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Roger Paxton had been dead a

Year, and the bonnie blue-eyved slip of
a girl hg had called wile was gradu-
ally proWwing accustomed 1o walking
liig’s uneven paths alone, alone save
for the beby girl who had properly
been called Joy, for joy she was in-
deed to the lonely mother's lheabt.
Bright and cherry was Isther Pax-
ton, not with that annoying ready-
made cheeriulness (uat is oftimes
more repellant than cold, indifierence,
but possessed of that wholesome
goodness of heart which ever seeks
kO pPut the brightest interpretation
wn the darkest phases of existence,
Sorrow had but given her that inde-
finable tenderness with all sufiering,
Which goes by that comimon and oi-
ten much-abused. term of sympathy,
Resolute as she wes loving, this
swoeet, blue-eyed woman  determined
Lo make an honorable living by the

fruits of her pen, for Roger J"’uxmn.]

bevond leaving his wile and baby a
Blender competence had died a poor
an, grieving in his heart of hearts
that his life thread had
tnapped belore the fullillment of his
luiLy ambilions.

But story-wriling is not the easy
task the indolent. reader may imagine
and lile in a great, crowded Cily up-
on limited means 15 a hard struggle,
and though IEsther nover wavered,
there were moments when the tender,
Ao tional
severely hard manner ot a weli-mean-
g but sorely-harassed publisher. 1t
was so hard for her to realize that

*Veén  one's most sShered thoughts
must be bartercd anc haggled over
tor the bread that perisheth. The

Riry labrications of her imagination

received many a cruel shock from
tontact with a penurious landlord,
and rents, vaxes, and water rates

Wwere bugbears which sheiofter wished
in the bottym of the sea; but still
she built bl;r custles in the air in

view ol the flay when she would have |

iccured enosgh to give Joy that
ldeal home f.:; removed from their
sinall city lodgings. Her succoss

Wilh short stories had led her Lo un-
dertake several well-written articles
bn current topics, Their reception
(a8 80 encouraging as Lo justily her
ambition to write a work immortal.
(What writer worth the name does
not sigh lor immortality?)
slow work, but she persevered, nerv-
ed by the thought of .Joy. The
thild's merry pratile served as an in-
Epiration many a time when the

and fingers lagged at their task. but
the child soon learned from g study
of her mother’'s face when to be jubi-
lant and when to refrain,

One duy a messenger brought to
her door one of those fateiul yellow
missives which always ecaused her
heart to throb painiully on opening.

It ran:_''Come at once; am very ill,

Margaret Douglass.’’

Margaret! bonnie, brown-eyed Mar-
garet ill, perhaps dying! Certainly
she would go, and her, hasty piepar-
ations were made within the next
hour.

The lasling quality of girl friend- |

ships has olten been underestimated,
and womankind is herself to blame
for allowing petty jealousies to creep
In and sever the loving ties which
Among men are such comparatively
easy and- lifelong alinirs. Dut the
regard of these two was exceptional.
uven when Margaret with her light-
er, unore captivating manner had
carried away the heart of the man
whom ISsther; secretly loved, their
friendship h: remiained as firm as
ever, “‘Mizpah' with all that its
beautiful mcaning conveys, was Lo
them g perpetual watchword.

With muny loving embraces Ilsther
relinquished her precious Joy to the
care ol a Kind neighbor, who was on-
ly  too pleased to have the child's
compuny. Soon the massive porials
of the Union Station were leit be-
hind and Esther was whirled on and
on through the silent night to the
bedside where even now her lifelong
friend might be dying; or dead. She

bad dreaded this for Margaret.
Sweet, winsome, eclinging heart!

Torn from the husband of one short
year by the cruel demands of war,
which, like the brave soldier he was,
he never thought ol questioning., And
then the overwhelming news of his
death! =he had longed so to bo
with Margater and eomiort her re-
gurdless of her own bitter pain. And
here she was at las., It was worse
than even she had f[eared, The
shock of the soldier's death had been
too much for her and now she was
uctually dying,—dying just as Lhe
wounded heart had tasted the sweot
overflowings of mother love for the
tiny life ol her baby boy—ths life she
hoatd paid for with her own.

“Take him, Esther,"" said the feeble
voice. “Promise me vou will care
for him as\your own. Oh! i T could
only take Yim with me—but vou pro-
mise."’

And fearlessly and unhesitatingly
the vow was taken. Very soon came
the slecp of the beloved, the weary
head pillowed on the true heart that
had never failed her. Lingering on-
ly long enough to see the last of
Murgaret's wasted form, and grude-
Ing' every moment mpow spent AWAY
irom ho' darline .Jov, Ifsther at
lenrbin.  found herself once more in
busy Toronto, once more a partici-
ran* 'n tie hum and roar of the
wmighty city, but this time experienc-

abruptly |

nature shrank berore the |

It wasa

| the

Lmeasure,
 breath when a knock came and a tall,
| dignified-looking
ladmitted whom Esther instantly re-
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Apparently unconscious of the gaze
lcurious passers-by bestowed upon her
'she made the best of her way home
by the aid of a crowded car, carry-

ing all the while in her loving arms |

the innocent cause of observation—
the tiny white-robed baby. She had
scarcely given o thought to the fact
that it was Christmas eve, so preoce
cupied had she been with Margarcet's
troubles. “‘Won't Joy be delighted!
i".l"lmt. could be better? Ilow olten
che has longed for a genuine live doll
|'1'rum santa - Claus, and liere it is
sure enough, | Reaching home at an
hour when Joy was salely and sound-
|1y sleéping, thanks to the Rindly
neighbor, the tiny new-comer was

lenderly disrobed, fed and hushed 10,

|slumber in  the loving arms of his
new-found mother,

Weiwill pass over Joy’s unbounded
delight. on that happy Christmas
morning, and the restraint that had
|to be imposed to prevent her pulling
|the coverings off the baby face and
hugging him too tightly every in-
Stant of the day and pass on to an-

' other Christmas day, a yvear from the

‘lime little Guard Douglass had dirst
lentered Esther's homp.

More than once during that time
|she had felt a throbbing anxicty as
to how she should manage with o lit-
tla life so very dependent, and many
| Were her speculations as to the fu-

Itur:r, but as for regret, she felt
none, for the chilling criticiems of
iriends. and acquaintances she cared

not one whit. I doubt if she ever
| thought of applying that sweotest of
|sayings, “‘Inasmuch as vou have
done it unto the least'"—though very

praise more than she, if all the year’'s
[privations and secif ‘deninls tere
'made known. The babe had been a
jmarvel of good naiure—ior there are
lexceptions even in babies. As Christ-
ymas drew near IEsther put into prac-
| tice an idea she had long formulated
in ‘her thoughtful mind. sl by vl A o o
Iright my boy, and I'll try it. I can

a

but  fail, and in the years gone by
[little Guard's grandparents
| were Very kiad, I wonder
il they ever thought T would—but
there now I must never think of that
even to  mysell. I wonder what
could have prejudiced them so

against poor Margaret. I wonder
|how it is that disappointment can
make people so bitter, But I will
write him anyway, for he must b
thard  indeed who could withstant
such a grandson. How shall I zive
|him up? But he may take no no-
| tice of my letter. It is my duty to try.
It will do his grandfather gocd to
'have the hoy. ITe is such a little
|1'mu_£=;e of the long-lost son.''

It grieved the proud heart of the old
'man that with all the advantages of
(birth and ecducation his only son
'should be bent on a military life—

.~ (Lthe rough and ready life of the sol-!
tdays were dark, and the weary brain | S ‘ '

(dier. To crown all he had married o
(Zirl whom he could not approve from
0, inancial standpoint or indeed from
juny other. AIll her uretty WaAYys were
lost on her husband’s father from the

|very beginning:,

‘ A pretty pair of fonls: T wash my

hands of them entirely.” And he
;:iicL Notwithstanding, he felt a
| Lhrill of pride when his son was se
|lected for a Canadian contingent in
ilht': South African War, byt he néver
disclosed it. His wife had iretted
and pined in secret for her' boy and
inally erept atvay from the misery of
Lher burden rendered intolerable by
the news eof her darling's death. Kv-
en after her death the old man pre-
| served a stubborn\cover and inade no
elfort to learn the whereabouts of his
;sml*s wife, the sweer girl bride who,
'too, had fallen a wvictiln to the curse
 of war.
| Little Guard was just a yvear old,
and a merry little prattler and tod-
diep” he was when Iisther's letter
reached the stern old grandfather.
| All day long the child would f{ollow
Esther about or sit contentedly on
the floor playing with the ever at-
tentive Joy, during which interval
hard-worked mother would find
time to snatch a few minutes for her
writing which had sufiered severely
Irom neglect during the year.

This Christinas the children had
been promised a good old-fashioned
dinner, *‘just like mother used to
have when she was a little rirl'’ and
great and profound had been the re-

sponsibility of helping mother pre-
pare for it. '‘We's is'ent berry bipg

lot of children’s is we, said the vi-

(vacious Joy, comparing the quanti-

Ly ol delicious edibles with the size
ol the family. Tsther sighed. Alone
in the world alinost and how keenly
Lthe ache is felt at this season as at
no other. DBut only for an instant,
and the old brave seli is asserted,
Catching up the baby boy while Joy
capered in wildest glee round hep

| they made a circuit of the room in g
'series of dances

that delichted the
mirth-loving little Guuard beyond
They had only paused for

old gentleman was

cognized as Hugh Douglass, Guard’s
grandiather. The awkwardness of

[ the greeting was broken by the child-
ren

Lhemselves; who made [riends
with him from the start, and'it wasg

inot so hard a ma®ter to explain as

he had thought. Indeed, FEsther
wanted no explanation. Her innate
sympathy divined all that the father
had suffered through thke son but
which promised to be 1nore than
made up in the love of a little child.
Reparatiom had been with him a
very tardy task, but now he meant
it to be a thorough one. Without
making any wordy confession he rave
Esther to understand ciearly how
genuine was his sorrow for his long-
continued hardness of heart. Fond-

ling his little grandson therc came a

. I ——

|
|
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oo INE Lhe novelty of a new sensation. swift

few in all the great city merited that !
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heart-rending recollection of
Lthe time when his own boy had sat
just so on his knee and patted with
loving , fingers lus father’s loving
face,.

I want to take him with me. 1
must, yet what can an old man like

me de wiLth a baby. I could not
think of trusting him to sorvants,
Will you, madam, who have done

everything for him thus far bring
your little girl and make vour home
with us. I have anmple means for
all. Oh! God to thihk that bit for
you this little one would have been
thrown on the uercy ol the world
while I sat sclfishly in the midst of
plenty! IEsthér pondered, Tt would
mean freedom Irom incessant toil.
und had she not promised her dying
friend? Yes; she would, “*Just for
her sake she whispered Lo herself
Now 1o dinner. DBut tho atmosphere
ol that Christmas day scemed charg-
¢d with  galvanie batterios.
had just seated themselves when an-
other rap. was heard, They  all
started and wondered who it could
be, Ipr they were usually a quiet
little group. Iisther hesitated beiore
opening the door, Did some voice
Irom the past, soyne unseen presence
ol a long-lost friehd rise before her
spiritual vision? Could it be? Yes,
it must be the long-ltost soldier! No
spirit, but a - veritable substance.
“Isther! Guard!" But who can de-
scribe the effect of the apparition on
his father?  “‘Father, have you for-
given me,"" from one; and ‘“‘“my boy!
my boy! there is nothing to for-
givel™ from the other. “‘But tell us,
tell us, how can 1t be you are yet
alive, and why are you here?”

It would take too long to enter in-
to the details of that sad story of
gory  siruggle, of a wound so nigh
unto death  that he was reported
dead indeed, of tho slow and painful

returning  to  life, and aofter long
months to hear the news of his

wile's' death. Strange that no men-
tion of his baby boy had reached
him" in the long ang dreary interval
since then, when he had begged to be
allowed te remain in Africa: any-
where away from his broken home
and unrelenting father. Dut a softer
spirit and an utter loathing of the
butchery in which he mingled from
day to day stole over him as Christ-
mas tide drew near, and he had gsk-
ed and obtained leave to come home.
Home to his father! Not finding
hini there he had after ®ome difficul-
tv ascertained his father’'s errand to
Toronto and followed him as quickly
s steam and electricity could carry
him. Again he had experienced some
delay through mistaking the street
and number but here he was, less
boyishly handsome, but infinitely
manly, the sadness of the past por-
traying itsell in a gravity which sat
all too steadfastly on the face of one
SO young, :

The form of dinner was over at
last, the kttle Guard found himsel
possessed of more relatives than his
little mind could grasp, and had to

be taken up and comforted by the oreg’

iriend he had known—his and his mo-
ther’s friend in very truth.

Looking at the grave noble face of
the one who held his boy so closely
in her protecting arms, Guard Doug-
lass, the returned soldier, thought he
never saw n sweeter sight or one
that thrilled him sv strangely. iTe
wondered he had never seen the inner
beauty of Idsther’s face as he beheld
it now.

It was a proof that Esther’s'\love
for' Margarel's boy @ surmounted all
obstacles of pride and womanly re-
serve that she did not break her
promise of accompanying. little
Catdrd to his ancestral home where if
the wishes of three s Eenerations can

| be regarded, she will go no more
out forever.
.¢
THE GERMAN POLICE.

They Overshadow Everything in

the Fatherland.

A stranger in Germany soon I'H:IIIC.E'E
the acquaintance of the police, little
as he may desire it. A German so-
cinlist onece said, ''It takes half of
all the Germans to control the ether
half,” and onc who sees Germany’s
immense anmy, her cloud of ofiicials,
great and small, and her omniscient
policemen, is inclined to believe that

the socialist was right. You have
Leen in Germany a week, more or
less, when the policeman calls. At

first you cannot believe that he i3
really after you, and then your mind
runs back guiltily over the pasti He
Lakes out his little book—one of a
small library of books which he car-
ries in his blouse—and inquires your
age, your nationality, and how long
you intend te stay. You learn sub-
sequently that a record of every per-
son in the empire is carefully Lkept,

with full details as to his occupa-
tion, _materinl wealth, and social
standing. If vou move into a new

L]

house, you must notify the police ;
If you move out, vou must notify the
hire a servant girl,

police; if wvou
you must purchase a yellow blank
and report the faect, the girl also

making a report. When she leaves,
yYou must send in a green blank stat-

ing why she is dismissed, where she
1s going, and so on. If vou fail in
any one of these multitudinous re-

quirecments of the government—and T
have mentioned only a few of them—
there is a fine to pay, each fine
graduated to the enormity of the
ofiense. There are olfenses graded as
low as two cents.
—m— e n e e e —
Madamo '}'1';[{;51141: “You told me,
Sir, that all T had to do was to
leave the table-cloth outside during
the night, and the fruit-stnins would
disappear. Well, 1 so last
night. ““Ah! then stdins s
‘““No! it was the table-cloth that dis-
appeared !

did
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tboth morning and evening.
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RE O DAIRY COWS.

I. Comfort.—Cows must have com-
fort, or they cannot do well. Give
them a good bed and a comfortable
stall with as much liberty as is con-
sistent with security, cleanliness and
convenience,

LI. Cleanliness.—Have the arrange-
ment of the stalls, gutters and fas-
tenings such that the cows can be
kept clean. Keep the stable clean.

11, Good Air.—Have the stable
ventilated in such a way as to pro-
vide pure air for cows without mak-
ing it too cold.

I'V. Kindness.—Always be kind to
cows, then they will be glad to sce
you when you come around. Speak
gently to them, and never in angry
tones. Remember Ward C. While's
famous saying : “"Always speak to a
cow as you would to a lady.”’

V. Exercise.—Give cows n chance
to exercise in the open air when wea-
ther is comfortable. ’

VI. Milking.—Milk regularly, a%
the same time each day, dividing the
day equally between milkings; cows
in the same order and by the same
milkers, if possible. Milk quickly,
but gently. Get all the milk - each
siripping
after you, have got it.

VII. Feeding—Amount of Feed.—
I'eed cows all they will eat of the
proper kinds of food. Th2 concen-
trates should be fed ‘somewhat in
proportion to the amount of milk
each cow can be mede to pive. But
in no case should the concentrates
constitute more than half, in weizcht,
of the dry matter of the daily ra-
tion—a safer rule is to say one-third.
Give only what they will eat up at
once. Have none left over in the
mangers or feed boxes for them to
breathe on and get foul.

VILL. Varicty.—Feed a wvariety of
foods. They will eat more and di-
gest more because of it. Feed noth-

ing but sweet, wholesome food.

[X. Regularity.—Feed at the same
time each day, then cows will not
be worrying aboutl, their feed.

X. Balanccd Ration.—Feed as near-
a balanced ration.
should not be fed

But all
alike; those inclined
should be fed less of
drates, such as corn:

COWS

the earbohy-

and those in-

clined to - turn all their feed into
milk should be fed more of such
feed.

XI. Succulent Tecd.—In suminer
cows should have good pasture or
other green food or silage. In winter
A part of the daily ration should

be silage or roots to enable them Lo
do their best.

XII. When to TFeed.—Feed hoth
coarse fedder and concentrated feed
I'eed  n
small feed of coarse fodder at nocn
if cows have been accustomed to it.
If cows have not been accustomed o
it, they may, perhaps, do as well
without the noon feed by giving
more at the other feeds, !

XIIT. Water.—Cows should be wa-
tered at least twice a day when on
dry fecd, and the water should be
pure and wholesome and at a tem-

jperature that best suits them, which

is at least 20 or 30 degrees warmer
than ice water.

XIV. Salt.—Cows shonld have at
all times all the salt their appetites
crave, which is from one to two
ounces daily. :

If the above rules
any cow that is worth keeping  will
pay well for her care and feed. Any
cow Lhat does not so pay should he
disposed of.

are followed,

CHOOSING A CALLING.

A preat- many parents hesitate
about giving their children a college
education, fearing that they will
never come back to the farm. And
their fears are rightly founded, for
as far as oyr observation extends,
not more than'one-fifth of the farm-

—
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to lay on flesh |
|

L e
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|érs  sons and daughters who go tg
college come back to the farm. it
wouldn't be best for them ell to

take up some ngricultural pursuit, if

such a thing were possible, but it
would be better if a few more wore
educated, energetic farmers, and

helping to advance the businecss
along maore scientific, progressive
lines. If we fail to intercst tho

children in the farm in some wWuy ns
they grow up we need not expect
them to love or remain on the farm.,
How would we interest them ? Just
as we know some who have been in-
-terested, and to-day are the leading
aZriculLurists in their county and
state. As soon as they were old en-
ough to know what it meant to
have something of their own they
were given something to look after
and care for. IEach had an interest
in some kind of stock. It was their
own and the revenue derived from
the sale thereof was their own, to
spend as they liked. Like all child-
ren they liked to plant wvegetables
and were encouraged to take up thae
work, FFach spring a part of the
garden was turned over to them, and
they soon learned how to grow and
care for soime profitable crop.

When the orchard was planted they
were induced to Invest some of their
surplus in trees, and in a short time
Lhese began to yield a -profitable re-
turn. Their aesthetic tastes, their
love for the beautiful, were cultivat-
ed in like manner, and , eanch had a
bed of flowers or shrubs to care for
and enjoy. The child is always full
of energy and life, and is always
busy at work or play. You never
see a vigorous, healthy child killing
time.

They never have time to nceomplish
all the things that are planned out

ahead. Now, if we can direct all
their cnorgies along some practiical

line for just a part of the time, and
this is all we should aim to do,
they will do muech that is profitable

ifrom a moncy standpoint. If par-
ents would only arrange in some WAy
Lthat the farm would become a

source ol revenue to the children as
they grow up, many more of them
woultdl be agriculturists from choice.
The child learns that the ghiefl aim
of man is to make money, and when
the farm' dpes not bring them in
anything they soon lose their love
for it and look to some other calling
or preiession to bring them opu-
lence and ease.

WIND-BREAKS FOR PO ULTRY.

Fowls do not like to remain in-
doors, and on stormy days will re-
Sort to any kind of shelter or breal
that protects them from the wind
end rain. As they prefer to be in
the open air as much as possible the
necessity  for some kind of shelter
often arises. If the weather is dry
the shelter may be only a covered
shed, as clear, surny weather in-
duces fowls to forage, and they pre-
fer _to be in the sunlight. Some-
times  all they require is a close
fence ot wall. This should prompt
those who contemplate making poul-
try vards to have the lower part of
the fence, to the height of gbout
two feet from the ground, close, so
that the hens may be protected from
the direct action of strong winds.
If they are expored to the. full forca
of the wind even when the weather
is not vwvery cold the resylt may ba
colds or other diseases.

e

““I reallv can't
one flower in my

——

afford more tHan
hat,'" she said to

the milliner. “Very well,"" replied
that worthy lady: “‘where will you
have . if?"” ““ILet me see,'" she an-

swered; “T invariably sit next to the
wall in church, so I think I'll et You
to pht it on the side next'to the con-
grezation.”

Fdwina—"Hoy is Mr. Blushman
getting along® IHas he proposed
yet?'' TFdith—*No: but he's improvs
ine. The first nicht he called he
held the album in his hands all the
evening; the second night he had my
pug dog in his arms: last night he
held Willie on his lap for an hour. I
have hopes.

3
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A MODERN

The Bug and the Grasshopoer met on the path one

day, andafter reluctantly

recognizing each other's prescnce, the Bug observed:

“If 1 had legs as long as
“And if I had your blg feet,
Once they got started
elmost come to blows,

1'dl keep

iuxs was about. It was agreed to leave {t to
be proud, and after a moment's thouzht she
I the Grasshopper
Noture made him for a jumplst, and if the

&£

"My dear friends,
ha must roll heavy burdens before him.
ebween you-
me to decide, and being that T
And she snapped them up a
Ing that she had settled the

yours, I'd put on a pair o
‘em put of sight,” replied the
they abused each other without stint.

when a Magpie came along

but, belng you have a quarrel gnd belng that it has beep
wWish to ses Justice done, why—why*'——
nd swallowed them down and went her way, feele
cize on its mierits,

f trousers to hidev'em."
Hopper,
and they had
and wanted to know whzat the
her as to wlhich had most reason to
replied:

has extrp long Ile It 13 beecause
Bug hag extra big teet, 1t s Lecausa
There Is really no oceasion for disputa
lelt to

L i3
L Sy
&

dooral: Our quarrels bring profi only to others,




