- the greatest fancey for pins.

=30 you inight search through
after voom, and nol come across a

s

The tustoms,. traditions and super-
stitions connecfed with Easter are al-

most fnnumerable. Their origins are
in muny cases impossible to determine,
hecauserthey oyidently took place at a

iime when the geason was still pagan
in itsrcharactor. Owuners, again, are di-*
‘rectly connected with the Christian ow-.
“The carly !
‘Christinns {0 many countries used to-

mervanee of (he festival

Zreeg vue-another on Waster morning
with'the siluthtion::

“Christ i risen.’”

The weply o this was: :

“Cluist {s risen, indeed, and hath

appeared {0 Simon.”

“This custom, 1t is skid, i s3i1l ob-

servediin the Greek church,

The giving of ezzs at Baster, op the
spring fesbival, 'i§ oné of the most
‘widely“imown, as it is also one of the
-oldest, ¢f the customs. From the ro-
motest¢inres the ¢gg has stood to the
‘Hastern aations ad the symbol of the
universe, and ils breaking at that time

.+ has represented the opening of the new

life of {he year. When the custom
'was corried dver iuto Christian prac-
tice the #aster cpes were usually sent
do the griests €o be blessed and sprin-
Xled with Doly water. In later times
the c¢oloring and  decorating of the
opgs way iatroduced, and in a royal

P COC0CEC0C000000000CS0CoCT o
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2 Children’s Baster
SO0 000000000000000000000Y

it was the Saturday before luaster,
and the children all ran out to the

Dbarn do hunt eggs, with -Egypt, the
Aame craw, hopping after them, Nan-

-y was sure: there: must be several
«dozen’ ¢ggs I the. hen house, Billy
thoughti £he haymow was the best place
to find {hem, and Kitty said she had
seen o1 Topknot, flying out from Dob-
hin's manger,, Bgypt sald  nothing,

DUT 2 CAMEB WITH A LOUD “OW1”
Jbur I rather think he knew as much
‘aseut-Che nests as they did,

Hgwpl wag o sly old fellow. . e
tiked Butiong and pennies, but he had
He would
wuil them out of ¢very pin cushion in
ithe howse when he could get a chance,
room

single pin. Nobody knew what he did
s~with them all. He was fond of eggs,
sten, and. £ am afraid this was the rea-
son that the children had such a long
sent fer them, and found so few.

At last they climbed up the long 1ad-
der inty the mow., The hay was piled
aimost to the roof and covered the
windows.  [f wag so dark that Nanny

and Kitly awere o little bit afraid, but
Bily went first, floundering along in
the hay) iust as you wade through a
snow drift. ‘ p

“Guess there are nests on this beam,”
said Billy, “but. it's so dark 1 can't
see. TH feel””

R
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roll:of the time of Edward I., which Is
preserved in the Tower of London,
there is an entry of 18d. for 400 eggs,
to be used for Easter gifts.

In the last few years artificial eggs
of candy, china and other materials,
and egg-shaped articles of all kinds,
have largely replaced the real eggs as
Haster gifts. The shop windows each

“CHRIST IS RISEN! ”

year at this scason testify to the in-
genuity expended in devising new and
attractive objects in which the idea of
the Easter egg shall be preserved. In
Paris these Easter presents are gener-
ally given on the first day of Passion

Week., All are emblematic of eggs,
and are known as “oeufs des Paque,”
or “Paschal eggs.” .

In went Lilly’s hand, and out it came
in a second, with a loud “Ow!”
. “It’s hornets or yellow-jackets or
something!’ 'he screamed. *“IFetch the
barn lantern, Kit, and I'll knock ’em
out!” : : .

Kitty brought the lantern, and then
ran to the other side of the barn, for
fear of the yellow jackets. Billy held
the lentern over his hear and peeped
in, . C
- What did he see?
“Dins, - ‘
He had run his hand into Egypt's
own little . “hidy-hole,” where the sly
little rogue had laid away, a whole pile
of his favorife.treagures. - No wonder
they pricked like hornets.” But what

Not hornets, bgt

I never 'k'n'ew,‘

tho queer old bird was saving them for |

© Neatare's Easters Girl.
The gladsome Kaster-tide comes on,
The sesame of spring;
When birds begin to tune the voice,
A summer’s praise to sing.

N TN
The leaves upon the trees bud forth, -
" The daffodils unfold;
All nature opens like a bud,”
The sun floods carth with gold,

No more in this, our better age,
Do maldens scek in dress '

And costly bonnets.{o express
Thelr Baster happiness.

The modern maid, with brimming health,
Gives Jocks o saucy curl;

Brings forth her blke and natty suit—
She's Nature's Iaster girl,

Recceeceeeceeecececoecoogy
3 - 1 ®
é Origin of Easter Hats

‘1o negiect the putting on of some
entirely new article of dress on Ras-
ter Sunday was regarded by the Eng-
lish of olden times as sure to bring bad
luek, .and certainly this is onc of the
practices which has lost nothing with
the increase of years., Only now it hasg
been slightly altered, so that to have
no new clothes to exhibit at the Easter
parade is considered sufficiently bad
luck in itself, without the fear of any
further misfortunes that may result
from it. After donning their new Erg-
ter garments the English country peo-
ple dined off tansy pudding and bacon
or tansy pudding and “good red her-
ring,” the tansy being the symbol of

the bitter herbs commanded to bea
caten at the Paschal feast.

Through the long night of darkness and gloom

We, follow Thee unto tho opened tomb, “
And, standing by its side; -
Behold 1iife glorified, :
Know Immortality,

Beecause of Thee,

vhrough, the bright morning still we follow Thee,
. Gt learg forgot, our faintest doubts shuil flee,
b © Let praises linger long, ~
: Tor death is conquered.
.01 tho farthest skieg .
Arce fllled with song! 4

(1 dyenrt, rejolee!
g oibhyow

Art blinded at tho door
sfe tent? Thy Pilot went before,
ITe leads thee in; then sing,

“Qurs is the victary,

O guffering One,

Beeause of Thee!”

tiomel
Tiome

ess’ erg yet Fle knew the darkened tomb.
henceforth no more;. in each glad heart Tlis home,

Wake! every flower of spring,

And every bird

And swell the Baster song,

awing

The praise prolong!

- comer, “it’s only me, and not-the long-

B2
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CHAPTER IV,.—(Continued.)
“Don’t be alarmed,” said the new-
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expected come at last in the shape of
the ‘midnight marauder—I1 like my
grammar, don’t you, Mildred? How are
you old boy? Glad to see you. Had no
fdea I should first come upon .you
spooning with my sister in the moon-
light, but accidents will happen. Are
they all quite well, Milly?”

“Quite  well,” Miss Trevanion an~
swered, feeling rather disgusted and
sore about the moonlight innuendo;
and indignant that Denzil should stand
there silent and allow it to pass  for
granted; “but you need not accuse me’
of flirting so soon, Charlie. I am not
given that way, as you know, and M,
Younge came out merely hecause he
felt the night warm.” - ‘

“Just so0,” said Charlie. “0dd how
one always does feel the night warm

And s0.” glancing through the br ght
red curtains that concealed the room,
“you have been going in heavily for
soclety tonight. I ean see Mrs, Dev-
erill, and a fat young man, and your
father, Younge, and ‘my pretty Jane,’
and Sir George eloquent on South-
downs, and here, to excite my curi-
osity, the end of a blue silk dress, and
there—1 say, Mildred—come here. Who
s the young person in tights?”

“That’s young Mason of the 10th,”
sald Miss Trevanion, “and though he
doesn’t intend it, his slothes always
seem too small for him. The blue dress
you see belongs +#o Frances Slyver-
ton,” . ;

“Oh, does it!” exclaimed Charlie,
turning away abruptly. . .
~ "Come in and show yourself” sug-
gested Denzil, “You can’t think how
awfully glad they will be to see you.
It was:only yesterday your mother was,
complaining about the short leaves of
absence you get, and your coming now
so uncxpectedly, will enhance. your
value doubly.”

“My dear fellow, consider—I'm in
morning costume,” protested- Charles,
gayly., “Would you have me throw
discredit on the house of my father?
Why, these Deverills are so nice they
would not know exactly how to treat
a fellow who could so far discard ap-
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fitting raiment got very little nf Miss
Sylverton’s society. .

CHAPTER V.

It was just at this period that Miss
Trevanion became aware. of a cerfain
failing of Eddie’s about which shes had
- hitherto been ignorant. It came to her
| knowledge in this wise: One hunting
morning during the chilly early break-

father having a prejudice in favor of
the coffec - administered.by her - falr
hands, it -so happened that the post ar-
rived rather more than twenty min-
.utes before the usual hour, and conse~
“quently the various letters were hand-
ed"to the assembled men to peruse at
their pleasure, whilg getting through
the agreedble. task 1o devouring ¢old
game-pie. ' | T ’

“Two for you,” s4ld Sir George, and
he flung Eddie a brace of missives that

when there’s a girl on the balcony! E fell.a little short of his coffee-cup, and

lay with the black sides turned uper-
most. One had a large square envel-
ope, and a crimson splashing crest ani
coronet, singularly unfeminine, which
attracted general attention for a mo-
ment, )

Mildred, idly toying with a teaspoon,

looked up a minute later and noticed
that the lad’s face had grown wonder-
fully dull and pale for him, and that
he was staring at the now open letter
with a pained gravity unusual in his
case. , .
“Has she bowled you out,” Trevan-
ion?” asked young Cairns, with a gay.
thoughtless laugh, from the far end of
the table, where he sat near two
other men of his regiment staying at
King’s Abbott for a few day’s hunting.
“Regularly knocked over, eh?  You
look like it.” }
- “Not quite so bad ag that,” Eddi»
answered, the dejected expression dis-
appearing altogether from his counte-
nance with such rapidity. that Miss
Trevanion, still watching, concluded
her fears had been groundless and dis-
missed the incident, as meaning noth-
ing, from her mind.,

Later on, toward the evening, how-
ever, wandering leisurely up-stairs tgj
dress for dinmer, and having occasion
to pass through the picture = gallery,
beyond which 'lay many of the bed-

pearances as to turn up at half-past
nine in a gray tweed, Mildred, I will
bid you a fond good-night, and be vis-
ible again some time tomorrow, when
‘you have gently braken the news of
my.arrival. 1s my old room appropri- ‘
ated by anyone? ‘Can'I'have it? . |

“Never mind your room yet,” said
Mildred, “‘do you think I can let you go
again so easily? No, come in thig
moment when I desire you, and show .

yourself to ‘the company in general, |

" I would not miss mamma’s look of sur-
| prise and delight for anything; so I

must insist on your obeying me—and, {
besides, you look charming in gray.
Ceme, darling—do.”

“Well, on your head be it, if Mrs.
Deverill retires in confusion,” Charles
murmured, and followed his sister
obediently into the warm, handsomely
furnished drawing-room.

Miss Sylverton, sitting Just insidls
the window, looked up with a sudden
stavt as he passed her, and, croszing
the room: to where his mother sat,
laid this hand lightly on her shoulder.

He was not a handsome young man
—was, in fact, the plainest Trevanion |
of them all—Dbut the acticn he used to-
ward his mother wag full of such t'n-
der, beautiful grace as might have
belonged to the most polished cour-
tier of the olden days. ‘

Lady Caroline turned, and half
cried aloud in her intense surprise and
joy. He was her eldest-born, the be-
loved of her heart, and she welcomed
him accordingly; indeed, every one
scemed only too glad to see onc> more
Charles 'Trevanion’s fair, sunburnt
face, and hear his honest, happy
voice, unless perhaps Miss Sylver on, |
who, once her astonishment at his sud-
den appearance was at an end, ap-
‘peared to lose all interest in his pres-
ence, and went back to the rather one-
sided flirtation she was holding with
“the man in tights.”

“How d'ye do, Miss Sylverton?”’ '
Charles said presently, and TFrase-s
put her hand coldly into his. “Have
you been getting on preity well? Yon
cannot think how happy it makes “a
fellow to bo heartily welcomed after a
long absence, as I have been welcomed
by you.” .. o

“I cannot say how long or how short
your absence has been,” Frances ro-.
torted, “as I have had no means of
-remembering when it was when you
went.”

“Whoge fault was that?”’ he said,
gently, ‘

" “Was it mine?” There was just a
suspicion of tears under the long dark
lagshes, *“I don’t think I ever forbid

verton, did 1?”

“No, not exactly, perhaps; but thers
are more ways of forbidding than
rhose expressed in words. I have a
lim recollection, a faint idea, that
romebedy told me, a few. months ago
*hat she hated me.” )

“And 1 dare say she will tell you so
igain before she dies.,” returned Fran-
es, with a little, low, happy laugh;
‘meantime I am_ very, very glad in-
leed, Charlie to see you home again.”

-oftly.

" postulated.

you to come and say good-by at Sly-.

“Are you, Frances?” said Charles, .

rooms, her own amongst the number,
sho- beheld Iddie at a distant window,
his hend pressed agalnst the painted
glags, his entire attitude suggestive of
despair. Even as she looked th re
arose before  her a vision of breken

‘ bread and Walf-cut pasties, with much’

plate and china, and 'a gaudily-crest d
envelope lying in their midst, o
She - went - up to him and

head upon his shoulder.
“Anything the matter?” she asked,
lightly cnough, not anticipating any
real trouble, .
He turned and faced her, thereby
~displaying a countenance betokening

laid her

“anything but that inward peacefulness

commonly supposed to come from the
possescion of a quiet conscience.
“Why, Eddie,” Miss Trevanion ox-
elaimed, “what is it? What has hap-
pened? Why are you standing here
alone?” -
“Nothing has happened,” returned
‘Eddie, in a voice that perfectly suited
his face, and so was lugubrious in the
cxtreme; after which he most un-
gratefully turned his back to her.
“Surely you will tell me,” she ex-
“It can be mnothing s»
dreadful as your manner seems to im-
ply. Come, Eddie, speak to me; per-

- haps—who knows?—I shall be able to
* help you.” :

“Nobody can help me,” said BEddie,

“Nonsense! It isn’t like you to be
so down-hearted—is it? and I ean
generally assist everybsdy, you know:
so let me try with you. You will con-
fide in I@le, dearest, will you not? In-
deed I cannot be happy while you look
so miserable.”” ‘

“Just so,” broke out Eddie at last,
with the reckless scorn people gener-
ally indulge in when conversing with
their best friends—that is when their

. best friends have succeeded in driving

them into a corner—“and of course
you will have no difficulty in putting

your hand in «your pocket now this

mement and giving me three hundr d
pounds en the sont.” ; .

“0h, Tddie, what is it you mean?”
Miss Trevanion asked, now thoroughly
frightened, ready money being an
article very scarce and difficult of at-

 tainment in the Trevanion household,

and Sir George’s private affairs and
general “hard-uppishness” being well

| known to the elder members of the

family, '

“I mean that I have been gambling
and have lost threg hundred pounds,”
Eddie said. - o

And then Miss Trevanion felt that
the trouble was a very real trouble,
indeed, She could not speak to him
{ for a moment, and so kept silence,
Presently he spoke again.

“There is nothing to be done, Mil-
dred, that I can.see,” he went on—
nothing. I have no means of paying
this money, and so I suppose the soon-
-er I proclaim myself a blackguard and
get out of the country the better for
you all.” ; S

“Do not say that,” Mildred said, in
a low voice. “Is there no way of man-

give up in despair.”
“There is no way,” he szid—'none.”

After that, the young man in close

I have long overdrawn my years al-

fast, at which she always presided, her |’

I am not an angel, and cannot;
‘sides what
money is to be paid I cannot imagine,

aging it? Let us think well before we

lowance, and the governor is too hard
up to advance, even if ‘he would, an-
other fifty—-to say nothing of what I
want. Besides, Mildred, I—I could
not bear to tell him of it; he has so
often warned me against gambling on
account  of that wretched old story
about Willoughby Trevanion. I think
it would almost break his heart if he
fancied the family curse had broken
out again in me, and—oh, Milly, I
swear to you I never meant it; it all
came about so suddenly, so miserably.
I had always been proverbial for my
luck, until that evening at the vis-
count’s rooms, and then I lost my
head, I think; and the worst of it is
Poyntz is just now so.deucedly used up
himself that he can’t afford to wait.”

“For how long has this—this gamb-
ling been going on?’ Miss Trevanion
asked. :

“About a year and a half.” .

“And how have you managed to pay-

youn debts during all that time?”

“I'never lost much before, and, when
I did, was always sure to win it back
again the following night. That was
the evil of the thing, you sce; it
drew me on, encouraged me, until I
felt I couldn’t lose, and then in-the
end, as I have told you, my luck de-
serted me, and left me'as I am "now,
hopelessly in debf, and dishoncred,
and so on,” wound up the poor by
with a miserable choking sensation in
his throat.

“Oh, dear, ' what can the matter
be?” sung bonny Mabel, at the top of
her clear, sweet voice, the words, sin-
gularly appropriate, albeit  unmeant
ag they were, echoing merrily through
the chamber as she came swiftly to-
ward them through the gathering
gloom. o

Her advent, unexpected as it was,
left Bddie and Miss Trevanion speech-
less. : :

“Why, you two,” she said—*‘are you
struck dumb that you both stand thera
so silent in the twilight? Has the
‘holy friar’ of our establishment ap-
peared unto you and deprived you of
the organs of speech? Mildred, you
remind me ‘of some stricken saint,
leaning in that position, with the
painted light of that window falling
full upon you in such a dim religious
ghostly sort of manner; while Eddie —
Geod gracious, Eddie, what's the mat-
ter with you?” o

Miss Trevanfon glanced at her
brother, and he said:

- **Oh, tell her—there is little good in
keeping it secret now, when every one
will know it soon,” and so “the queea”
was enlightened - forthwith and, con-
trary to all expectations-f-as' she was
generally - the most easy-going of the

‘Trevanions—was supremely indignant

on the spot. .’ . ;

- ““Well, T have never heard anything
so ‘disgraceful,” declared = that august
young personage, when the recital was
finished to the last word—*never!”
And,-if anyone but you had told me o?
it, Mildred, I should not have believ d
them. -1 think”-—to Hddie—"you ought
to be thoroughly ashamed of yourself,
when you know poor papa is in such
difficulties, and no-earthly way of get-
ting out of them. No, Mildred, I wun’t
stop; ‘it is useless to shake your h ad
at me behind his back; I mean to say
just what is on my mind-—and I think
too much .could never be said on such
s, subject. . You may spend your lifs
glossing over other people’s faults, but
be-
is to be done? How the
I'm sure; and, in fact, I have n: pa-
tience with him!” concluded Mabel,
slightly out of bTeath, but with a fin-
ishing touch of scorn that would bhavo
done credit to a parliamentarian.

(To be Continued,)

Farms Can Bo Made to Pay.

A professor In Cornell university
has been discussing in print the ques-

tlon whether a farm can be made to!

pay. He thinks it can, but with some
mental reservations on the subject of
what it means to have a farm “pay.”
He says ,of one of his early experi-
ences with his farm: “ialf of coun-
try life is in the living, "It is in the
point of view. It is in the way in
which we look at things. Thorean re-
joiced when it rained Db:ocause he
knew that his beans were happy. One
day my man was agitated because th:
woodchucks were cating the beans. He
would go to town at onece and buy a
gun, I asked him how many beans the

‘woodchucks would probably destroy.

He thought from one-eighth to one-
quarter of an acre. Now, one-quarter
of an acre of fleld beans should bring

me a net cash return of $3 or $4. 11
told him that he could not buy a gun |
If he had a gun he |
~would waste more time

for that money.
killing
wecodchucks than the beans would be
worth., But the worst part of it weuld
be that he would kill the woodchueks,
and at daylight morning after morn-
ing I had watched the animals as
they stole from the bushes, sniffed the
soft morning air and nibbled the erisp
young leaves. Many a time I had
spent twice $4 for much less entertain-
ment.
ought to cut out the briers in the fence
corner. I told him that I liked to sece
the briers there. He remarked that
some folks are fools. I replied that it
is fun to be a fool.”

Let children know something of tho
worth of money by earning it; over-
pay them if you will, but let them get
some idea of the equivalents; if thay
‘get distorted noticns of values at the
start they will never be righted.—Tal-
.muge. . .

The tooth often bites the toungue,
and yet they keep together.

Desplse not a small wound, a pool
kinsman or an humble enemy.

the |

My mneighbor thought that I |

AN INHERITANGE IN. WESTERN CARADA,

Indlan Reservations and Other New Dis-
tricts to Be Opened.Up This Yenr.

In tho Grent Saskatchewan Valley and the
Fextlle lains of Assinibola,

To the Editor, Dear Sir: The’ past
three or four years have demonstra.ed
to a large number of Americans the
value of the grain-growing and ranch:
Ing lands of Western Canada. Tens of
thousands have taken: advantage Of
the offer made by the Canadian gov-
ernment- as well as of the exceedingly
low prices asked for lands by the rall-
way, colonization and other: compan-
ies. The experience of those who have
been settled there for some little time
is of a highly gratifying character, So
much so that the Canadian govern-
ment, who has control of the ifamigra-

‘tion into Western Canada, has decid- .

ed to open up some new districts this
year In the well known Saskatchewan
Valley and also In the fertile plaing of
Assiniboia. These Districts are prob-
ably the most productive in the entire
West and in cloge touch to largely ses-
tled communities “as well as being
situated on some of the most import-
ant lines of railway. They are within
easy reach of markets, schools, ¢hurch-
es and other social advantages, in
some of these districts lands may be
homesteaded as well as purchased out-
right at very low prices. Now ag to
what can be done on these lands. The
evidence of the settlers in the neigh-
borhood of the lands now about to be
opened for settlement (some of them
being located tw one of the best Indian
Reservations) goes to show that the
very best results have followed even
most indifferent methods, Cases are
given  where farmerg
there with most limited means, barely
encugh to erect a small house and
break up a little land, have in three
or four years time become prosperaus,
all debts pald and money in the bank..
The soil in the Districts mentioned,
Assinibola and Saskatchewan, is a ricl
black loam, fificen inches to three feet
deep, As a settler says, “‘It appears
like the accumulation of decayed vege-
tation and ashes for centur.es
sub-soil is a stiff, putty ciay).” Un
this soil it Is possible to raise from 40
to 50 bushels of wheat to the acre, oats
75 to 100 bushels, all of which bring
good prices at the local market, For
mixed farming these new districts are
probably among the best in. Western
Canada. -Stock fatten easily on the
wild grasses. Hay is plentiful, andc
prices splendid. Ano:iher settler writ-
Ing to a frlend in Iowa says: ‘*“Lhe
climate is all that could be desired,
plenty of rainfall in summer, with no
hot, dry winds.
tember I saw prairie flowers in - fuil
bloom, sweet corn, potato and tomato’
vines that had not been touched a par-
ticle with frost, and the w.nters are
milder than- those in the State - from
which I came. = After the holdays the
winter sets in clear and cold, with-

plenty of snow for good sleighing; no .

high winds or- blizzards are’ Known.
Horses live out all winter and pick
their own living, while cattle tive ali
winter in open sheds.and.around the

‘hay ricks. Wheat, oats and bar.ey are

the principal grain crops. Pota:ces
and all other roots and vegetables do-
well, the yield being enoimouns ~ us
compared to those in the States., Wild
fruits, such as strawberries, raspber-
ries, cranberries, gooseberrics and  all
varieties of currants yield in. abund-
ance, ‘As a reader of your vauable pa~
per for a number of years, I foel that -
I should inform you of the progress
and advancement belng made in Can-
ada within the past few years, and the
mducements and advantages that will
follow settlement in Western Canada.
Those who desire information can dp
as I did, and apply to any ‘Agent of
the  Canadian  Government, whosb
name I see appears in advertisements
appearing elsewhere in the cclumng of
your paper, and when writing ask par-
ticuaarly apout the Saskatchewan Val-

‘ley or Assiniboia Districts.

Yourg truly,
014 jReador.”

Aliein its own clothes.isalways im-~
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