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‘which the seeder is
| #ted. The most condif
V' extst and in all districts t-#
are busy getting things ¥
‘There will be a very large .
sown in spring wheat, oats and barley.
At many polnts throughout tie three
provinces the newcomers arg’ busy un-
loading thel, ang work-
ing night ot an
their farms and becomg active agen-
cles in th year)

to say that farmers who get in their

>

fall, will break up enpugh lund to get

in a crop of oats and barley,and prob- ||

ably some flax. This, ether with
the: vegetables they will plant, will
give them ample food' for themselves

+ mud stock during the coming summer | ;

and winter. These early seeding oper-
ations are not confined to one district,
but are spread over, a country 900
miles long by 400 miles in width.

‘e Canadlan Govern-
ment, at{ different points
throughout the United : States, are
busy giving Information regarding the
many new districts’ that are being
made avallable for settlers. Low rafl-
way rates, Information and :iterature
are given on application to the agent,
whose name appears fa advertisement
elaewhere In this paper.

PUT RELIGIOUS DUTY SECOND,

Btern Laws of Business Come Firgt,
8ays Austrfan Court.

An)fnteresting case at law, which
centered on the observance of an old
Jewish custom, was declded fn Vienna
recently. A merchant, says the Amer!-
can Israelite, discharged a clerk on ac-
coiint of neglect of dyty. Among the
churges against him was that he came
10 the store late in the morning bé-
cause he attended scryice at the syna-
gogue in order to say Kaddish—fhe
prayer for the dead—for his father
. The clerk argued that it was his privi-
“lege and his duty to say the prayer for
his departed father, while the mer-
chant, who was also a religious mar.,
wmaintained that “If Xoses had known
that'a man had to pay 5,000 gulden a
year rent he would have made differ-
eut laws.” The judge would not allow
such an arfument, but decided in fa-
vor of the merchant, “because the
daily attendance at the synagogue
could not be considered the right of
the clerk without the consent of the
swployer.” .

L
A Fish Stoty.

*Trout protection! Nonsense!" sald
» guoner of local eminence. “Trout
-are amply able tc protect themselves.
Look at thelr depredations among
ducks, for example, and you will agree
with mag) that it's the birds that need
protect 1t's a common thing for &
trout to jump from the water, seize &
duck by the neck, drag the unfortunate
fow} into the depths| suficiently to
leave its feet sticking|in the air, where
it can get no purchage upon the uni-
verse, and thus drown it. Thea the
trout picks the feathers from the bid,
eats it at its Jelsure and swims away
out of the jurisdictiqn of the courts:
None? Too
a match for one

Are there *ny fishermen?
bad. This would be
of their fish stories.”|

L are certain
gradually to run bebind in our physi-
cal bank account, This proves that
sleeping is quite as important as eat-
fng. The luxury of sound sleep {s one
of the greatest means given to a man
or beast for restoring and fnvigorating
the whole system. No one’should al:
low business or anything else to cur-

j an this luxury, and parents should

| promote it fn children, instead ot

) drumming them out of bed early.—
Homeopathic Eavoy.

FRIENDS HELP

St. Paul Park Incident.

After drinking colfee for breakfast
[ always felt languld and dull, having
. mo adbition to get to my morning

duties. Then in about aé hour or sa &
weak, nervous derangement of the
heart and stomach would ecome over

me with such force | woald frequently
1bave to lle down. ,
At other times T had

réd | . ling the many chastenings God has

1 CHAPTER XXXV,—Continued,
| He was still uneasy, hesitating, fear{
tul; but he saw interest here and there
n the faces before him. -Even Brig
ham, though unseen by the speaker,
was looking anildly, curlous,

“You remember the revelatfon that|
came to Joseph in-an early day when|
there was troublé in rafsing money to
print the Book of Mormon,—'Some
revelations are from God, some from

n, and some from the Devil’ Rey

put_upon us, may we mot have failed
to test all our other revelations by|

this ane?”

self, for he was pot speaking Wit
words of, fire as he had meant to; h

was feellyg a shameful cowardice 1

the presenke of the Prophet. He hid|
seen himselX once more thgLute of the
trong and moving; but|
poor, low-spoken, hest:
Nervously he went
t the edge of hig
truth as long as We dared, but feeling
at last that he must plunge Into its icy|
e

Deep within he was angry.at nm?

|

pths )
“In short, brethren) the Book of Mor:
marridges.”
made without warmith, In {ones so low!
‘Thosé on|

weakness in a new light. Yet\be
tinued, zaining a little in force.

the Book- of Mormon. are so’ woxded
that we cannot fail to read ‘them\as
denouncing and forbidding the prag-
tice of the Old Testament patriarch
in this matter of the family life.”

In rapid suct ion he cited the pas-
sages to which he referred, those €on:
cerning David and Solomon and Noah
and Ripkalish, who “did not do that|
which was right it thie sight of th
Lord, for he did have many wive

There were murmurings and rust-
lings ‘among the people now, and on
hie right be heard Brigham stirring
ominously in his ehalr; but he nerved
himself <0_keep on his,feet, fecling he
had that to say which should make
them hail him as a new prophet when
they understood .

“But besldes these warning,
the sin there many early
t

fons to Joseph himsell condemn-
ing it.” .
He citéd several of these, feeling

the amazement and thg a.arm grow
about: him. .
» “ARd now against these plain words,
given at many times in many places,
written on the golden plates f letters
that cannot ‘lie, or.brought to Joseph
by the angel of the Lord, we have only
the one revelation on celestial mar-
riafe. Read it now in the light of
these other revelations and sce if it
doed not too plainly convict itself of
having been counterfeited to Joseph
by an evil spirit. Such, brethren, has
been the revelation that the Lord has
given to me again and again until it
burns within me, and [‘must ery it out
to you. Try to receive it from me.”

There was commotion among. the
people In front, chairs were moved at
hie side, and a low voice called to him
to sit down. He heard this voice
through the ringing that had been in
his ears for many days, like the beat:
ing of a #ea azainst him, and he fely
the strength go suddenly from his
knees. 3

He stumbled weakly back to hig
chaif and sank into it with head
bowed, feeling, rather than seeing, the
figure of Brigham rise, from its seat
and etep forward witl deliberate, uny
rufled ruajesty.

As the Prophet taced his psople they
became quite silent, 5o that the robing
could heard in the Pettigrew
peach teees across the street. He
poured a\ giass of water from the
pitcher en'\the table, and drank it slow-
ly.
A
tle green of
Lord begaa
fizst. Slowly thk words came, in tonés
scgree audible, marked indeed. almost
by|the hesitation of the first speaker.
Bat then a differ gsfp showed; -gradu-
ady the tove increaded ip volume, the
words came faster, flieney syeceeding
hesitation, and now his\voice was high
aud searching, while hiX easy, master-
ful gestures laid their oid apell upon
the people. :

“It does pot occupy my \feelings to
curse any individual,” hé had begun,
awkwardly; “in fact, I feel to render

ail thanks and praise for the discourse
to which we have just lis but [

be

Utter came from the
packed square of faces in front of hi;

He went on with rising power: }
ut 1t g, foretold in the Book d
Mormon thdt the Lord will  remo
bitter branches, and it's a
thing to find out where the’ bitte:
branches Bre. We can remove th
curselves. We can't expect the Loril

|| a wonder came upon them.

I OLD
NWILSON

n there was a stirring below as

if & wind swept people, and the
little man in his chair cowered for
shame of himself. He had meant to
do a great thing; he had thrilled so
strongly with it; it had protpised to
master others as it had mastered him;
and now he was shamed by the one
| true Lion of the Lord,
' " “Hear it now,” contihued Brigham.
“When God, our Father Adam, came
into the garden of Eden, he came into
it with a celestial body, and brought
one of his wives with him,—Eve. He
made and organized this world. He is
Michfel, the Archangel, the Anclent of
Days, about whom holy men have
written and spoken. He is our Father
and our God, and the only God with
whom we have to do. 1 could tell you
much more about this; but were I to
tell you the whole truth, blasphemy
would be nothing to it, in the estima-
tion of the superstitious and over-
righteous of mankind. But I will tell
you this, that Jesus. our Elder Brother,
wae begotten in the flesh by the same
character that was in the garden of
Eden, aud who is onr Father in
Heaven.”

He turned and went to his seat with
a last threatening gesture, amid many
little rounds of people relaxing ‘from
strained positions. .

But then, before anotlier could arise,
The little
man stood up and came quickly for-
ward, a strange new life in his step,
a new confidence in his bearing, a curi
ous glow of new strength in his face.
Eved his stoop had straightened for
the moment. +For, as he had listened

ST

“O God, 1 Am Tired and Ready! Taks
Me and Burn Me!"”

to Brigham's laat worde, the picture
of his, vision in the desert had come
back,—the cross in the sky, the cruci-
fiéd Savior upon it, the' head in death
agony fallen over upon the shoulder,
And then before his eyes had come
page after page of the New Testament
with a wash of blood across two of
them. TIle felt the new life he had
prayed for pouring into his veins, and
with it a fierce anger. The one on t}
cross who had been more than man,
who had_shirked no sacrifice and loved
infinitely, was not thus to be assailed.
A panorama of wrong—wrong think-
‘ing and wrong doing—extended before
his clearing gaze. For once he seemed
o see truth in a vision and to feel
the power to utter it.

There was silence again as he stood
in front of the little table, the faces
before him frozen Into wonder that

Brigham. He

spoke, and his voice was again rough

with force, and high and fearless, a

volce many of them recalled from the
n

sald it to apy man, and 1
- is short among you
ne back to the ages of He-
brew barbarism for our God--to the
God of Battles worshipped by a heath
ca people—a God who loved the reek
of bicod and the smell -of buraing
flesh.” But you shall not—

H turned squirely and flercely to
the face of Brigham

“—you shall nof confuse that bloody
God of Battles with the true Christ,
nor yet with the true God of Love thut
this Christ came to tdll us of. Once
1 believed in Him. 1 was taught to by
your priests. War seemed a righteous
thing, for we had been grievously put
upon, and T believed the God of Israel
hould avenge our wronge 25 He had
avenged those of His older Zion.. And
hear.me now—so loag as I belleved
this, | wis no coward; while you,
sir—"
A long forefinger| was pointed

ght at the amazed Brigham.
—while you, sir, were a craven,
conlemptible in your cowardice. I
have fought in Echo canyon to
, because I belleved.

he should have either the power of |

|

never ‘been persecuted as & church,—
but always as a political’ body hostile
to the government of this nation.
Even 50, you had no faith. Believing
as I believed, 1" would have fought
that nation and died a thousand bloody

deaths rather than submit. But you
had no faith, and you were so low that
you let yourselves be ruled by a cow-
ard—and I tell you God hates a
coward.”

He stopped, waiting as if he were
not done, but.the spell was broken.
The life, indeed, had in.the later mo-
ments been slowly dying from his
words; and, as they lost their fire,
scattered voices of protest had been
heard: then volces in warning from
behind him, agd the sound of two of
three rising and/ pushing back their
chairs. /

The little bent man tried again to
smile, hoping for a friendly glance,
perhaps a bandclasp without words
from some/one of them. Seeing that
he was shunned, he stepped down off
the platform at the side, twisting his
hat in his long, thin hands in embar-
rassment. A moment he stood so,
turning to look back at the group of
priests and Elders around the Prophet,
seeking for any sign, even for a glance
that should be not unkind. The little
pained smile still lighted his face. but
no friendly look came from ‘the others.
Seeing only the backs turned toward
him, he at lenzth straightened out his
crumpled hat, still smiling, and slowly
put it on his head; as he turned away
be pulled the hat farther over his
eyes, and then he was off along the
dusty street, looking to neither side,
still with the little smile that made
his face gentle

But when he -had come to the end
of the strect and was on the road up
the hill, the smile died. He seemed all

at once to shrink and stoop and fade,
but a

—no longer a Lion of the Lord.
poor, white-faced, horri
who had meant in his hes

ed only In uttering blasphemy to the
very face of God's prophet

From below, the little groups of ex- |
tlooked up |

citad people along the stre
afid’saw his thin, bent figure alone in
the fading sunlight, wiling resolutely

upward.

Other groups back in the saquare
talked among themselves, not a few in
whispers. A listener among  them
might have heard sach expressions as, |

blood-atoned — sure

“Hell  be

Il make a breach ujon him!"—
Il accomplish his dece: -
be seat over the rim of the

basiit One
Saint nt for euphemism,
was heard to say, “Brigham will have
his spirit disembodicd™
To the pricsts and Elde;

right

rs on the

Slder Wardle was saylng,
“The trouble with him was he was
crazy, with fever.  Why, I'll bet my

best Set of harness his pulse ain't less
than a hundred and twenty this min
ute.”
The others looked at Brigham
“He's o crazy man, sure enough,”
assented the Prophet,
is he'll stay crazy, and. It wouldn't be
just the right thing by Israel to let
him go on talking b
You see, it sounds so al
Back In the crowd Prudence and
Follett had lingered a little at the lat
ter's #uggestion, for he had caught the
drift of the talk., When he had com-
prehended its meaninghey set off up
the hill, full of alarm. N
At the ‘door Christina miet them
They saw she had been erying.
here is father, Christina?”
“Himself saddle his horse, and say.
‘I go to toe some of those marks.' He
say, °J see you plenty not no more, so
good-bye! e kirsed me,” she ed.
Vhich way did he go. "
So!" She pointed toward the road
led out of the valley to the north
1 g0 after him,” said Follett
saddle Dandy and
will have some:
; you've bhad rotn-

ghiy sanc!

stina
thing for you to
ing since mornix

“1 reckon I know where
to o, said Follett, as he w
sa

les,
CHAPTER XXXVI.

The Little Bent Man at the Foot of
. the Cross.

It was dusk when they rode down
the hill together.

indignant |

ot my opinion |

ore strangers. |

we'll haye |
nt for the,

They followed the |

el
Ll l

s
g
:

}

ii‘;r
: 1

“We might pass him,” euggested
Follett. ‘He was fairly tuckered out,
and he might fall off.any minute.”

toward a line of hills low and black
in the north.

* Théy came ‘to these, followed the
road out of the desert through a nar.
row gap, and passed into the Moun-

as they did so.

Before them the meadows stretched
hetween two ranges of low, rocky
narrow at first but  widening
gradually from the gap throygh which
they had come. But the gpéund where
the long, rich grass had once grown
was now barren, gray and ugly in the
moonlight, cut intg”deep gullies and
naked of all but‘a scant growth of
sage brush which the moon was sil-
vering, and & few clumps of shadowy
scrub oak along the base of the hills
on elther side.

Instinctively they stopped, speaking
in 10w tones.; And then there came
10 them' out of the night's silence a
strange, weird beating; hollow, muf-
fled, slow, and rhthymic, but pene-
trating and curiously exciting, like an-

taln meadows, refning in thelr horses |,
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ather pulse cunningly playing upon
their own to make them beat more
rapidly. The- girl pulled her horse
close in by his, but he reassuréd her.

“I’s Indians—they must be holding
the funeral of some chief. Bat no
matter—these Indians aren't any more
account than prairie dogs.”

They rode on slowly. the funeral
drum sounding nearer as they went

Then far up the meadow
roadside they could see  the .
square lines of the cross in theymoon-

| the first day of January, and there

FIRST TO CROSS PACIFIC.

Side-Wheel Steamer Aroused *Much
Interest In Japan.

“I saw the first steamshlp fiying the
American flag that ever crossed the
Pacific ocean enter the harbor of
Hongkong,” sald Frederick R. Ster
ling, a merchant of Hongkong.

“That vessel was the Colorado, an¢
it landed fn Hongkong in 1869. It wa: |/

s
a big crowd of people of all nationall
ties to see ber. Belug a side-wheeler
of the old-tashioned type, she was a

light.  Slower still they went, Whil
the drum beats became louder, until
they seemed to fall upon their own
cardrums

“Could he have come to this dread-
ful place
1 whisper,

“We haven't passed him, that's sure;

and I've got a notion he lied. I’
and oa
mind--and maybe ke was a little o
of his head. But we'll soon see.”

They up o Ut

! 1k
tle ascent, and the cross stood out
more clearly against the
approached it slowly, Ie

to pes 1l about it; but the shadows
lay heavy at ! om a
little distance they could distinguish
no outline.

But at last they were close by and
couly pierce the gloom at
| the foot of the cross. beside the cairn
of stones that helped to support it,
was a little huddled bit of blackness.

| fe, and

It moved as they looked, and they
| knew the voice that came from it
| “Oh God. I am und  ready!

{ Teke me and burn me!
| She was off her-horse and quickly
| at hic cide. Follett, to let them be
alone, led the horses to the spring
below. 1t was almost gone now, only
the feeblest trickle of a vivulet re-
maining. The once green meadows
| bad behaved, indeed, as if a curse
| were put upon them. llardly had
grass grown or water run through it
since the day that Israel ught
there. When he had tied the horses
| he heard Prudence calling him
“I'm afraid he's delirious,” she eald,
when he reached her side. “He keeps
hearing cries and shots
woman's hair wav re him, and
he's afraid of something back of him.
| What can we do”"
| At the foot of the cross the little
man was again sounding his endless
prayer.
| “Bow me, bend me, break me, for

o

‘l have been soulproud. Bura me
| out—" -
| She knelt by his side, trying to
s00th him
| “Father—it's all right—its Pru
dence—"

But at her name he uttered a ery
| with such terror in it that

i dered and was still
to mutter incoherently,
her own u repeated ma

“I that awful beating would’ only
| stop.” she said fo Follett, who had
now brought water in the curled brim
of his hat. She tried to have the lit
tle man drink. He swallowed some of
the water from the hat brim, shiver-

ing as he did so.

"W ht to have a fire,” she said
| Follett began to gather twigs and sage
| brush, and. presently had a blaze ir
front of them.

(T0 BE CUNTINUED)

o

What She

They were sitting close together in
the gathering twiligot: so close to-
gether that ste tickled his cheek with
her eyelashes. .

“And do you really love me?" sha
whispered, while her heart stood still
to await his answer.

I do,” he
the same reply about 3,000 times dur-
{ng the previous'two years, so it was
probable he bad come to belleve it.

“Do you love me truly”

“Very mych.”

“Ever 80 much?’
“Ever go very much.”
“How 'much, dear

It is an awk:
for a girl to put, but
Love, you see, cannot

ward quéstion
they il put ft,
be re and that

ant, and them only by keeping them
ignorant.”

m:.eo-i&-.mu thie people iz
Hoay all but 4 panic. On the
platform ‘&-:n.m ‘Whispered

| darling.”

in n
makes it difficult to answer the lady

when' she wishes to know the estent |

of your affections. “How mueh, flea:
“Much more than I can tel. you,

She sighed ot that. Any. reasonable

sirl might bive been satisfied.

“Do you Jove me a milliog pounis’
worth ™ 5

“More that, dear”

'T”/Iﬂlb- pounds’ worth "
Y

Asked Him.

“EXer so much more than that”

“Do you love %he just as, much as
ever you can?”

“You know 1 do, darling.”

She sighéd again. Still she was not
contented.

e married, dear, will

he ejaculated.
“And, when we are married, will
! you love me more than ever?”

“Yes, darling.”

“More than you do now?"

“Yes, sweetheart.”

“Qb, you false brute!” she sobbed.
T knew you couldn’t love me much
| now—else how could you lve me
more when we're married? Ob, I1t's
cruel, cruel!”

“But darling—" he urged.. But she
would ot bave any buts. She went
straight away and eft him, witbout

! boxes #f chocolates and & mew gold
| <harm for ber chain before she weuld
| aliow bim to apologize and adait be
| was o the wrogg.

and sees a|

she asked, almost in a| Allen. the American; consul

|

i
heard him talk about this cross off| Was a gala day. Whistles blew, vm{«
it's been a good deal in hig| Shouted, and numerous small saili
+| boats and tugs escorted us.

|

curfosity. At the request of Isaac J

general,
the ship gare an excursion around mf
tsland on which the city is situated. |
was among the 1,200 on board.

2

“As I remember now, the vessel be
longed -to the Pacific Mail Line pnd
sailed from San Francisco. She mjade

the trip of 8,000 miles in
when she arrived was In perfect
and good order. Everybody reglizec
that it ‘means the begiMning off the
great development of the Pacifiy,

They Go Together. |

“Henry.” sald the young wiff,
had taken up physical culture) *
do you think I am buil i

“My dear,” replied her Husbanc
fondly, “you are bulit like a watch.”

“Thank you Henry. And He¢nry?"

“Wel

who
“how

“It—if T am built like a wafch, don’t
you think I should have a few jew
els? /

And then Henry frowned ard said
the man who compliments a/ woinan i
an ldlot. |

Costly Cyclopedia.

The revision of the great Korean
cyclopedia called Munhon Pigo, which
was ordered by the government some
months ago, is now completed, and it
_consists of an edition of 29 volumes
‘which will be published gt an expense
of 47,300 yen.—Korean Dally News.

Tnstead of experimentingwith drugs an
strong’ cathartics—whic clearly har
ful-take Natures mild igsative, Gasiiel

ments,
digestio

Relief Works i

Rellet work to e
have been established in the Chinese
famine centers. The English-Ameri-
can-rellef fund amoupts to $250,000.

loy 3,000 men
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. In the meantime we
side tripr and stopped
at a number of points where we
into the surrounding

pateh
them a square mile in - extent, the
ree, five and sometimes seven-horse
earns Jaying over an inky black rib-
ben of yellow stubble, generally in fur-
rows stralght as gun bargels and at
right angles from the roads stretching
into the distance, contrasted strangely
with’ our little fields at home. The
0~0s both lérge and small were dow-
bly consplcupus, made so, first by
their newness and second by the tow-
ering elevatots necessary to hold the
immense crops of wheat grown in the
immediato nelghborhood.

The newness, the thrift, the hustle,
the sound of saw and hammer, the
tents housing owners of buildings in
varfous stages of completion, the piles
o household effects and agricultural
implements at the rallway stations
waiting to be hguled out to the
‘Claims,” the occasional steam plow
urning its twenty or thirty acres &
lay, the sod house, the unpainted
‘ouse of wood, the up-to-date modern
esidence with large red barn by, all
hese were seen everywhere we went,
n earnest of prosperity and wealth to
»e. We talked with men and visited
heir places that four years ago was
inbroken _prairie.  Their houses,
)arns, implements and live stock were
‘he equal of anything in Tipton Coun-
ty,and why not, whea they were rals-
ng five, ten aud twenty, yes, in one
instance, forty thousand bushels of
wheat a year. The fact that such
arge ylelds of wheat are raised so
‘asily and so surely impressed us
ery favorably. Apl when we saw
nen who four or five years ago com-
nenced there with two or three thou-
and dollars, and were now as well
ixed and making money much easier
nd many times faster than lots of
ur acqualntances on Indiana farms
fty years cleared and valued at four
mes as much, we decided to invest.
» we bought in partnership a little

°r two thousand acres, some of it
siproved and in wheat. :

Defore leaving Indlana’ we agreed
bat it the opportunities were as great

¥e would buy, aad own in partner-
ship a body of land, and leave one of
our number to look after and operate
it. This we accordingly did.

Just before time to thresh I re-
“seived a letter from him. “What shall
; “I've got to build
e’s do much wheat

are all full.

I never saw anything
like it In reply we wrote, “Good for
you.. Go ahead and build; your story
sounds better than the letters we used
to get from our friends in Kansas
when they bewalled the fact that the
hard wheat bad been destroyed by the
hinch bugs and the carn by hot
winds, and that they must sell the
stock for means to live on.  Yes, build
by all means.” ‘And he did, and our
wheat put in by a renter made twen-
ty-seven bushels per acre. |
Very truly yours,
(Sd) A. G. BURKHART.
(8d) J. TRELOAR-TRESIDDER.
(8d) WALTER W. MOUNT.

“The Estimable Family.
“Reynolds,” sald Millionaire Bsaks
to his valet, “go 'round to the

s they were represented to be, that '

of that lttle girl whom I ran dowsn
with the autb this hg and ex-
tend.to the family my sincere regrots
and_sympathy. Also give them this
$50 ‘bill. 1 understand that they are
very poor and in want." £
Accordingly the valet obeyed.
be returned his master met him &5
the door. \
“Well, Reynolds?". R
“The father wished me u:..:
be hoped you, 13

affair too much to As for the
tamily, they'all feel ' grateful to
you sir, and 't themselves
‘0 accept your very ofter.”

ily! Yot I




