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CHAPTER 1IV.

Gordon had never before [ell =0 thank-
fu! for the independence of his position
as when he opened lhe door of his home
on Lhat eventful night, and deposited his
precious burden on the couch in Lhe
‘Thall.

The house, a prelly two-storeyed build-
ing, slanding in- its own secluded
grounds some dislance from lhe street,
lLad been his home and thal of his par-
enls fram the days of his childhood. lis
parents had been dead some years, his
wonly sister had married, and George had
spent the later part of his life in many
distant lands, but he had never sold or
let the house, and when he had left Lhe
Army and decided to take up an idle
hfe, he had returned naturally to the
¢ld home and “Mother” Crump, the old
family servant, whom he had never
‘wished o get rid of, and who had cared
for the house and furniture wilh in-
«creasing walchfulness against the day
when Master George should return.

- The old lady was fast asleep when
‘George hammered at her door, but she
rose and dressed wilh wonderful speed,
ab his command, and soon made her
way downslairs inlo the hall where she
stcod and gazed, speechless, al the
seénseless form on the couch.

“Lor, Master George, and you never
even lold me you was going to gel mar-
vied,” she murmured reproachfully.
“And she's asleep, poor young Lhing,
tired oul! Why, wherever have you
come from

“Not far. Bul you're right, she's tired
Qut. I'm even afraid she has fainled.
You must gel a room ready for her al
once—Hem ! shes nol my wife, Mo-
ther Crump——"

“Nob your wife, Masler George! And
at this tlime of mnighl? Why—what-
ever e

“IU's all right, Mother; the poar girl's
had—had an accident, She's in greal

rcuble, and ill, too, I fear.”

“Why, she do look ill, Masler
George!l Poor young lady! What a
sweel prelty, innocent, young thing."

“Innocent? Yes, she's innocent, Mo-
ther; I'm sure she is; but, bah, what am
I talking about? We muslt gel her up-
slairs quickly. 1Is the blue room aired
and all right?"

“I always keep all the rooms aired,
Master George, but the big [ront room
waould be the warmer.”

“Very well, anywhere! but quick, can
Yyou help me to carry her?”

Mrs. Crump took the young girl's feet,
and, George genlly raising her head and
£houlders, they made their way up-
slaivs, and deposite! their burden upon
the bed in the front room.

As they lay her down, the unconscious
girl moved restlessly, and her eyes
opened slowly.

George bent over her, expecling her 1o
speal, bul she only gazed round her
rather dazedly for a htlle, scemed 1o
Struggle wilha great fatigue; and then
wilh a gentle sigh appeared lo fall lo
sleep.

“She has gone to sleep. It is the best
thing thal could have happened,” said
George quickly, “Get her to bed as soon
as you can, Mother. TI'll go downstairs
and have a smcke.”

“Hadn’t you belter go to bed, loo,
Master Geaorge?! 1 will look alter the
young lady. I've had four hours sleep,
and that's all I want at my age.”

“I'll see: I'm not sure. DBul in any
ense, don't bother aboul me.” returned
George.  “I'm going down now. 1t is
just possible 1 may go oul again.”

“Go oul again?” echoed the ald lady.
“Go oubt ngain? \vny, it's nearly lwao
o'clock! Why, whaléver is happening?”

“Nothing much, the warsls over now.
pen't vou bother about me. Good night,
Mather, I leave her in your care.] And
George, lo avoid further questioning,
hastily left the room, and made his way
dewnslairs, where, after a moment's
Tesilation, he seized his hal, and, open-
ing the door quietly, made his way oul
again into lhe street.

The lruth is, he wanted to relurn Lo
{ke myvsliecvious lwouse in Regent Sireet :
o ralther, he fell that he could nol keep
away from it. Hecknew that he had
dene a dangerous lhing in bringing s
young girl home with him, in shellering
her, in keeping her from (he hands ol
juslice, when even she herself accused
hersell of a lerrible erime: he knew he
was doing a still more dangerous thing
in venlutfing back to the house where
even now someone  might  have sur-
prised that awful dead, bul Gordon
hwrdly knew what fear meant, and hav-
ing once entered upon a Ccourse, was
- Llle likely ta be turned [ram il

I hove made up my mind to save
her," he thought, as he made his way
alone Laker Street, “and unless
herself imtevleres 1o spoil my plans, 1]
hove oo good 1ty et doing so. aut the
greal thing i= © have time 1o leok aboul
me Il 1 am nol careful now 1 shall
gertainly nol have time. I the palice
woere 1o _','.Ei'l Hpon our track. and arresd
HER in Gvenlv-lour hours, she

too,

Shne

weild: and then I should be powerless,
The grenl thing is to maéke sure the po-
lice won'l get on ovr frack. By jove,
my argtatent with the Majorl  ta, hal
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Good heavens, thouga, 1 don't feel by
any means so sure of myself as I did al
dinner, or sa certain ol their lack of
brains. The Major! Good old Major!
How strange, how unullerably strange,
that 1 should find mysel opposed lo

Seolland Yard like this wilhin half a
dozen hours of our chat. Aw_[ul
strange! And I wouldn'l like the Major

ta know it, but I'm in a deuce of a funk,
tco. However, il's too late lo funk now.
The only lhing is lo go slraight through.
L.Let me think what to do firsi. 1
o ghin't to go to that house ﬂgnin—-t'rlul.
I must, 1 don't like leaving that knife
there, in the first place. The girl is SO
raixed up with this affair, innocent or
guilty, that the knife might be really
hers. [ was so keen on gelling her
away, loo, that 1 did not make ahso-
lulely cerlain that neither 1 nor she had
left anything behind us in that room.
i mus!, yes, I must have anolher 100K
round. Besides, who knows that hall
aa hour's examination may not put me
opn the real teuth of the affair, and thats
what I've got lo get at, if 1 want o give
this girl more than a temporary sanc-
tuary. By Jove, if I am a fool all along:
if she really did murder that man, whal
kind of a maniac shall I look? And
where shall I find mysell? Accessory
after the fact. Whal's the penally, I
wonder? [ am beginning o wonder if
I didn't drink too much al dinner. Yel,
if she were innoceni—if lhis was, as I
think it is, some lerrible misunderstand-
ing, how well worth the risk ig lhal
girl! 1 have never seen one ]m*elle_r, ar
one who looked more pure; more 1nno-
cent. Mother Crump’s remark musl
have heen a good omen, I feel sure . ..
but here we are at the Circus! 1 musl
he carelul now."”

Gordon halted for a moment by Jay's
and looked about him. It was past two
o'clock, and the fog had commenced lo
fali again; lhe streels were enlirely de-
serted now, save for an occasional cab,
and the only foolslep was {ihal of a
policeman who pased leisurely along on
the ofher side of Oxford Street.

Gordon waited until the heavy tread
died awayv in the direction of Siratford
Place, and made his way quickly down
Regenl Slreel.

Nearing the spot where the pin had
fallen, he slackened his pace again; butl
thi= time no sound of any kind come o
his ears. For a moment even the few
belated vehicles had ceased to run, and
he might have been in a cily of the
dead, He walked boldly iowards the
house of the tragedy, as il he meant 1o
pass it gave a quick look -around, and
turned in,

Al [he time he left the house he had
had no inlention of returning 1o if, yet
he had nol lroubled o shut the doors be-
hind him, and as he mounted the stairs,
h: was Llhankful for the fact, for a
lalehed front door would have heen a
serious ¢bslacle to his task. On enfering
the flat he hesitlatead for a seecond whe-
ther. to close the entrance behind him
or not, "l can hear better if anyone
should chance lo come up if I leave the
door open,” he decided, and he enlered
the apartment, lurning on the feleclric
Lghl as he did so,

The room was exaclly as he had lefl
it.  The glare of the brilliant globes
shone down again on the rich furniture,
on lhe silk-covered walls, on the pale
[ace of lhe dead man, who lay slaring
up ab the ceiling wilh glazed impassive
eves. By his side, where the girl had
pointed it out to Gordon. lay the knife
willi which he had been killed, a plain
harn-handled  weapon wilh a  caleh
which keplt lhe single blade from clos-
g unlil released—a nasty-looking wea-
pen, made more disagreeable now Ly
the blood which dried upon ils pointed
blade. 2

Gordon took the weapon up and put
it in lus pockel after a hasly glanee af
it. “Possibly lraceable, probably not,
he said, “for it is by no means a new
ane. Cerclainly not the kind of knife a
girl would be hkely lo carry about with
ier. However, lneres nothing in that.”

e turned and looked rouhd Lhe roon.

“I wonder who 1this man was?" he
ihaaght.

An examinalion of the room told him
litllle. The manllepiece and walls were
cavered wilh piclures and costly china.
bit none af the pictures were ];'11'11‘;|jr~:,
Land—a. very unusual thing in a voung
man’s rooms—iher® were no _|,.!;“|J_._

araphs anywhere o be seen. “Yet thoro

Lave been some,”
ing at several harked impressions in a
af sulmon-colored: plush swhich was
1o dn lo the mantiepiece, and lalely, {co.

Where have they gone?”

Guickly and carefully he made an in-
vestigation of the apartment.
were Hhiree rooms: a bed-room. a draw-
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fell (he sande story—L am convineed she |

Fing-room, and anolher

{ !
v a smoking-1room.

Il;u‘-w- |here had been some, and thal re-
|'|._I:':.|[El'|ll|
| He lurnal foo the drawers and cup-

hoards.,  In the bed-réom thepe
wardrobe full of clothes with the name
of a well-:known: tailor on iheir bullons,
w name which Gordon made a caveful
nicle ol There were letiers In some ol
the pockels, he fell sure, but he also
felt that {here were limils beyond which

Liiought George, gaz- |

There |

|

asom, apparent- |

tHlere again there |
| weore na phatographs in evidence, though

1
|
| Gordon Iooked al him full for the first |

I
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his investigalions could nol go, and he
conlinued his search for the photographs
which he felt sure existed, and which he
bPoped would tell him sometlhing of (he
owner and his [riends.

Neilher the bed-room nor the drawing-
room gave him any results, though he
searched everywhere with care. He was
aboul to conclude thal a large sale,
which he had seen in lhe corner of the
hed-room, and which he assured him-
self was locked, contained what he
soughl, when he discovered thal there
was a drawer lefl which he had not ex-
amined, in a small {able in thes mok-
ing-room. He had not noliced it at flpst
as a cloth covered the knobs in front, hut
as soon as he opened it, he congralu-
laled himsell upon his penelration for
the receplacle was crammed with pholo-
graphs,

They had evidenlly been laken down
from their positions and shoved haslily
away pell-melle; for some of (heir
corners wera doubled up, and here and
there the frames were markd wilh
scrafches, assuredly recent.

Gordon looked them quickly through,
only lo give a sigh al the resull. Ac-
lresses, ballet-dancers, professional
beaulies, ladies of dubious qualily, there
were plenly of these, wilh here and there
a piclure which might have been ihat
of some member of the owner's family,
but Gordon knew none of 1heéem, none
ol them were wrillen an, and of heir
former possessor they told nothing,

“That fellow—Carlton, 1 suppose he
was—was handsome, rich, and evident-
ly a bachelor. ‘Thal accounts for the
photographs, 1 suppose,” Gordon
thaught. “Lvidenily a prelly rapid
characler, Bult why were they all pul
away?' And then he thought of the girl
be had found there. Was il because of
her? Had the dead man been awailing
her 1halt night, and had lhese dumb
evidences of former loves, of [ormer fan-
cies, been smuggled haslily away lest
lbey should offend her eves? And what
was she lo him? Liun]nn’siglmd ns he
pondered. Innocent of the murder, per-
haps: bul avhal was she doing in these
rcoms al thal hour?

A senliment of jealousy, which he fell
was absurd, but which he still could
no! econquer, louched him as he re-
calied. the pale, handsome fealures of
the dead man, and remembered the girl's
pileous cry of “Claude ! dear Claude "

And then he shrugged his shoulders.
Afler /all, what was it lo him? He had
net  fallen in love with this beauliful,
Lkul mysterious girl, or so he told him-
self; his wish had simply been 1o help
her in misfortune, &8 he would have
helped her had she been as ugly as she
was lovely. It was not love whieh had
made him take the risk he fell he was
taking, and relurn ‘lo the house that
night. It was curiosily, love of adven-
tere, fate, blind fate, which had led him
on, which was still leading him on, in
a rond whose end he could nol see, bul
it was nol love, he repealed to himself;
he had never known love: it could not
ke love.

Suddenly a sound made him start
viclenlly and, in spite of his excellent
nerves, turn pale.  He lislened eagerly,
remaining molionless, hardly daring 1o
breathe. * For a moment he doubled, for
1 moment he hoped wildly thai he had
heen mistaken and that his ears had
deceived him; bul no, his senses were
la<: acule, too highly irained to fail him
cspecially now in Lhé slillness of thal
solemn house,

e was right, Someone was coming
slowly and cautiously up lhe stairs from
[h= sireetl. e

Moving his arm only, ‘Gorden reached
ot and turned the bullon of the-elee-
{ric lighl behind him. The light wentlout
and he was alone in the smoking-room
hidden by lhe darkness,

Like the room whese the dead man
lay. and where he had first seen the
beauliful girl, the panels of the smoking-
room were of gless, and they faced
direclly on lo lhose of the drawing-
OO,

Wilh breathless anxiely, as the fool-
slips came along the passage, Gordon
listened and woendered. Was it the po-
lice already, ond was he lrapped? or
was il someone else, who mighlt enter
the alwayvs brightly lighled drawing-
room, and leave him a chance O es-
cape now lhal his taslk was linished ?
Who was it?

The sleps drew nearer, growing
slower and more caulious, as lhey ap-
proached; and Gordon peered out of the
darkness ol his roomn.

IL- wos not the police, al all evenls,
he thoughl, wilth gratitude, as he caughl
Ihe first glimpse of the new-comeér, clad
ir. evening dress, covered by a well-cul
black overcoal, and wearing a glossy
sillk: hat. Cerlainly’ nol lhe police, but
perhaps as bad. for the new arrival had

gane straight inte lhe drawing-room.
In another momenl Lhe would discover

Gerdon himsell would still be caught,

Should he make a rush for it while
there was still fime, whiie he had only
| Ofé 1N 1o deal wilth. Bul it was al-
| ready loo late: the new comer had
wilked round 1he lable and seen the
corpse al his [eet.

And then Gordon renounced all idea
g flight and set himsell 0 walch nm

proach its web: for lhis strange man
bBad in:l.;i.:-lx'rl 1". the dead Ix Ili:\' as if it had

been 4 rug upon the lloor, hardly even
deiening - 1o cast an eyve upon il, and
| afler a quick glance round the room

Wils tt'flllfjlj_f L1 J.t:_’-"li!'!‘*[ a- corngr af the
mantle-piece biling his. lingerst as i[ in
deep rplexity.

e and instantly w0oek a vwolent dis-
like 1O hatn.
He was a mon aboul f-:-.r'1l'.'_ iall and

i"ﬂ.t".l.;'iii-!'t"-'n and as the deacd man on (he
flcor had been handsome, s man was

handsome oo, sl handsomer. per-
Fhaps: vel Gordon [élt 1hat no woman!
.. .-'l 1 a b -I "'1 I i - - i i= i Yy 11 ] J ! l.I a;
L ',1'_',_! lI,I.-l.1l.'! MY N LILEE S i Il nave |

well imagined wormnen joving the olher;’

Jagain.

[eared him, perhaps cringed to him if
once mastered, haled easily.

His features were regular and rather
heavily formed: his hair was black and
parted In the midde—a thing Gordon felt
ha had always disliked—his “skin was
very white, nol precisely pale, but as if

it had never been anylhing else hut
white: his jaw was strong, and his
moulh sneering and savage. As he

slcod there biting his fingers he seemed
1o remind Gordon of nolhing so much as
the black panther at the Z00. There was
Ilhe same savage curl at the corners of
the moulh; the same slrong jaw and
green eyes wilh yellow lighls in their
depths; there was the same sense of
sinewy sirengih, the same inslinclive
feeling of a necessity fer being upon
aene's guard, for conslant walchiulness.
Involfintarily he fonnd himself mea-
suring his strengih, in his mind, with
this man, and calculating the result of
the first spring and grapple.

Yel the man had never looked in his
direction—eould not have seen him had
he done so. He stood there slill biling
his fingers, and giving an occasional
dcublful glance into lhe corners of Lhe
rocm; and Gordon, with the quick ob-
servalion which was his, seemed 1lo
rend at least something of his thoughts.

e had laken no notice of the corpse
upon the floor, therefore he had known
that it was there. IL was nol for that
that he had come, yel his firsl anxious
glance around the room, his pérplexity,
told that he had expected to find some-
thking ar someone in the room, and had
heen disappointed, puzzled, anxious. i
was the girl he was looking for !

Suddenly he starled, looked at [he
Lody at his [rel, and then eommenced
lo search furiously upon the flogr, lifi-
ing lher ugs, Ninging the cushions from
{tho chairs, and even shaking the cur-
lains in his task.

“I know whal you are afler now, my
nmian,” thovght Gordon. ‘You are look-
ing for the knife, your knife? By Jove,
if it was your knife !"

The man ceased to search with a ges-
lure of impolent rage; and for a mo-
ment his fingers went lo his mouth
Then apparently arriving al a
ceonclusion, he nodded. and turned lo
Ine door. Gordon drew back [urther in-
fo the shadow, and the man passed the
smoking-room again, and closing the
fronl door alter him, went out,

“My business heve is done,” thought
George. “I have a fancy to fallow {hat
genlleman and see where he makes for,
If T am not mislaken in my ideas, I
shall know now where my lovely puest
lives, when she is not sheltering under
my own roof."

And quickly and noiselessly he [ollow-
ed the man into the slreel.

(To be conlinued). '
. A
THE PASSING OFF EMPIRES.

(By a Banker).

From time to lime, in the long and
varied history of the world, epochs have
come and gone when for a period, more
cr less prolonged, cerlain races of man-
cind  Have altained lo a high slale of
civilization, and gilled, talenled ability,
afterwards relapsing again into a slale
o: comparalive barbarism. Looking
back down the long, dim vista of lme,
we find first in order the Egyplians, ap-
parently the pioneers of civilization, who
excelled all other races down even lo the
present day, in the massive grandeur lt.][
{heir buildings, temples, and palatial
tombs. Then the Jews, who produced
{hie most magnificent and most cosily
siructure~ ever erected on this earth;
Greece, whose slaluary by far excelled
that of any other nalion before or since,
down even 1o vut own times, the febri-
calor loo of the mosti- perfect archilec-
ture the world has ever seen, ang -the
cradle of poetry, of relined oratory,
and of the higher drama; and Rome,
misiress for a time of the world, a
mighty empire whose code of laws con-
slitule the basis of the laws of the pre-
sent time. And yet all these great and
wealthy stales, one after the olher, were

f

[ breken up by anarchy and vice, arbal-

isip and poveriy laking the place ol con-
tenlmenlt, law, and order.

And then ensued a long, murky per-
ioc. those dark ages when a miasma ol
superstition sltifted allr advanee, con-
demned  science wilcherall and
heresy, and would even condemn a
Galileo lo the horrors ol the rack [or
leaching  the rudimentary gh-ummj af
analronomy. And so il conlinued, cen-
fury after céntury, on the same dead

LS

level of shallow vled
and ecrushing demoralization
quity ; until at lenglh by slow degrees

tho dawn of advancing lighl and pro-
gress faintly  1llumines the |

horizon. ever gaining augmenled vigor
and lusire, until, with the glorious Vic-

the dead body, raise the alarm, and |
i

tarian apge, knowledge, especially of e
[1E0aIlS I:l-[ Ili“]-?'.l!!"'__f ihe U”Ehlj' [arces of
nalure. advanced wilh leaps and
Leunds: in a few decades the subjuga-
tion ol those forees, and lhe ability lo

make them subservienl o our require-
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Let us  hope thal, like those bygone
i

I L *
hall not also be swepl
away by anarchy and vice. DBul if, bolh

as a nation and as individuals, we honor

nnd abev lhe Almighly. suce Iring Eir-'wlq-
i need and sickness, and accepling His
| greal gifl of salvation through the ex-

| ptation for our misdeads \_‘.':'nl!;{ht for us
v His Sonon the crass, ihen shall pros-

te our certain and lasting mhbel
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I note {he slalement in your late is-

1sue thal packers are now receiving loa

HI:H]_}‘ over-fed hogs, writes F. S. 'W.,
M Farming Waorld, I cannol explain
thiz in view of lhe high prices prevail-
g throughout the spring and early,
stummer, exceplt it be thal farmers, not
[earing either a decline in prices or
d seriminal.on  against  over-weighls,
Leld their hogs as long as if seemed
prolitable to feed lhem. Or il may bo
the price on light hogs had the elfecl
of making some hold back from market-
itg lenger than was necessary.

‘ackers could do a great deal lo-
ward overcoming this diflicully of an
over-run of unsuilable weighls coming
n any lime, if they would go about
it in the right way, bul I do rolb allo-
gether like the harsh means suggesled
i your lelter above relerred lo, be-
coming the rule,  Such discriminalion
might be all right occasionally when
ollier means fail, Bul since we are all
glad to see the good feeling now ap-
parently existing between packer and
farmer, any sudden action taken t(hat
could e lermed unfair lo eilher party
would be unwise,

FFarmers generally seem fo be well
suiled (as we think they should be)
with the prices and lrealment accond-
ed them f[or the past vear and a half.
The discussions of Wwo years ago
which al ona ime threatened to seri-
ously affecl the production of hogs,
seem to have resulted in bringing aboul
a belter underslanding belwien hog,
raiser and packer. Bolh: understand'
new maore [ully that lhe one cannob
exist wilthout the ather, and that lhey
are really pariners, belween whom ib
is necessary that a feeling of friendly
confidence should exist. It would be
a mistake if thal feeling of canlidence;
should again be shaken. And I would
suggest that some channel for lhe [ree
interchange of information be estab-
lished, whereby the packier can acquaint
(e farmer of the condition in which
hcgs are arriving, lhe <lass of hogs,
and the weighls that must command
lhe highest price at dilferent scasons.
And impre-s, if nccessary, the Iimtl, lhat
if other than the right kind is shipped,
they will have lo be discriminaled
against in price to the exlenl neces-
sary lo cause their disconiinuance. This,
with olher information, which could be
given, would, I think, have a good el-
fect from the slandpoint of Lhe packer
alene, and also do a greal deal "to-
wards stimulating {he inlerest of farm-
ers in Lhe hog industry. .

The proper medium through 1.1.'Iur:!1
lc convey this information is lhe agri-
cultural press, as some paper of Lthis

class cnlers almost every  farmers
kome. If Lhis plan were adopled farm-

cre would also communicate their side
of the subject through the same medi-
um, and give the packers much infor-
mation, which they at present do not
appear Lo oblain. As things are and
have been., about (he only channel of
information ex'sting belween the pack-
er and farmer is the drover, who, very
often, cares absolulely nolhing for the
interes's of either party, o for the fu-
ture of the induslry, his only anxiely
Liing la fake as much profil as he can
oll bolh the nroducer and packer.
Many farmers as well as lhe pack-

if a proper understanding belween
packer and farmer is to be maintained,
and ihe best interests of bolh served,
ib 15 bigh time (hat new melhods be
adopled for conveying information
from the packisg house lo lhe hog pro-
ducer, I the packer finds it nceces-
sury lo encourage, or discourage Ihe
(Y L‘-i‘liil‘.l,‘..' of cerlain elasses of hogs; lhe
markeling of kp unfit, or lhe aclual
slate of the market, he can be surg that
Li= wishes will be expressed as dseir-
e, and lhe farmer will know thal he
‘s receiving lhe same,

CHEESE AND SOIL FERTILITY.

In answer lo a correspondent Hoard’s

Dairvman deals witlhh this subjecl as
follows:

A oow lhat gives 4£.000 peunds of
| mzilk a year is perhaps a [air averagdoe,

darkencd |

| buller fad,

knowledge, illiteracy | ‘Fhal amount of milk conlains nilragen
and int- | in the form of caseing, which has a fer-

lilizing value of over S4007 thal is,
vaou shou'd have to pay that amounl for
the same amount of nilrogen il you
L:cughl it in the ferlilizer. If you made
Luller yvou would e:nd away only the
whichh has no [erlilizing
value, By feeding the skim milk o
calves or pirs, vou relain at least 9o
per cent. on the farm in the form ol

nenls having made grealer strides {han | made and young slock is
during the enlire eourse of all tie long | <t

icanure. So it has Leen found Wiak
| scelions of counlry where  buller is
locl EIOWN, Coil-

nlly increases. in [ferllily. Seclions
whope cheese Is made or e milk 15)

| shipped aut.

;_:['-:Iﬂlulill]_*. decreases i for-
toliky. of the okl cliese-mak-
mg seclicns of New York and Ohio will]
net produee loe-doy more than fifty per

oOmne

lcenl, of the [ooage and grain they didy
fifiy vears ago. Wha' has caused 1his?)
We answer, constanl ‘sending away
[rom Lhe farm <f nilrogen and phas-
phate and mo adequale effort lo put 1tj
Fack. Folldwing on lhis  policy is he

!;.,-[-;r_v and :=:‘-'.13-I'.E*._'».' willioul any doubl

- 1 . ¥ -.'.
 robbing of the
!u::; nol  Erosy.

#ail-of hunns so cloyerl

-
—— T ——

ACTIONS VS WORDS;

| wactions speak loud than waords;™
| Tk E !:: S TR !:.'.-‘r' s
Lhe demoralizér. “bul

so oflen by a whole

crs will agree with me when I say that

i
K
--:,-.'—.i:'-’h-lq,..,.,_.GIE
%



