees: export bad fallan off |

mi 1'oa rounds more.

a little more than one-half — f{rom
107,364,666 pounds to 53,167,280 pounds.
In 1877 we exported three Limes as
much chesss as Canada did, and 'n 1898

—the Canadian figures are for the cal- |
endar and ours for the fiscal year— |

Canada exported pearly four t m:=s as
much as we did. .
I T T A
Newspapers and Magazines. |
—The Century Magazine (s redeem-
ing its prom se to cover iha war ol
I59¢ as thoroughly as it did the cam- |
paigns of 1861-65. The April and May
nembers will practically close the |
series so far as it ‘relales lo active |
operations. In the April number an |

article of extraordinary interest and
importance is Eear-Admiral Sampson’s
full and frank statement of Lhe part
taken by “The Atlantic Fileet in the |
Soanish War.” The other war papers !
are also exceadingly interesting. As |

| uaupal the special articles and fliclions

are well caleulated to interest the !

reander,

They Have Trouble of thelir Own '

The reorganization of the coassrva-
tive party which was undertaken a
short t'me ago with such a f'oursh
of trumnets by Sr Charles Tapper,
Coss pot appear to be making much

beadway. In h's speech on the Ad- |
dress th* olher day thes veteran lead-
er impressively warnsd the govern-
ment that he would personally stump
Quebec in opposition to the pruposed
senate reform; within two days the
governm>nt candidats in Levis was re-
turpned in th* bye-slectioa by acclama- |
tion. and yet Quebec is the province
where the reorganizaton is supposed
to I the furthest advanced, and Levis
is » constituency that has been as
often repres'nted by conservatives as
by liberals, and was only carried by
the lats Dr. Guay at the last general
election by a very moderate ma_ ocily.
Now it i sesnannced that the projosed
Dom'nion convent oa which wus o e
beld by th2 party during tha pres-
cnt sxsston 18 to be postfoled to a
more convenisnt s*aro2 for the many
leaders
party realize
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of harmony within their ranks, tha

chanos that exists in (he matier o7 a |

jo'iey, and the radeal differenc’s o

opirnion that prevail as {a whe are and

who should be leaders.

New Advartisementa.

CARPET WEAVING.

Parti=s havipg carpets to weave will fied |
it to their interest to cail on me before |

lacing orders elsewhere, 33 I do superior
work. My prices sre right.

MES. E. HARGROVE,
King-st., East Ward,

"'—'55"'.

EPPS'S GOGE:

GRATEFUL COMFORTING
Distinguished everywhere
for Delicacy of Flavour, Supe-
rior Quality, and Nuirizive
Propertios. Bpecially grate-
ful aod comforting to tha
pervous and dyspeoptle. Ecid
only in 1-1b. tics, lebelled
JANMES EPPS & Co., Ltd.,
Hommopathle Chemiets,

icondon, England,

BREAKFAST SUPPER
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and would-be-leaders of the |
that such a gathering |
would only emphasize the wo:ful iack |
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Castoria is for

of
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What is

CASTORI;

and Soothing Syrups.

Infaris and Children.

harmless substitute for Castor 0il, Parecori.,
It contains neither

A

E o . S
A o

Castoria i .

Ijrui:h
Upingy,

Morphine nor other Narcotic substance. It is Pleag,,

Its guarantee fis thirty years’

I~ h':'q ..‘IJI]J.;-I-.'.'I"I'. o

Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays Feuerg,

ness, Castoria cures Diarrhoea and Wind Colic,

relieves Teething Troubles,
Castoria assimilates the

Flatulency.

{"“ml"i:.,
cures Constipation g
Food, reriiiate

the Stomach and Bowels of Infants and Children, Ziving

healthy and natural sleep. Castoria js

the Childrey

Panacea—The Mother's Friend.

Castoria.

‘Castoria iz an excellent medicine for
children. Mothers have repeatedly told me | thet T recommend it as su:

jits good ciffect upon their children. ™

Du. G. C. Oscoon, Lewall, Afass
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“ Castoria I o we!

scTiplion known Lo mc
H. A ARCHER, M. |

THE FAC-SIMILE SIGNATURE
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APPEARS ON EVERY WRAFFLR.
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Bell Organs and Pianes, Dominisn Orgavs znd Fias
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Mendeissohn Pizpes, Gerbarl
Helntzman Piarc:, zis
Fachings apd Ecburmey

-

Beattie Bicy.ics.

P. 8. — Ao hones”, rueri
man warled Lo aesie: in :e
musicisn pre srre:,

J. J. WETHERTU?
EUX 415,

Cor So=rex asnd Peel ste, S0 T L
Norih of W.it Robeon's Urocerrt. §
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New Wall Papers

Wall Papers with CEILING 3 snd BORDERS o mach —»
lares coulectiu.n o relect froum @ prices range all the way {;
('ne speci-l line in newest ol v and dempgne«, i -

a kall up.

d.flerent paitercs, at 10 cents a IR
you wi:l Bod it esuveuient -
to get all the neresswry sapplios o

For House-Cleaning

LR

e

W is FXTEA VALUE.

store, such =e Alahastine, Whiring, Prepared Pants in a laroe -

ment «f clors, Varnishes, White Lead, Linsesd ()ils, |

i

Kasl-rmine Brushes, Psint Brushes, Gold Pamt for Fu nire -

ing Colore, Farnitare ol ah,

in this line of goode.

Special Lize of WINDOW SHADES [ 375 o
ed on Spring Rollers ; betrer gaa'itier 35:, 45:
| J i ' pltw ] lhime of pe
LACE CUBTAINS 735 Borime: “Tes Spociat Qs oo o
502 and 752 & pair are extra good valoe,
Floor Oil Cloths. Linoleums, Wool Carpets

and a'l the othe: uadcful © =

w K

and o):

« B3 gd

Tapestry Carpets and Hemp Carpets

THIS STORE IS COAVENIENT TU TRADE 1IN,

of ths very large asanrrmeuit of gonds earried m « very live, a
ing every [.ct'ity for hanchoy large lo'e are sh'e to buy
powaibls advantaze ; this means a considerable snving, wed fr
visiting wheolesale markate, pick up barmains and always try -
ahreast of the rimes wicth the ne rest poods m the markers, ¢
the privideg: «f shacing goods and queting prices.
EAGGS Wanted ol highet mariit prices

HOGG BROS., Oakwood
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NARROW TREAD

The Miami Cycle-.;._' |
and Mfe. Co, &

TORONTO. [
IR rIdswrIsrad- 7 - sIE :
We offer you not only the 0¥

arri]

ecmplets line of Bicycles en::r*' A
bat the ONLY CORRECTLY &
Bicycle on the market 1o dey

We know this.
WHY—do we talk so much 8%
our Crank Hanger ?
* BECAUSE —the Crank Hangeris™
main part of a Bicycle.
The '99 Racycle is made -'ilijﬁ
models and listed from $351¢
We ask you to call an ﬂt‘:
Bacycle at GOODWIN'S, next™

Simpson House. Linosz2y.
LAPADS LI AR 2T i :

W. E. 00]

LindsF .




