=(arnivall® sae snorled. “A disgract
ful exhibition of a town's lawlessness.
A miserable pageant got up merely 10
altract the unsuspecting foreigner into
the web spread for him Dby extorbionale
hotel-kcepers. All the so-called fun is
performed by paid mouniebanks; the
cars aroe not only inarlistic, but there 'S
always something extremely offensive
in their character, while the Orgles
which take place at the masked balls
a; tha Cusino are absolulely disgrace-
ful. The whole thing is artificial, and
deserves no support at all from winter
visiters.”

Mrs. Anson, for once, did not agree
with this sweeping condemnation, while
Mabel declared that she always enjoy-
! the fun of the batiles of flowers and

aper confotli, although she admilted
hat she never had the courage lo go out
on those days when the pellels ¢ lime,
er “hard confetti,” are permilted. Both
Hickman and myself supported Mabel
in defence of the annual feles ab Nice
g3 being unique in all the world.

But the Irritating Women wos not o
be convinced that her cpinions were ci-
ther ill-formed or in the lcast disiorled.
She had never been present at a Car-
nival ball, she admitted, bul it had been
described to her by iwo csiimable ladies
who had, and that was, for her, sufli-
cient. They were a par of pous sduls,
and would, of course, never exaggerale
tn the length of a lie.

Dinner over, the ladies retired, and
Hickman and myself wore left o smolke
and gossip., He was cerlainly a very
ugly man, and at times as=erled an over-
bearing superiorily in conversation; butl
having watched him very closely, I al
length arrived ab the conclusion that
this was his natural manner, and was
not intended to be offensive. Indeed.
ever since that first moment when [ had
entered and been introduced, he had
shown himself to be very pleasanl and
affable towards me.

“poor Miss Wellsl” he laughed, afler
the dcor had closed, “She's so infer-
nally positive aboul everylhing. [
wou'd ba as good as an entertainment
to induce her o expound hLer views up-
on religious matlers.”

“Any argument scems uilerly useless,
I remarked as [ lit a cigar,

“Do you know Nice well?” he inquir-
ed, alter reflecting a moment,

“I've spent three winlers there,” [ an-
swered. :

“And at Monte Carlo, I supposec?”

“Yeg, of course,” 1 responded, laugh-
ing. “I suppose scarcely any man goes
- {a Niee without going over o Monty
and risking a few louis.”

“Waore you lucky?”

‘S, 0. One season [ won five thou-
sand francs. In fact, I've never lost on
the whole season, ['ve always leil the
Riviera with some of the banlk’s money.”

“Then you can hearlily congratulate
yvoursell.” he said, “I'm the reverse. I
cnprally lesa. Do youw believe in any
syslem at roulelle?”

“No: they are all frauds,” I answered
promplly.

“Lxcepl one,” he interposed. “There's
one based on Lthe law ol averages, which
mush turn up in your [avor if youwre
only patient enough, The reason why
it is so difficult is because il's such a
long and tediows affair.”

“Explain it," I urged, for a new sys-
tem that was infallible was, (o me, of
greatest interest, 1 had, in the days be-
fore my blndness, made a study of the
chanees at  roulette, and had played
carefu'ly upon principles which had, o
ma, ap_ eared most nalural. The result
had been that wilh care I had won—
no! much, it was true—but it was bel-
ter than leaving one's money lo swell
the company’s dividends,

“The system,” he said, lossing off his
glass of curacoa at one gulp, “is not
at all a complicated one.
{he permanences of any lable—you can
gel tham from the Gazelle Rose—you'll
find that each day the largest number
af i.gm-ﬁs either color comes up in Suc-
cession is nine. Now, all you have W0
do is to go to a table at the opining -1
the play, and laking one color, ved or
black, it makes no difference, slake up-
on it, and allow your money o accumu-
lale until it is sweal away. 1 ths color
yvou stake upon comas up eighl times
in suecession, and ycu lTiave originally
slaked twerdy francs, your gnins lying
an ihe lable will amount lo two thou-
sand five hundred and sixty [rancs,
Even tlhen, don't touch it. The color
must, in the law of averages, come up
nine times in suesession cach day, fak-
ing the waeek thoough, I comes up,
you'll win five thousand and twenty
francs for Ihe louis you staked, and
then al once leave the table, for it will
nal come up nine times again that day.
Of course, this may occur almost al Lhe

opening of play, or not till the tabie is |

near closing, therefore it requires greal
patience and constanl sticndance. To-
day it may not come up nine Limes,
it wil} probably come up nine limes on
two occasions lo-morrow. and the
average always righls ilscI”

His (hoory was cerlainly a novel one,
and mpressed me.  There might, |
though!, be something in dt. He had
never hud patience to-iry il, he admil-
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ted, but he had gone through o whole
year's “pemnunmms.“ and Lfnund that
only on three or four occasions had 1L
failed. _

For hall an hour or $0 he sal h_mu:ll}r
explaining the resulls of his studies. of
the game with the air of a pruchs;:-:i
gambler, In thes? I became at onoe 11-
lerested—as every man is who bzlievas
ho has found lhe secret of how lo get
the right side of the bank; bub we¢ were
al lenglh compelled to put down our
cigars, and he led the way into the
drawing-room, whero the ladies awaited
us.

Tha ro~m was a large, handsome one,
elegantly furnished, and 1it by dwo great
lamps, which shed a sofl, subdued light
from benoalh their huge shades of silk
and lace. Mabel was & Uing at {he open
grand piano, the shaded candlelight
causing the beautiful diamond star in
the cols of her dark brewn ho.r lo flash
wilh @ dazzling irridescence, and as |
enlered she turned and gave me & sweel
smile of welecmse,

A s>cond lime [ glanced around that
spacious apartment, then next instant
stood breathless—iransfixed.

[ could not believe my own eyes. 11
soemed absolulely incredible.  Yet the
truth was Fevond all doubt.

In the dispos'tion of the furniture, and
in tho gencral appoinimenis of that
handsome salon, lhe home of the woman
[ so dearly boved, I recognized the very
raom which I had oence explored wilh
my keen sense of touch—the room in
wihich had been committed that chastly,
mysierious, midnight crime!

CHAPTER XV.

“ How you men gossip!” Mabel ex-
claimed, turning upon the piano-stool,
and laughing merrily.

“[ wasn't awnre thal we had boen very
long,' 1 answered, sinking into a low
armchair near her. “If so, I'm sure I
apolagize. The fact is, thal Ar. IMick-
man was explaining a new sysiem of
how Lo break the bank at Monte Carla.”

“Oh, Mr. Hickman!” she cried, Lurn-
ing at once o him. “Do explam it, and
il try it when we go lo the Rivie:a.”

“Mabel, my dear,” cxclaimed her mo-
ther. seandalized, “youll Jdo nothing of
the kind. You knew [ don'l approve af
gambling.”

“0Oh, I think il's awlully
daughler dcelared.

“1f yvou win,” [ addcd.

v0Of ‘eourse,” she added; then, tuining
again lo Hickman, she induced him 10
explain his new and infallible system
just as he had explained it o ma.

The trend of the conversalion was,
however, lost to me, My cars closed Lo
a'l sound, and now {hat 1 reflect T am
surprised that I succeeded in relaining
my sclf-possession, [ know I sat ihere
rigid, as oene held motionless in lerror,
[ only replied in monosyllables to any
romark addressed lo me, and I knew
instinctively that the cclor had L2t my
countenance. The discovery was as he-
wildering as it was unexpected.

Every delail of that handsome rooim
was oxactly as [ pictured it. The bl'nd,
wilh their keon sense of touch, are quicl
1o form mental impressions of places
and things, and the general characier
af this apartment 1 had riveled upon
my mind with the fidelity of a photo-
graph.

The furniture was of gilt, just as I had
dcteeted from ils smoothness, and cov-
cred with a rich brocade in wide s'ripes
of art green and dull red-brown—an
extremely handsome patlern; the carpet
was dark, wilh a pile so lhick that one's
fact fell noisclessly; the thrce long win-
dows, covered by heavy curlains of bro-
cade 1o match the furniture, rcached
from the high-painted ceiling to the
ground, exaclly as [ had [ound {hem
n my blind gropings. About tl.e 10/m
were lwo or Lthree tables with glass tops,
m lrays beneath which were co leclions
of cholce Lric-o-brac, including some
wondorful Chiness carvings in dvaory,
while before the fireplace was spread
(he great tiger-skin, with paws and
head preserved, which 1 so well remem-
bered,

| sat there speechless, breathless. Mot
a s nule detail was there wanting., Never
tofore, in all my life, had amazcment
Leld me so absolutely dumlounded.

Clrse to where I sal was a spacious
couch, over the cenlre of which was
thrown an anlimacassar of silken cro-
chet-work. 1L was <coverad with the
same brocade as the rest of the [urni-
ture, and 1 stretched forth my hand with
feioned carclessness and touched it 1is
cenlact was the same, i's shape exact;
its position in the room identical.,

Upon that very couch I had reclined
while the foul fragedy had been cnacl-
ol in that rcom.- My head swam; |
clesod my eves. The great gilt clock,

good fun,” her

'with ils pendulum ropresenting the figure

ol a girl swinging bencath lhe trees,
stunding on the mantelshell, ticked out
low and musically, just as it had done
on that fateful night, In an inslant. as
[ sal with head turned from my com-
panions and my eyes shut, the whole
of that tragic scene was re-enacted, |
Feard the erash, the woman's scream,
the awe-stricken  exclamation thal fol-
‘owed in the inner rcom. 1 heard, 100,
the low swish of a woman's skirls, the
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man, undoubtedly the

“hundkerchief,
Lo the completion of the menial piclure
i I had formed.

heavy blow struck by an assassin's hand

and in horror felt the warm life-blood
of the unknown victim as it trickled up-
on my hand.

zMabel suddenly ran ber while [ingers
over the keys, and the music brought
s back to a realizalion of my true po-
silion. I had at length discovered the
actual house in which the myslerious
tragedy had been enacted, and it became
impressed upon me that by tha excreisc
of greatast care I might further be en-
ablel lo prosecube secret invest gations
to a successful issue, and at length solve
tho enigma. .

My eyes fixed themselves upon the
couch. It was the very spot where I had
rested, sightless and helpless, while
those strange evenls had laken place
about me. Was it any wonder that I
Lecame filled  with apprehensions, or
that I sat there pefrificd as one lurned
to stone? *

The square, dark-green anlimacassar
had been placed in the extreme cenlre
af (he couch, and sewed down in order
kv keep it in its place. Whero [ was
sitling fortunately in the shadow, and
when Mabel commenced playlng I ros€
—unsteadily [ think-—and reseated my-
self upon the couch, as being more com-
fortab'e., Them, while the woman who
keld me eniranced played a seleclion
from the “Trovatore,” I, unnoticed by
lhe olhers, succeeded in breaking the
stilches which tacked the anlimacassar
to thn brocade. 'The feal was a difficult
one, for one does not care to be detect-
ed iearing the furniture of one's hos-
{oss. Nevertheless, afler ten mrinutes or
55 1 succeeded in leosening it, and then,
as if by the malural movement of my
bedy, ccmmenced to work it aside,

The music ceased, and even though
a)!l my allention was not centred upon
my investigations, I congratulated
Mabel upon her accurale execution.
[ickman was slanding beside her, and
tcgether they began lo scarch for some
picce he had requested her to play, while
\liss Wells, wilh her hearls and ele-
phants jingling, turned to me and com-
mensed lo lalk., By
course interrupted; nevertheless, some
tep minules later, I rose, eénd naturally
turned back to sbraighien the rumpled
antmacassar. In doing so I managed
Lo lift il and glance Leneath.

In an inslant the truth was plain. Con-
ccaled beneath that square of groeen
crochet-work was a large dark-brown
slain upon lhe brocade. Ib was the
mayk of the life-hlood of thal thin, well-
dressed, unknown victim, who had. in
an instant, been struck lo the heart!

The shosk of its discovery caused me
le start, but next instant I smoothed out
the antimacassar inlo ils former place
wilhoul attracting any at'ention, and
pessed across Lhe room wilh Lhe motive
of inspec'ing an object which I well re-
mombered discovering when [ had made
my blind search. Upon a pedeslal of
Llack marbel slood an exquisite litile
statuetle of a Neapolitan dancing-wo-
work of somce
[lalian mas'er. Without pausing lo ex-
amine it, [ ook in ils every delail as I
pass:d. 1L was exactly as [ had felt it
and in the selisame spol as on that fatal
nizht.

Beside the couch, as I furned again lo
laok, I saw that a large skin rug had
Leen thrown down, Wilhout doubt it
ad bheen placed fhere 1o conceal the
ugly slain of blcod upon the carpet.

And yel there, on the scene of one ol
the foulest and most cowardly assassin-
alions. we were actually spending (he
evening quielly, as became a respeclable
houschold! The thing scemed absolu.e-
v incredible. A dozen tmaos I endeavor-
od to pirsuade mysell that Lthe whaole dis-
covery was Lut a chimera, arisng from
my d's vdeied imaginalion. Neverthe-
less, it was impossible lo disgu's? from
mysell the fact that in every de:ail the
truth was borne oul, In that very
roem Lhe unknown man had been struck
dead. The marks of his blood still re-
mained as evidence of the truth.

[ caw that beside the high lamps at
that moment in use, there was a m gmili-
cent  candelabra  suspended from e
ceiling, and in [h's we:e c'eclre lamy's.
Then, al the door, I noticed the switeh,
and knew that it was the samne which !
had heard turnesd off by the assassin be-
fcre leaving the house.

At the end of the rcom, too, were the
fc!ding-doors, now concealed by cur-
lains. It was lhrough those very doors
(hat Edna, my myslerigus- proteciress,
had passed and repassed to that inner
recom whenee had come the sound of
champagne being uncorked und the wo-
man's piercing scream..

Mabel leaned over and spoke oo me,
whereupon [ sank again’ into the chair
1 had previously occupied. She bkegan
ta chat, Lut although her beauliful €yes
held me fixed, and her face scemed
more handsome than any I had ever
scen, the diamonds in her hair dazzled
my eyes, and I [ear that my roesponses
wore scarcely inbelligible,

“you are nol quile yourself lo-night,
I think.” she remarked at last, rising
frcm the piano, and taking the low chair
that I drew up for her, “Are you un-
well?”

wywhy?' [ asked, Iaughing,

“Because you look rather pale, Whal's
tl:e matler?”

“Nothing,” I answered, as carclessly
as | could. “A sught headache. Bub it
ha« passed now.”

My eyes wandered to those curiaing
of green plush., How I longed to enler
hat vocmm beyond!

Al that moment she took oub her
Iven Lhat action added

Her tiny square of lawn
and lace exhaled a sweet odor, Ib was
ihat of peau d’Espagne, the same subltie

perfume used by the myslerious Ednal

'+ filled any noslrils until I seemed in-
teaceated by its fragrance combined wilh
hor Leautby.

Her dress was disereetly decollele, and
as she sat chatting to me with thal
Fright viveciousness which was 80
eharming, her white neck slowly heaved
and fell. She had, it seemed, been striv-

this I was, of | ¥

in
chﬁt with me. but the chatler of that
dreadiul Trritating Woman and the re-
quests made by Hickman had prevented
her.

Ag she gossiped with me, now and
{hen waving her big feather fan, she
conveyed to my mind an impression of
oxtreme simplicity in {he midst of the
most wonderful complexity., She seem-
cd Lo take the peculiar traits from many
characters, and so mingle them that,
like the combination of hues In a sun-
Leam. lhe effect was as one {o lhe eye.
[ had sludied her cavefully each lime
we had met, and had found thal she had
something of the romanlic enthusiasm
cf a Juliet, of the lruth and constancy
af o Helen, of the dignified purdy of an
Isabel, of lhe tender sweelnessof a V.ola,
of lhe self-posscssion -and intellect of A
Portia—ccmbined together so equally
and so harmonisusly lhat I cold scarce-
ly say that one qualily predominated
over lhe other, Her dignily was impos-
ing, and slood ralher upon the defen-
sive; her submission, though unbound-
&d, was nol passive, and thus she stood
wholly distinct in her sweetness [rom
any woman [ had ever met.

The following day was one on which
she was due to take her music-lesson,
&nd I inquired whether I might, as usu-
a'. mect her and escort her across the
Park, o g i

“You are really very kind,” she re-
sconded; “but I fear 1 take up far oo
much of your lime."

uNgt at all,’I haslened {o assure her.
“; always enjoy our walks together.”

She smiled, but a moment laler said—

“1 fear that I shall be prevenied from
co'ng to Hanover Square lo-morrow, as
[ shall be making calls with mother.
we've been neglecting lo call of late,
and have such a host lo make.”

“Then [ shan't see you at all to-mor-
row?: 1 said in dcep disappoiniment.

“No. [ fear not,” she answered. “As
a matter of fact, my movements for the
nexl few days ave rather uncertain.”
“put yowll write and lell me when
rou are free?” [ urged earnestly.

“If you wish,” she responded, smiling
sweslly., Apparenily she was in no Wise
averse to my companionship, a fact
which had become {o me more apparent
now that she had induced her mother
to invile me (o lhelr table,

[ ¢endeavored lo extract from her somée
appointment, but she only whispercd—

“Romember thal our meeélings arc
clandestine. Don't let {hem overhear
us. Lel's change the subject.”  And
then she began to discuss several of the
lzlest novels., .

Sho had apparenlly a wide knowledge
of French fiction, for she explained how
a [rend”of hers, an old schoolfellow,
who had married a French baron and
lived in Paris, sent her regularly all the
notable novels. OI English fict'on, 100,
she was evidenlly a conslant reader, for
she told me much about recent novels
that I was unaware of, and criticized
lhe slyle in o manncr which belrayed
a decp knowledge of her subject.

“One would almost think you were 2
lady novelist, or a boole-reviewer,” 1 re-
matked, in response lo a sweep'ng con-
demnalion which she made regarding
the siyle of o much-belauded wriler.

«\wall, personally, I like beoks wilh
some grit in them,” she declared. |
con't stand either the so-called prablem
ncvel, or a story interlarded with dia-
lecl. If any one wanls nasty problems,
el them spend a few shillings in ihe
works of cerfain French writers, wha
turn out books on the most unwhaole-
syme {hemes lhey con imagine, and
fondly believe lhemselves realists,  We
den't wanl these queue-de-siecle works
in England. Lel us slick to the old-
fachioned slory of love, adventure, Or
remance. English writers are now be-
gnning lo oz lhe mistake they once
made in trying to  follow the I'rench
styvle. and are returning to the real le-
gilimale novel of aclion—the one thal
interests and grips from the first page
(o the last.”

Sle spoke sensibly, and [ expressed
my enbre accord with her opinion. Bul
Ihis discussion was only In order 0
bide our exchange of confidences utter-
ed in an underlone while Hickman and
the Lwo ladies weve chatling ab the fur-
ther end of the room.

All the fime 1 was
sight of the inlerior of the adjoining
spavilment, the room whence had burst
forth that woman's agonized cry in the
slillness -of the night. I racked my
brain to find some means. of enlerving
ihere, bul could devise nane. A guest
can hardly wander over his hosless's
heuse on (he first occasion.he roceives
an imvitation, Desides, to betray any in-
terest in the house might, 1 reflecled,
arouse some suspicion. To be success-
(.l in these inquiries would necessitale
the most oxtreme caulion,

Tne [ragrant odor of peau d Espagnc
axhaled by her chiffons seemed to hold
me powerless.

The gilt clock wilh ils swinging oirl
had already siruck eleven on ils silver
tell. and been re-echoed by another
clock in the hall playing the Woestmin-
slor chimes, when suddenly Mrs., Anson,
with a boak in her hand, lockeld acioss
to her daughler, saying—

“pMabel, dear, 've left my glassos on
the table in the library. Will you Kind-
ly fefch them for me?”

In on instant I saw my chance, and,
jumping lo my [eet, offered to oblain
them. Al first she objecled, hut finding
ree determined, said—

“The Library is the nex! rcom, there.
vewll find them on the wriling-table,
Mother always leaves them there. s
really too bad to thus make a servant
of you. TI'll ring for Arnold.”

“Ng, no,” I prolested, and al once
went eagerly in search of them.

(T'o be Conlinued.)

.{.-
[ met o woman lo-day 1 hadnt
seen for years. “Did she know you?”’
*yeg: she recognized me by Ih's ol
hat.” Then the silence bccame Oppres-
sive,

longing (o gel &

“Iohn,
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KEPT IN RUSTY CANS.

In the 24th Annual Report of Wis
ccms n Experimenlal Station somg valu-
able work has Leen dene regarding the
oficet of different metals on the aclion
5 rennet in milk. The effect of rusly
cans is summed up as follows:

Milk kept over mnight in very Tusty
cuns may require from: 3 10 40 mnutes
langer to coagulate tham millc that s
kept at the same temperature, the same
lenglh of time in cans frco from rust.
It was shown that milk placed in &
rusly pan for 8 hours at 83 . drequired
95 minutes lo coagulate and contained
171 per cent. of acid, while the same
milk kept at lhe same temperalure for
e same length of limg in & vesse] frea
trem Tust coagulated in 19 minub.s and
had .176 per cent. of acid. ,

The reason for a slow or retarded ac-
tion of rennet which cheese-makers ofl-
{fenn cxperience may possibly be allri-
buteds to some exlent at least upon the
action of acd on iren in rusty cans, and
ncl entrely to the amount of ac d salts
prasent in the milk as was formerly sup-
pesed. Milk wilh more than 2 por cent.
2f acd is considered unfit to be mado
inlo cheose. AL lhe same time it may
b quite possible to accept [rom patrons,
milk which really has developed more
lhan 2 per cent. acidity, bul whch can-
nol be revealed by Lhe acidmeler be-
cause lhe acid is partly neutralized by
the iron of the can,

This is an imporlant malter. To
muke Lthe highest quality of chossc and
butter it is neeessary lo have all dairy
ulensils in geod condilion and free [rom
rust. The quality of the milk depends
a great deal more than is generally sup-
posed on the condition of lhe cans in
which it is slored and brought lo the
faclory. The amount of influerce of the
rusty irom of lhe can On {he milk will
depend largely on the temperalure, tho
length of time kept in the can, and tha
amount of rusly surface of lhe can to
which the milk is exposed.”’

The Dairy Instructors have always
made war on rusly cans from a sani-

tary standpoint, It is impessible ta
keep them clean and: the above para
graph gives another sirong reason why
lhey should be discarded.

In teking up last year the question of
pasteurizing the whey the writer felb
thal this would be one of the means to
the end of preventing to seme extent at
lcast of cans becoming rusly. When
whey is heated properly and the lanks
kept clean it should go home in the
cans comparaiively sweet, and in Lhat
case will not take the tin off nearly so
quickly as when the whey Is refurned
unheated and sour, I still maintain thab
all the whey which is refurncd in milk
cans should be from tanks whicl are
kept perfectly clean and the whey pas-
teurized in: order lo keep it sweel. The
pesleurizing the  whey, however, does
ncl mean that the tanks do not require
any further cleaning. Thoy will require
clean'ng just the same, but will be found
very much casier to clean and keep-
clesn,

It is hoped that the large number of
[aclories lhat have adopled this year
the syslem of pasteurizing the whey will
do ihe work properly so thal a fair trial
may be given Lhe system. Healing lo
lemperalures below 160 to 165 degrees
and healing two or three days a week
cnly will nobt give proper resulls. The
heating must be done ab the proper lem-
perature, 160 to 165 degrees, and done
every day at the proper lime and that
iz belore the whey has started to take
on any more acid than what it had at
dipping and the lanks must be kept
clean.—Frank IHorns, Chief  Dairy In-
structor, Western Ontario,

AN EFFECTIVE REMEDY FOR CROWS

sach vear as the season advances
corn growers are.put to ther wils' end
to stop he depredations caused by the
erows, upon their corn, There ars many
ways of comballing these deslroyers of
yeng corn,  Some keep theme in check
bv means of scarecrews of diflerent
kinds, ranging [rom string shung
arcund lthe field, to Iright colored rags,
shining tin and dummy represenlatives
of mam. These arve all more or less ef-
fcetive, depending upon Lhe individual-
ity of (he erows and iheir past associa-
lions.

An effectual remedy, however, that
will meel all cases alike is lhe follow-
ing: Procure from your druggist, a few
erains of strychnine, W.th the peint of
a small knife, break opcn the sma'l <nd
of a few fresh hens eggs, place a porlion
c¢f the stryehnine in and mix up the con-
tents of the eges with [he stryehnine by
means of a Weothpick or other suitablo
instrument. -Curelully seal up the open-
ings, wilh some wax, or pasle pieces af
paper over Lie h:les. DBelore you 1etire
at nignl, place these cggs in lthe corn
ficld, slaking them in  order lhal you
may be able {o (ind (hem the next day.
Jolore you have amsen lhe next morn-
ing, the crows will be on hand in the
corn ficlds and will readily parlake (I
the dainty, that you have provided,
\ake an early trip o the field and youo
wil' find your enim’es, the crows, slark
and sl u-on lhe cornficld, or not far
[rom it. Gather up the cggs thal remain
in order that stock may nct Lo po son-
ol “The writer hes tried ‘this remoedy
ard krnows whaicol he spesks, IL is an
eftectva one, bos'd st is a groal sads-
faeltion 1o ke able {2 walk oul 4n (he
ficids and quictly pick up the eraws thal
belae were o oxas eval ng,

-

._...._---.-___-.-.'ll‘:'l'-.__—.—_._.
I, js eslimaled that 20 per ceénl. of the
rpulation of Canada carn their wing
in conneclion wilh he couniry’'s eciaryy-

ing trade, some 12400 Leing cmployed

on the railways alone.
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