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“Are you muking preparations: !
A fanecy bazaar, Mr. ﬂudv ™ he
anked, taking un a case which con-
talned o gold thimbla

But she knew whit the exhibition
meant, and she was glad, thoagh
natther of ua looked at the other as

ehe put this fnuestion, amd I made my i

ANSWET,

“No; the bazaar ls aver d the

tu:l": the things left on m‘r‘h?l':a-.llmn i

henn | am afrali—ihe bazaar—
has mot boen very eucoessful ?" che
hazarded playfully, but io a rather
unstendy volee,

“Not very. My customers were dis-
contented with their bargain, and
wanted their money back.?

Babicle's  sensitive face flnshed
mtﬂ-lonl;.' with hot Indignation.”

How dare she——" ghe bezan pas-
$lonately, and stopped.

"My dear Mrps. sSeott, these girls
dare .nul_}'lthir:_t: I" saild I light!y, In
high spirits at the warmth- with

which she took up my cause. “There

o respect left for the superior |
BeX now that ladies owt-read us, out- |

write uws, out-shoot us and ont-fish
us. And the end of it is that I wash
my hands of them, and have man up
my mind to die a bachelor 1™

If she condld have known how
clearly her Iair eyes showed me every
succeeding emotion of her heart and
thought of her brain, as I glanced
with apparent carelessness at her

dled of sbame. I had thouseht, on
that night when I met her in Loadon

ed me by her brilllant, graceful, but
Bomewhat artificial manner, that she
was changed. that I shonld have to
learn my Bablole over again. But
it wags only the pretty little closed
dorors 1 Rad seen outside her shut-

_ | LOVE’S EXILE.
| - L tas o e r et i, Some-

N -

' knew one man, and he was every-

up heart. When the heart was called !
to, the doors flew opon, and here !

was Lhe treasure exposed aganin to
every touch. So that |

had read In |

her mobile face Indignation, alfeetion, |
Jealousy, svmpathy, ard finally con- |

tenlment, before she remarked in a |

very demuare and lndifferent
ner—

O the whole [ am not sorry, Mr.

it =

Mibnde, that It Ia broken off., She'!

wasn't hall good enough for you.™

“Not good enough for me?” 1 ecried
in affected earprise. I was thirsting
for her pretiy pralses. “I'm sure ev-
erybody who knew me thought me a
very lueky man”

“Nobuly who knew both well could
have thought that,” she answered
very quletiy. “"Wasn't she rude to
maammas, whom you treat as if she
wara a8 queen ? I[s she not hard and

one s jealous of, but one ;
jdoes not despise them. On2 may
repeak of them bitterly and

overbearing In her manner to you, |

whio have offered her the grealest |

bounar you could give? And wasn't
she, for all the cold charity she
prides hersell apon, distant aod con-
tempioous to me when sie knew [
bad been the vbject of your charity
for seven years?"

“Not charity, child—=-"

“0Oh, but It was, Charity that was
real, full of heart and warmth and
kindness, that made the world a new
plaen and life a new thing. Why,
Mr. Maude, do you know what hap-
peued that night when yon met us
In the cold, outside the theatre at
Aberdeen, when Lhe manager had
tojl us he didn't want us any more,
and we knew that we had hardly
money encugh when we Lad pald for
our lodging Tor that week to [ind
ua food for the next 7 -

There was color enough In her [ae
now, as she clapsed her hands _to-

ther and leant forward upon the
table, with her blue eyes glistening,
her senslilve lips qulvering slightly,
am]l 2 most sweel expreasion of af-
fection amd gratitude j!liminating her
whole face. I gave her only an in-
articulate, guttural murmur for an-
swer, and she went on with a thrill
in her volee,

“* You spoke fipst, and mamma har-
rled on, not knowing your vojee, and
of course I went with her. But

though [ scarcely looked at yon,
and carininly il not JeenE-
nize you, there was something

in your manner, In the s=sound
of your volee, though [ couldu ¢ hear

MISERABLE NIGHTS.

=

What to Do When Baby is Fretfal and | .
 “He only wanted me to give him

! what e gave to wm:—or at least

smicepless,

It & wrong to take up a wakeful
baby [romthe eradle aml walk il up
aml down the Tloor all night. 1t de-
moralizes the infant and enslaves Lhe

rente, Daby does not ery for the

fun of the thing; it cries because |
it s ot well—generally., because Jis |

stomaot

congested, its skin hot and feverish. |

Relieve it armh it will sleep all night,
every nlght growing stronger in pro-

rtion. Just what mothers need |s
told in a letter from Mra E J. Flan-
ders, Marbleton, Que., who &ays:
*] eannot say too much in favor of
Baby's Own Tableta. They have
workod like a charm with my baby,
who was very restless at night, but
Baby's Own Tablets soon brought
quiet sleep and rest. I shall never be
without a box while 1 have a baby'.|
Baby's Own Tablets eure all minor
aliments of little ones, and are guar-
anteed to ocontain no te or
harmful drog. They are at 25
ecnts a boxX

t theamy mal!, poat pald, by
mﬁ direct {n the Dr. Willlams'

Medlcine Co.. Brockville, Ont,, or
Bohenectady, N. Y. b 1 AN

la sour, its little bowels |

all dealers, or you

t You were talking to her, and I only

face whils I spoke, she wonld ll:l‘l.‘r::I Nepc Shenion, 8 JMAMIL Q5 the tzuth

—_—

!
[ ]
!

' wet or [ine—warm or cold.

oot

that seemed to
Fpeak to one’s hisart, and made me
BOorry ehe didn't stop. And then, youn
know, you came after us, and spoke
again; and I heard what you sald

|

that time, and I whispered to mam-
ma who you were. And then, while

stood and listened, I felt suddenly |
quite happy, for a minute before I had
wondered where the help was com- |
ing from, and now I knew. And I |
was right yom sec.” She hent her
head, with an earnest face, Lo em-
phasize her words. “So that when !
poor mamma nse:d to warn me alter-
wards of the wickedness of men |t
all meapt nothing te me. For I only

thivg that was good and noble, glv-
ing us shelter and sympathy and |
beautiful dellcate kindness; and to |
me time and thought and care I;llu.ti
made me, out of a little Ignorant |
girl, a thinking woman. If that was
ot charity, what was it 7"

Now 1 could have told her
what It was; indeed with
that little tender flower-
face looking so ardently up into
mine it did really need a strong
egffort not to tell her. In the Iluwi
of her grateful recollections she had
forgotten that, the grandlatherly
manner I had cunltivated for so long
perhaps alding her; but I think, ns

came to her, for she grew suddenly
ghy, and instead of going on with

| the lists of my benelactions, ns thi

when 2he h: . nall o B ; !
he had charmed and yet pain- | had been evidently prepared to do, |

ghe tock up the lace pockethandker- |
chief which had been one of my gifts |
to Miss Farington, and beeame deeply
interested Iin  the pattern of the
border. After a pause she continued |
in o much wore self-controlled :11:1.11-|'
Nner.

“If Miss Faringion's charity ‘'had |
been real, she wounld have besen In-
terested in the people you had been
kind to.”

* Now you do the poor glrl injus-
tice. She took the greatest possiblo
Interest In you, for she was Jealous."”

“Jealons! Oh, no,” seakl Bablole,
with unexpected decision, and she
caught her breath as she went
on raplkily,. “One may hate people

gcornfuily, but all the time one is
almost praying to them o one's
heart to have mercy, to let go what
they care for &0 little, what one
cares [or one's self 50 much. One's

Jealous of is only a thio erust through |
which the fire peeps and [lashes ;
out. Miss Farington was not jeal-
ous ™

It was easy enough to see that:
poor DPablole spoke from experieoce |
of the passion; and this conviction
filled me with rage against her hus-
band, and against mysell for having |
brought about her marriage with |
such nn noaprropriative brote.It is al- |
ways difficult to ralse another per-
pon's noclect of a treasure you have |
found it hard to part with'; aq I sat
gilently cousidering Fabian's phe-
nomenal insensgibility for some mln-"
utes until at last I asked abruptly:

“Why did he make you Jealoua
DI ?II

Bablole, who had also been deep
in thought, started.

“Fabian ?” sald she, In n low
volce. Then, tryving to laugh, she
added hastily, “Oh, T was silly, I
waa jealous of everybody. You see
1 didn't know anything, and be-
cause I thought of nobody but him, |
I fancied he ought to think of no- |
body but me--which, of course, was
unreasonable.”

“I don't think =o,” said I, curtly, |
“Unless I gave a woman all my |
affection I shouldn’t expeect all,
hers.” i

“Ah, youl" she exclaimed, withn |
tender swmile. “There was the mis-
take; without knowing it 1 had
been forming my estimate ol men |
on what I felt to be Lrue of you'"

i I did pot look at her; but by. l.hei

way in which she hurried on alter |
this ingenuous speech, 1 knew that
a sudden feeling of womanly shame |
at her impulsive frankness had set |
her blushing. *“But really Fabian
was guite reasonaple,” siie went oil.

he thought so,” she corrceled. !

“And what was that?” ||

“Weill, just enough affeclion 1o |
make us -amiable towards each
other when It was impossible 1o
avoid a tete-a-tete." 1

“Buat he can’'t have begun like |
that! He admired you, was fond |
of you., No man beglas by avoiding |
& bride like you !

“Ab, that was the worst ol it ! For |
#fix weecks e seemed to worship me, |
aod I—I never knew whether it was
Every |
wind blew from the south for me, |
peither winter mnor death could |

come pear the eartb -again WBE

were away, you know, in Normandy |
and Brittagpy—when 1 try to think'
of. heaven( I nlways see the sea with
the sun ox it, and the long stretches ,
of sand. Belore we came back I
knew—I ,felt—that & change waa
eoming, that life would not be al-

waya like that ; but I did not kow,

of ccurse, I could not know, what a
great chaange it would be. Fabian
eald, “Our holiday ls over now, dear-
est, we must get to work agaln! My

- Bon would Dbe

-----------

got back to England—to London—to
this art which was calling to us to
shorten our hol I found—or

ldays,
thought I found—that it had hand-

some aqulline features and a title,
and that it wore splendid gowns of
materials which my husband had
to chioose, and that it found itsbwn
husband and its own Iriends weari-
some,’ and-—-well, that Fabian was
paint her portrait, which was to

‘make his fortune and proclaim him

a %Fﬁ.:t palnter.”

5 was she?”
low voige. ' . )

She "named the beautiful countess
whose portrait I had seen on
Scott's mantelplece on the morning
when 1 visited him at his chambers.

“She eame to our rooms several
times for Eittings, as she had
gone to hls studio befors he mar-
rled me. But she found it was too
far to come—Bayswater ueing so
much farther than Jermyn gtreet

I asked, in. a

from Kensington Palace Gardens!—

and he had to finish the picturein
her house. How the world swam
rould me, and my brain hammered
In my head on those dreadful days

when I knew he was with
her, glancing a her  with
those very glances which

uped to set my heart on flre and
make me silent with deep passionate
happiness. 1 had seen him look at
her like that when he gave her those
few dittings which s.ie found so tire-

| some because, 1 suppose of my jeal-
yous eyes. 1 never sald anything—I

didn’t indeed, Mr. Maunde, for I knew
he ways the man, and I was only the
woman, and I must be patient; but
the misery and disappointment be-
gan to eat into my soul, when I
found that those looks T had loved
and cherished so were never to be
given to me again. At first I thought
it would be all right when thispor-
trait was painted and done with:
this brilllant lady's caprice of liking
for my clever husband would be over,
and I should have, not only the care-
less kindness which never falled, but
the old glowing warmth that I
craved like a child starving In the
Enow. Buot it never came back.” A
dwdl hopelessness was coming into hes
voice as she continued speaking, and
her great eyes looked yearningly out
over the feathery larches in the
avenue to the darkening sky. “When
that pleture was finished there were
other pietures, and there were ama-
tenr theatricals to b2 superintended,
where ths “eyve of a 1rue artlst”
wae wanled, but where there was no
uee at all for a true artist's wile
And there were little peented nptes to
be answered, and their writers to be
ealied upon ; and as [ had from tho
first accepted Fabian's assurance
l}zril‘un artlst’s marriage could be
nolhing more than an episode in his
life, and that the less it interrupted
the former eourse of his life the hap-

i pier that marriage would be, there

was nothing for me but to submit,
and to live on, as I told you, out-
Elde."

“But you were wrong, yvou should
have spoken out to him—reproached
him, moved him!" T burst out, jump-
ing up, and playing, in great execite-
ment, with the things on the mantel-
pieee, unable to keep still,

“I did,” she answered, gadly. “Ono
night when he was going to the the-
atre to acl as usual—he had just got
an engapgement—he told me not tao
git up, he wns golng to the Count-
egs” to meet Some foreign painten
—I forgel his nama  The mention
of her name drove me soddenly
into a sort of frenzy: for he had

|
] ' i jJust been sweet to me, and T had
| colkdness to a person one is really |

faneied—just for a moment, that the
old times might como back. And I
forgot all my cantion. all my pa-
tience. T sald angrily, 'The Countess,
the Cowntess!” Am I never to hear
the last of her? What do yvow want
in this ldle great lady's drawing-
rooms when yvour own wife is wear-
ing her heart out for vouat home?"
Then his face changed, and 1 shook
and trembled with terror. For he
looked at me as if T had been some
hatelful ereeping thing that had sud-

‘denly appeared before him In the

midst of hls enjoyment. He drew
himsellf away from me, and sald In a
voice that seemed to ent through me,
‘I had no idea yow were Jealous. [
faltered out, ‘No, no,” but he Inter-
rupted me. ‘Please don't make a
martyr ol yoursell, Bablole. Since
yow desire it, T shall come straight
home from the theatre."

| “He ought to have married Miss
Farington " said I heartlly.
Babiole wenc on: I called on him : &%

not to do so ; degged him not to mind
my sllly woods. Bul he went out
without speaking to me again, All the
evening 1 tortured mysell with re-
proaches, with fears, until, almost
mad, 1 was on the point of going to
the theatre to tmolore him to forgive
and forget my wretched, my paltry
Jealousy. Bul I hoped that he would
not keep his word. I was wrong, Be-
fore 1 even thought the piece could
be over he returned, having come, as
he said, straight home. [ don’t think
he ean know, even now, how horribly
cruel he was to me that night,. He
meant to give me a lesson, but he
did not know how thorough the les-
sSeeing that he had
comet beek, although against his wish,

i 1 tried my very uumost to please, to |

charm him, to show him how happy

. his very presence could make me. He

answered me, he talked to me, he
iold me interesting things—but all in
the tone he would have used to a
stranger, placing a barrier between
us which all my efforts could not
move, In faet he showed'me clearly
onee for all that, however kind and
courteous he might be to me, I had
no more influence over him than one
of the lay figures in his studio. That
night I couid not sleep, but next
morning 1 wae a diiferent woman. A
little water wiill make a fire burn
more [lercely ; a little more pute it
out. Even Fabian, though he did not
really eare for me, could not think
the change In me altogether for the
better ; but his deliberate ankindness
had suddenly cleared my elght and
shown me that I was beating my
soul against a rock of hard, immov-
able eelfishness. He was nicer to me
after a while, for he began to find
out that he had lpst something when
I made acquaintances who 1 t
me firet Interesting and presently
amusing. But he never asked me for
the devotlon he had rejected, he
never wanted it; he s always ab-
sorbed In balf a dozen new passions ;

| venge,

getting the worst
the least worthy,
all the time re ing

and chafing agalnst the chain.”

“Yet you have never had cause to
be seriously jealous ?"

_ Babiole hesitated, blushed, and the
tears came 1o her eyes. B

“I don't know. And—I know It
sounds wicked, but I could almost
say 1 don't care. I am to my lhus
band llke an Ingeulous automaton,
moving almost any way ils
pleases; but it h:s no scul—and I
think he hardly misses that ™

“But that 18 poneense, my dear
chlld ; you bave just as much soul as
ever." TR
~ “Oh, yes, It has come to life again
here among the hills. Bat whnnali;n:n
back tuv London——" 3 Ty

LT wﬁl ?-:II 1

“I shall leave It up here —with ¥
—to take care of till I come back
agrain,”

Zhe had rlsen and was half laugh-
ing - but there was a tremor In her
VOiCe.

“Where are you going " I asked

door,
“l1 am guing to ece If there is o
letter from Fabian to say when he
i# coming. 1 saw Tim come up the
avenue with the papers™

“But Fabian can't know himeell
Yet I" 1 objected However that
might be, she was gone, leaving me
o o conelderation of the briliiant
ability I had ehown in mateb-making,
both for mysell and my [riends.

When 1 Joined Mrs. Ellmer and her
daughter that eveniag, I found that
the former lady wae oppreseed by the
conviction that “something had hap-
pened,” something interesting of
which there was an evil design
abroad to keep her In Ignorance. She
had been questioning Babiole, 1 felt
sure, and getting no satisfactory re-
pllee; for while there was a sus-
pleloue halo of pale rose-color—
which In my slght Jdid not de-
traet from her beautly—about the
younger lady's eyes, her mother
made various touching references to
the cruelty of waout of confidenoe,
and at last, alter several tentative
eflorts, got on the right track by ob-
serving that my “young lady” wae
not very exacliing, since 1 had not
been near her that day. This re-
mark ket both her daughter and me
blushing Iarlously, and Mrs. Ellmer,
figuratively speaking gavo the “view
hallo, After a short ran I wnd
brought to earth, and confessed that
—er—Miss Farlngton and I—er —had
hiad a—in fact [ disngreement— a
mere lover's quarrel. it would socon
blow over— buot just at present —
that is for a day or two, why——

Mrs. Ellmer interruplted my lab-
ored explanation wiith a delighted
and shrill little giggle.

(To be Coptluuen.)

BRITON AND GLEEMAN,
The Latter Iearns Nothing After War
Begins,

The diference between the German
soudier and Tom:ny Atkins, and the
gystems of wliga they are the pro-
duci, 18 well put by “Linesman,”
“Tie Germuon private so.der, how-
cver much be maeay iearn belore 4 war,
will lewrn notdlung in war. His mind
i cast in a dilflerent mould to that
of our own Alkins, & most malleable
lellow, who in South Alrica took to
new conditions llke & duck to water,
wind mpreved upon innovations o
beal tue nnovators. What the Ger-,
man has learoed he has learned with
& thorougnhness of whica no other
human being is capable. What he has
ot learned the [ear of dealh itsell,
swilt tutor though it be, will not in-
duge him to practise. When an army
is defeated in battle, its salvation,
lei the text-books say what they wil,
depends mors wpon ille lnpate value
and loyaliy of tne solaiers than upon
auy discipilnary codes; aupd the
larger the army the more this is the
case, for anarchy lurks ever in terri-
fiedd or despondent mobs. A Britigh
army has never in all history been
defeated in the sense of having ite
power of recuperation destroyed ; for
inextinguishable loyally, the child of
[ree-will and the cause of ree service,
permeating the rank and ille, has ren-
dered a debacle impossible. Conscrip-
tion is a great juggler in the Father-
land ; it takes the traders and leaves
trade uninjured ; it invades without
dislocating clvil life; it seals the
bodies of men to iteell without
either quenching or setting fire to
thelr spirita—thess are wonderful
feats, visible to all beholders. Bat It

111 impossible to help doubting the

nuineness of ite greatest miracle
of all, the creation of a military
spirit, whose splendor Is Impressed
upon you by every German soldier
with an Insistence almost pathetie,
quite unconvincing. They do protest
too mueh. Conseription as yet has
herded the nation only to success,
the spirit which bears up and grows
gtouter under disaster, the inspira-
tlon of the free nolone in every busi-
ness under the sun, how shall it dwell
' In mililons who are not free ?

A Grim Hevenge.

Chicago Rezord.

The Britons whipped the Doers, but
| the latter are getting a terrible re-

selling them to the English,

i

- roeward his labor. In these days of

as 1 saw her moving towards the

=

They're all swwriting books and |
" an important question. How desir- Incredible! Impossible!

which of his larming operations are
Yiclding him a it, which are
ocoaduected. at a and which are

causing him merely to “mark time,” |

A little figuring of this sort may
reveal to him a number of little
leaks, ‘which almost imperceptibly
drgin away the profits that should

[lereo ecompetition it 19 only by keep-
ing down the eost of produetion and
preveating all waste that farming
can be made suecessful. Some sources
of loos are here glven which will
readily suggest others:

Lack of System.

One of the chiel leaks on many
farme ls the loss of time and en-
ergy beeauso the management 18 not
carriod gut on any deflinite system.
A, sludy of any old and snocessiul
business will show that success has
been largely due to a methodieal
and asystematic way of doing things.
Syetem may be carrled too far so
as to boeome merely mechanieal, but
as a general proposition it may be
sald that aflter a well deflned plan
ol action hans been determined on it
#hould bo rigidly earried out. AS
more knowledge Ie galned, or new
ideas ecequired, it will ba necessary
ta make changes in the routine, but
no changoe should be made withouat
due deliberation. All work should be
carclully planned In advanee and all
tool=z and implemeonis rotten ready so
that thereo may ba no delay when
operations actually bogln.

Use of Time Tables.

All men employed on the farm
should have well-deflined daties to
perform, so that thelr time may
be used to the best advantage. A
gpood system provides for the [eal-
ing ol =stock at regular hours aach
dny. When stock are fed and watl-
eredd at regular hours, they be-
come aceastomed to the regularity
of feeding, and thrive much bet-
ter than If fed at different hours’
on ench succeeding day, |

Care ol Implements,

A vyery common souree of losa Is
found in the negleet ol expensive
farm implements and tools. These
are lelt lying Ila thoe fields where
they have been uszed, subject to aldl
the Inclemencies of the weather,
which are more destructive than
aclual use. Small tools are [re- |
gquently lost, and larger imple-
ments rust or rot. There should be
a place on every farm where Im-
plements may be kept under cover,
and none hould bYe left outslde
when not in ese. A workshop should
also be provided in connectlon with
the topl-bouse, so  that durisg |
rainy days or other slack periods, |
implements may be painted and’®
necessary repalrs made. Much time |
ig losl by farmers, during busy wmr
sons, such as seceding, haying and |
hnrvest, because a bolt or some |
oither small part has heen lost,
and a trip to blackemith shop or
foundry is necessary to replace it.
Thizx waste of valuable time might
be prevented by a little forethought
or examination of the Implement
belfore it was required for use. In
many cases lmplements are pur-
chased, which the farmer could well
do without.

Keeping Unnecessary Stock.

This is another frequent cause of
loss. Il a farmer YNas more horses
than are reguired to ecarry on ithe
work of the farm, he should sell
those he does not need, If a figure
at all reasonable can ba obtainel
The cow which does not yleld en-
ough milk or butter to pay a wood
profit on her keep should be dispos-
ed of, and her place filledl by an-
other. A few weeks' use of the
scalee and Babeock tester will usa-
ally furnish some surprising re-
sults in this direction.

Improper Feeding of Stock, 1

To secure maXimum profits It s
necessary that stock should be fed
intelligently for the objeet In view
Ratioms should be carefully m-i
pounded in order to secure a proper |
roportion of albuminolds, and car-
Euh:ﬂmm or as it is called, a pro-
r nutritive ratio. Anlmals should
¢ seleoted for early maturity and
fed so as to be ready for market
at an early age. The nearer mat-

urity an animal comes, the greater

becomes the cost of growth. Again

money is lost by falling to provide

green crops for feeding during the

summer droughts incident to this

ry. Horsas {n many cases are

n slv-the hay they care to eat—

a practice not only wasteful, but
injurious to the animals as well.

Waste of Manure. |
In the older settled portlons of |

Canada, the restoration or maln-
tenance of soll fertility is already

o we——

and used in the best possible

ed spots,. : . .
Neglect of Fencoes and Balldings.

Another leank which taked mon
out of the fnrmer's pocketl 18 negloo
fences and buidings in pro-
per repalr. Inferior fences allow hie
own and his neighbor's stock to in-
Jure his crops, aud are a source
constant worry aund loss of time. The
old proverb, “For the want of a nail
the horse was lost,” is very appro=
printe in such a case. A dollar or
iwo speotl for Jumber or nails  will
often resull in a lurge saving of feed
ond Inereased comfort to the stock
during the winter monthe, Neglect of
& leaky roof is often responsible for
heavy josses of grain or fodder, and
in the timbers of the buildings. Many
n good' frame has been rulned by a
lewky roof,

Lack of Knowledge.

Nearly all the leaks previously
mentioned may be set down 10 care-
leganess, butl formers also lose  be=
cause sume of them think that no-
thing ean be learned from others
and that a pew ldea is necessarily
nonscuse, No matter how good a

=

5

| farmer a man way bg he can still

galn ideas from others that will
prove of value 1o hisn. The experience
of the Experimeut Etations and of
successful farmers should be care-
fully ecanned lor “polnters” How
many farmers there are who do not
subseribe to a paper devoted Lo farm=
ing T These men are certainly losing
money by false economy. ln this age
of progress It s ldeas that count ; n
fingle ldea gained from a paper will
often, when put into practice, repre-
eent a galn of many tlmes the sub-
sorpition price.  The loeal paper
should also alwaya b szpported, and
each farmer should do all he can to
assist the editor of the agricultural
paper aud the local paper to produoe
a8 good a shiret asg possible, and to
extend the elreulation of each.—F.
W. Hodeson, Live Blgck Commissioner.

SAW BUCK AND BEAR FIGHT,

The Former Won, Althouzh He Waas
the Lighter in Weight.

Old bunters have alwayvs claimed
that while at certaln times and
under eceriain conditbons a bull
moosa 18 an ugly customer to meet,

‘he ls not to be comprred ns a

fighter with the buck deecr. People
umiccustomsad to the ways of wild
animals have generally regarded
this as a fable, or at leasli as an
exaggeration, but Thomas Leach,
of Dayton, Ohio, one of a party of
Ohio sportsmen, who have jJust
eoncluded a hunting trip at St
Croix Lake, iz pow ready to make
affidavit to the truth of what the
veterans say. He has seen a buck
deer whip a bear, and afterward
come back to the battle ground to
gloat over his vietory.

One day last week Mr. Leach
was traveling over an old logging
road, when his attention was at-
tracted by a eavage growlingina
bush near at hand. e left the
road and proceeded to investigate,
and had gone only a few rods
when he came upon a buck deer
and a medium slzed bear engaged
in deadly combat. It was a llerce
battie, the bear using his teeth
and claws and the buek his horns
and sharp hoofs. The bear was
plainly getting the worst of it,
and In a few minutes he turned
and fled for his life.

In making his escape the bear
ran directly past Mr. Leach and
Was an éasy mark, but the deer
EOL away. Mr. Leach dressed the

' bear and bung the carcass In a

tree, returning then to camp. Nextg
morolng, when he went back for
the bear, there were (resh deer
tracks around the tree, and he sat
down on a log and waited. Int

course of an hour the same warlike
buck that had vanqulshed the bear
appeared, and began pawing the
ground around the tree where his

late enemy was hanging. Mr, Leash
, gave the buck time to gloat a ilt-

tle over his victory, amd then drop-
ped him with one shot from his ri-
fle. The buck dressed 193 pounds
and the bear 235 pounds.—Bangor,
Me., cor. N. Y. Tribune.

An Insulting Allegation.

Torento News.

A Toronto clergyman announces
that there are some editors who do
not know the difference between
Iistorical aml systomatic  theology.

e m—

W W m o S S ———— e e
1

In Four Hospitals in Montreal

But the Doctors Could Not Cure Mr. Cloutier—8Said.He Would Never be Well Again—
After Six Years of Helplessness He Was Cured by

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.

The oase of Mr. Simon Cloutier,
ghoemaker, 110 Lagouchetlere street,
Montreal, deserves more than pags-
img motice, because his cage was un-
usually severe

For 10 enrs Mr. Cloutier
was nn‘fnrnltlg :uhla to attend to

and much of his time was

in the hospitals of Montreal.
dogtors gave him no hope of re-
»

‘but, on the contrary, told him
tmzawnuldmarhﬂfﬂlm .
A treatment that will restore to

good health a person whose case was

L
L ']
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considered hopeless must be of more
than ordin valuwe, and this is only

of a of remarkable curcs
that have been brought about by the
use of Dr. Chase's Nerve Food

Mr. Bimon Cloutier, shoemaker, 110
gtreel, Montreal, Que.,

never be well again. In spite of thele
decision I began the use of L. Chase's
Nerve Food some months ngo, and §
amx convineed that I owe my life te
this medicine. 1 Liave now been at
work for over two weeks, and belleve
that my health has been fully re-
flored. It is o pleagure for me to add
my testimony to the hosts of oth-
ers from persons who have been ourel
by this wonderful medicine.

Dr. Chase's Nerve Food, 00 cents
a box, 8§ boxes for $2.50, at alM
denlers, e Edmaneon, Dateg lﬁ'
Toronto. T -
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