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Advice to Bachelors...

Failing to get the girl youx want.
BOON Ceylon Tea. It can't refuse You, and may be had at all grocers'.

Leaid packets.
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The Coming of Gillian:i

yYon may as well be wedded to MON-

+*

A Pretty Irish Romance. ;
MRS AL A a2 ol 222 2 Y TR e e

"3 will intrude ob Yol no
I 'R er then,” sl SAY S, Eent-
i “but 1 will al WAYs pray
and hopae Ll Fou will

Yet forgive me, and speak kindly to
oe for his dear sake, il not for TR
own,"

=ke bows her proud head and Lhum-
bly kisses Lady Damer's hand as it
Yel holde the door. and goes away
downpsetairs to her husband, hearlng
Lty door shut and locked bahind ler.

Abd—oh! how 1 plity her from
the depthe of my heart!™ Anne
SuV¥eE with an outburst of tears. as
she lays her head on her husband's
breast  wlhien they are aloue Lo-
Kether. “She looked aw if she were
tariing the bitterness of death. as
U her prrovd
friendless and desolate, and [ so lia -
pY, 0 rich, se honored '™

‘Anne ! Lrer husband says, blunt-
¥, “of all the blind fouls that love
akes, Lhere is none blinder or more
foolish than a clever, high-minded
woman, who has fallen in love with a
an mentally and morally her in-
p T lOr."

1 haven't!” Anne exclaims,
fier cheeks in o MName.

“Did 1 say yYou had

with

Lacy sayvs,

dryly. "It looks rather like It
Lisptagety. "

Fresently he propounds gnotlier
agreecable gtatement.

“You baven't thought, | wuppose,

Anne, ol all the difference this will
make to ue? If George is Lirorge
Damer, and the lawful heir,
and relnstated here in every way, it

may mean loss of home aml ew-
ployment, and everything else to
U=

Everything else, Patrick 7

Oh, well, bother! I'm talking busi-
ness,” he says, frowning and smil-
Ing. but yielding willingly to the
CATessIng arms Lthat have stolen
abouat his neck. A woman in love
= 50 dreadfully unbusiness-like, no
matter how sensible she may be!
You would lose the world, and think
the world well lost, as long as vou
have yomr bad bargain sale!l”
‘But I have my world,” argues
\none, looking up with glowing oY B,
and her white right hand inclasps
Lthe hand that wears his wedding
ring armand his neck. 1 have ol
Liiat the worlkd holds precious opP
dear Lo me now @ how
I nol be satiafie]?
But while the weddel lovers sit
mtid talk together in the happy,
dual solitude of their mareied )ife,
il Into the early morning kours,
Gillian Deane, alone in her own
room, Is writing jetters, and going
Lt and Iro poacking up her dresses
aLd belongings.

=he works gquickly and indefatig-
ably. im spite of" weariness e xees-
alve, and never pauses or hesitales,
until the wardrobe and drawers are
“mpty, and her (two big Jdress-
baskets anl Gladstone and dressing
bags are full. And then “Allin a liery
dawning. wild with wind,” she lies
down Lo rest. To rest her wenr)
little bavly for o lTew hours. shi
Lhinks, Lo prepare her for the jour-

heart was breaklng ; |

i — - ————
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ney she has decided on, as soon aws

she can guit Mount Ossory [or ever-
imore. “l am thankful to Heaven.
most bruly thankful for his sake, that
all the treath is toll” she thinks,
wilh guiel, absolute |!La'l'"*it'ﬁ-ﬁ'ii“-ﬁ- and
decison. “IL s 0 ‘wessing to him—
an unspeakable bleasing Lo him ! His
birthright., honor, 1 know well, an |
thank Heaven [or giving it to hin.
But now he moasl never
ehanes of repulsing me again. | love
Rim so dearty ! 1 pitied him so deep-
Iy that 1 would aven alter Inst nizie
have given him one chance more of
surreadering his pride amd making
me happy—so happy. so happy | But
now he shall pever have Lthatl chanee
ngain."

She Lhinks she is only restiog and
dozing. when she rouses hersell with
i start Lo lind the nurse, Nelly Hag-
gurty, stamding beside her with o
Breakfast tray.

“Suare | made bould to come an'
disturb yeh, Miss Deane,” she says,
with a face and voice Tull of all soris
of contending emotlions, and which
#lie- Lries in vain toe render calm and

have the |

days of last antumn, when the young
helress and her master met in the
old eastle rooms, and spent the sum-
mer twillght as lovers side by side 7
And does she not recall the hours of
this past night, when Sir Harry
Damer, lald weak and exhausted on
his bed, yet demands his son's pres-
ence before  servants and’ doctors,
aml falls into his feverish slnmbers
with his hand elasping his son's hand,
a8 il the dread of losing him
haunts him even in sleep ? So Nelly
“puts this an® that together,” as she
tells hersell, sagely, and watches
Gillian eoming down-stairs anil go-
ing inteo the dining-room. with A
of unwinking interest, tired nnd
sleepy as the goodl soul is alter her
wenrisome night-wateh

“Lord grant she'll be good an' kKind
to ver, me darlin® young man,” is
Nelly's homely, heartfelt praver, as
Bhe watehes the slender fignure in the
blnck serge dress and Indian muslin
collnrette entering the room where

Lreorge s waiting. “sSuare she couldn't
gErl the Hkes o you for gosl looks
an’ a pooml ueart from Carricklergus
to Cape Clear !™

Gillliaen pauses ere she enters the
dining-room. and puts her letters i
Lhe post-bag, only just in time, as
the Eroom carries it away for the

L Barly post jusat as she turns back and

Roes  into  the dining-room. where
George is standing, with several fold-
ed papers in his hand, ip an attitle
of restless expeetaney,

CHAPTER XLVII

He sturts perceptibly as she enters,
idid his eyies gleam wilth o swilg,
glad light for one instant only, the
next it has [aded belore the light
of Gillian's face, composesd, aml as
falr us marhle

“ Good morning, ™ she siys, with a
faint, courteous smile, Youu sent to
sy Jou wished to see me ?

“Yes, 1di),” George MNSWErs, EOE
ing fixedly at her, angry —-with mias-
culine injustive—at  the perieelion
wilth which she has lrarned Lhe lesson
e has taught her. hope | inven't
alistur bl Jou loo =een? You look
i1."

Do I? with another cold. little
smile. seating lierself composedly
"'Well, burglars are ot an ordinary

s octurrenes in my life, vou see,™
then, should | et Y

For instinctively, with 1 woman's
sensitive-plant  quickwess of HE AR TS
tion, Gillian [eels instantly that their
places have  changed this meorning,
amd that her coll, ingracions lover is
remarselal and hiumble, solleiions anil
sager o atone il he can

“Nov fortunately,” he says, with a

slightl, embarrasse | laugh, =Zazinge

at ber still in uneasy. vexeld admir-

CARTE TR .
"Little hypoerite!” in his inwar.l.

amused thought, “She looks as im-
passive, anl cold, i proml as n
snow-makden ! I must alter that In
a few minntes,™

"1 wanbed, hiow ey pr, Lo G v
early., because  there  was e Gl
¢lse . 1 mean,” blunders Gieoree, anil
reddening  rathier nervossiy over lis

v blunder as he spes G:llian's Jelicate

under lip eari—"1 mean Lhere s no
one whom I can ask for advice and
=—and assistanee in the possition in
which I am placed,”

Gillian's eyeu are tived on him with
Woeertaim cobd surprise and formal
altention, and George linds his heart
beatling fast with anger and embar-
rassmentl, and a twinge of IMiasionnte
pavin. :

It is In consequence of whit oe-
curred, what you heanrd Sip Harr
say last pight,” he stammers, fash-
lng deeply up to Lhe roots of his
chestant hair: “vou heard Lhe state-
mwent he made " ;

Cles. Il waw quites true, 1 JTTTTEN
for your sake ™ Gilliau nsks, guickly,

 her colduess welting, her eves glow-

oo posed ; “lor sure we wor gettin’

(rightened, what wul wan thing an'
apolher whin it come to tin o'clock nu-
your mabl sed yeh hadn't woke up
an’ [ brought vel a taste o' break-
fast, asthore, As AUl AX you're
dhressed, wgiss, Mr. George, sint  his
eomplimeuts, an he''l be glad to see
yen, miss.”

Melly delivers this messag: with ¢)e
most claborate attempt at uncon-
sclousness, which is rendered ratlier
fatlle by her most evident disappoint -
ment at Gillian's  coldly-indifferent
reception of the message.

“Tell him. if you please, 1 shall be
downstalrs in half an hour,” she says,
briefly and carvlessly, pushing away
e toast aml poache] eggs witl
which poor Melly tries to temapl ler.
“J want nothing more than the Lea,
nurse, thank you.'™

And Nelly goes away lfeeling “dash-
ed” and desponding, in spite of the
Joy and hope that is filling her honest
heart at the [act of “Masther's
@eorge’'s” unexpected return, aad the
superb castle-building which has in-
stantly commenced in  Nelly's vivil

lmagination.
I‘n.: does she not remember those

TO CURK A COLD IN ONE DAY,

Lazative Bromo Quioias Tab-

All drugglsts reflund the momey

if it fails tooure. E W. Grove's sig-
satare s o3 sash box. ZBe.

ng in sympathy with that praainnied,
hot Tash. I

It Wias quite trae” Lirorme - |
RWers, 10 a low, hsky toue, looking |
down ol rusthing the papers Iyving
nnder his haml. 1 ascertained Qv
wus all as he snid, The certificate of
iy mother's marringe a-ul Iy oW
birth are here plainy enotgh. Not
that they'pe mueh ool ! he adis.
with irrcpressible bittleraess, . * He
broke her heart a0 blasted hep life:
he Killed her, branded me with
disgrace. That ean never be nndone,”

© No" Gillian sayvs, Eravely, “that
CiLll never be undone.”

She shrinks from venwuring to prof-

T i —

Ter ilm her sympathy, and st shrinks

' that while he insists, aml, what iw;

L

S

, here beyond to-day.”

egqually from Py conventional
phirases. But h: takes lap (ulet,
measural atterance o anothep light.

A quick look or Padned astonish-
ment, and then o lNush jx suceecded
by a sudden paic., ani g4 shadow that
falls all over his bright facs,

“No, it can wever po undone,* he
repats, in a hard, firm tone, “and
except | can now legally assert |
am not what they taunt.d e with
being, I am little bétter off in any
way lor that unhappy man's Jate m:m-;
fession. And my difficulty is this,
more, implores that [ shall remain !
in the house with hiw, my presence |
here s most painfu! anpd obnoxious
to Lady Damer. Sho refuses to leave
her rooms—refuses to hold com-
munication with me, and as there is
r one else, I veninred to trouble
m to ask you if you will see her

N I

third party in a matter which inti-
mately concerns her private feelings

will do any good. Lady Damer
has suffered g cruel WwWrong,

and she—unjustly, perhaps—feels bit-

: terly towerd every one concerned in

that wrong. But. bafore I leave to-
day."” concludes Gillian, toying dainti-
ly with her rings—n gplendid half-

' hoop of diamonds and sapphires, a

present from her father on his mar-
riage, glitters there in addition to
the other rings which she is fond of
wearing— “ 1 will ask Lady Damer to
consent to see von. This matter, I
think. lies entirely between her, and
Sir Harry, and yoursell.,”

" Are you leaving Mount Ossory 1"
(veorge asks, blankly, and even Gil-
linn's heart thrills with a bitter sat-
isfnction at his disappointment,

" Oh, yes," she dnyvs, carelessly, but
decirively ; “it g quite “time my
visit came to an end, I meant to go
days since, hat waited, as Uncle
Harry was so lonely, until he was
batter and stronger: but now I shall
ba ofl.

AR ]
bluntly.

Gillian reddens haughtily, and rises
and draws hway from him.

‘1 cannot  help  vour inferences "
Bhe says, frigidly. “I do not wish nor
intend to etay here any longer—not
an hour longer than I ecan help. 1
have written home saying [ shall be
in London to-morrow morning.”

George is silent, trying to choose
his words, and pot linding one to
utter.

"1 have offendad Youa, 1 know,” he
says, Ll a low, unsteady tone, -]
neted, as I thought, honestly.

“l have never questioned that, sure-
¥ 7 Gillilan says, curtly, with g
slight quiver of her lips. “1 trust
you will continue to act houestly in
Lhe same way."

Agaln the blood ruslis to his face
and recedes gy suddenly, and the
handeome, bold, florid countenapes i
pale and rigid with hidden pain and
pride,

I will,” he #ays briefly and stern-
¥ : “you need not fear,” and then
he gathers up the papers he meant
to have shown her—the certifleates
and will which Captain Lacy had res-
tued ont of  tha  burglar's VETY
hands last night, as the ruffian who
Wias on guard in the library sought
Lo secure the valuable documents
belore poor Sir Henry's helpless gaze.
“A8 yYou are leaving so soon it s
Beareely fair to trouble you or to
trouble Lady Dam->r in my behalf,
and it would avail little in any case,
I suppose, as yon say,” he remarks.
i a cold, matter of fact tone,

“Yes, T think so.™ agreecs Gillian
calmly, whilet her tender heart is
aehing  intolerably at refusing him
it request e has made hier.

At what Lme do you leave ?"
titorge asks, glancing at the elock
and moving toward the door.

“As soon as [ can,” Gillilan says.
with n faint little laugh ; “"my trunks
are all pack=l anl I am gquite ready.”

“Then T shall not see vou azaln,
A I oam golng over to Darrngh on
busines: in the ecourse of hall an
hour,” George remarks. quietly, 1
will sny good-bye now."

“Good-hye,” Gillinn says, placidly,
searcely raising her eves as she ox-
tends her hand,  which he barely
touches, and withomt another wiped
e leaaves the room,

She listeas to his retreating foot-
steps with tightly-clinehed  fingers
and pale. auivering lips, shtmdlering
from head 1o fool with the <train
of the agony of that sound. the
terhoes  of  the departing Joy  and
hope of her Iife throst awav Trom
her by her own  proud  trembling
lian nids,

"By and by, by and by,” (he preadee
Hps whisper to the heart's anguish.
Clamoring  willly  for some pelief,
"By and by, In the dead of the
night, when no one will see me, |
can give way then, For very shame's
must not give way now,
though T feel as ifl—1 had kille:d my-
welf "

And then, in the hurey and mis-
ery of her spirit, she hastens io be
goaed to bury her dead hopss oud
of her sight. and leave the very
place where they lie, for cvermore,

Ten minutes later she is dressed
for teavelling, and leaving her mail
to finish packing her own box, Gil-
Han, wrapped up in furs. knocks at
Lady Damer's door and begs Mrs.
Lynehy who opens it, to ask her
mistress if she may see hepr for a
[ew muomuents,

"My lady will ##e no one, Miss
Peane,” Lynch says, with the grim
pleagure in disobligivg which sowme
untares feel,

“But | g leaving, amd want to bid
her good-bye,” Gilllan says, quietly,
too weary and depressed In mind and
boady to resent Lhe discourtesy of
either the mistrass or the servant,
“Will you tell her, Lynch, please T

“I will tell her, madam ; but 1 know
my lady is too il to see anvone,”
Lyne! enys, a little more civilly, *The

iim here " George asks,

" FOR EVERY MOTHER.

A Manltuba Mother tilves Practical
Advice on the Care of Bables,

It ix well known that nearly all in-
fant troubles spring from o disor-

dered stomach. Indigestion ina child
will cnuse al lirst peevishness and
sleeplessness, but olher more serious
troubles  will follow fast, suelh s
colle or eramps, constipation in some
cases, diarrboen in others. with fatal
resulls in many cases. The wmother
who negleets having constantly at
hamd the means for treating these
HIs takes an awful risk. Mes . L.
MeMillan, Logoeh. Man., is one
mother who s particularly well fitted
lo give mdviee on the care of habies,

| Her standard medicine for the minor

ailments of ler little ones Is Baby's
Owo Tablets, aml she says: “They
u;i- the best medicine 1 have sver yged
I infant ailments. 1 have given
them to my baby for indigestion and
stomach trouble and they are promplt
nid thorough in making a cure. No
mother should be a single day with-
oul the Tablets in the house.”
Baby's Own Tablets are for chil-
ren of all ‘ages, and will cure such
troubles as consetipation, colie, sour
stomach, diarrhoea, and slmple fevers,
They are inv e for teeth]
chikiren and will break up colds and
prevent croup. (iuaranteed to eon-
tain no oplate or other harmful drug.
Dissolved in water they can be 1:-
- rn

He almost pleads with her. He “ven- | with perfect to A new
tures to trouble her* l’lllha. Hold dealers In medi-

“I will tell Laoy Damer what ¥ou' cine or sent ‘pald at 25 ¢ a
nr.hutlhnu-ntthallwm-hn:hr the Dr. W !
Muence to prevail Medicine Co., e, Out. :

l

of
done—nor the

attack of palpitation, Mies Deane.”
But she does carry Gilllan's mes-
sage, and returns with the vague re-

“My lady says she 18 too il to see
fnyone or speak to anyone just at
present, and ghe hopes you will ex-
code her, Miss Deane.”

So Gilllan s obliged to go back to
her own rooms in a state of vague,
painful unecertainty, wondering what
ahe had best do mext, '

She i most unwilling to leave the
house without bidding her hostess
adieu, though she knows well that her
presence lg little desired byelady
Damer now ; thoughl indeed she fears
amnd ehrinks from encountering the
taunting reproo’s and bitiog sarcasme
of her mirciless tongue,

Gladly, indeed, Gillllan feels that
she would fain never see Lady Dam-
er again. but she yet hesitates at
the seeming selfishness and) ungen-
erousness of deserting the lhouse
now where she had been so lav-
ishly welcomed once, when illness,
misery and the shadow of dishonor
have come upon it.

The morning hours pass slowly on.
The doctor pays his lengthy visit
Lo Bir Harry, but Lady Damer seads
Hno summons Lo hion though sae is
reported to be so ill. Only Lynch
sees her, and the woman is a faith-
ful servant enough in her own vcold,
Janechanical way, and strictly obeys
her lady's orders to keep her doors
locked, and to forbid any one fromt
paselng within them, until such time
asx she gives orders to the conirary.

Lyneh brings her up some ERTH
and wine and jellies and dainty
broiled  bieds on toast, and takes
Lhew away again  hardly tasted,
bui consoles hersell by a very com-
fortable luncheon off  the rejected
dishes  In her mistress’ dressing-
roomn. where she keeps strict wateh
aml ward, obeying Lady Damer's
vrders to the very letter,

And so none see her, none speak
to her; no human presence, no tonch
ol sympathy come nigh her o Jdis-
turb her, lying alone in her luxur-
ious, silent room, with the drawn
blinds and the soflly glowing [lire.

CHAPTER XLVIII,

The honse I8 very silent—very dull
and dreary, and silent —throngh sl
that wild, bleak, spring day, earls
April ae it is by the calendar—but
with daye borrowed from March in
his coldest, fiercest moods,

A flierce northwest wind ravages
Lhe searcely badded woodlands, sl
strews the paths and lawns with the
husks and sheathisg of the tender
Young leaves ; with spraye and tulls
of the tender bude, as well as ih -
dead branehes, the dried-up leaves «f
lagl antumn. the useless twigs 1hot
cumber the growth of the foliage, >
Dioesom and the beppy,

Aul In despair of doing anything
better, and feeling W, and heapt-<ick.
and very weary, Gillinn liee down Lo
resl, warmly wrapped in shawls sl
dressing-gown, and forgets all Lhie
trouble which has darkened her girl-
ish life for awhile in a deep, quiet
sleep, '

It i# late In the afterncon wh=n she
awaked, and though she reareely
knowe why she should trouble to
rise and dress again when sy
will probably &ses no one until
nightfall onee more 0o N IE
long, confused, miserable, night mare
of a day, yet Gillian does dress show-
Iy with her maid’s help and Jdrinkgs
rome tea thirst Iy and feverish!y, and
then suddenly is seized with a lonzing
[or fresh wir and the cold wind blow-
ing ot her hot, achinz head.

“tiracions me, mauam'! It's as
stormy as possible, and raining Pvery
now and then, " the maid exclalmed,
wolldering nervously it her voung
mistress is becoming as eceentric aod
sell-willed as the others in this
agreeable household,

(To be Continued.)

b o 4k b L T E r'l"l"l"l*'l*"l":

} FALLING 100 FEET 3
DOWN A SHAFT. }

bbbt bbb bbb b e

“"Why, 1 feel bully; | was wisliing
they would let we go out and roll
on the lawn,” said the man who
fell five stories yesterday,

Falling 100 feet down an elevatior
shaft I8 not exactly a pleasant
wensillon—one has no time for “*fecl-
ing,” and it s not often that aller
it ¥ over Lthere are pleasant wmem-
ories of the incident.

Frank G, Zeis, of 2013 Gray
klreet, s n restless patient al St
Juseph's Hospital to-day. Hischesk
and lip are seratehed and his right
little finger is wrapped up. Othep-
wise there is no evidence of the ne-
cident which befell Lim at the new
Adams Hotel, Eighteenth and Wel-
ton sgtreets, yesterday, save a Jit-
tle soreness in the back,

"l can't tell just how 1 fell.” said
he, laughing, as if he was glad to
ke a visitor, this morning. 1 went
‘siss-boom’ with just a litile accent
on the sies, aid 1 have been lying
here wondering how muach brain |
have. 1 didn't think || had e h
Eray matter in my skull until 1 was
belng earried 1o the ambulapes,
Ordinarily 1 would not have paddd
any attention to the shalt sldes as
I wenl up—in fart, | didn’t, but when
I started to fall, everyihing flashed
before me; it seemed that | could
Ree every pail, chip and block on
the floors, and particalarly the
boards at the bottowm,

“Before 1 fell I felt the rope on
one gide of my swing giving way.
Then I remembered swinging out of
i seven slory building recently with
half-a-ton of iron for a fire escape,
all hauging on the two ropes that
supported me, and I wonldn't believe
one of them was breaking. | yelled
at the space below to ‘let that rope
nlone’ believing some one was tam-
pering with the free ends by which
I had pulled my swing up on 1he
pulleys.

“Then came the horrible jJerking,
breaking of strand after strand — |
'l':;1 uelmnﬂ to hm;l.ml and break by

ta. suppose it took two seconds
start, but it seemed like
twenty minutes. When | saw the |
cause of one end of my board
I reached for the other rope, but
—s#iss—down L went. As I slid off,
the board I thought a dogzen things.
First, I realized a flash of light-
ning that 1 was facing death with-

out a chanee in my favor. No, I nev-

er t of the mean thinge 1 had

ONTARIO ARC
TORONTO

e W Ty

a
thousand rushing noises seemed 1o
bewllder me for an. instant —a very,
very Bhort instant—shorter than a
clock ean measure, nnd my mind
passed 10 the bottom of ths shaflt.
My head was poluted down and 1
turned over. | don't remember think.
ing how I would strike, but by some
mysterbous Impulse or aection, I turn-
ed over and prepared to alight in a
sitting position,

“Then the sensation grew pleasant.
I seemed to be rldlu.f on the wind
above the earth, while the uvbjects
shot by like cannon balls. | Eeemed
to be In a reverie when | reached the
third Moor—I know it was the third,
for 1 remembered later of hav
seen a stick projecting there—] felt
a paln in my face. My finger and my
face tlpped the stick and gave me
those scratches, and then 1 Lhought
of the boards at the bottom. | knew
they were thiere about fifteen inches
apart, and with the vision of these
boards before me, forgetful of the
flaghes of ligit as 1 passed by  dif-
ferent floors, | struck.

“It didn't burt. I just felt as if
a thousand caunon boomed all at
onece Into my cars, and then all was
black.

“Next I awoke as they cazried me
to the ambulanee. 1 thought about
curélng. Every time an ironworker
gets burt he curses. An ironworker
ecan give a trooper poluters on pro-
fanity, but somehow death came
looming up before me again—I went
through it all over in my mind, and
I did not cuss. 1 haven't the lLabit,
however. | drew up my arms and
legs and began to realize that |
wan alive—that | was not in a new
world, and then I felt thankful. The
sky seemed bluer and the san bright-
er than it ever did, and 1 resolved
never Lo go up in the air again.
When an ironworker gets a fall he
i# no more good at the business. |
won't go up any more. But up to
Yegterdny | always felt comfortable
In the air. swinging by two ropes.”

Zels struck on one two.ineh board
and soapped it in twain. His back
struck the other and was brolsed,
but had it not been for the second
board e would have walkesd away
according to his own statemenls.—
I'enver Post

MAINTAIN sOIL FER-
1LY,

y F. W. Hod=on, Live RBtock Commissioner

“We all know that it is very de-
sirable to have a fertile wsoil In
which to grow crops,” says 1. I
Peck.. of Michigan. “For success in
farming depends largely on  the
fertility of the land. Every one
knows of many, once fertile farms
which are not now producing half
what they should—secarcely enongh
to pay for the labor necessary to

produce a crop. It Is wore profit-
able to lTarm, s0 as to maintain
or lmprove the wsoll than it is to
rob the soil of its fertility., and in
the end bring roin to the owner of
the farm.”

How is this to be done? 1 believe
our greatest loss of fertility is the
loss of humus. A soil without humus
will not carry a erop successfully
through na drouth. A clay soll Jde-
vold of humus will be lumpy and
hard, and will not retain moisture
for very long. We all know the ef-
fect on the erop, and the great
amount of Iabor required to pre-
pare =uch a piece of ground for a
crop. Henee our alm should be to
farm so as (o produce and leave
ag much humus in the eround as
possible. This is best accomplished
by a rotation of ecrops, and one
crop in the rotation should b
clover, which I8 our greatest soil
renovator. We should aim to feed
everyihing, or nearly everyihing
produced on the farm, and if we
add a little bran or concentrat ol
feed Lo the ration of each animal,
and carefully save and apply all
the manure, it is easy to see that
we shall maintain, and probably add
o the Tertility of the soil

Many advocate the ploaghing un-
der of green crops, but unless n
farm Is very much run down, |
would not practice this, unless it
be to bury a second crop of clover,
or a clover ecrop sowed Lo protect
the ground during the winter, A
cover crop should always be sow-
ed whenever a plece of ground re-
maing idle during the fall apd wln-
ter. Many times we have a wnioce
of stulble which we intend to plant
to ¢urn or potatoes. On this we
can grow a ecrop of rye or peaw
and barley, either of which will
make a large growth and ean be
ploughed under in time to plant to
corn. This adds largely to the hu-
mus of the soil, and will tend to
carry the crop through a drouth
withcut injury. -

Ax 1 said, it shwould be our aim to
feedl all or mearly all we ralse on
our farms for the purpose of keeping
up the fertility o7 the farm, and |
believe it to be more profitable to
sell our produce in the form of but-
ter, beel, pork, ete., ‘than to sell it
in the rough. I believe our produce
led to good stock will bring us more
than twice what it will sell for on
the market. For example, | can fead
a cow for 124e per day, and have her
bring in Z5¢ per day or more for
butter alone, and 1 believe the same
to be true with all other kinds of
wtock. .

Many advocate the use of com-
mercinl fertilizer. Of course, the basis
of all our fertility is the amount of
nitrogen, potash and phosphorie acld
a soil containge. When we consider
that an ordinary ecrop of wheat of
=5 bushels per acre removed about
$5.75 worth of these elements from
the soil, and a erop of corn nearly as
much, we can readily see that when a
poil is exhausted of these elements,
it is quite expensive to replace them
by using commercial fertilizers. Now
If we nead our crops on the farm, we
can return about 80 per cent, of these
elements 10 the soil in  the manure,
and at the game time get twice the
warket value of our prodace. We can
readily see that it s more profitable
to farm s0 as to Improve our soil,
than to sell our erops on Lhe market,
and at (he same time be losing lea-
vily in the fertility of the soil.

I would not advoeate the feeding
of wheat, but would sell it and pur-
chase bran or cottonseed meal,
which is worth more for feed than
wheat, and has about double the
manurial value. If I sold much wheat
I would use commercial fertilizers
freely, for It is Impossible to
up the farm, and sell grain without
!-:Enlr use. If we grow all the fo
crops we can and feed them on tg
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HEALTH -IN SPRING.

R ——

Nature Requires Assistance
During These Months.

—— s,

To help throw off the lmpurities that
Have Accumulated Duriug the
Winter Moutbs - Purgatives
Should Not be Used -t is a
Tounic That is Needed.

In this climate there are many res-
MONE why people feel all oul ol gear
in the spring montls. P'erliiaps Lhe
chilef of these 15 (e long hours in
unperfecily vent!lated oifices, shinps
and houses during the winter mont s
You may feel that there is nothiong
serious the matter: yvou are only a
little tired after slight exertion. or
perhaps vour appeiite s Nickle, or
little plmples or  eraptions on the
skin show that the BWood “i8 npot as
pure as it should be Il vou fleel
this way, not only your comfort but
your health demands that you take
proper steps Lo cleanse yoursell of
the Dblood impurities that are re-
sponsible for wvour comdition. You
need a tonic, blood purifier, nerve
strengt®ener and geaeral up-lifter of
the entire system.  Dr. Williams®
Pink Pills for Pale People meet all
these  requirements more perfecily
than any other medicine. Those are
tonle pills and not violent and weak-
ening ke  purgative meslicines.
Nawure does not require o violent
measure in spring, bul a helping hapd
o throw off  the impuritios which
have accumulaied during (he winter,
anmnd so oning . and  strengthiening
every organ asmd Tunction that a
condliios of perfect health will pre-
vadll, E ervone-—old and young-—
ought 1o take Dr. Willlnms' Plok
Pille in the spring. There is no other
medicine will do you so much good.
Mr. Jaunes Simon, postmaster, Sal
mon Creek, N\ B, says: "Lasl spring
[ was Teeling decidediy unwell, | was
weak, dizzy nl times, and continu-
alls el tired. My appetite was poor
and Twas losing in weight, 1| tried
several medicines, but nothing did me
iny good until I began the use of
Dr. Willins' Pink §ills. and a Tew
boxes of (hese made me Teeol ke n
new person. | would advise all who
feel run down and ot of sorts 1o
tnke Dr. Williams" Piak 1 ills."

e, Willinme' DPink Vills are alao
elfeciive in the cure of all disecases
due Lo poor, Lhin, watery blood or
weak nerves. Do nol take n sub#ti-
tute for these pllls-it 1s 0 waste of ¢
money and n menace 1o health to do
By S22 that the fall name * De
Williams" Piok Fills for Pals People,”
is on the wrapper aroumnd every box
SHd by all medicine dealers, or sent
postpaid at 50 cenls o box, or six
hoxes for X250, by addressing (he
bDr. William= Medicine Co., Brock-
ville, Oni,
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: NEW ELEGANCE
¢ v ...IN MATS

aaassd sl oS ol o e L S 2L
Fur boas, fur pelerines and fur hats

Laddl o2 2

were Lthe acme of elegance at the
Horse Bhow in the alterncon
Certainly the hats are growing
inore elaborate all the time as re-
richiness of malerials.
hats, show Loo much
variety in the kinds of trimming. are
entirely out of it this season The
whole style of the hat depeads on
Lhe grace of its outline, the par-
ticular arrangement of the soft ma-
terinls of which it is wade

Thiz is especially trae of the fur
hats which invariably, if

np Lo date, are made with jost oae
other fabric, which may be cloth, vel-
vel or silk.  The fur forins the brim ;
aml the low, flat, broad crown is as
artistic twist of cloth, velvel or lace.

Irigh lace and sable form Lhe mowt
beautifal of all the fur hats, and as
Lhe lace is 8o becomimg to the face,
it s often used for the brim with &
suble or Russian mink crown. This
#orl of hat is very largo and broad,
somelhing between a  togue and &
picture hat.

Fur togques are worn, however, is
a large sige. Ope of the prettiest is
made of chinchilla with a fur crown
and brim, which is something of Lhe
Marquise shape, and pale blue panoe
i# carelessly twisted around the low
crown, fastening over on the brim,
where il denis in at the sides. with
a handsome diamond-shapsd rhine-
slone pin.

Cloth and velvel are combinesd to
form the simple hat which is so stby-
lish, but, ax is the case in 8o many
other things in dress. it is only the
expert milliner who can make n wue-
ecess of this kind of simplicity.

In the evening all white hats are
the thing, if pumbers at the Horse
Show ecan demonstrate any poiot im
fashion as weltled for one scason,
and picture hats are here again with
all the glory of nodding plumes.

S0 many lovely faces have heen
perpetuated in art, under this kind
of hat that they never do go out of
famhion. They are prettior and
daintier now than ever before be-
caise of the delicate materials need,

Ostrieh fealthers abound on the
evening hats, both in long plumes’
and shorter lengths, and they match
the hat in whatever color It may he.

Very dainty are soma of the white
hats of laee and chiffon trimmed with
Mowers. and the hat with lace fall-
ingz 2. bit over the brim is one flaney
for the woeman to whom it is he-
comimg. Oue pretiy example of thie
hus o graceful Nal bhaneh of creen
hl_alhpl. leaves, with no blossoms at
all.

Other hats have encircling wreathes
of flowers. A pretty youthfal hat
in white is made of Irish lace streteh-
&d on delicate wires, to form n wida
brim. edged with a line of blue vela
vet, H"Ilh;h'ﬂ'ﬂh lace, forme the
crown. arge how of whita
ribbon. lined with blue ix the -:n
trimming.—N. Y. Sun. 1
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