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deuced hurry you're in.

Scended on me.

© gone
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CHAPTER 1V.—(Conlinued).

“Come, sir,” repcaled the servant, lak-

ing his armi.

“Yes, yes; 1 come, Simmons., Whal a
Don'l you see
He's staving in
agood-bye,

1.y nephew, curse you?
thy village, Well, Duncan,
my Doy,

But all thoe

b glad lo sce you.
what I once was
Good-bye, my Loy, May
you find your arl worthy of all your de-
volion.”

Duncan wrung the thin hand with an

uneasy feeling of tenderness, for he had

a lender corner in his hieart for this
slrangely afflicled unele of his, The re-

membrance ©of kindnesses received in
cliilldhood days, of the handsome laugh-
ing face, had nol faded away entirely.

He turned {o the village, pondering
deeply on the slrange illness that had
made the lively, dashing youth a mind-
less man. It was fifteen years ago that
the malady had allacked Ralph IFreer,
and all one knew of it was that he had
been found in an unconscious condilion
in the lowest quarler «f Nunchesier.
How he had gotl there no one knew. Ile
himsell, on recovery, could nol tell, for
on abalement of Lhe fever that held him
in its throes for many days his mind had
completely. He was a helpless |2
babe, babbling and childless once more.

Duncan remembered all that plainly,
for he was then a boy of twelve, and the
Injured man had been nursed at his
home. He recalled the ominous whis-
pers he had heard, of the .~¢Ira111ge cain-
cidence af his uncle's illnes dating
from the {irst appearance in ]'}luhllf of the
woman he had loved, as the affianced
bride of Lord Cruse al the Nunchesier
Hunt DBall, and the myslerious disap-
pearance <f that woman’s only child, a
litile girl of three! Long after the As-
sembly Rooms had closed on that fale-
Tul night Ralph Freer was found insen-
and robbed. Al lhe same time
the search for the missing chiw had be-
gun, -but the cloud had never risen from
him. Despile every effort for recovery
lhe lost child had nct been found. The
(uerics as  to  her disappearance re-
mained unanswered. Had Ralph known
anything about it?  None could feil,
Had he himself spirited her oway from
a mad sense of revenge? No one knew,
What seemed most probable to all was,
that he had pursued the kidonapper and

mel his fale in trying fo  rescue  ihe
child.
Al all evenis his lile was ruined. 1lis

memary had fled; he had foergolien
evervihing lhalt had happened since his
lacl vision of the woman he adored. Al
tumes he was almost mad and had lo he
pul under restraint. Everylhing  that
could be done for him was done, {4
spent years abroad to relurn half dazed
and broken spiriled., The very menlion
Gf the woman he had loved called anger
I his eyes, and set his nerves on firve.
Duncan’s fm;r., darkened as he thoughl,
lnen soflened again, for he knew .adj.
Cruse, and had for her the devotion of
a young man fer a noble-hearled wo-
man. DBesides, had she not  sulfered
alrociously herself. With a litlle shiver
he recalled the terrible meeling she had
had willh the convalescent man, when
she had implored w.an lo remember, to
fell_what he Lknew, He had seen her
kireeling before his uncle, hier beauliful
eves streaming, The look of despair
wilh which she had passed him on her

way oul afler the fruitless interview
was - as  vivid now in his memory as
though he had seen it yesterday, If in

Ler marrviage to Lord Cruse, whichh 1ok
place some months laler, she had found
the happiness of brue love, il was alsa
frue {hat she had laken an inconsolable
trouble. BEven now lhe scarch for the
missing ¢child conlinued, lifeen years
later, when hope had laded in every
breast but hers,

“Some day I shall find her!” she had
said onze lo him, with 1he  beautiful
smrile thalt thrilled all thal knew her.

He sighed deeply. e [ell sure {hal
she was- but the innocent cause of his
uncle’'s condilion. She was so good, so
honorable,

“No, she was certainly not {o blame
for poor Uncle Ralph's illness, 1 cannol
believe she was a livl,” he soliloquised
as Sea View l,nHLn_J- 1 l‘mul O snring un
close lo him, *and if 1 could Jltlp o
chase Uhe sorrow qum her [ace. how
gladly waonld I do il Bul no doubt the
child h dead, so can never fonnd
again,

ITe pushed open the litlle galo,
Hghted lamp on the {able wittuin his
window sent a soft giow oul inlo the
scenled garden,  His landlady appeared
alL lhe onen door,

“Well,  sir, your luggage has
first,” she exclaimed, reproachiully.
thought you were lask.  IU's nearly
hcurs shee you wenl away.”

“Oh, I'm <oxceedingly  sorery,  Miss
Green,” replied the young man wilh his
winsome smile.  “But it is =9 Leauliful
herey I went for a little stroll and quile
fergot whal lime it was.”

“Lawekily 1 never made
caoked the eggs, else hey
been sheer wasie. Dol
purprise oo, sir.”

20 ' see by your glowing eyes, Miss
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[ don't ask you to share my ? voaung man,
solitude for I sought it with the {‘if'*-ilt'iu"tl'ulll mae.

-0f hugging it lo my breast.
same, if somelimes you'll look me up I'll | pieased you're here,
You remind me of | s2¢ you, ‘perhaps; lonight he's
Lefore darkness de- |
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(ireen,  Scmelhing nice,
bhut

declare yvou were handsome belore,
i’s made you quite scrumplions.”
“Oh, now, Mr, Sinclair, an’ me turnin’
simpered the woman, blushing
with pleasure. "Il is nice. Me broiher
an’ Sunbeam's father is home again."”
“Oh, he is, is he!” exclaimed the
“And whalt does he say

Am I to turn out?”
““No, sir; of course nol. [le’s  real
Tomorrow he'll

Ihat laken
wilh Sunbeam, he's no cyes [or any-
alge,”

“*And Sunbeam?
lim?

“Lor, yes, She loves her
frue chip of the old blaclk.”

“lleaven forfend!” silenlly ejaculaled
[hincan.

“They're quile preity lcgether.” con-
Loued the woman #agerly. *Shes So
duinty, him so hardened by his lravels;
quile a conirasl, -but as loving as lwo
doves, And he's been a good [ather lo
When she was quiir_* a wee 'un he
called her Sunbeam, 'cos il }.Jdl.lt_h}llELl
his widowed heart Lo Jook on her bright
fuce, and the name has sluck o her
sinee,"”

“Whal is her real name?” queried Dun-
can with placid curiosity.

“Tust Sunbeam. Ib was that [rom the
irst. Folks say t(havs no Chrislian
name, bubt [ say il is. Why, il rejoices
e tn say it, for Sunbeiin she is and

13!
Is she taken up with

falther like a

“Sunkeam .shall e {o the end o' the
chapler. Bill would black the eyes o
any who broughl a clowd o her face.

Jul 'm worrying you wilh my talk, I'll
fetch your lea in.”

Duncan glanced round the cosy little
peaim with a smile,

“Well,  he refllected,  “I may have
come lo a dull place, but I've had plenty
af evenis crowded into my lile since my
atrival. Sunbeam—>Sunbeam’s [alher—
my Unele Ralph, T wonder Low many
miore surprises I'm o gel, and il any of
them will lead to advenlure of any

kind!"”
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CHAPTER V.

“What are you goin' fo do wiih your-
sell now, Bill?" asked his sister wfew
days later as he sal silenl in the lithe
kilechen.,  The man ook his pipe fram
hiz= mouth and grinned cunningty,

“That’s just wol I was delibieratlin® on,
Hetly.  You know yoursell lial 1 never
‘nve worked by the sweal of my birow,
nor never shall, I ain’l such a green-
horn yet. I was just thinkin® over one
o Wwo jobs when you spoke,  Likelv as

nal 1 shall only be a [ew days 'ere.
Villages ain’t the besl pigee for iy
sarl. Towns arve more "orspitable.”

Helly pul down Lhe saucesan she had
been  cleaning and came close up o
him. Her round eyes held a world of
inquiry, her full cheeks had paled.

“You don'l mean lo say (hal you're
afl  again, Rememizer your hamd has
losl 11-1 cunning, Bill, For my sialoe don'l
I'¢ rash. vamlhm' me and hoep,”

“lisk beeos 1T do rememboer vaou I omuslt
make plans,  You can! starve., An’
enest work don’t pav.,  What could |
do il T did. Who'd 'ave me. eh?' sneog-
ed Bill, plunging his hands inl.  Lis
M clels and sucking his pipe,

~he sighed, Hmu!y lears sprang o
her eyves,

“You've growed sofl, Ilel: soft and
[labby. Why do vou want lo slarve?”

"My savings will lasi maay vears,”
she murmured, bending over (he lire,

o L*fil!t‘l-.h"tj. amused.

“Your savings were mine! You don't
mind thal money, lhen?®

_“Uf course not,” she exelaimed; in-
dignantly; “I'm  with vou. as before

No, il isn’t that. It's beecause vour huek's
gone, and also because of Sunbemn.
She lakes that to hearl., She's gs el
25 gold, you see.” s
“Oh. that's ity is 1?7 I'd Iike o know
where she'd be if 1 fell as ol as zold
meself, As for my luek, ieat's .f‘ir.!
U1l come back. 10 it doesn't, il she
your mind, you know Iy
da,  For goodness’ sake dan'l Lin inlo
a crying female,  Sunbeom  ounshi
know beller than o lalk like hat.”
“Yel she loves you, Bill.  Her fearpl
i% frue to you. Bul she pravs thal Vaur

AV

wiys may change, IU's real amusin' 1o
LEear her sometimes, her Lhal owoes al)
4 yvour ways.”

Her eves hfl-ﬁ':ll"i‘il wilh lears of mivlh,
Bill's [ace hullvm-ll infensely,

“Yes, she's  cunnin’,” IH‘ neteped,
e‘tvum” Lho ]upﬂ slemn o Leep il fron
Falling, “and beautifuller than | [hougzhi,
liol: ;. raps oo beautiful for whal |
wanl.”

“lI'or whatl you wan!l? Bill, whal ¢ VOl
meat?  You ain't going fo corrupl {hat
child’s mind. e [‘H‘tl Wol's been n hea-
viepr o us bolh 277

He © bwisted  round Lneasily  in
chair,  All  scllening l“-.llill_‘-ﬁl{'ljlw slid

“Bill, you ain’t goin’ to-—."
wornan,  But he cheeked
ftl Wi, exclaiming angrily

Sunbeam’s gol (o work’ for or old
falher now; the father wol risked
much for her. Bein’ a good girl. she'll

began the
her with a

abey,  What was the god of all 1he
nioney spint on her if she can’t repay
ns?  Never you mind, Helly, Sunbeam

won'l sulfer, and if she'll Im{,cl to say

o}

In~.-[1u|1:m=r his 'eyves away,

His 1“mlE11 sel in o -hard, i L) dg one or lwo jobs, Lhis way.

i turned

he': pravers for me and work as [ wish,
then in a very short time we shall be
rollin' in money. Then we can emigrate
and starl a ‘oly life, if you like. Give
over thal sniflin, and call lthe girl ‘erc.
we'll gel that job over alore [hal young
won-gazer turns- up for his meal. Of
ceurse the giri will kick at first, I ex-
pect il. But she'll soon give in.

“If you mean her lo sieal; she'll die
first,” replied his sisler, going lowards
the door.

“Not that, I've anolher dodge. I she
won'l do wot I want, she'll marey Gen-
tleman Dan ——-."

“Whal!” screamed Helly., “Sunbeam
marry thalt beast! God knows the evil
he's done: \Why, Bill, yvou'd a heart
once: where is il now? 1 though! you
loved Sunbeam. You could not bear her
ouf of your sighl?”

“My ‘eart’s roighl enough. Only il
ain't wallowing in fat yel. 1 love Sun-
beam, yes, and T meant lo do my best
ty her. DBul there's one or lwo jobs 1
‘ave on she must ‘elp in. 1f nol Gentle-
man Dans whe, has a lighl 'old on me,

shall 'ave 'er, It's one or Lhe ¢lher, He
eemes lo-night lo gnze on her face. She

car. choose Llhen. Bul it's one or Uother,
lAither this big deal which 1 share wilh
i1 or 'er. Heo's sel on one ar t'other,
An' when she's his wife, he'll make her
worl, you bet.” _

“But you can’t. If ycu do thai, Bill,
[ 11 slop it. I love lhe girl. I won'l be a
parly fo this, TI'll go lo those thal—"

He had risen and seized her hands
reughly, :

“No you won'l.
ycur longue, my girl, D'ye think only
lcve made me eddicale the girl like thal
an' waork for 'er all these vears? Whal
a sofl fool you musl think me. Where
ic she? Lel's 'ave il oul now."”

Cowed and subducd, sho ereplt from
the room and climbed the narrow slairs,
She apened (he girl's bedroom door
genlly.

Sunbeam, silling by the open windaw,
lurned a pnhr litlle face o sreel her,

“Why, Auntie, dear, were you calling
me?" she asked, rising and pulling her
arm Jovingly round Helly's shoulder.

“No, my duck, Bul I wani yvou ull the
same. Your [alher wanis you, Sun-
beam, And, mw darling, don’l mind {00

much whal he says, Take Lhings calm.
Ie's in a temper, an’ will say things he
doesn’t mean,  Be palient wilh himn,
Sunbeam, and remember that 1 love
you,"”

The beaulifizl hazel eyes had widened

in alarm. A slight flush covered 1ho
sirl's face,
“Why, is he sngry wiih me, Aunt
Helly @7 :
“Onh, nol wilh you mare’'n wilh any
one. Bul he's in a dilferent mood. DBear

with him, my duek.”

Sunbeam sighed.  Even as her aunl
had enlered (the room she had been
struggling  wilh  her [eelings of disap-

IJID‘L' 1l ol Lhis man who was her father.
As Duncan had surmised, the [eelings
a9° reverence for him had received their
death  blow the night belcre,  Her hearl
was aching with anger for In“* disloyal-
v lo the man, and al e same time she
fell hersell envying the smallest village
child whase father's hands were simply
sailed with honest laborv,

“Oh, for a clean name! she  had
sighed, wiping away her blinding lears,

Therefore conlrition for her lack of
pride in a man who evidenlly was de-
vold of shame, made her more willing
. bear with his lemper, maore anxious
alone for her shortecomings, At Lhe
kilchen deor she kissed her aunl again,
whispering in her ear:

1

“I'lIl. e palient, dor't worey!”

The next momenl she turned, smil-
e lo her father,

“NDo yvou want me, dear?’ she asked,

racaeling his angry oves unllinchingly.

“Yes,”  he  growled, his expression
caftening nevertheless, for he loved her
as meh as he could ]{J\'f} any one. ]
wiant o eik over one or lwo maliers,
o mry stav in this 'ole uml 't be a long
ane.  An' in oo cardhoard ‘ouse like this
iz asowel! e lelk business when no one
else is in §iL"

Sutihenm tiadded her head. There was
sarmelhing.in his face and voice she had
ne-ither =cea nor heard belore, Whal
could he have o sav?  Was he medital-
e sotne feesh burglary? A shiver ran
thirough hor,

sunbeam. you o ecan't
Lad Tathde o yau?”

=he staried,  Love sprang Lo her face,
ook his roughened hand,

e have been the best ol fathers,
[ ihuaikk yvou feomn the Lottom of my
hearl,” she whispiereid in a0 low vaoice,
pressing.hier soft 1= o the horny skin.

He glaneed riumphantly al his sis-
fer, exclaiming in on exullanl lone ;

“Then as I've  won svel s gralilood,
Sunbeam, vou can’l refuse o bhe a docli-
fin' daughler??

“OF course nol!
Phing bul dulilul]

say I've bin "a

=l

[Tave T ever been any-

N L

“Iin goin’ lo lel you he o, more, by
asking  you to do o Shnple lhing for
me,  Mind you, a Wing no gond givl

wouid refuse Ly do for a parenl wot ‘as
pisked ceven his neek for hoe”

The girl's eyes widened, her lips grew
H A pang of fear shol Ilnuwrh her
beatvl.  What eould it Le? She ;Ihi!lcf‘tl
al her aunl., The woman sal as though

o slone, a morial dread iy her
The sight was nol reassuring, bul

wils plucky. X
is il, Tather?” she asked,
al him.  *To hear your
voice,  and  sce Aunl Helly's  face, 1
might. hnagnm something lervible. Dut
Viee suee it edannal 1:1‘ Lhat."”

“O0 coursey not,” he relorled geaMy,
“You've been
well edicated an” T wanl you o help me
You're

eves,
Sunbemm
“Whalt

ing -sweelly

simil-

v git inlo . lhe- places as governess ar
.uwlh[nff you  like, ~visilor il you ecan,
a0 —— Rl [ it

Jue o low. exe meimn drove the words
[tean his lips,  Sunbeam was slanding
Lefore him wilth a haorvor-stricken faee,

“Ohe lather, stop, Dan’!  Anvihing
but thall Teannal do it Dyt e angry

weillhy e, bl
ask.”
“You cennat!

ool de This fhiing von

; L L : :
Pl You tuasl. o v

[ know how lo sbop |

falher an’ you must obey. Where's the

'‘arm? Ain't you been eddicated <n
money got thal way. Ain't you livin' on
it mow. Whalr your aunt's savin's bul

her share oul of my loolin', eh?" he ex-
ciained brulally, I.II:::-UUh hu, £yes were
sHI averled from the quivering pleading
face,

“Oh, Aunl Helly! TIs it true?” she fal-
leved, turning. despairingly to the other
woman wha was weoping silently, wilh
furlive glances al her brother's bullet-
shaped head as she sal behind him.

"My dsrling, yes! Forgive me. . I
never lold you, bub yes, il's true”

“True that all your money tnal boughl
this, and feeds us, is illgotien?  Oh,
Aunlie, when you suw hiw dislressed 1
was o hear how my education had heen
paid for; why did you keep this [rom
me?"

I'Because I was afraid you'd leave me,
naybe, yvou seemed-so dead sel against
such doings,” sobbed Iletly. g

sunbeamn sighed.

“As a child I never knew. Unlil the
villagers began lo scolf I was kept in
ignorance, Oh, falhcr, whal have you
done? Il would have been betler lo led
me die like my poor mother,”

Bill Green sprang fo his feel, 1lis
palience, scanl ab any time, had {led,
Faen his overpowering love for the v
hiad no conlrol over his unchained an-
gor, e look her roughly by e arm.

(T'o be conl:ued),
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A GIGANTIC JOKE,

e o

The Old Man Brought ifis Animals and
Bils of Things.

. The love of animals is deeply im-
planled in the Magvar character, and
maGsk of the peasant fariners of Hungary
own - valuable horses and  high- hred
slock. They are well-lo-do, although
they live in a primilive manner, have u
keen sense of humaer. and are ready lo
like (rouble to pul the laugh on some
one else.  In “I'he Whirlpool of Europe”
his a!mv is told of one of the Magyar
[armers

A 1}111&“ peasanl farmer, a man of
considerable  wenlth, was  well-known
fov his adherence 1@ old elothes and cus-
toms.  On ono eecasion a young far-
ner, new lo Lhe disteiel, who had laken
w o small holding nol far from that of the
ol man, perceived & shabby figure lean-

g against the ‘lnfulu_m] e edee of his
properly and said, ", old man! Do
you wanl scme work

The wearer of a shabby  sheepskin

leole his long pipe oul of his mouth and
nadded gravely.

“Well, you can come along lo-morrow
and look afler some of my sheep, Dring
any ol your bils of lhings or animals
wilth you; there’s plenty of room on my
farm,"”

The nexl day, as lhe
wallied across his [iehds, he saw o clowd
of dust coming up the road. Presently
there emerged [rom il a hord of cows.
herses and sheep—hundreds of animals
wilh their driver, The Gavaleade swoepl
past. the aslonished man. yehind il
came a hugoe wagon, ereaking  and
graaning,  laden with heavy fur nignre,
i the frenl of which sal his shabhy ae-
quainlance of the day bhefore,

“You told me o bring my animals and
hits of lhm"{: said. the old man, “and
here we are.”

young [armer
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AN AGED BRITISH TREL,

————

The Cowthorpe Oak, Reputed. 500 Years
Old, Flourishing in York,

One of the oldes! of Brilish {rees is [he
Cowlhorpe oak, which has been sionding
near Welherby, in Yorkshire, for 500
years, according o veracious clironizle,
' is o teee thal has been deseribed offen
and has ligured in works of ficlicon,

Il is reladed of this tree thal on-one
accasion as many as fovly persons have
been gathered within the hollow of ils
frunk, allhough it must be confessed
thol some of these were children.,  ‘The
most recent measurement showed Lhal
i3 girth of lrunk at the ground was 54
feet 3 inches and lhe cavily was:*11 Jeet
by 9 [eel.

The Iree is nol now so very fall,
reaching oniy 37 feel inlo the air. There

e lwenly-live props aboul the lree lo
supporl the [alling branches,

The eavily has been nolicenble only
sinfe the beginning of the nineleenth

cenlury.  Many of lhe earlier measure-
menls show [hal the tree once was much
crealer in girlh than now. :

Aged os il is the lres bore acorns in
190! and 1905 and alwayvs prcduces o
[air amounl of folinge, In 1903 an acorn
herne by the Cowlhorpe oak was planted
near by and a tree is growing up slowly
as a4 memorial fo lhe parenl,
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IFROST AND FLOWLERS.

Min, in his atlempis lo guide nature
5 his own ends and purposes, has never
beller succeeded Lhan in his  dealings
wilh flowers,  He has almost changed
them al his will, giving them shapes,
eolars, and even seasons, {o suil him-
self.  Recently tThe new methods of pro-
ducing arliflicial ecld have been taken
mivfml.ugm of in floriculture o retard the
blooming of flowers, as well as lo pre-
serve them after being cut, Interesting
experiments have been made at Dijon,
France, by Aonsicur Vercier, using the
cold-storage room of an aballoir and the
cellar of a brewery, Not only the tem-
perature but the amount of moisture in
the air have to be taken into account.
(1 the average, a lemperature of 36°
Fahrenheit served best for bolh eut and
agrowing flowers, An azalea in bud was
kept 50 days in a lalent slate, after
which, the temperalure being increased,
iv bloomed for a month., Hyacinths and
wngal  roses  were  similarly  treated.
Cub lowers were Kept in excellent con-
ditiom for wo and three months. The
wimale aim of the experiments is to
coanabhle the flaricullurist {0 make his

‘-n!~. hunl‘lt miLch acmrdmg to  his
friv®l =l

i

BUMPLER

THE MISFORTUNE OF
WIEAT CROPS.

“Aboul the biggesl curse this counlry
has is the bumper crop of wheal,” said
De J. G. Rutherford, Dominien Lives
sleck Commissioner, addressing a Mani-
feba meeting of slockmen last winter.
“ame three Limes since I first came inlo
this- province we gol farmers slaried
fairly well along live-stock lines and
along nl ry lines, and were getling them
v Iry various live- :-lm:h br :Ilt“lH}'\-.
f_'.I'i‘:th'lEH were  being . built, pigperns
erecled, and people were doing  fairly
well, but there would come one “of hese
Big ercps of wheal and everyone would
Lluuw up his hoerd, and the first thin
we knew Lhe cattle were sold, the pigs
were sold and the fowls wers atlowed lo
freeze lo death, Creameries were closed
un. Every man was plowing, and il was
forly bushels to the acre and Sl &
hushel " The facl of the matter is ihat
with all eredit to wheal, we must, if we
wish 1o suceeed in this country, look o
ur live-sloelk,"

While it may occur to the salivisk {o
suggest thal nexi winter De. Rutheriord
may be able lo lead in a hymn of praiso
ar the blessing of a slim erop of wheat,
nevariheless there was much wisdom In

hi= words.  Mankind is ever prona lo
4hurl.~ii;.f!‘ai+*d comdduct  which very oflen
cads lo commercial suicide, and it

mh when the casy down-grade palh is
arovidentially blocked thal he begins the
uglmh to higher and more stable levels
0f- SUCCPeSs,

So much for official philosophy. Con-
inuing  the Live-slock . Commissioner
ouchod on o quesidon thal will awalken
the inleresl of Baslern as well as praivie
zalllemen : ;

“Complaint  has  bheen made lhal ib
lees nal pay o go into beef production
i Lhe Wesl.  As mallers are a man,
ftor eonsiderable expense and (rouble,
has prepared a number of fal caltle for
sule amd then finds very greal diflicully
i gelling their proper vulue in (ke mar-
kel You all Lknow whal hos been
achicved by the uniied concerled action
af the grain-growers of this counlry.
The same Thing can be done with rwrm*{l
f-y the markeling of callle. 1L is -,unph'

1 malter of combination on {he pari of
'1" producers. and, ip my opinion, there
i5 4 Vory pr f:ﬁhlinlﬂ field for the pradue-
tion of beel, The export of callle bred
ae this counley is large, and it is geliin
lrger o)l the lime.  In 1904 30,000 hea
af  ecallle were shipped  east; in 1905,
22000, and in 1908, 35,000, TFor yoéars
e numbers have been sent and o lot
i these callle are shipped al a less lo
e owner.,

“In the thim the callle are shipped
from the ranches to (he Middle Slales,
and there fed up, and ai the end of nine-
by days are senl in fo Chicags, and are
carcfully culled, and only the best nre
sen! forward for exporl lo BEuropean
markels. - Thev  sell from a penny (o
two-penee a pound mare lhan Canadian
sallle. On the alher hand our calile are
shipped righl through, and when they
arrive on the olher mh of (ho Allanlic
we a disgrace o Canadian breeders. Tb
has always struck e on ihis phase of
e maller thal there is a greal field in
our Provinee of Manitoba and in what
= now Saskalehewan, as well as some
narls of Oulario, for the finishing of
fhese ealile. 1 think if these callle could
b+ laken by our Maniloba farmers in lhe
full .Lml put inlo feed lots and fed on

coarse grains. thal it would pay very
well indeed o finish these caltle  here
and comd them forward lo a properly-

sufeguarded markel Furope or in (he
1 think lhat could Ix done veky
Woe have mare coarse feed
and in Saskalehewan
than in any olher part of the world Lhat
| know of. 1 is a ridiculous lhing 1o
ship catlle ardd also lo ship our. 2oarsoe
grains. 1 intend to go thoroughly inlo
this t|||m[mn with a view to establishing
a paving and profilable callle trade from

Maniioba o Europe.

e ——

SILAGE GOOD TO USE NOW,
Now is Lhe lime o commence slabling

caslt,
profitably,
i1 this provinee

and feeding he cows nighls 50 as lo
waork  them  gradually over lo winler
condilions. The autumn pastures are no

longer very nourishing, and, though fur-
nishing a gocd deal of appelizing for-

age, they should be supplemented, for
hesl resulls, with green corn, hay. raols

ar silage, and a mmlm‘.alr meal ralion,
There s nothing beller than silage.
Many dairvimen luLH:u* under a false im-
pression that silage is not good to feed
unlil it has eured for six ‘m‘u ks Gr A&
month in the silo., This is a mislake,
Silage is al ils very best during the firsk
week after it is ensiled. Al Itm slago

fermentation  has only  nicely conm-
menced. and the first slage of lhe pro-
cess gives the cul corn the odor and

fluvor of fresh cider, At this slage the
cows will eat il greedily, and do well on
it Callle which would require o be nc-
cuslomed 1o cured silage will eat this
sweel, fragrant feed al once, withoub
demur., The only caution necessary is 1o
exercise care when throwing oul tho
silage to keep the surlace level, to avoid
digging holes with shovel or [c:rrlt, and
te tramp around the edges occasionally.

It must be remembered that the unset
tled surface is loose and unless one 1§
lowering the level pretty rapidly, it s
liable fo deteriorale as new loayers are
exposed lo the air from day lo day.
Owing lo carelessness in throwing oub
the silage some have experienced &
waste with this early-autumn feeding
but there need be no difficully if ond.
feeds a reasonable amcunt por day and)
observes ihe precaulions above indb

calted,
&

Never judge any man's religion by
what he says when you siep on his corg.

It is well to understand that il &
sometimes well to stand from unéel,




