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Giad News

Living will be cheaper now!
Sound the hewgag, beat the drum!
Haven't we said all along
" The millennium would come?
Pessimists bave gloomilv
Prophesied it wouldn't, but
Now vou see how wrong they were---

Pullman prices have been cut!

But, hoorav! that isn't-all;
We have other cause for joy.
Living pretty soon will be
Purest bliss without alloy,
We are all so happv now,
From th‘l)nhy up to Py;
Since the papers told us/that
Meats are cheap in Pqnama!
Now, perhaps, we all can save,
And put money 1n the bank,
Up to now we couldn’t for
The cost of living has been rank,
Isn't it a wondrous change!
Jovous news for every one!

Spread the tidings near and far--
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Salt’s dropped thirty cents a ton!---Ex- |

chauge.

ELMCROFT.

A quiet but pretty wedding took piace |

at Calais on Wednesday March

15th |

when Miss Alice Beney became the bride |
i any other man!™

of Joseph L. Lecman of Calais, Me. The

nuptial knot being tied by the Rev. Mr. |

Iidgertt, they were driven ina coacl to

tie Shore Line when they took the train |

for Bonny

was awaiting them at the home of the

biile’s parents Mr. and Mrs. \Wm, Beney.

The bride looked charming in a dress of |

grey cloth and grey satin waist, she re-

ceived her callers in a tilac silk.

Thev received many giflé’ to show the

|+ 1 v !
[ thing!

esteem in which the young couple
held.

years of happiness.

are

Cpportunity.

All join in wishing them many

River, a sumptuous supper |
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world. .
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Master of human destiny am I, fame,

love and forfunate on my footsteps wait;

cities and fields I walk, I penetrate des- |

i Do 1 realiy miean

erts and seas remote, and passing under |

liovel mart knock unbidden ““once’’ at |

every rate.

Those who follo'v me reach every state

! not

mortals desire, and those who doubt oc

hesitate, condemn to failure, penurv and i

woe; they seek mein. van I answer not,

I return no more.
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I should you worr;

Tohn J. Ingalls, U. §. Seatr. |
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Fertilizers for Potatoes.

(1) Farm manures should be made the

principal source of fertilitv for potatoes.

“Would you restly
your family--your i I those
peaple you are sc¢ prond 1
are so proud of you- they cu’

aive up

vhe

| von off¥” L

| I have no inheritance coming.

(2) Commercial fertilizers should be

used oniv as a last resort, when
manures are not available.
(3) Ifonly enough manure for a par-

tial application 1s obtainable, and cou:-

farm |

i
|
i

L

miercial fertilizers are desired in addition’|

they may be added to the manure, with

equal benefit trom either as though used |

alone.

(4) Potato-growers should not go to

|
|
t
|
|
|

large expense for commercial fertilizers |

without previous experieince in their use |

Yearing directly on the

thev are intended.

lanc for which |

(3) A goud fo.mula tur a commercial |
S o ; { he said Lanteringly,
fertilizer for average conditions is as fol- |

lows: Nitrogen (N), 1 to2

phosphoric acid P205, available,

Fer cent; |
4to6|

per cent. | potash K20, S to 10 per cent. :

Sandy soils and_early varieties are likelv

to require more nitrogen than heavy

soils, clover sod land, or late varieties.

(6) An applicatisn of 390 to 650 pounds

per acre, of 4 fertilizer made up accord-
ing to the above formula,
most likely to prove profitable.
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is the one '

St. George, N. B. |

Mar. 16, 1911
To Mr. John McDougall,

{. :obhed:

On behulf of the Coun-

cil of the Town of St. George

Please except our Sin-!

cere sympathy in vourjsad bereavement. |

Your father wasa valued and efficient
officer, as well as an honored citizen of

our town.

In his capacity as Treasurer, |

which ofiice he held from inco.poration,

lie gave ample proof of his stirling in- |

-tegritv and kindly disposition.

He was |

.aman respected by all, and his exen- |

plary character will long be cherished by |

whe entire communitv.
Youts Sincerely
C. H. McGee
G. A. Craig
H. McKerzig.

“There {8 no guestion of cutting off.
I don't
want any. 1 don’t want anything ex
opt you, dear.”

“Won’t you tell me?" she persisted.
“You see, I am dull at these things.”

“Well, what if they do?" he con-
eded. “You more than wake it up to
me.  You outweigh a thousand fam-
ilies.”

“And would your marriage to a—a—
to me destroy your army career?”

“Well, it will really Le much easier
for both of us if 1 resign from the
service,” he finally admitted. *“In fact,
I've decided to do so at once.”

“No, no! - You mustn’'t do that. To-
itight you think I am worth the priee,
but a day will come™ -

e leaned forward and caucht ber
hands in his

“Mende, I can’t let youn do it.”

“I'd like to see you help yourself.”

Yeu must uwot
narry me, I’s not tight; it
an't be She suddenl: realized what
bis renuncintign would mean and be-
an to shiver.

*It wil! be over 1«

and 1 will.
Meade

e T

fore you know it,”
he heard him nE nioalnme at
empt -4t levity “Father Rarnum is
u exvert, ard the operation won't oe-
uny him ten minutes.”

At thar - moement they
oires of the treder and
utside, aprroachins the The
irl’'s breath causht in bhor throat. She
ung Lersell recklessly upen hoer lov-
r's breast and threw her arms around
Kk in an acony of farewell
“Maovde,  Meade, my  soldier,™
“kiss moe gocedby for the last

heard the
hisn squaw

honse,

Vs ue
she
e

x0.” he said rougshly.
2OW Tel t
ng herself av
O see me

S wiit! 1 will ask your fa
hor for you tonizht.”

“No, no! bon't, please den't!
ill-—t
‘romise me! On your love, promise!™
Heor he!d such a painful en-
reaty that he nodded acqguiescence as
ke door opened and her father and
\linna entered.

she =aid. tear
for my sake

0.

and

Wait
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CIIAPTER: NITL
TAKES A HAND 1IN
(IE old man greeted the lieuten
ant aifably, bhuat his  clance
fell on his daugzhier he stopped

stock still on the tireshold,

“T told you never to weir that dress
he said in a dry. harsh voice
answer, for her
but, turned and
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ill tomorrow—till 1 say the word! -|

weird into her room.  Farrell had an
spesistible desire to tell Gale that he
wanted his daughter for his wife It
would he 21 unwont pleasure to
startle this iron gray c¢ld man and the
! munmiiny  of
eyes that al-

oxheart

cd

tmbling
ith e unwinkin»
cminded him of

but he had civen Necin his
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ecia’s greund 1z berter ev
2ur.” e trader sa “Yesteriay
found a sixty dollar pan.”
“ave you struck pav on yours?:
P'olecn and 1 seem to held bad
T35 Beme of his laymen are quit-
wWork in holt
zon places dand ean't find a color ™
to Neecir's door and ealled
‘n she npoeared he was un
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facin: the cool out-
tidden  from
ing v earily. as if
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t is the red blood
kunow you lie.™
LS 1o save your lif
f know, but it’'s no
said, “You needn
axhter:” DG fer
rvou needn’t give him
ill end all right.”
Sceing that she gave
Le stepped closer
Hheatt till she faced Li:
“tan’t you trust ni

Only men
. you—lying.

she said
To Necia

sorry, - little
were deaf
s1y  This

of heed-
gz her
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You always have before, Necia. I say
he'll earry you, and it will come out

ok
She caiked her hopeless eyes and
strove cainely to meet hinn then, fail-
ing. Lroke away and turned vack te
the door. *1 kiiew you couldn't under-
stand. -0 God, I love him so!"
With a ery like that of a wounded ani
mat she fled out into the nicht. where
~he could Live vent to her anzuaish un-
cen, ror had never wept before
ier Tather, but always erept away and
2id hers until her grief was spent.
tiale would have started after her, but
\liuea dragged him back fiercely
“No, It weans your life, John.
L€l the seeret die. and will for-
ot Ripe is so voung., Time will cure
oer Tine everyvihing Don't
A her, don’t el apy one, and. above
Wl 1l rhat seolaier. e wonld
1 Even 1

she
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she
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Veuid she

lohn - And, if 1 den't believe,
3 STraner No man
okl believe the tale
Supnose she douhbred

(o Sy e

Sithonn
rou el er theugzht oF thaty Would
1 orriher have her i lov-
Phen an e amnd divheliove
OF course 1 —1've thoneht
Waomnn, youre
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You think tiwe will cure a love like
et ¥ he sakd.

Xk vasnt

“That'’s all you know about it.  Time
nay act that way perhaps in cities and
nh places, bat eut in the hills it s
ifferent. When yeu've got the bregrh
I the forest in you, 1 say it is differ.
. Time! - Why Ive lived fifteen
“ars in the open wiih a living mewm-
ry Every night I've dreamed it over;
very day 've dived it through. In ev-
sy campfire 1 see a face, and eovepy
ind from the sonth brings g \'ui:-:‘

Lvery stormy night a girl wity
like Necia’s calls 1o me, ang 1
ive to follow. Every pateh of moon.
ht shows her smiling at me, just
evond. just in the shadow's edge.
we! Time!  Why, Alluna, love i3
@ only thing in the world that pever

. and tiae only makes it the more

e
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| the

| uncontplaining

| encuring.
j ile took up the white slouch hat he
ih:u] thrown down when he came in
‘ and stepped to the door.
I "Where are you going?" inquired the
| squaw fearfully.
[ *“To the baricks to give myself ap!™
She flung herself at him. wiih a great
cry, and seized him about the wiist.
“Yen never loved me. Jobn, but 1
have been a good woman to yon, al-
though I knew yeu were alwaygs hink-
ing or her—and had no thouzht of me
I have loved this girl bLecause yon
loved her. I have hated your encmies
| because you hated them, and now 1
; remember, while you forzet
“Forget! What do you mean?”
“Stark!™ ;
The man paused  *1 did almost- for-
zei him—and after tifteen years!™
| “Let us kill him tonizht: then
| will go to the soldier terether, side by
[ side. I am your woman Necia will

i
|
|
|
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|

we

| ook after the little ones

iale stared at ber, and as he gazed
the red pigment underneath her skin
straight hanginez, manelike hoir
i the zaudy shawl she never went with

| out, the shapeless, skin shod feot, the

slovenly, ill fitting warb of a nis st
woman vanished. ard he raw her as
she was en a day lopg a
shy. silent creature, with graat, warceh
ful., trusting cres and a roul unspoiled
No woman had ever been so loval, se
e vad robbed her of
ner people and her e had
shifted hither ard yen call of
his uncertain for uie «r St of
that lurking femr 'hat al cayvs dogzed
him, and she had never left his side
sever questioned. n ver doubted, bu:
always served hi.c ! < a siave, with
cut asking fer 2 part in that other
love, witheut sharine 10 the cares:es
he had consecrated to a wolnan
had vever seen

“By “heaven, yoeu're game,  Alluna
but there’s a limit even to what | can
take  from you,” -he said at last |
don’t ever seem to hive noticed it be
‘ere, but there is Na  ['ve got 1o do
this thing alone terichy all of it £
ou Lave no place in 11w d { can't lot
the little girl én Gike this ' The

porst. <l

cods
at the
at a

she

o s
= ¢

[ hrown
| “Thank you. Allura

to the\

1 919
| let the darkness
| that she mizht give way to her grief
and be just a poor weak woman.

cooner that soldier knows the better ™
IIe leaned down ard touched  her
meuth with h zzted Clips
For making a man
of me when I'd near!s © - Now
o1l stay Nepes 1He iy he could
unt on her obedi i <o Le jefi
er- When he had she drew the
“awl up over her e oand erouched
e ducrway, >t g her eyes uf’-
throun h the s In time sho
feran to rock and 1y and then to
~hant until the niz' 1 meaned with the
eath song of her p e
Necia had no idea o Lither she went
“or only thoucht was to flee from her
i, who could not o derstand; to hide
‘er- cover in some soliiary place; to
swallow her up. so

Ot
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On
he stumbled blindly throagh the murk

| like some fair ereature of licht cast

ut and banished

She had not succeeded in tnoroughly
isolating herself. however. for a man
who was steering his course by the
sense of feel and the wind's direction
teard ber and paused.  His steps were
nuttled in the soft footing, so that
sue bad no warninz of hLis preseace
until e was near encouzh to distin-
zvish per dimly where she leanea
against the log wall of a haif complet-
ed cabin.

To his question, *What's the trouble
iere?” she made no answer. but moved
away, whereupon he detained her.
“There's something wrong. Who are
you anyhow?”

“lt's only Necia,. Mr. Stark.” said
the girl, :t which he advanced and
took her by the arm.

“What ails you, child? What in the
world are you doing here? Come!
It's only a step to my cabin. You
must come in and rest awhile, and
youwll soon be all right.  Why, you'll
break your neck in this darkness.”

She hung back, but he compeiled her
to go with him in spite of her unwill-
inZaess,

“Now,
unusuaal
know

with
*you
and J
it's scan-
I won't stand for it. I like

now,” he admonished,
Eindliness  for hin:
you're my little friend,
can’t let you go un this way
dalous.

{ vou too much.”

He led her inside bis cabin and

| closed the door in the face of (he night

wind before he struek a licht

“l can’t stand to see you cry.” he re-
eated as Le adjusted the wi-k, “Now.
18 soon as”—  [le stopped i astonish
ment. fer he had turned to behold in-
stead. of the little half breed girl this
dlender. sorrowful st 1zer in o her
tmazingly wonderful raiment,

“By"—  [le checked himse!l insensi
bly _and stocd nmiionless for a long:
fwe.

, “I=I—=hope you'll excuse we for act
2z this way,” she smiled at ©in pite-
usly: thea, observing his siraoge fea
tres: “Why, what is the matier. Mr

‘tark?  Ave yon ansry ¥
is hawklike face was strained and
‘olorless, his bl anud

& eyes lierce

!c:xgvr. his body bept as if to pounce

ipon a victim. In truth, bhe was now
he predatory animal.

“No.” he replied as if her que
arried no meaning; then, coming to
bimself. *“No, no; of course not. ut
you gave me a start.  You rcemiuded
e of some one.  llow do you cowe
to be dressed like that? 1 never knew
you had such elothes.”

“Poleon brought them from Dawson.
They are the first I ever had.”

He shook his head in a slow, puzzled
fashion,

“Tou look just like a white girl—I
wean—I don't know what 1 mean.”
Chis time he roused hiwmself fully, the
offort being more like a shudder.

*So 1 have always thought,”

104

she

| said, and her eyes filled again.

(Continued Next Week.)
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It

is a world® product.

as in Canada.
appreciated in

Royal

less of expense.

Ifithe

than any good flour.

cece!
(666

1s
well known in Africa as well
It is as much
the poorest
household at home as it 'is in
the Royal Household abroad.
To make Royal Household
Flourtheproductitis,involves
rast- capital and resources.
Every advanced process, every
modern device that can in any
way improve the quality of
Household Flour is
immediately adopted regard-

production of”
ROYAL HOUSEHOLD
FLOUR was purely amilling
process it would not be better
But it
1s not the milling alone that

" Now—and Then

EARS ago when none of us knew

better we took our wheat to the
village mill and our good friend the miller
ground it for us the best he could.

It wasn’t his fault if our wheat was mostly
grits or if it was frosted or smutty. He did the
best he could with the materials we gave him
and the facilities he had for grinding.

The making of flour to-day is not a mere
grinding process.
Mills of to-day are a vast commercial enterprise
extending from ocean to ocean. ’

Royal Household Flour

The great Ogilvie Flour

makes it the finest flour in the
world. It is theall embracing
system of care and watchful-
ness and scientific knowledge
that surround it at every stage
from wheat field to kitchen.
Canadians may well be proud ot
Royal Household Flour. It is no small
thing to have it to say that the world’s
most perfect flour is made in Canada
from Canadian wheat and has become
a world-wide factor through Canadian
skiil and capizal.
““Royal Household”’ is head and
shoulders above ordinary flour in quality.
The best flour for Biead and Pastry
is ¢“ROYAL HOUSEHOLD’’. To
try it is to prove it.
If yousend in your name
andaddress.alsothenames
of your aealer, “Ogilvie's
Book for a Cook"". containing
125 pages of excellent

Recipes will be sent free
of charge.

Ogilvie Flour Mills Co.
Limited.
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SAN DIEGO. Cal,.

Mexican insurrectos Live bren

Marcit IS 1he

ieteated

i in a battle mear Tecate, Low.r Uilifornia
-1s fled

he

{after the fight, an:d asa re=n!lt the re-

gulars to-aay held .all the . portant

mountain defiles in the westorn

EL PASO, Texas, Marci 18 -That |

|
|
| Lower California.
|

Francisco, I. Madero, leader »! tiie Mexi

can insurrectes, is concentr:ting

{ forces one hundred miles south of El
Paso with a view of storming and taking

a town and establishing in ita ‘'cap

junta.
MEXICO CITY, March 18.- If Minis-

the capital, with the intention of induc-
ing President Diaz to listen to terms

proposed by the insurrectos for cessa=

forts will prove fruitless.

Whiie the administration no longer
denies that a condition of war exists, it
is ma‘ntained that the progress of the

campaign made against the rebels up to

i this time has shown satisfactory resulte,

vithi-

part.of |

his |

ital,”’ from which to carrv on his opera- |
tions throughont Sonora and Chihuahua, |
o

{is asserted by the El Paso revolutionary |

ter of Finauce Limantour is coming to|

tion of hostilities, it is said that his d-i

smfin,

ot acnuit «d by the government

¢ insmirection exists in all por-
ftherepul lic, as the revolutionists
w1, but iy in the north, chiefly
uahus  Tle spasmodic out breaks
v Sta 8 4 not regar.led as a part
nsurr . ¢ a
ANTONIO

J re

Tex., March 18,-=-
e offics -udence of President
Mexice: o [ty was recently stoned
irrecHonist svmpathizers, was an
nt item n-ws that came out in

fONio N es iuv. The attack on

sidentinl palice was made about
» while «uz was giving a recep-
inrch large

was attended by a

ot forciznvrs. The demonstra-
- entirely uncxpected and before
ice coule ~perse the mob over
window the palace were

The ape | Mexican Presipent it
t: \\ais“ the coolest person in the
and

during demenstration

Iv seen to (L issuing of orders
g
(o disperse.
March 18.---** Effect-

With this

sed the meh
HINGTON

'[::'_:tgv, no.repetition.’?

Francisco, I. Madero, Provisional

<nt, and Abraham Gonzales, Secre-

« State of the Government set up

t = Mexican revolutionists, to-day is-

savd a decree Kflrongh their confidential

here guaranteeing protection to

s and interests of all foreigners in

G XICO,

nr Zee vy

-!}g.\luu
&
FOR

tal tothe
Consump-

7y

LL’ feeds

<ithin (obtain-

icnment re-

Its use

nuerve vigor, re-

“ores courage when hogpe is fzil-

¢ing, and thus lends incalculable

aid in throwing off the disease.
$1.50 per 0ot'e” Tacal agent.

Andrew McGee, Back Bay.
W. S. R. Justason. Penfield.
Miine, Coutts & Co., St. George.
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