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case embroldered with pink  silk) but

flourished before my eyes the pre-
cious letter itsell, & mere scrap of

a note, I eould see that, and not
the ten-pager of your disconsolate
I_l.'-l-'r.

I was seized with a great throly of
impatience, and clave the top coal
of the small fire viclously. She must
gt over this. L turned the subject
{or Tear [ should wound her feelings
b - vatburst of anger against
who must undeed have
worked sedulously to leave such a
decp impression on the girl's mind.

s WL

well, you will have o be coutent |

with your old master's aflection for
the present, [L:[hi“ll"r“ | Hnl.d-. when

sl hadd put her treasure carefully
awiLy.

o, Mr. Mande!" She leant lov-
jngly agalost my kEnee.
vod M the worst eomes to the

worst you will have to marry me.”
she laughed as U this were a joke
i omy besi mannar.

Diddn ¢ your mother say anything '

to jou about timat?" [ oasked, as if
curiying on the jest.

Batiole  blushed. “Don't talk
about it she said humbly., *I lost
m mper, and apoke disrespec-

fully o er for the first time. I told
her Lo ought to be ashamed ol

hersell alter all you have done lor
L=,

Evidently she thought the idea
originated with her mother, and was
prossdd uponl me agalnost my in-
clinatioa. Seecing that 1 should
gain wothing by undecelving her, |
Lo | Lthe matter off, and we
drift~]l into a talk about the gar-

, il the croup among Mr. Blair's
footed] children at the Mill o
sterrin o mila away.
weording to all precedent among
b rn maldens, Babiole ought
ave pot over her love malady
chill gets over the measles;
she ought to have dwindled
mere #hadow of her for-
I aell” and to have found a re-
[ con alation in ker beloved hills.

L

or el

nstead of following cither ol
.« courses, the little maid began
iner more asd more the SIENA

marke~! change, which showd
iefly in an inordinate thirst
for work of every kind Sirgbegan by n
newedl and feverish devotion to her
#lielies with me, and assiduous prac-
' mv plano whenever [ was out,
e fullest possible benefit
wer mnsie lessons at Aberdeen.
thonght, was only the out-
hér l'.\[lrr-.-teiﬁl desir» to be-
an aceomplishedd woman., Bat
afterwards she relieved her
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: w,-.._ﬁ.'.* A8 A mark of dee-p': I remained silent for a
fricodship for me she npot : Struggling with
only let me ace the
velope (preserved in a black satla
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few! minutes,
hard facts, my hands

s, clasped together, uv arms resting on

my knees, Then I sald without

moving, in a voice that w
in‘mlta of all my efforts: g
h!:r;f:rhicl;l? tell n:m{m your word of
. & You
m-'I‘r“ e y nking about that
could hear her breath comi in

quick sobs. Then she moved, umr;:hﬁr
fingers held out something right
under my averted eyes. It was the
one note she had received from Fab-
Iﬂllt Seott, worn into four little pieces,

‘Look here, dear,” [ said, having
signified by a bend of the head that
et el T ol

won e ely to ma

good husband ?” ;s ko

“"Oh 1n0o,” readily and sadly.

"But you would be his wife all the
same 7"

“Oh, Mr. Maude!” in a low trem-
bling volce, as If Paradise had been

suddenly thrown open to mortal
sight.
1 got up. .

“Well, well.," T zaid, trying to ak
in a jesting tone, | uﬁpp;‘mn fﬁ:ﬂa
things will be explained in a bet-
ter world 7 y

Mre. Ellmer came in at that mo-
ment, and the leave-taking for the
day was easier.

“Won't you stay and lunch with
us, Mr. Maunde? I've jJust been pre-
paring something nice for you," she
gald with disappudniment.

“Thank you, no, 1 can't stay this

| morning. The fact is, | have to start

|
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m or of the whole care of the
cottage, filling up her rare intervals
f time in helping Janet. Walks were
glven uap, with the exception of a
short duty-trot each day to Knock
Castle or the Mill ot Sterrin and back
nE When T remonsteated, tel'lng

e would lose her health, she

viris] resilcasly .

Oh, 1 hate walking, It |18 more |

tIring than all the work—mueh more

! And one gets quite as much

ilr in the garden as on Craigendar-
withrut eatehing cold.”

Bl was nlwavs perfectly sweet and
goosl with m~ bat she confessed to
mi: s=omet.mes. with tears in her pyes,
that she was growing impatient and
withh her mother. [ had
waltel as eagerly as the girl her-
gell for another letter from Fabian
Seott. but when the hope of receiv-
Ing one hhwl died away. I did not dare
anviling about the sore gih-

irritable

e
Ject

\boat the middle of December she
broke down. It was only a eold, she
sk, that kept her in the cottage
and sven foreed her to lay aside all

her incessant cecupations. But she
hal worked so mueh too hard lately
thit she was not strong enough to
throw it off quickly, and day alter

v. when I went to see her, I found
my dear witeh lying back In the high
wionnlen rocking ehair in the sitting-
rocm, with a very transparent look-
lng skin, a poor little pink tipped
nose, amd large luminous, sad eyes
that had no business at all In such
n young [ace.

On the fifth day [ was alone with
her, Mrs., Ellmer having fussed off to
the kitchen about dinner. 1 was In
n vary sent!mental mood indeed, hav-
Ing missed my little sunbeam [right-
fully. Babiole lmd pushed her rocking
chalr quickly away from the table,
which was ecovered \;;ttllﬁ’l tﬁ:ﬁ:::rl:
“ heap of old play billa. Ly
Iy o I[n:*'m:-t]. EJ:III:I'I the girl had lald
Jown on my entrance.

‘What were you doing when I
enme in 7' I asked, afiar a Tew ques-
tions abmt her health.

™e color eame back for a moment
to her face as she answered :

* I was tracing our oll journeys to-
gether, mamma's and mine ; and look-
Ing at those uld play-bills with her
wime in them."

The occupation scemed to me dis-
mally suggestive.

* You E':'FTE wishing you .:':]1' ‘i t:':‘;
elling again, I suppose,” .
:l'-‘*llf-L wﬁluh fear caused to sound

ard. e

“ Oh. no, at least not exactly,
mkl the poor child, not liking to
eonfess ‘the l.’eml.lhtlﬂﬂﬂl'l
change amnd movemen
gelzed upon her l'ke a disease.
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for London this afternoon, and 1
haven't a minute to loge.”

Bablole started, and her eyes, as 1
turned to her to shike hands, shone
lika stars.

“Grood-bye, Mr. Moawde,” she fal-
tered, taking my hand in both hers,
and pressing it feverishly.

And she looked into my face, with-
out any inquiry in her gaze, but with
i subdued nope and a bounuless grat-
1tude,

Mrs. El'mer insisted on coming over
to the house to see that everything
wns properly packed for me. As [ left
the cottage with ber 1 looked back,
umll stw the little face, with Its
weird expression ol eagerness, press-
ed against the window.

It was an awlul thing | was going
to do, eerwainiy. But what sacrifice
woiLki not the worst of us make to
pregerve the ereature we love best in
the world from dying before our
cyes ? -

<HAPTER XVIL

I arrived at King's Cross at 8.13 on

the following morning, and aflter
breakfast at the Alldland Hotel,
went stralght to Fablan Scott's

chambers, in a street off the Hay
mwarket. It was then a little after
hall-past ten.

Fabian, who was at breakfast, re-
celved me very heartily and was
grieved that 1 lkad pot come direct
to him.

“What wouia you have sall," he
asekd, il 1 Laxl goae to have break-
fast at the Inveicanld Arms in Bal-
later, instead of cominz on to you?'

“That's nol quite Lhe same thing,

HOW RELIEF CAME.

An Interesting Story From an loe-
landic Settlement.

(From the Logberg, Winmp g Man.)
e readers of Lo berg bhave long

been lamilinr with the virtues of
Dr. Williams' Pink Pilis through the
well autbentieated cures published
in these columns each week., Many
of our readers are also able to vouch

for enres which have come under
theilr own ohservation. This week
“Logberg” has rceeived a letler

from one of its readers, Mr. B. Wal-
terson, a prosperous farmer living
at Bru, in which he gives his own
experience in the hope that it may

benefit some other sullerer. Mr.
Walterson says: “"Some Years Ago
I was suffering so greatly lrom

rheomatism in my limbs that I was
for a long time unable to Jdo any
work. 1 tried In many ways to ob-
taln a cure, both by patent medi-
clnes and medicine prescribed by Joe-
tors, but without obtaining any
benefit. 1 saw Dr. Williams' Pluk
Pi'ls advertised in the Logherg as
being a cure for this tiouble, and
determined to give it a trial. |
bought a dozen boxes and belore
half of them were usa) 1 f2lt a great
change for the batter. This lmprove-
ment continued from day to day, ani
before 1 had usad all the plls [ was
completely cured. Since that time I
have never had an attack of this
trouble. After this I used the pills
in several other ease: and no other
medieine has been so bheneflicial to
me. 1 feel It my duty to publicly
give testimony to the merits of this
wonderful medieine so others simi-
larly afflicted may be led to try it

If you are weak or ailing; il your
nerves are tired or jaded, or your
blood is out of condition, you will be
wise to use Dr. Willlams® Pink Pills,
which are an unfailing cure for all
plood and nerve tronbles. But be
sure you get the genuine, with the
full pame, “Dr. Willlams' Pink Pills
for Pale People’ on the wrapper
around every box.
cine dmler‘:,u m‘;r o

cente o X .
l;“;;' writing direct to the Dr.

boxea for $2.50
Wwil-
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Sold all medi- | felt
sent puh:t paid at | head too much joy

o
ﬂ ’mt us young Iriend. You
Loudon

“No, that is true, | did not expect
You ; though when | heard your name
1 was so pleased I thought | must
have been living on the expectation
for the last month.”

“Out of signt, out of mind, accord-
ing to the simple old sayng.”

1L wae looking about me, examining
mY friend's surroundings, feeling dis-
couraged by the portraits of beauti-
ful women, photographs on the man-
telplece, paintings on the walls, the
invitation eards stuck in the looking-
glass, the erested envelopes, freshly-
torn, on the table; the room,
which seemed effeminately luxurious,
after my sombre, threadbare old
study, gave no evidence of bachelor
desolation. It was Just untidy enough
to prove that “when a man's single
he llves at his ease” for an opera
hat and a soilsd glove lay on tha
chair a, new French picture, which
& wife would have tabooed, was prop-
ped up agninst the bauck of another,
and on the mantelpiece was a royal
disorder, In which a ecouple of
pink clay statuettes ol plerrettes, by
Van der Straeten, showed thelr pi-
jquant, high-hatted, lictle heads, and
thelr bydrille 1, high-lifted,)ittle #kirts
above letters, ash trays, cigarettie
cases, "parts,” In MS., sketches, a
white tle, a woman's long glove, the
‘proof” of an article on “The Ca-
thedrals of Spain,” and a heap of
other things. In the centre stood a
handsome Chippendale eclock, sur-
mounted by esigned photographs of
HSarah Bernhardt, and a much-ad-
mired Countess. Fresh hot house flow-
ers filled two delicate Venetian
glass vase# on the table, long-
leaved greeu plants stocwi in the
windows. 1 begar to suspeet that
the femiuine influence 1n  Fabian
Scott's life was strong enough al-
ready, and I felt that any idea of
an appeal (o a bachelor's sense of
must straightway be
glven up. There was another point,
however, on which [ felt more san-
guine. Fablan bhad no private means,
his tastes were evidently expensive,
and he had had no engagement since
the summer. Having made up my mind
that to marry my little Babiole to
this mam was the only thing that
would restore her to health and hope
(about happiness 1 could buat be
doubtfuai), 1 could not afiord to shr nk
from the means.

I had been listening with one ear
to Fablan, who never wanted much
encouragement to talk. He treated
me to & long monologue on the low
ebb to which art of all kinds bhad
sunk in England, to the prevalling
tagte for burlesque in literature, on
the stage, and for *Little Toddle-
kins"” ou the walls of picture gal-
leries.

“*1 thought burlesque had gone
out," 1 suggested. i

He turned upon me fiercely, having
finlshed his breakfast, and being ce-
cupied In striding up and down the
R

“Not at all,” he sald, emphatically.
“Whut is farcical comedy but bur-
lesque of the most vielous kind ? Bur-
lesque of domestie life, throwing ridi-
cule on virtuous wives and jealous
husbamds, making heroes and hero-
ines of men and wommen of loose mor-
als ? What is melodrama but bur-
lesque of neidents and of passions,
fatiguing to the eye and stupefying
to the intelleet ? 1 repeat, art in
England is a clshonored corpss, and
the man who dares to call hlmeself
an artist and to talk about his art
with agy more reverence than a
grocer lecls for hds sanded sugar, or
a violln seller for his sham Cremonas,
is treated with the derision one
would show to a modern Englisliman
who should fall down and worship
Lomummy.”

All which, being interpreted, meant
that Mr. Fablan Scotu saw no im-
medlate prospece o an engagement
good enough for his deserts.

“"Well, even i art Is in a bad way,
artlsts still seem to rab on very com-
fortably,” I sald, glancing round the
room.

Fabian swept the room with a con=
temptuons glance from rizht to lelt,
as f it had been an ill-kept stable.

“One finds a corner to lay one's
head in., of course,”” he admitted, dis-
dainfully ; “but even that may be
gone Lo-morrow,' he added, darkly,
Munging one hand into a suggestive
lweap ol letters and papers on a side
table as he passed Lt.

“Bills? 1 asked, cheerfully.

He pave me a tragie nod and strode
ol

“You should marry,” I ventured,
boldly, “some girl with seven or eight
hundred a year, for instance, with a
love of art on her own account Lo
support yours."

Fabian stopped in front of me with
hisg arm= folded. He was the most un-
gtagy actor on the stage, and Lhe
stagiest off, 1 ever met. He gave a
short lnugh, tossing back his hend.

“*A girl with seven hundred a year
mirry me, and an artist ! My dear
fellow, you have been in Sleepy Hol-
low too long. You form your opinions
of lile on the dark ages.”

“No, 1 don't,” 1 said, very quietly.
“I know n girl with eight bundred a
venr, who hkes you well enough to
marry you If you were to ask her.”

“These rapld modern railway jour-
neye—a heavy breakfast—with per-
haps a glass of coZznat on an emply
stomach” —murmured  Fabian, softly,
gazing at me with kindly compassion.

‘She is seventeen, Lthe daughter of
an artist, an artist hersell by
every Instinet. Her name is Babiole
Ellmer,” 1 went on composedly.

Fablan started

“Bablole Ellm2r! Pretiy little Ba-
blole ! he eried, with aflectionate
Luterest at opee apparent i his man-
e hesitated and (lushed
glightly, I doa’'t understand. The lit-
tle girl—=dear little thing she. was,
I remember her quite well, with her
coquettish Scotch cap  and her
everlasting biushes She was no helr-
ess then, certalniy.”

A bitter little thought of the man-
ner in whizh he would have treated
her In that case crossed my mind.
“I've adopted her. | allow her eight
hundred a year durlng my life, and
ol course aflterwards——"

I nodded; he nodded. It was all
understood. Fabian bad grown suad-
demly qulet and thoughtful. and 1
knew that Rablole had gained her
precious admirer's heart. He liked
her, that was my comfort, my ex-
cuse. His fare had lighted up at the
remembrance of her; and as she
would bring with her an Income large
enough to prevent his being even
burdened with her maintenance, I
that I was h ng upon bhls
a mortal to
deserve, and that he accepted It more
caimiy than was meet. It is a curlt

liams Medicine Company, Brockvllle, ' ons experience to have to be thank-

Ont.
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ful to see anolher person recelve, al-

and “expec
such a splendid mantle of
on the shoulders of a little w
dameel in a serge frock. “Do :rnnl
know, I thought, Harry, you would
by marrying her yoursell!”
1 omly langhed and said, oh mno, I
a confirmed bachelor. Bat It
wne in my mind to tell him how
much obliged I felt for his contri-
bution toward my domestic felicity.
I presently said that 1 had some
business to transact, that I hadto
pay o visit to my Ilawyer. 1his
youly man's complacent heatitude
since he had discovered a not un-
pleasant way out of his difficulties
was beginning to Jar upon me fur-
iously. So we made an appointment
ﬁ;l; the evening and I took mysell
o11. i
When I made my excuse to Fab-
ian I really had some idea in my
mind of calling upon a solicitor
and having a deed drawn up, set-
tling £800 a year on Bablole. But
I rellected, as poon ns 1 was alone,
that I should make a better guard-
ian than the law, and that I should
do ag well to keep control over her
allowance. I would alter my will
on her wedding day, just as 1 must
have done if it had been my own.
A trace of cowardice strengthened
this resolution, for I look upon a
visit to a lawyer much as I do
upon a visit to a dentist, with this
difference, that the latter really
doeA sometimes relieve you ol your
pain while the former relieves you
of ncthing but your money.

(To be Continued.)
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CURED HIM
OF GAMBLING.

Py o
b ap At

at

imagine that
Monte Carlo the gambling always
gFoes syetematically against the play-
ers, and that their gold flows uuceas-
ingly into the colfers of the bank, it

Toe thosi: who

will seem difficnlt to  believe that
sometimes the bank's accounis show
a deficit for months together. Only
twao years ago, at the end of 1tlen
montha of the financial year, 1tihe
bank's books showed a loss of over
£1,000,000, an average deflecit of
$100,000 a month, which fortunate
gamblers had put into their pockets.
This, of course, was exceptional, and
this spell of bad luck was [ollowed by
such a tide of prosperity that In the
two succeeding months of the year
the defeit was completely wiped out
and a profit of $5,000,000 wag made
in its place.

But, of conrse, money i not always
changing hands at Monte Carlo at
tile appalling rate for every tick of
the clock night and day. This only
happens during the height of the sea-
son, when the tables are erowded hy
rieh and Mmshionail® gamblers, whose
play Is as reckless ng it s nnseientl!ic.
This ie the bank's harvest time, and
during the remainder «f the )ear,
when the system player has his in-
nings, the flow of god into the bank's |
exchequer {8 compiratively trivial
and often ceases altogether.

Of the bank's profits roughly 40 per
cent, goes 1o the maintenance of the
Casine and of the Prince and Princi-
pality «® Monaco. The Prince takes
£250,000 a year for himsell and $100.-
OO0 for his army, poliee, law courts
and expenses of government ; 45,000
goes in grants to Lishop, clergy, con-
vents and s¢hools ; $30,000 to char-
itieg., and £55,000 in prizes for car-
nivals, regmattas, pigeon shooting,
ciec. The galaries of the directors, 1In-
gpectors, eroupiers and stafl of the
Cagino abeorh 400,000 a year : ter-
races and gardens, S45,000 ; subven-
tions to the press, $120,000 ; theatre
and orehestrna; $250,000, and grants
to private agents and pensioners,
£50.000. Dut after these and other
deduetions there is a comfortable
balanes of over £2,500,000 a year
available for dividenda.

THE MODI 1TV MOTHER

——

Has Ways of Caring for Baby that Our
Grandmothers Never Knew.,

M iny almost sacrad traditions of
the nursery have been cast asile by
tha up-to-date motler. Even the once
nseentinl eradle 18 pow seldon found
in th: house blessel by baby's pres-
ance. The molern baby s not fed
avery time he cries, but when Lhe
clock announcos the proper time. The
dostor approves of this and baby s
batter for it, but despite regular
hours for [veding, nearly all the dis-
ordors of infants are caused by de-
rangements of the stomach and bow-
els. Mothers' greatest problem ls a
treatment for these illa that will be
gentle but effective, and, above all,
gafs. Mrs. J. W. Balley, of Head
Lake, Ount., writes from the fuilness
of cxperience when ehe says: “1 have
psel Baby's Own Tablets for my #lx
months' old baby who was troublad
with indigestion. “The resulis were
beyvomd my expectations. Words can-
pot convey to those who have not
tricd them the worth of these Tab-
Iots. 1 will never agaln use any
othor prepiration for the baby, as Ie
am convinesl there is nothing so
gool as Baby's Own Tabl ts”

Those Tablels are a gentle laxative
an’'! comforting maodicine for infants
an! ehildeon, They are plensant to
tanke and are guarantead to contalo
no opiats, If your druggist docs not
keep Boby's Own Tablets send 25e to
the Dr. Willilams'  Madicine Co.,
Ero-kville, Ont.. or Schenectady, N.
Y., and a full &z-d box will be mall-
vdd, postpald, to your address.

How Girls Walk.

And tell me, Amy. Why do not
girls walk better than they do ? They
have left off all the old vices of
stooping over embroidery, staying in-
doors when it is bad wenther, and
excessive sewing. They play out-
door gamed and inhale at Jeast a
hundred per cent. more fresh alr
than did their mothera and gran:d-
mothers when they were girls. So
why do they not walk better? Is
it for lack of drill? Or do you set
it down to the old account—viz., gen-
erations of tight-laced, tight-shoed
f[eminine progenitors? It
rere to see a girl with chest well
forward, shoulders flat, head ereet
but ehin well in, walking with o light,

free step [rom the hip. Most of
those we see either tramp along
or shaffle. Why ?—London Truth.
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potato growers could o be Jed
to readze that late polato blight or
rot cannot be cured, but ean ba pre-
vented, they wouid use Bordeaux mis-
ture more (reely than they do. It is
quite true that the late tlight is not
an anpual vicitor, nevertheless no one
can prophesy when it will put in an
unwelcome appearance. After |t
mekes It presence visible by the
leaves turning brown and drying up
it is too I[ate to save the crop, for
fungicides are only preventives, and
not remedies. It does little if any
good to apply them after the disease
appears, and the spraying must be
done before it can be known whether
or not an outbreak will eccur. Thus
it Is that If the blight does not ap-
pear the money spent in spraying ap-
pears to have been thrown away.
Experimenta not only in Canada but
in the United States have demon-
gtrated that !

L]

Spraying is Profltable
whether the late blight prevail or
not. The early blight is almost cer-
tain to appear, unless prevented,
and its damage, not so noticeable
in any one season, as that of the
late blight, yet fully as great in
the aggregate, may be almost
wholly avoided by sprayiong. This

il

disease causes the brown dead
spots on the leaves, which are
marked by concentric rings, and

which sometimes allect so much of
the leal surface that the natrition
of the plant Is seriously checked.
For this disease, as for the lale
blight, Bordeaux mixture I8 an al-
mo=L perfect preventive. Its pro-
tective power would probably e
complete could each leal be entire-
ly coated with a thin layer of Lthe
deposited lime and copper saulphate,
because the spores of the disease
could then not find any vulner-
able point. The nearer Lhis fom-
plete conting is obiained the more
perfeet will be the protection, and
it can only be secured by spraying
carefully with a fine nozzle.

The Mixture Used.

While Pordeaux mixture is not
prisonous 1o insects it is very dis-
taeteful 1o them, and Paris Green
combined with it ean be more evenly
distributed by the sprayer than in
any other way. he lime in the
Bordeanx mixture will cause the
pdson ‘to adhere to the leaves so
that ita protective influence is thus
strengthened and the period of
eflicacy prolonged. Flea beetles as
well as the ordinary p>lato beetles
enn then searcely attack the leaves
without being opoisoned; and ap-
pled with the
I"aris Green will not barn the lolinge
a9 it somctimes does when appliad
as a dry po>wder, or when gimply
mixed with water. Many authori-
ties, too, believe that the Bordeaux
mixture itself exerts a favorable In-
[lucnes up>»n potato loliage not doe
to its elfect upo>n diseases or indects.
These reasons combine in favor of
using it on potatoss; and in the ex-
periments made, the application of

its |

P o o ool g

Bordeaux mixtare |

*
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Bordeaux mixture and Paris Green
woere profitable, even In a  censon
when fungous disessce were scarcely
roliceablo

How to Compound it.

The Bordeaux mixture for use in
potatoes should be made as follows :
Take six pounds of copp s saiphate
(blue vitrisl) apd tie it up in a plece
of thin cloth—an ordinary salt
will apswer w.li—then suspend It
from a stick inld across the top of
a coal ol or other barrel hall filled
with eclean water, so that the bag
may be just beneath th» suriace of
the water, when the copper sulphate
will dissolve ia an hour or two. In
another vessel slake four pounds of
fresh lilme in  sullicient water to
mnke a thin whitewash. Strain this
through a ilne sicve or sack to re-
move all lumps. When the copper
sulphate has all dissolved, pour the
lime wash into a barrl slowly, stir-
ring the mixture all the time. Now
fill up the barrel to the top with
water, and the mixture is ready for
e, '

To appiy this mixture to the foll-
age the best and cheapost way s
te use a propor spraving pump and
nozzle ; but i these be pot on hand
good results which will well repay
the trouble may be obtalned by ap-
plying the mixture with watering
cans supplicd with fine noses.

Use Paris Green With i

A great advantage of this mixture
is that Paris Green, the only prae-
tieal remedy for the Colorado po-
tato beetle, ean be applied at  the
same tlme. To do this Dr. James
Fletcher, the Dominion Entomolo-
gist, adviees mixing from a guarter
to hall a pound of Paris green with
which renders the polson of exaet-
ly the same strength as when used
with plain waters

These mixtures must be kept con-

wlantly stirred while belng used, as
both the lime in the Bordeaux mix-
ture and the Paris green quickly sink
to the bottom of any mixture if left
undisturbed.
. The Bordeaux mixture s a pre-
ventive remedy, and the time to ap-
ply It in any locality is just belore
the blights treated of usually appear
there, the object being to keep the
plante during the whole of the time
they are liable to injury, covered
with the fungicldal preparation.

The early blight in Ontario and
Qu-bee generally appears at the end
ol Juns or the beginnlng of July. The
Iate blight or poltato rol In  most
parts of Canada scldom shows itsell
until August. Bpraying should, there-
fore, be begun early iu July, and be
repeated every two weeks at least
until the second week in September.

Three applications of Bordeaux
mixture and Parls green may salfice,
experiments showing In plots spray-
ed three times as much as 52 bush-
rls more per acre of merclmantable
potato=s than in the unsprayed plots ;
and in those sprajyed [ive times, &2
bushsls more to the acre than in the
wneprayed,
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Will you please help me with regard
to a house wedding 7 My husband and
I are invited to attend the wedding
of o friend ; It i3 to be at the house,
and there Is a reception and wedding
breaklast after ? Must 1 ieave cards
with the butler, and how many ? The
lady hag both mother and father, and
she Is quite a friend of mine. Do the
ushers, if there are any, lead one up

to the bride? Would it be bad form
to kiss her among a number of
guests ?  In leaving the house is it

necessary to shake hands while say-
ing goodby, supposing there are many
mutual friends, or can 1 just bow to
them and just shake hands with the
hostess ? The same at a dinner party
of about ten people ; surely it is not
necessary to shake hands with every-
one. Young Wife.

Cards ghould be Ieft at the recep-
tion, where there will undoubtedly be
a tray or plate for cards in the hall
Two of your own and two ol your
husband's eards are sulficient 1to
leave. The ushers are expected to es-
cort the guesis to the bride and
bridegroom at the reception. Il the
bride [# an intimate friend it will be
quite correct for you to kiss her. It
is not necessary to shake hands ex-
cepting with the hostess when saying
goodby at a reception, and it would
be out of place to do so at a dinner.

How long before a wedding should a
farewell party be given by the young
lady to her girl friends? It will be
very Informal. Also, what should be
gerved 7 Should a bride take a trunk
on a ten days' honeymoon? After
gliving the farewell dinner, should an-
nouncement cards be sent out, and
how soon alter the wed Lag ? In what
form should the invitation be. nnd
how worded ? Anabel.

A fortnight or a week before a
wedding 18 a good time to choose
for a farewell entertalnment. Sand-
wiches. boulllon, salads, ice ereamm
and enke, with punch and lemonade,
are sulficlent to serve. Certainly a
trunk should be taken for a ten
days' trip. Announeement eards
ghould be sent out the day after the
wedding. An informal note will suf-
fice for the nvitation, if the en-
tertalnment g to be merely for a
few Intimate friends: “My dear
Loulse : Wil you kindly give me the
pleasure of your company Thursday
evening for a farewell entertain-
ment 1 am glving to a few of my
glrl friends, before my wedding next
week ? Hoplng you have no engage-
ment for that evening, and that I
may count upon your belng prescnt,
affectionately, Anabel,” Is quite for-
mal enough for such a notle.
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What is the proper interval Ee-
tween a flrst call and its return?

How frequently should calls be
made ?
When & lady meets another ac-

companied by a gentleman unknown
to hl::r does she recognize him at all

=
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A first eall must be returned with-
in a week's time. There ig no rule
as to hgw often ealls should be pald
in return for ecalls pald or after
the recelpt of an invitation s suf-
lelent, It 18 more courteous to in-
clude the gentleman in the conver-
sation. An Introduction to the hus-
band may be taken for granted, so
far ar general conversation & com-
cerned, or a bow may be given in
passing.

Is it proper for a yvoung girl whe
has met a voung man during the
summer to ask him to ecall, or = it
his place to ask first ? If & young
mian aske a voung girl for her ecard,
does that always ledicate his inten-

tlon of calling? N.
The young lady should ask the
young fuan to call upon her if she

wishes to continue the acquaintance,
although it 18 correct for the young
man 1o ask permission to call. His
acking for the young lady's card
would certainly be for the purpose
of ascertaining her address.

Is it proper for a marrike<i man to
act as best man at a wedding 7

When an engagement is publicly an-
nounced at a reception, is it proper
for the man to wear a Prince Albert
suit 7 Your answers will b» greatly
appreciated, X Y. &

A marrid man may act as best
man at a wedding. A Prince Albert
suit is the correct attire for an
afternoon receplion.

Will you kindly inform me as to the
etiquette as to a man removing
hat 7 Il a gentleman mects A party
of ladies in the street or in an ele-
vator of & hotel, and he already
knows the ladies and thevy bow to
him and he takes off hizs hat, how
loag should he keep it off, uatil the
landies go away or until some one of

i the party asks him to put his hat on

ngeain 7 "ot cpness.
It 1s always more polite for a gen-
tleman to remove his hat when he
meet® ladies In an elevator, whethepr
he knows them or not. As [or taking
off his hat when greeting an ae-
quaintance in the street, it I8 coer=

. tainly the only thing possibls for him

in any conversation that may ensue?

is qultel when a lady recelves an introduc-

tion to another and subsequently
knowe the husband of the second
lady by slght may an introdnction
be taken for granted if the parties

tually known by sizht?
4 i v Enqulrer,
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to do. There 15 an exaggerated form
of politeness in his standing with his
hat off for any length of tim» in the
Flreet. It s an easy matter for
him 1o say: "1 beg your pardon;
may I put on my hat 7 il the lady
ha#s npot taet enough Lo asgk him to so
of her own accord.

Mr. Gooddman—] unagersiand yoB
were at that prizse [ight last night.
I'm surprisad to hear of you ate
tending such a disgracelul affailr.

Sportiboy —It was disgraceful, sure
enough. Why, neither of those h‘
dubs eould .it hard encugh to den
butter, :

“] have one fad of the elite sot,”
remarked the scragzy goat, as he
removed the root beer advertise-
ment from the wall.

“What is that ?” asked the tramp
cat.

“Poster pollecting.” L




