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Huroutt looked at him through half
eyos—a little cloud of blue to-
bacce emoke hung over the table. Den-
sham had eaten little, bat smoked
" Well 17
ell 1" he asked laconically.

“After all," Wolfenden sid, *“I
have not Very much to tell you fel-
lows. Mr. Babin did not call upon wme;
I met bim by chance in Bond street,
&nd Lhe girl asked me to Supper, more

belleve in jest than anything. How-
sver, of course I took advantage of
it, and I have spent the evening since
sleven o'clock with them. But as to
Blining any delinite Information as
to who or what they are, I must con-
feas I've tailed altogether. I know
90 more than I did yesterday. *'
ot At any rate,” Harcutt remarked,
you will soon learn all that you care
to know. You have inserted the thin
u_:i: of the wedge. You have estab-
I d a visitlng acquaintance.”

_ Wolfeaden flicked the end from his
cigaretle savagely.

~Nothing of the sort,” he declared.

€y bave not given me their ad-
dress, or asked me to call. On the con-
trary, I waa g:ven very clearly to
understand by Mr. Sabin that they
were enly travellers, ard desired no
scquaintances. | know them, that s
all; what the pext slep s to ba 1
Bave not the faintest idea.”
Densham leaned over towards them.
re was & s.range light ‘n his eyes
=i peculiar, almost (remulous, earn-
asiness im hls tone.

" Why should there be any next
Step at all?' he said. “Let wua all
drop this ridiculous business. It has
gone far enough. [ have a presenti-
ment—not aitogether
sither, as it is basel upon a certain
kuowladge. IL ia true that these are
ot ordunary people, and the girl is
beautiful But they are not of our
lvea | Let them pass out. Let us for-
get them.™

Haroutt shook his head,

1“"I""]'iq Mmafn s Lo ;l.l:i"."l'-‘\-li.n'_: to be
forgotien or ignore!." he said. I must
Enow more about him, amnd before
days have passed.™

Deasham turned to the younger
i n
- Al lﬁ-’l.ﬁf.,

Wollenden," he sald,

“you will Isten to reason. [ tell you, |

a8 a4 man of hoenor, and I think I
may add as your friend, that yvou are
oaly eourting «isippoint ment. The gir]
w not dor you, or me, or any of us.
If 1 dared tell you what [ know,
Jou would be the first to admit it
Yo rees [

Wolfenden ret nrned
sager gaze mteadfastly.

"1 have gone,” he said, calmly, “too
far to turn back. You fellows both
Enow | am not a2 woman's man. I'vex
mever cared dor a girl in all my life,
or pretemled Lo, serously. Now that
I do it s not likely that I shall give
ier up without any definite reason.
You must speak more plainly Den-
sham, or mot at all."

Densham rose from his cha'r

“I am very sorry,"” he said.

Wollepden turned upon him, frown-
ing

“You meed mot be,” he a1id. “You
and Harcutt have both, I believe,
Heard El T Mr.nr:;..:n- sloFes concern-
Umg the man ; but as for the girl, no
one sbhall dare to zpeak an unbecom-
g word of her.”

“ No ome desized to,” Denzham ans-
sham amswered quietly. “And yet
there may be olher aml equally grave
sbjections to any Intercourse with
her.™

Wolfemden amided conf dently.

“Nothang in the worll worth win-
ning,” he said, “is won without an
effort, or without difficulty. The
fruit that s of goll does not drop
tato your mouth.”

The bamd had eeased to play, and the
lights went out. Around them was
all the bualls of departure. The thres
mefi rose and le«ft the room.

CHAPTER XII.
Wollenden's Luck.

To leave Lomdon at all, under ordin-
ary cireumsianess, was usually a
hardshp for Wolfenden, but to leave
Lont'on at this particular moment of
bis life was little less than a calam-
ity ; yet a letter which he received
a few mornings alter the supper at
the “Mulan™ left him scarcely any
altermateve. He read it over for the

Densham's

third time whilst hls breakfast grew |

eold, and each time his duty seemed to
become plaimer.
“Deringham Hall, Nerfolk.
"My Dear Wollenden,—~We have
been rather lookimg for you to come

down for a day or two, and I do hope |

that you will by able to manage it
directly you receivi 'his. I am sorry
‘o hear that your fathsr is very far
from well, andd we have all been much
upset lately. He still works for e!ght
or oo hours a day, and his hallucin-
ations as to the value of his papers in-

presantiment |

e

]

crease with every page he writes. His
latest peculiarity is a rooted comvic-
tion that there is some plot on hand
to rob him of his manuscripts. You
remember, perhaps, M.ss Merton, the
Joupg person whom we engaged as
typewriter ¥ He sent her away the
other day, without a moment's notice,
&mply because he saw her with a
sheet of copylog paper in her hand.
I did not llke the girl, but it is per-
fectly ridiculous to suspect her of
amything of tle sort. He (nsisted, how-
ever, that she should leave the house
within en hour, and we were
obl.ged to give in to him.
Since then he has seemed to be-
come even more fi ¥. He has had
cast iron shutters fitted to the study
windows, and two of the keepers are
supposed to be on duty outside nlght
and day, with loaded revolvers. People
around here are all beginning to talk,
aml I am afraid that it Is only natu-
ral that they should., He will see no
one, and the library door is shat and
bolte! immedlatcly he has entered it.
Altogether it s a deplorable stat2 of
things, and what will be the end of
it 1 cannot imagine. Bometimes It
occurs to me that you might have
more Influence over him than I have.
'1 hope that you will be able to come
| down, If only for a day or two, and
see what effect your presence has. The
'shooting 18 not good thi: season, but
Captain Willls was telling me yester-
fday that the golf links were in excel-
| lent condition, and there Is the yaecht,
of course, if you care to use it. Your
father secms to have quite forgoiten
 that she is still in the neightoerhood,
'T am glad to say. "Those inspection

| trulsed are very bad toing; for him.
He used to get fo excited, and he was
dreadfully angry il the photographs
wihiich 1took were at all imperfectly
developed. How is everybody ? Have
| You seen Lady Sisan lately 7 and is
Iit true that Eleanor is engaged? 1
feel Lterally buried here, but I dare
not sugErest n mwove, London for him,
at present, woull be madness. I shall
hope to get n w're from vou to-mor-
row, and will sead to Cromer to meet
any train. From your affectionate
mother,
“Constanrce Minve: Derngham.”
There was not n worl of reproach
in tie l:tt r, but neverth 1 83 Wollfen:
den felt o I'ttls ronsecience stricken. He
ought to have vone down to Dering-
ham before: most certainly after the
rece’pt of this summons he could not
Ctelay his visit any longer. Ho walkad
nne and down the room impatlently.
- To leave London just now was detest-
able, It was true that he could not
reall upon them. and he had no ldea
where else to look for these people,
who, for some myster'ons reason,
seemed to be do'ng all that they eould
to avold hls aeounintance. Yet chance
had favorel h'm once—chanee might
stand h'm friend agein. At any rante,
to feel hims Il In the same city with
her was some con=olat'on. For the
last three days he had hauntad Piesa-
d'lly and Bond street. e had become
a fannterer, anl the shon w'now= hind
o"tninel from him an attention whi~h
he had never preaviously  bestownd
npon them. The thought that at anyv
turning. at anv moment. they mirht
meet, cont'nually  thrillel him. The
idea of a journey whi~h wonld plaea
such a meeting uttorly ont of the
vuestion was more than dt ta<t ful—1it
wna hateful.

And yet he would have to go. He
| admitted that to himsell as he ato hils
reol’tary breakfast, with the letter

spread ont befors h'im.  Sines it was
nevitable, b de 1d-d to lose ro time,
Better go at once and have It over.
The sooner he got there the gooner he
would be able to return., He rang the
bell and gave the necessary orders. At
A quarter to twelve he was at King's
Cross,

| He took his ticket in a gloomy frame
of mind, and bought the Field and a
sporting novel at the bookstall. Then
| he turned towards tha train, and
' walking ldly down the platform, look-
ing for S:by and his belongings, he
experienced what was very nearly
the greatest surprise of his life. 85
far, coineidence was cortainly  doing
her best to befriend him. A girl was
seated alone in the furthor corner of
a first-clis: earriage. 8> mething fami!-
tlar in the polse of her hioad, or the
gleam of her hair gatherad up under-
neath an unusually smart travelling
hat, attracted his attention. He came
to o sudden standst’ll, breathless, in-
credulous. She was looking out of the
oppogite  window, her head resting
upon her fingers, but o sndden glimpre
| of her profle assurad him that this
| was no delus'on. 1t was Mr. Sabin's
niece who sat thore, a passenger hy
his own train, probably, ns he re-
flected w'th a sudden illuminative
flash of thought, to be removed from

Dr. Chase Makes Friends

—

Of Hosts of Women

By Curing Their Peculiar llls—Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food a Surprising Restora-
tive for Pale, Weak, Nervous Women.

r AP a result of much coalinement
withia doors and the consequent lack
'hI fragh air and healthful exercise,
moat women pnot only lose much In
figure aml complexion, but also suf-
Jer more or lea (rom serious boxl |y
derapgementa &4 the result of thin,
mratery blood and exhausted nervous

More than nine-tenths of the cases
of disenses peculiar to women are i-
poctly due to a weakenad coudition
of the nerves, and can be cured thor-
oughly and pormanently by taking
mild ontdoor exercise, breathing

ty of pure. fresh alr, and using

. Chase's Nerve Food to form new
blood and revitallee the depleted ner.
vous system.

i It takes time to build up the syslem
anpew, to [lll the shrivelled arterie.
with mew. rich blood, restore tae
wasted nerve ceils, and renew the
activities of the bodily organs, but
the persistent use of Dr. Chase’s Nerve

Fool will arcomp'l#h these results and |

brinz health ﬂ}i happiness to weak,
nervoug amnl sulfer ng women.

Mreg. Charles . Jounes, Plerceton,
Que.. writes—" For many years
1  have boen A great guf-
fewar with my bheart and nerves.
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I would take shalki o]la
aml a dizzy, swimming I’m:lﬁng v:'::::ﬂd
Come over mo. Night after night I
would never close my eyes, and my
head would ache as though it wauld
burst. At last I had to keep to my
bed, and though my doctor attended
me from fall nntll sprine his medicine
 did rox gelp me. 1 have now taken
five bosss of Dr. Chase's Nerve Food,
amnd it has don® me more good than
I ever believed a medicina coald do,
Words fall to expross my gratitude
for the wonderful enre brought about
by this treatment.”

Mre. Margaret Iron, Tower Hill, N.

o Writeg—

“Dr. Chase's Nerve Food has dons
me & world of gxd. 1 was so weak
hat I could not walk twice the
“ogth of the houss. Sipes using Der.
Chase’s Nerve Fo»l I have been come-
pletely restored. I con walk a mile
wlthout any inconvenience, Though
76 yeare old, and quite fleshy, I o
my own housework and considerable
sewing, knitting and reading besides.
Dr. Chase's Nerve Forul has proved of
;ln%ﬂ.i:gnnbiu valie to me.”
| r. Chase's Nerve Food, 50¢ & box,
‘at all dealers, or Jimauson, Bates
& Co., Toronto. g )
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Wolfenden, with a discretion at
Which he afterwards wo.dered, did not
Bt o . T

urr 2 sm carr
b:fore which hls servant was etan g,
and had his own belongings promptly
removed on to the platform. Then he
Paid a vislt to the refreshment room
e vided himself ﬂtﬁh Iglnu exten-

uncheon basket, an ly, at
the bookstall, he bought up every
lady's paper and magazine he could lay
his hands upon. There was only a min-
ute now before the train was due to
leave, and he walked a the plat-
form as though looking for a seat,
followed by his perplexed servant.
When he arrived opposite to her car-
riage, he paused, only to find himsell
confronted by a severe-looking mald

ed In black, and the For
the firet time he notl the little
§trip, “Engaged,” pasted across the
window,

" Plenty of room lower down, sir,”
the guard remarked. * This ls an en-
gEaged carriage.”

The mald whispered somethl to
the guard, who nodded and lm:k§ the
door. At the sound of the key, how-
ever, the g'rl looked up and saw
Wollenden. 8he lifted her eyebrows
and smiled falatly. ‘I'hen she came to
the window and let It down.

" Whatever are you doing here?”
the asked. * You—*

He interrupted her gently. ‘The
train was on the polnt of departure.

“I am golng down Into Norlolk,” he
said. “I had not the least idea of
mnt ¥You. I do not think that I was

“ (1]
T e e,
¥ :
B come w you?

She laughed at him. He had been so
afrald of her positive refusal, that his
Quesition had been po itively tremulous.

‘I suppose eo,” she sald, slowly, “Is
the train quite full, then *"

He looked at her quite keenly. She
was laughing at him with her ey es—an
odd little trick of hers, He wans him-
Bell agaln at once, and answered men-
daclously, but with emphasis

MOt a seat anywaoere. 1 shall be
left behind if you don't take me in."

A word in the guard’'s ear was quite
Bulficlent, but the maid looked at Woll-
enden suspiciously. She leaned into
the earriage.

“Would mademoiselle prefer that I,
too, travelled with her 7 she inquired
in Irench.

The girl answered her in the same
language.

“LCertainly not, Celeste. You had
better go and take your seat at onee,
We are just going "

The mald reluctantly withdrew,
with disapproval very plainly stamped
upon her dark face. Wolfenden and
his belongings were bundlad in, and the
whistle blew. The train moved slowly
out of the station. They were off !

“I believe,” she sald, looking with a
Inmlln at the pile of magazines and
papers littered all over the seat, “*that
You are an impostor. Or perhaps you
have a peculiar taste in literatore !

She pointed towards the “Queen”
and the “Gentlewoman,” He was in
high spirits, and he made open confes-
slon,

"I Baw you ten minutes ago,” he de-
clared, “and since then I have been
endeavoring to make mysell an ac-
ceptable travelling companion. DBuat
don’t begin to study the fashions yet,
plense. Teli me how it 1s that after
looking all over London for three days
for you, I find vou here.” :

“It 15 the unexpected,” she remarked,
“which always happens. But after all
| there is nothing mysterions about it,

I am polng down to n little house
] which my uncle has taken, somewhero
{ near Cromer. You will think it odd, I
| suppose, considering his deformity, but
| he 1s devoted to golf, and someone has
| been telling him that Norfolk is the
proper county to go to."

“And you " he asked.

“I am afrald T am not FEnelish
enongh to care mueh for games,” she
| admitted. “I Jike riding and archery,
! andr I nsed to shoot a little, but to o
| Into the country at this time of the
yYear to play any game reems to me
positively barbarous. London is guite
dull enough—but the country—anid the
English country, too!—well, T have
been engrossed In self-pity evier since
my uncle announced his plans.”

“I do not imagine,” he sald, smiling,

;'th?r yYou care very much for Eng-
and.™

“I do pot imagine,” she admitted
promptly, “that I do. [ am a French-
| Woman, you see, and to me there is
| 1o city on earth 1'ke Paris, and no
| country l'ke my own."
| " The wemen of your nation,” le re-
marked, “are always patriotic. I have
never met a Frenchwoman who cared
for England."”

“We have reason to be patriotie,”
&he said, “or rather, we had,” she
added, with a curious note of sadness
in her tome, “But, come, I do not
desire to talk about my country. I
admitted you here to bs an entertain-
ing companion, and you have made me
6peak already of the subj:ct which
I to me the most mournful in the
world. I do not wish to talk any mora
about France. Will you please think
of anothar subjact 1"

“Mr. Sabin is not with you,” he re-
marked.

“He intended to come. Someth ng
important kept him at the last mom-
ent. He will follow me, paerhaps, by a
later train to-day, il not to-morrow.”

“It is certainly a coinclience,” he
gaid, “that you should b» golng to
Cromer. My home is quite near

here.™

“Aonl you are going there nowf
&he asked,

“I am delighted to say that I am.”

“You did not ment’on it the other
. evening,” she remairksd. “You talk-
| ed as though you had no intention
‘at all of leaving London.”

{ "“Neither had I at that {ime,” he
| sald. “I had a latter from home this
morning which deeided me."

She em’led softly,

“Well, it is strange,” she said. “On
| the whole, it is perhaps fortunate
that wou did not contemplate this
I‘Wmﬁ? when we had supper together
the other night.”

He caught at bhLer meaning and
langhed,

“It is more than fortunate,” ho de-
clared. “If I had known of it, and
told Mr. Sabin, you would not have
been travelling by this train alome.”

“l certainly should not,” she ad-
mitted demurely,

He saw his opportunity, and swiftly
availad himself of it.

“Why doas your uncle objset to
me &0 much 7' he asked.

“Object to yon !I" she repeated. “On
the contrary, I think that he ra-
ther approves of you. You saved his
life, or something very much like It.
He should be very grateful! I think
that he isI"

“Yes,"” he persisted, “he doss not
seem to desire mv acqualntance— for

you, at any rate. You have just ad-
mitted, that if he had known that
there was any chance of our being
ellow passengers you would pot have
been here.”

She did not answer him immedlate-

- She was looking fixedly out of
the window. Her face secemed to him
more than ordinarily grave. When she
turped her head, r eyes were
thoughtful—a little sad.

“You are quite righti" ahe said.
“My uncle does not think it well for
me to make any acquaintances in this
country. We are not here for very
long. No doubt he is right. He has at
least reason on his s'de. Only it is a
little dull for me, and it is not what

have b:en used to. Yet there are
sacrifices always. I cannot tell you
any more. You must please not ask
me. You are here, and I am pleased
that you are here! There! will not
that content you "

“It leu me,"” he answered earn-
estly more than contentment ! It is

ba
‘r'.l'hqt is precisely the sort of thing
mtlr!;u not to say. Please understand

He accepted (he rebuke Ilghttg. Ha
was far too happy in bing with her
to be troubled by vague lum:tations.
The ﬂmnt was good enough for him,
and did his bast to entertain her.
He noticed with pleasure that she did
not even glance at the pile of papers
at her side. They talked without in-
termission. She was interested, even
gay. Yet he could not but notice that
every now and then, especially at any
reference to the future, her tone grew
guur and a shadow passed across

er face. Once he said someth'ng
which sugg:sted the poss'billty of her
living alwaye in England. had
shaken her head at once, gently but

firmly.
(Tn be Comntinuad.)

The Wise and
The Foolish Maiden

A Parable by SENATORL SHANE.

WMFWWF,WFHW!A@

In a certaln town dwelt two mald-
ens, and they were both fair to look
upon. And one was wise and the other
was otherwise. And the wise maiden
did llsten to her mother, who apake

thus—"My daughter, if thou would'st
wed early and well, s2e¢ to It that
thou dost not flirt with miny men,
who will adm.re thiee to thy face, but
when thoa art not there, Jo! they
will despise thee and condemn thee ;
but listen to my voliee, and cast thine
eye over all the race of young men,
and when thou scest a likely wone,
draw him to thy side with all maid-
enly arts and keep him there. Sufler
not that he goeth from thee : not for
the spice of even a minute, lest he
fall & prey to brighter eyes and more
alluring glances. And it shall be that
if thou lookest not upon the othep
men who may admire thee lightly,
but dost give all thy mind and all
thy heart to the winning of this
chosen one, thou shalt have the desire
M thy heart, and the man is thipe.”

And th» milden did as she was hid-
den, and it cam> to pass even as her
mother had prophesied,

And the loolish m 1iden's mother did
ay likewlse unto her, but this maiden
turned a deaf ear and did deem that
her mother's advice was bad, and ghe
did listen, Instead thereof, to the
counsels of her own vain heart, and
did seatter her smiles and divide her
company amongst divers men. And no
miden at the balls did have so many
different partners ns this one. But
the summers waxed and waned and
none did ask for the malden’s hand.
And after many moons she came to
see the fo!ly of her ways, and thought
with bitterness what a fine estab-
lishment the wise malden had., And
Bhe did strive to do likewise, but, nlas!
It wag too Inte. For no man cared
to tie himsell to such n heartless
flirt, and the foolish malden mourned
in valin.

Moral—Take aim at one bird.

WIDOWS OF LATEST STYLE.

Crape-Wrapped Women are no
Louger in the Mode.

The widow of tradition i3 becoming
a4 thing of the past. No longer does
4 woman typily her bereavement by
those eloquent frils ol white, deep-
ly bordered handkerchiefs and EWee-
ing crape vells. One rarely sees one
of those windows nowadays, except
on the stage. Mourning was over-
done and elaborated to such an ex-
tent in recent years that in many
casos it was positively gay. When
modistes began to put  chic  little
crape roseties and jaunty bows of
the same gruecsome material on the
shoulders of the bereaved one, it be.
came one of vhe horribly humorous
effects that are indissolubly con-
nected with undertakers and thelr
trapping of woe. The hidecus crape
vell, which was the distinguishing
badge of the widow, s rarely seen
except at funerals; in foct, crape has
lost its fashion as an emblem of sor-
row. Llkewise the Inch deep borders
that wers seen on nandkerchiefs and
on notepaper, and even visiting ecards
have been rothlessly swept out of
slght.

Th: modern widow doess not accen=
tuate h r woo by clothes, and there ig
lttle coubt that the new century will
gradaally se: thr custom of wearing
black disapp-ar into th: mists where
80 many o.h'r ldens have vanished,
But before thoun the still more un-
pleasant habit of wearing hall-
mourning, designated by various
ftages of color from iack to white,
th>n to purp!ls, lizhtening up to violet,
will die a nrtural death, and there will
be no mourning for it among th:
sensibly-minded women of th: pressnt,
It would be a more interesting thing
to know Just whre th's half-mourning
idea originated. It seems like & cor=
celt thit might emanate from the
brain of a mwan milliner, and have
gained ita vogzu> through the accept-
ance of woman led blindly by their
dressmaker in davs whon the feminine
sense of humor wias not so well de-
velopad a8 now. ‘Th> heavily black-
bordered note puper, enrds and oth>r
stationery ls rarely used, except by
the very old-fashloned. Nor are the
gervants and econchmon and footmen
condemned to sable livery ns formerly.
Ch'ldren are never put in black nowa.
days by those sulficiently educated to
know th» evil effects on the mind and
health that result from keeping a
bereavement so constantly in mind.

The Rev. Dr. Loren Laertes Knox,
;ne huf thaE oldest pastors of the

ethnodist Episcopal Church, Chicago,
ie dead. Ly

CEYLON AND INDIA TEA

GREEN OR BLACK

There is nothing artificial about these teas. The
purity is unquestioned, the flavor is delicious, the

bouquet is a revelation.

If you have never tasted

British grown teas a treat awaits you. Japan tea
drinkers, try Ceylon Green.
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EDWARDS WHO

WENT BEFORE
iﬁ%’?&fw )

The preference of the British people
for the nume Edwurd VIL over mrt
L 18 easily understood, says the New
York Journal. !

Albert hus never been & royal name
in Engiand, and not often on the
continent. It hag no great as=-cia-
tions anywhere. The name Edward is
bound up with the greatest everts
of English history,

Even before the Conquest the laws
of Edward the Confessor became the
standard by which men judged the
state of their libertics for the next
century and a hall.

After the Conquest Edward L be-
came the greatest of all English Sov-
erelgna. He mi1y be called the father
of the Englisli Constitution, with its
distribution of the powers of govern-
ment among Kins Lopds and Com-
mong, and he was o great adminis-
trator and a great general ae well,

Edward II. was weak, but Edward
IIIl. wag a ruler of good character
and ability, and the most splendid
military triomphs of England, the vie-
tories of Crecy and Polctiers—illum-

Inated his relgn. The credit for them |

belonged, however, to mpother Ed-
wnrd, his famous son, the Black
Prince, -

Edward IV. was a dashing adven-
turer, whose meteoric flights on and
off the throne in his struggles with
H=nry VL., Queen Murgaret and War-
wick give dromntic interest to the
Wors of the Roses,

The s1d fate of the little Edward
V., murdered with his brother by his
wlcked unele, the ogre Richiard IIL.
in the Tower, h1a o place in all ¢hil-
dren’s story books along with the
touching tale of the “Babes in the
Wood"

Finally Fdward V1., who died at six-
teen, ghiowed such precocious prom'se
that his people could Imagine any-
thing possible if e had lived.

It I& hardly possible that FEdward
VII.. ean do aB well a8 the greatest
of hls predecessors of the nnme, bhut
he will certainly do better than the
worst, and he may esteem himeelf
fortunite If he measures up to the
nNYerage, i I

A SINGING PEOPLE.

—————

T'"he Ballads or Chansons of Freuch
Canada.

The chansons, or ballads, which still
live umoug the ¥rench-Canavian havi-
tunts, buve citen been mentoned by
travellers, povelsts, and e5.u Yisus,
though vo kngush writer that 1can
recall o mind has ever attempted to
cultivate the subject as its inter-
st demands. Without pretending to
E0 at any length into this supject
which would require a large voluioe,
if iv should be weated on its mer-
ite—there are a few [features to
wilch I may cursorily allude, The
ballads which have so long been in
vogue among the people of the Pro-
Vinee of Quebec and the Northwest
itre essentwully characteristic of a
race extremely conservative of old
customs and traditions, Thes: ballads
are the same in spirit, and often in
words, as those which their ancestors
brought from Bretagne, Normundy,
and Franche-Comte, and which were
sung by the coureurs-des-bois in
thelr forest haunts, and by the habi-
tants at their village gatherings in
old times, Some have been auapted
to Canadian scenery and assoclations
but, on the whole, the most of them
are essentially European in spirit and
allueion. The French nation sang her
babe to sleep by her cottage door,
the habitant swung his axe among
the pines, the voyageur dipped his
paddle in Canadian waters, to
the same air that we wtill
cin  hear on  the banks of the
St. Lawrence or the St. Maurice. The
Celtic and Latin races have always
been famous for their ballads, and the
French-Canadian of the present day
ha#s preserved the poetl: instinets of
his race. The Canadian lumberer,
among the pines of the Ottawa and
ite tributaries, the metis of the rivers
of the “Loune Land,” still sings
Fnatches of the songs which the cour-
eurs-des-bois who followed Du Lhbut
were wont to sing as they flew along
Canadiau rivers, or camped beneath
the shade of the pines and the maples
of the western woods, and which can
even now be heard at many a Bre-
ton and Norman festival. The words
may be disconuected, and seem like
nonsense verse, but there is for all a
eprightliness in the air and rhythm
which ls essentinlly peculiar to the
old French ballad, It secms impossible
to set the words to the masic of the
drawing-room. There they geem tame
and meaningless, but when they are
sung beneath toe forest shade, or
amid the roar of rushing waters, the
alr becomes imboed with the apirit
of the surroundings. It has boen well
observed by o French Caonadian
writer, to whom we are indebted for
the only collectivn we at present pos-
#osd of these ballads, “that there
are mmny of these songs which are
without beauty, except on the lips of
ihe peasantry.” Whoever has heard
thewn sung in French-Canadian homes
must comfess that there Is every
truth in this remark :“There I8 some-
thing sad and soft in their volees
whkich Imparts a peeulinr charm to

monotonows alrs, in which their
whole exlstence seems to be reflect-
ed! It is with the voices of the pea-
santry as with their eyes. Their
lock, accustomed to wide Lorizons and
a uwniform scenery, has a quictness,
a calm, a monotony, il you like, which
I8 not to be found among the inhabi-
tants of the clitiss."

Among the numerous ballads sung
in Quebec, there Is none so popular
with all classes, from Garpe to the
Red River, as “En ronlant ma boule.”

ome of those merry Jingles which the |

le seem always to love, and
which I8 well suited to the
movement of the canoe. It is

mlrmlnlumﬁmw
Ita words canmot be traced to g
obed
the

of the songs now in wogee |
France. The popularity of this
melody may be lmagined from
fact that there are any number of
vergions of the same ballad th

out I:Ih: “:.:l settlemanta, each with
ac us alr varying according
to locality,—Universal Magaszine.

THE ROWE CASE

A Mail and Empire Representative
ILvestigates,

EEE e c—

THE  PARTICULARS IN FOLL

Comsecon Has u Sensation, the Like
of Which it Has Not Experienced
for Yesrs— David Rowe Glves »
Written Statement of the Facts of
the Case.

(From the Mail and Empire.)

Consecon, Jan, 20.-For some time
Lthis village and nelghborhiood has
been ringing with the story of David
Rowe, Mr. Rowe i= o farmer, who has
lived on a farm three miles from Lere
all hie lifetime, and is known to every
man, woman and child for miles
around. Bome time ago his friends
noticed a great change in his phye-
lcal appearance, and no little com-
ment was made os to the rapidity
with which he wis falling In health.
From a strong, vigorous man he had
become a bent and erippled invalid
Recently, however, e has appeared
to his friends stardy and stralght,
| Btrong and well, anl with all his old-
time vigor and henith. Knowing that
mich a case would be of great publie
interest, your correspondent visited
Mr. Rowe to get the fucts. Mr. Rowe
i® n modest man of few words, frank,
stenlghtforward and truthful, After
having Introduced mvsell, e said—

* You need not apologize for visiting
me, o engqu're Into this matter. 1 do
not consider It an intrasion at all, 1
have little to sny bevond the fact that
as everybody rouqd here knows, T was
bant nearly double with Kildney Trou-
b'e, paing in my thoulders, spine and
emall of my back. “The suffering I
andured wag fometh'ng fearful. I
could not stand up sirnight to save
myv Ife. I could do no work. I ocon=-
sulted my physician and took his pre-
reribad medicines, but got no better.
I read in the newspipers how Dodd's
Kidney Pl'ls were curing people of
Kidney Disease, Lame Back and IThea.
mat'em. 1 bougsht o box from MM
German, who keeps the grocery here.
Defore it was all used I began to re-
cover, and alter I had used ton boxes
I war entirely cured, nnd now, as voa
see, Tam in perfect good health. This
is my story. ¥You a1 print it if you
ke, as I have nothing to hide and It
may satigfy a good many prople who
knew of my previous condition o
know how I was cured,”

* Have you any objxt'ons to signing
n written statewent 7 enquirsd the
Feporter.

“None whatever,” answered M,
Rowe ; “just you go ahead and write
down what Isav.”

At Mr. Rowe's dictation, 1 prepared
the following statement, which be
cheerfully slgned —

“I nad very s&cverc pain in my
back, more or less, lor upwards of
two years. It commenced in my
shoulders, and extended down my
épine, finally concentrating |ts
full Torce in what k commonly
called the smnall of my back, or
across my kidneye, and there
the paln was almost unendurable.
It made me go bant over. [ eoald
not straighten up to save my
life. When 1 weat to urinate
it gave me great pain, and vouw
can just imagine n man, soffee-
ing as I did, was not able (o de
much. I consulted a physiciaa,
and he preseribed for me, but to
mo benefit. I noticed In the -
pere how that Do<d's Kidopev Pllls
were curing ma% cases of Kid-
ney Discase and Rheumatism,
and I determined to give them a
trial. T purchased a box off Mrs.
German, who kept proveries and
patent medicines here. I did not
feel any benefil at flrst, but be-
fore I had finished the first box
I began to fecl a change for the
better. I took in ail ten boxes,
and they have entirely cered
me. I have no palns in my back
OT across my kidoeyve, and I am
a well man to-dav through taking
Dodd’s Kidpey Pilisa.”

(Signed) DAVID ROWE.
| (Witness)

W. J. MARSH.

Those who may read this artiola,
and do not know Mr. llowe, cannob
' Mally appreciate the position he
 holds o this community. He Is an able
i'farmen well and favorably known,
‘nnd as an evidencs of his character
' for truthfulness and honesty 1 ap-
' pend the statement of Mr. J. J. Ward,
the local justice of The peace—

This s to certifly that I am .
personally acquainted with Mr,
David Rowe and know him to be
a man of truth, & man of sterling
honesty and Integrity, whose
wornd could always be relied on,
amnd a gentleman well and fa-
vorably known in Consecon and
vicinity, and, in Tact, all through i
the county, and any statement °
he might give you I have no hesi-
tation In saying that you need
not be afrald to use., as & o -
tieman of Mr. Rowe's standing

i giving a written statement would

b sure to carry weicht with It

J. 3 WARD,

Justice of the Peace in ond lor

the County of Prince Edwand,
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