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My doubls were
one alternoon. [ took Helena with
me to Weir Cotage. Blanchie had in-

vited us, and we found Mr. Charl-
1on Riere. 1 saw in a momeat, from
the way in which he looked at her,

solved at last

what his feelings were, his eyes
lingering upon her beautiful, happy
face, as though drinking n such

ening as he spoke to her as I had
never Lheard it before. The man's
whole heart seemed bound up in

her ; It was not the first happy love

of youth—It was u deep, absorbing,
tragical pass.on, and | wondered how
It would end. Blanche nover seemed

ctacle was removed and he concluded

\ by saying how glaa «e was that he
| eould prove the disinterestedness of

his love, and how happy they would
make the closing years of her fath-
er's life.

It was a letter no woman couald
read unmoved; the love that spoke
through it 80 true and loyal, the

pare, sweel beauly, his volce solL- | Srurt Uee Ceiatel Tt G Dolle SN

trusting, that [ could not wonder
at the girl's sunny faece, her glad,
bright eyes and radiant smiles,
What were all the troubles of this
world heaped together with such
a love as this to rest upoa ?

That ecene lastened itsell upon my
mind—the sunshine, the flowers, the

to notlece it Iin the least ; she \'I";].I!i beauty of the summer morning, the

too much engrosscd—too happy in
Iver own love to think about him. He
was laying his heart at her feet:
and she walked over it smilingly and
ubcon:clously as she woull ha.e don>
over dead leaves. When she sang his
whole face softened and brightened.
I thought how much [ should liks him

U e wore that expression always. |

The gloom [aded from his face as
her volew, soft, elear and sweet, fell

upon his ear—a tender light came |

in those dark. grave eyes Allan
Charlion was a bandsome man when
under the Influence of his love.
He brought us home, but all that
night 1 could not sleep. [ could

only think of the danger that hung |

over Blanche Carew. The next morn
lng | saw Mr. Charlton leave the
Grange with a most exquisite bou-
nquet of rare flowers 1n hin hand—
wilte rosebuds, white heaths, white
Miea and camellias , they were beau-
tifully arrang>=l, and some instinct
told me they were for Blanche, and

that he had gone that morning to|

ask her to be his wile

In vain I tried to give Helena her |

usuanl lessons; my thoughts were at
Weir Cottage. Between the two—
her helpless old father and her
wealthy lover, who held her fath-
er's life and happiness in his hands
—what would Blanche do? [ set
Helena a difficult ehapter of Schil-
ler to transiate, and gave myselfl
up Lo my meditations. To my in-
LT sSurprise they were inier-
rupted by a knock at the school-
room Jdoor, amd the visitor proved
to be Blanche hersell. Bright, biush-
ing, nnd happy. she seemed to bring
sunshine and
gloomy old Grange.

“l was obliged to come, maman,’
she cried; *“do not be angry il I
interrupt you. [ was so happy this

morning 1 could not keep my hap-

piness to myself."”

iHave you seen Mr. Charlton ?"1
ngked, In surprise.

“Mr. Charlton?' she repeated;

|
|

|

fair young face that iocked into
mi e,

“Is he not good and true?” ahe
asked, when 1 hawl read the letter.
“Ought Inpot tolove him very much,
maman "

l did not answer, knowing what [
Enewy I felt like a traitor to the
young girl, so utterly unconscious of

 the trial that awalted her.

—— rx

beauty into that!

“IDjo mot look so grave,” she said;
“smile at me, and let us talk about
him. Let me be quite bappy for at
least one hour this beautiful wmorn-
ing."

I had pot the Leart to refuse her.
She gave hersell up to the charm of
the love that filled her heart, of the
sunshine that fell around her. Many
a long day passed, many & san rose
and set belore she spent a happy
hour again.

She could not write to him In reply,
she said; he wopld have left India
before her letter could reach him.

“Butl tlhere I no need to write,"
she went on. “I shall want nothing
more than the thought that I am
to see Lim so soon.”

Poor child, she was so uiterly un-
conscious of the coming trial that I
feared for her. She scoided e, and
gaid I was dul! and tiresome—that [
did not sympathize with her : but she
lelt me with the saime bright smile
upon ler [ace, the same gay words
upon lrer lips.

Late that afternoon a note waas
placed in my hands; it was from Mr.
Carew, saying that Blanche had gone
to Richmond and that he wanted to
speak withh me. [ knew then that my
fears were reallzed, and [ felt that he
wanted me to break the news of Al-
lan Charlion s proposal to his daugh-
ter, and to urge its acceptance upon

 her. I foresaw how this girl's heart

|
|

would be torn, between love for

| Hugh Mostyn and the desire to see

her father happy again. 1 resolved

| that I would not be the one to speak

“no=never mind him. May I come |

"

and talk with you? Come out in the
garden : Helena will not mind."

Helenn, busy with her translation,
looked up with a smile, and I went
with Blanche Into the garden.

“2lt down here,” she sald, “under
thi: lilac tpee [ have such goxl news
to tell you. [ coukl fancy this bright
sun=zhine sympathizes with me. Oh,
maman, [ am so happy ! He ls coming
home."

“Hugh Mostyn ?°* Iinterrupted.

“ Yen,” she replied, with a smile
bright and gladdening as the sun-
ghige itself, “he Lhas been wounded
=nothing much, you know, or I should
not smile; but the dectors there say
he had better return to England,
aml he says he will not leave me
agnin. Here is the letter—read it
yoursell.*”

In after days I wished I had not
read the letter : It made m» so sad to
remember all the love and hope it
con talned.

He had been wounded (n an expe-
dition agninst one of the refractory
hill tribes, and was coming home
to claim her; he had heard of her
erued reverse of f[(ortune, and It
made him love her so mueh the
more. He had not liked to urge
his sait upon her father before, be-
eauase he had fell the difference bes
tween her weajth and his ecmporative
poverty too keealy; but now that ob-

—
e e TEn e ——

BABY'S OWN TABLETS.

The Best Medicine In the World for
Children of all Ages

Babyv's Own Tablets are good for
chiliren of all ages [rom the tiniost,
weakest baby to the well grown
child, amd are a certain care for in-
digestion, sour stomach, eollc, von-
stipation, diwrrhosa, teething trou-

-

te  her. I would aqot dash from
thve sweet lips the cup of hap-
niness that had so lately brimmed
over , mine should not be the hand
II._-[{- stinleh the hope from that young

L.

Mr. Carew was alone when [ reach-
el Lthe cottage, He welcomed e
wiarmly, and sfemed anxious to de-
lany aws long as possible naming the
purpose for which he had requested
Lhe Interview,

“You are my child’'s best friend ™
he began at lengih ; * Miss Wood, yun
have been almost a mother to her :
You will be pleased to hear some very
ool news [ have to tell you.”

“Indesd 1 shall,” I replied heart-
lly. and then there was an awkward
litile panse,

"“You must see it in the same light
aM | do, Miss Wood,” he continued,
rubbing lils thin iwnds nervously to-
geither. 1t Is an offer of marriage I
have received for her, anud such a
guml offer, too."

“From Captain Mostyn, I sup-
pose?’ [ asaid, Innocently, “I am glad
Elanehe wiill never ecare for anvone
elge." L .

**No," he replled, angrily : *“that
was all childi=h nonsense. ‘This Is
from a rich man. W you b-lieve me,
Mli:s Wood, when I tell you that Allan
Charl:on has ask~l ma fur my Jaugh-
ter’'s hand, and says that if sie will
but marry him he will gettla the
Croome estate npon her as a wed-
ding gL ? il chink of it, Tshould
go back to Croome onee more.”

He looked fo wlistfuily at me, so
old, &0 shrunken and helpless, that
I could net help my heart aching
with pity for him, although 1 felt
the bargaln was a ecruel one, o mere
mnatter of sale and barter.

“You will be on my slde, will you

' not,” he nrged In trenulous tones,

“and U Elanche stiil has any wuon-
sense about Captala Mostyn in her
mind, show her all the advantages
of such a marriage ns this? I have

bles and the other minor ﬂ“ml."'nlﬂll noi grumblad, Miss Wood, but I miss

of children. There is no other medi-
cine acts so speedily, *o safely and
so surely anl they contain not one
particle of the opates found in the
so-called “soothing” medicines. Mrs.
R. M. Ness, Barrie, Onut.. saysa: “I first
began using Baby's Own  Tablets
whenn my baby was teething. He
was feverish, sleepless and very
cross, anidl suffered from indigestioa.
Afier using the Tablels he began to

t better almost al once, and slept

tter and was no longer cross. I
think the Tablets a fine medicine for
children and keep them on band all
the time.” The Tablets are readily
taken by all children, and crushed
to a powder can be givem to the

very yommgest with a ecer-
tnht:’ud‘ benefit. Sold ali drag-
«Asts or seut post pail at 25 cents

. writing direct to the Dr.
:H'im M«dicine Co, Brockville,
Out., or Schencctady, N. Y.
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my oll comfort so much. S>metimes
I feel weak, and would give anything
for only one glass of wine such as
I at Croome. Iam growing old,
and you know we are Yery poor—so
poor that 1do not get the support I
nﬂdmﬂh. tl: mﬂ:‘h dn.lrllnn could but
L ma tly, if I might go
home for a few years before Idie!”

He almost wept as he uttered the
last few words. I pitied him deeply,
but tomy mind nothing could justi-
[¥ making Blanche unhappy and tak-
Ing her from her lover. 1 was Just
going to teli Mr. Carew all I thought
on the subject, when the young girl

| have faced any
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his voice trembled so0, his hands
6hook, aud he seemed so lhelpless,
that I stayed; yet | would rather

danger [or wmysell
than have sat by while my darling
:I:?“turtuﬂd a8 I saw her that

bacche latched i
saw us together. s

“You look,” she cried, with a
brignt smile, “as though you were
two coneplrators Just founod out.”

She little knew, poor cfilild, how
pear she was to the truth. Her
father's eyes [ollcwed her every-
where; and whea she nad drunk the
tea Susan had brought - in
for her, and told ua all
about her ehopping adventures at
Richond, he called her to him. He
held her two hands in his, and looked

at her [ y.

* And my darling, who used to
wear velvets and silks, is proud of
n“pink print dress ?* he said.

Yes, papa,” she replied ; “prouder
than I was of Genoa velvet at ever
B0 many gulneas the yard. I call my-
sellf a perfect’ model of adaptation
to clreumstances.”

“But you would llke to have the
velvet agnln, wouldn't you,” he con-
tlnued—"to be back once more at
the old Hall watching that grand
cedar tree you liked so well 7 Would
youa not llkke some falry to give you
back your cld home ?"

]; 'I'hn-"h: lJ'. should,” :ﬂ:lu replled, warm-

- am ver J
Witk you '’ ¥ happy here, papa,

Tnen he drew ler nearer to him,
and broke into a wild passion of
tears.

“Oh, Blanche,” he sobbed ,“if Yyou
like, if you are willing, we can go
back to Croome again. T. 1l her abouwrt
It, Miss Wood ; my heart quakes, my
lips tremble; tell her how she can
return to the Hall once more.”

“ What do you mean, papa 7" erled
Blanche; “what can I do! You know,
darliog,” she continucd, caressing
tpe grey head that lay upon her
shoulder, “that I would give my
life to make you happy again, if it
were of any avall.”

“Not that,” he murmured—* pot
that, You would be very happy your-
eell, and I should live years longer
if 1 could only breathe Croome alr
once again. I am dying by inches here
—dying of sorrow and privation—and
il you will, Blanche, I may be mas-
ter of Croome Hall once more.”

“I will do anything you wish me,
déar papa,” she answered; “ounly tell
me what it s

He turged to me, but [ remained
gllent, my hand should not plunge
the dagger in that generous, tender
young heart. He did not look into
tho bright, loving face bent so ten-
derly over his own. He clasped those
little hands coavuisively, as though
they would save him.

“You remember, Blanche,” hecon-
tinued, alter a few minutes’ silence,
“that I told you before 1 left home
how I had been obliged to mortgage
my estate in order to raise money to
pay my debts. It was solarge o sum
that it takes the whole rental of my
estate to pay the interest on it.”

“1 understand all that, dearest,”
sald Blanche, wonderingly.

“You see, the man who advanced
that money holds Croome In bhis
hands,” continued the old man, eager-
lv: “If e ealled it in to-morrow, the
estate would have to be sold to pay
it. We are all iu his power, Blanche.”

“Indesd we are; he j8 a terrible
ogre,” she sald, lightly, and still with
thé game smile.

“I never told you before,” said her
father; “but it was our good neigh-
bor, our kind friend, Allan Charlton,
who advanced that money. He is
very rich and holds Croome in his
landa. .

He looked at Lier then with fevered,
wistful eyes, but she suspected noth-
ing

“How strange!” slhie cried—"that
quiet Mr. Chariton! I think I must
beé more respectful to him the next
time he comes, papa; [ am often
very rude, aml do not listen to one
ball he says."

She laughed gally as she spoke, and |

the gray bhead dropped again.

“Yesn, it Is Mr. Charltoen,” he con-
timeed; “and oh, Blanche—let me say
it qulckly, darling—he loves you, he
wanta you to be dds wile. If you will
marry him, e wiil give you Croome
—settle it upon you—and I shall live
there again.”

she dia not cry oat or faint; slowly
the beautiful coior died from her face,
the rich erimson [rom bLer lLips, the
light from her eyes; a pale, startied
lvok ol unatterable pala, of hopeleas
despalr, fell upon her, and 1 turned
away. slck at hearte I had seen the
wound mide o her gentls heart, and
I could bear no more.

**] eannot marry lim, papa,” £he
sald, very quietly; 1 love Hugh
Mostyn, and have promised to be his
wife” 3

*] knew ¥ou would not do it !" he
eried. “For the #ke of 1that childish
nonsense you will let me dia here in
poverty and want. Hugh is very poor
—aml oh, Blanche, Blanche, my dar-
ling, let me go back to Crovpe "

Tinnk Heaven, | was never tried
ans was Dlanche Carew then. The
trembling, plitiful cld man prayed
like n ehlld that she would let him die
in Lis old homs, tears streaming
dowr lis withered [ace.

Like a coward, I fled. I went out
into the little kitchen and left them
together. Even there 1 could hear
the father’s weak vulce pleaving with
words and sobs that he migat go
back to Croom:a

I had been there nearly an hour
when Blanche came to me. [ folded
her in my arms and wept over her,
but she shed no tears.

“What have you eald?" I asked
her, anxiously.

“Not moch,” she replled, “I am only
hall sold, maman: for 1 have asked
for tlme to make up my mind."”

“And Hugh?" 1 said—"what shall
you do wiltn him ?"

“Yes, Hugh!" she cried, wringing
her hands. “Was ever anyone tried
like me? My poor father wiil die ir
I disappoint him. Did your father
ever kneel and pray to you? How
ean [ forsake Hugh—give him wup
wiwen I know he loves me, and [ Jlove
im better than all the world be-
glde ? My heart s torn in two. I can-
not see my duty—I cannot tell what
I to do.”

“You bave H’h to consider as
well as yourself,” I sald, “you might
be willing to sacrifice your ewn h".;
pimess, but have any right
sacrifice his ? Ha given him your

have you any right to with-

it ™
“None,” she cried; “and yet Iha
f for being so w
ek 1 b1 pows

; )
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must give In. It will be my fate. They
are strong for me." '

I felt it would be @0, I tried to
whisper a few worde of comfort to
her, but It was |n vain. !

“Only this morning [ was so bap-
py,” she sald, “and now, whichever
way | declde, my life will be wretch-
ed. If I refuse, and my father dies
of his disappolntment, as I believe
he would, even Hugh Moetyn's love
could never make me happy again.
If I consent—But I camnot—I can-
not giive up Hugh. Fortune, happi-
ress, life—they may take all from
me, but I eannot give up Hugh!"

(To be Continued.) |

NATURE'S BLESSING

Is Found in Health, Strength
and Freedom From Pain

This Gift Ia Meant for All-0n it the
Happlness and Usefulness of Life
Depends—Without it Life Is an
Kxistence Hard to Kndure.

Health i8 nature's cholcest gift to
man and should be carefully guard-
ed. Il health is a sure sign that
the blood {8 either insuflicient, wat-
ery or impure, for most of the dis-
eases that afflict mankind are trace-

able to this cause. Every organ of
the body requires rich, red blood to
enable it to properly perform Its
life-sustaining functions, and at the
first intimation that nature gives
that all is not well, the blood should
be cared for. Purgative medicines will
not «do this—it is a tonle that is
needed, and Dr. Williams' Pink Pills
have been proved, the world over,
to surpass all other medicines In
their tonic strengthening and health
renewling qualities. From one end of
the tand to the other will be found
grateful pecple who cheerfully ae-
knowledge that they owe their good
health 1o this great medicine. Among
these is Mr. Elzear Robidoux, a pro-
minent young man living at St. Jer-
ome Que. He says: “For some years
I was a great suflerer from dyspep-
fia. My appetite became irregular and
everything T ate felt like a welght
on my stomach. I tried several re-

doctors, but to no avall and [ grew
worse a8 time went on. [ became
very weak, grew thin, sulfered muoeh
from pains in the stomach and was
frequently seized with dizriness. Ouoe

a young girl who had suffered great-
ly from this trouble, but who,
through the use of Dr. Willlams'

health and strength, and strongly
advised me to try these pills. I was

ed on his advice and procured a sup-
ply. From the very [irst my condi-
tion improved and alter using the
pills for a couple of months I was
fully restored to health, after hav-
ing been o constant sulferer for [our
Years. Il I8 now over a year since
I used the pills amd in that time
I have enjoved the best of health.
This I owe to that greatest of
all medicines, Dr. Willlams' Pink
Pills, and 1 shall always hiave a good
word to say on their behall.”
Through their action on the blood
and nerves, these pills core such dis-
eases a8 rhenmatism, sclatiea, St
Vitus' ddanee, indigestion, kidney
trouble, partinl paralysis, ete. Be
sure that you get the genuine with
the vl nmae " Dr. Wiliams' Pink
Pills for Pale People" on every box.

cents a boX or six boxes for 82.50
by addressing the Dr. Williams' Me-
dicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

mummmcs
BISHOP VINCEN? v
WOULD BE AN ANGEL.
2CO000000000CO00000.

If 1 were a boy, wilh my man's
wisdom, [ should eatl whulesome [ood
and no other. 1 should chew it weil,
and never “bolt it down.” 1 should
eat at regular hours. I shoalil never
tourh tobacco, chew. ng-gum or pa-
tent medicines . never once go to
bad w.thout ¢leanng my teeth, nevepr
let a year go by without a dentist's
inspection Jnd  ‘reatment; never
git up late at mght unless a
great emergenecy deunianded 1t | never
linger one moment in bed when the
time Came [or gelling up; never
fail to ru“ every part of my body
every morning with a wet towel, and

agc

more than three or four Lablespoons-
ful of ice water at one time. But
all this takes will power. Yes, but
that is all it does take.

1 shculd never sprak a word to
gnyone who might be worried about
it, and only kind words of others,
ever, of enemies, in Lheir abseunce. ]
shoul! put no wnclean thoughts, pie-
tures=, sights or stories in my mem-
ory and imagination. I should want
to he able to say, like Dr. George
H. Whituey, 1 have never pronounced
a word which 1 ougiht not to speak
in the presence of the puresi woman
in the world” 1 should treat lit-
tle folks kindly, and pot tease Lhem;
rhow respiet “wo  servanls, amd be
kind to the unfortunate,

1 should piay and romp, sing and
shout, climb trees, expiora caves.
swim rivers, and " able to do In
reason all the manly things that
belunig to manly sports; love and
study nature: travel as widely and
chserve as wisely as I could ; study
with a will when the time came [or
study ; read the besl books: try to
speak accurately and pronounce dis-
tinctly ; go Lo college and go through
college even il [ expected to be a
clerk, a farmer or a mechanic; try
to be a practical, everyday Christian;
help every good cause ; “use the world
and not abuse iL;" treat older men
and women as fathers and mothers,
the young as brethren and sisters in
all parity.

Thus I should try to be a Chris-
tlan gentleman, whalﬂnmei scvnsible,
echeerful, independent, courlieous: a
boy with a will; a boy withount
cant or cowardice; a man's will and
wisdom in me, and God's grace,
beauty and blessing abiding with me.
Ah, If I were a boy !—Bishop Vim-

mountain mbar evidently

then with a dry one ; . amd never drink |

The alm of our farmers in graw-

for cropf s to produce
from a glven area awg large a quan-
tity a® popsible of the digestible
natriments n a palatable form. The
time at which a forage crop is har-
vested may aeffect the erop in' three
wayse, vie, in the quantity of ma-
terial harvested, in the composi-
tlon of the crop, and in the pala-
tibility of the fodder. As a general
rule, it has been found that the
greatest amount of dry matter |s
secured where forage crops areal
lowed to fully mature and ripen.
The only exception i® In the ease
of cloverd and other legumes, where
the leaves rattle off and are lost,
either before or duriug the process
of curing.
It does not follow that when a
plant inereases in its yield of dey

matiter that ite putritive value has
proportionately imcressed.
quite possible that changes In tex.
ture and composition of the Jdry
substance may offset the greater
yield. The dry matter of mature
grass contains a large proportion
of erude [ibre than the immature,
The plant hardens in texture and
Iusu._in both palatability and di-
gestibility. It is, therefore, usually
advisable to

Begin Cutting Hay Early,

before 1the

the Iate cut grass., Chemieal analy-
gle has shown that plants are rich-
er In protein in the earlier stages
of growth than wlhen fuily grown
or pearly mature. The chiel with
which our feeders have to contend

| nitrogenous
medies and was under the care of

day a friend told me of the case of

» ¥ ' -
Pink Piulls had fully regained ‘her | teresting matter,

B0 eager to find a cure that I act-

If your dealer does not keep <them |
thhey will be sent post paid at 50 |
| phenomenal increase in volume, when
i

l1# the Ilack of protein in the ra-
tiong made up of ofir common lead-
Ing etulls, and they shoull recog-
nize the Taect that by cutting early
they can get two crops of highly
fodder where

|
| stringy, and the seeds scatter from

and where there Is a large r'rn-pi
to be gathered, work should begin |
early in order that it be completed | {he aroma
grass seeds are ripe g,

enough to shell from the heads of i When ihe sun dissipates thie dew fpom

!

only get one by late cutting. Cut-
ting the first crop even Lthe
heads are fully grown will tend to
cause a vigorous new growth apd
in this way a gopd crop of rowan
iw ﬂ'uurm.

iwo crops are more valoabla,
especlally for [eeding dailry
than oune mature crop on account
the Increased proportion of protein.
The early cut hay seems more pala-
table to stock, and, weight for

| welght, more eatisfactory. Oa the
- other hand, by late cutting we secure

a conslderably larger quantity of
carbo-hydrates, which arc valuable
for feeding, and of crude [ibre, which
is of low feeding value.

For the Dalry Cows

and sheep, grass should be cut early,
sinee these animals do not relish
hay that is woody and lacking In
arom:a, as s the case with late cut

It is, hay. For horses and fattening cattle

later cutting is allowable, ns these
animals subsist mwostly on concen-
trated feed, and hay serves more for
“fMiing,” as horsemen say. In tests
made by Professors Sainborn and
Henry in fattening steers with early,
and Iate eut hay, It was l[ound that
late cut hay gave the best resulte.
If eutting is delayed too long the
siems of the grass become tough and

the heads. Such hay has little aroma
and lacks palatability If not nutei-
ents, Though an indefinite guantity,
of grass has real value
rendering hay more palatable.

the dying grass in Lh® meadow, we
detecl the escaping aromn, because
the dew in arizing carries some of

' it Into the air. This is on® reason

why hay should not remaln  seat-
tered over the field at night. Green
colored, sweet smelling hay s realiy
the best, and prudent farmers wi]l pot

Loverlook such seemingly small pointa

as preserving the aroms and pre-
ventlng WBleaching.—F. W. Hodson,

they  Live S.ock Commlssloner.
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AGRICULTURE IN CANADA

: How the Government Aids in Profitable Farming
E,H.mﬂ,..‘.n““““ B A

of Agriculture for the Dominion of !

Canada, for the year ended Octo-
ber 31st last, s a budget of in-

In the section devoted to Arts
and Agriculture, there is an instruc-

requlements, coupied with a not al-
| togelher exhaustive deseription of
| how they are being met. Cold stor-
, age, and its developments, naturally
. present a boll front in this volume,
| for next in importance to the pro-
| duetion of foods for export, comes in
natural sequence, the necessity for
their preservation, while walting. as
| well as while actually in transit.
The wost fastidions grumbler could
not find a peg in this regard on
which to hang even the MNimsiest of
complalnts.

Augmented Profits.

| The [armer views progress not only
| by enhanced production, but also by
| augmented profits ; and under each of
|

these headings he shows up well. The
value of some Capadian farm pro-
ducts exported last year showed a

compared with 1896, such as peas,
which had risen from 81,299,491 in
the Jalter year to $2674.T12 in
1941 ; llour whicn had risen Trom
$715 433 in 1806 to §4,015.226 last
year, and oats, which in 1596
amounted to 82738561, had risen in
1901 to $2,490.521.
Girowing lrade Iin Butter.
In the butter trade the value of the

ing inereasad from 51,052,080 in 1506
or gver SOU per cent., while from the
port of Montreal alone the number
of packages carried in cold storage
imervased from 27,867 in 1900 1o

S e e

| Seoteh
':[:u-umr. North Carolina,

:

The ;
believes ihat 3 pleaty of room
R RN SR AT

410,893 in 1901° Canadian butter is
certainly winning a better relative
place in the markets «f the Umited
Kingdom than it has occupied at any
previous period.

Thi: bacon trade also manifested
phienomenal progress. Iin 1806 the
valure of the exports of pork, bacon,
hama, ete,, was only 84,446,851,
wherea® at 1the elose of the last [is-
cal year it had risen to ¥11,820.820.

(dur Gireal Cheese Kxport.

In cheese, while in 1806 the ex-
purts valued $13.958.571, in 1900
they exceaded £19.800000, and in
1201 reached £20,800.9531. There haa

The annual report of the Minister ;| been a Lhreatened falling off in the

axport ol cheese this year ; but It s
expected that th's will be more thap
counterbalaneced during the current
iwelve monihs by the establishment
of consolidated curing rooms.

It la satiglnctory to Ilearn that
Canadian eggs are favorites in Great
Britain ; and, as importers have dis-

c ovssfully put at best rates on  the

English myrkets, Mr. FPisher hans
triken this opportunity of instructing
pouliry keepers how to prepare, pack
amd despateh i

The speeinl fattening of chickens
for old country markets has passed

y Minister has redounded to Che profit

beyond the trinl stage. and hers,
ngiin, the #pirited enterprise of tha

of the poultry keeper.

Work at the Experimental Farm
has been phenomennlly prolifie of in-
formation profitable to the dajryvman,
Llov the horticulturist, to the agrical-

turist, amnd to the pounitry keeper,
while researches in the entomologs
ienl esection have been of great ser-
viee,

Valuable Work [Done.

The continued systematie testing
of promising varieties of agricultural
crops obtainable in different paris
of the world has placed Canadlan
farmers in the van as to knowladgs
of the best and most productive soris
of agricultural products. They have
learned 1o observe the characteristio
difference in varieties, and, thelr
powers of observatlon thus awankened,
they have been led to bring Lhess
faculiles to bear pn other probloms

expurts in 1901 was 3,205,663, hav- I in thelr business, to thelr individual

advantage and proflt. Their nelgh-

'y bors, in time, have become interested
i In this

work, and have beneflitad

| thereby, and the good nflluence Las
| thus been rapldly extending through

nll secilons of the farming com-
munity.
The new feature in the snnual die=

tribution of seed, Introdueed, undee

i the Ipstructions of the Minister of
" Agriculture, three

years ago, has
made this work increasiogly beas-
fleial. * Under the new arrongement,
larger samples than those Litherto
sent have been forwarded, the sced

' #ent out belng suflficient for one-

tenth of an acre, In this way the
relative yield per acre of the war-
felies under trinl has been ascer-
iained, nml reported on by praetical
farmers in every agricultural con-
stitueney In the Dominlon.
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MACLEAN AND
THE WILD HOG

S TR N S R e R e L N N

{Beottish Amerbkean,)
In days gone by there lived in Hlpl
settlement of Cumberiand
] gr'mln-!
man of the name of Willlmm Me- |
Lean. This was beflore the time |
of the percussion gun and the Mint |
and steel fock was in general use,

The forests then abounded In wild
game, inecluding a degenerate spe-
cies of the hog, from which is de-
seended the razor back of the
south, which abounds to some ex-
tent to this day. This wild hog
was usually of gaant form. aed
having long legs. was almost as
fleet of foot a® the wild deer. It
subslsted urpcm acorns, pine mast,
and roots found in the forests and
swamps of this region, and when
fat made quite a palatable food,
The sport of hunting the wild |
was an amusement often ind
in, and ecorr ded, in a2 way, to
the chase of !Il wild boar in the
Orlent. A good story (s told of
McLean, who often participated in
the of hunting the wild hog.
Armed with a ponderous muskot
and accompanied by his . he set
out alone on a hunt one . His
soon scented a wild and
short chase brought him to

w;lpulnd to be an enormous ! be

“ONTARIO ARCHIVES
TORONTO

' -

| ance at dog and hunter,
| large tree

boar, with great protruding lusks
and shaggy froat. He stood with
bristlee erect, and snapping deli-

near o
which had falien and
rested upon his limbs at an angle
that ralsed the top several [feel
from the ground. As a maiter ol
precaution ZeLean got on the log
and walked toward the top unotil
opposite the hog, which was quite
a formidable and dangerous-looking
beast, The musket was heavily
charged, and it occurred to McLean
that the. recoil when he would flire
might knock him off the log. Hia
fertile brain soon suggested a plan
to prevent this, upon which he aet-
ed. He decided to incline his body
forward when he pulled the trigger,
s0 that the recoll would just about
wiralghten him up when the gun
would go ofl. He took careful aim
amnd touched the trigger, at the
same time ioeclining his  body loe-
ward. The treacherous [flinl and
steel lock flashed in the pan aod
the musket did not go ofl. But Me-
Lean did. He could not recover
himself, and plunged down upon the
hog. falling astride the shaggy
neck of the beast. The surprised
and frighteced animal made a mad
dash t the swamp, carrying
the greater mart of Mclean's pants
apon his tusks. MecLean was left
sprawling upon the ground, f

ened y as much as the

but to escape with his life. Hs
reterped home in a sad and
with an gnme-bag. was

t the loss of his paots ocosld
out of him, S T
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