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Blue Ribbon

Cevion Tea :

cularly for those families who
K2 the best and most duliclmwm
at a reasonable price.

Black. Mixed. Ceylon Green. Ask for Red Label 4
FORTY CENTS-SHOULD BE FIFTY 12

The Rose and Lily Dagger

A TALB OF WOMAN'S LOVE AND
WOMAN'S PERFIDY 2 4 2 M

She made a movement at last, and
her arm went out to him witlr a let-
ter lo her hand.

He started, and the blood surged to
hls [ace [or a moment.

“It is Lthe letlter—he gave you,” he
sald, hoarsely.

She made a motion of asseat.

He smiled bitterly.

“Elaine,” he sald, “do you think I
would take It from you, deprive you
of it ? How little you know me. It i«
Euuhl by right, the best of all right.

eep It. I wlil not take it—toueh It w0

She crushed it in her hand as |if
ghe only hall comprehended him, and
was scarcely conscious of what she
was doing.

“Come,"” he sald, almost inaudibly,
with a deep sigh. “You must not
stay here any longer, Elaine. You
are worn out—Iill ; you must get some
regt. To-morrow 1 will see your fa-
ther and tell him that all 1s over
between us. Is it of him that you are

afrald? Yon need not be, I think.
Remember that you have promised
to let me be your friend. 1 bave

some Influence with him, I think, and
—ho shall fully understand that the
engagement has bheen broken by my
fault, not yours Don't ery, lor God's
sake, don't ery. I—it ls more than
I ean hear to stand here and see
vou give way like this. Come, now,
take my arm, for the last time,
Elalne.”

He hent over her and put his arm
round her to ralse her.

For a moment she seemed to yleld
to him, to his caress—f{for It was
o caress as well as a support; then
she broke from him, and panting and
trembling, rose and looked at him.
Looked at him with an expression
in ber eyes of suech agomy, of such

reproach and wounded love, that for |

the moment he was dazed and dum-
founded.

“Elaine™ The ery broke from him
douhtlully, imploringly, for it
seomed to bm that her dark
evas sald, “1 love
but as If his volee had recalled her
to hersell, and with a shadder shes
put out her hand as i to keep him
ofl.

Hs took It and held it {irmly.

“Do not be alrvaid,” he said. “T will
remember that we are parted ; that
you are no longer mine. I will not
sny a word of the love I still bear
you, not one word. Let me help you
upstalrs ; you are weak and 11L"

She drew her hand from his and
turned away from him, as il refasiag,
repulsing, his offer of assistance, and
moved toward the door.

As she did so she came Into the|
full light of the lamp, and he EAW & | was stained red.

dlark red spot—two, three—upon the
sleeve of her dress.
e saw It as vne secs small, trivial

exeltement and emotion. But though
it was forgotien the next moment,
It had been seen, and the mewmory of
it would revive. |

heart, who had made himself her
hero and her god. For the rest of her
Mfe, throuzh all the dreary Yyears
that micht sfreteh before her, she
must deaden the aching of her heart
hy repeating this bitter letter to
hersell. She must tear his image from
tts shrine, must teach hersell to for-
get his face, his volee, the tender,
passionate words which she had
treasured, and remember only bis
confession ot wullt.

“The blame 18 mine, all mine,” he
hed sald. And he had asked her to
forgive him. Forgive him! Yes. She
hadd done that already. It 18 easy en-
ouzh to forglve when one loves with
all one's heart and soul, with every
fihres of one's being—but to lorget.
With a moan she covered her face
with her writhing hands, and vainly
tri~1 to shut out the (ace that haunt-
ed her; the dark, passionate [ace
with its terrihle pallor of sorrow
aml remorse. r

The marquis went hack 1o the lib-
rary with heavy feet. His head sunk
upon his breast.

He, teco, had hoped against hopr—
had hoped that she might have sald
a word—one word—that would have
explained away her supposxl lalse-
ness. But in the terrible game of
cross purposes they were playing,
her wornds and manner had deceived
him as completely as his had decelv-
el her.

He dropped on to the chalr at the
writine table, and leaned his head
on his hands, remalning so hall an
hour perhaps, then he roused himself.
He must leave the Castle early in
the morning before the rest were
down : he would see the major only,
and persuade him to eonsent to El-
aine's marriage with the eaptain,
then cateh the morning mail. There
were certaln thinga he must see 10,
do~uments to sien, amd so on. He

| ard, stating that he
you still” ;|

| ing off,
' the rose and lily dagger. He picked

wrote a lettr to Ingram, the stew-
was going
ahroad, and giving him wvarious Iin-
gtructilons.

He stopped ‘In the middle of writ-
ing this, for hls mind was blurred

| and dull, and his head felt hoil, anc

hoe took off his dress-coat 1o eXx-
changa 1t for a velvet smoking-Jack-
ot which lay on one of the chairs.
As he did so something [ell from
the pockel of the coat he was tak-
and he saw that it was

it up with a sense that the thing
was., so to speak, obtruding Itesell
vpon lo: as i it eompelled him to
| notice it, and looking at it dully,
he saw for the first time, distinet-
ly. that the handle, the blade itself,
There was bioml
too, upor his right wristband, and
n gpot—two—on the side of his shirt

_ . front next his pocket.
things at such moments of E:.tt'umn:

Then thoeve flashed npon hia mind
with the sharpness and vividity of
Hehtoing the remembrance oif the
red etalne upon Elaine’s sleeve. And
with this came the recollection of

Ho did not repeat his offer of bel | the awfal ery which Lulgi—and he,

but opened the door [or
when she passed him with faltering
gteps, went and followed her to the
foot of the stairs. As she caught the

balustrade with her trembling Im.le

ghe turned and looked at him.
“Good-by,” he whispered, hoarse
“Good-hy, and God bless you, Flalne!™

and she went slowly up the stalrs
amnd out of his sight.

CHAPTER XXIV.
Elaine, with that last look of an-

amnd, locking the door, fe!l upon the
bed as if the strength which she had
foucht so hard for had guddenly ex-
pired. It was all over. She had seen
ilm for the last time. Almost to the
last moment she had cherished a
faint hope that the letter migzht be
a forgery, that he would explain its
fatal import away, but be had not
evan attempted to do 80, and all
that Charles Sherwlin had mnid

dm was troe. In all the world there
was no man more wicked, more croel,

than this man who had won (her
M

‘BABY'S VITALITY.

The vitality of Infants and young
chrildren i@ at its lowest point dur-
ing the hot weather. More children
Mo in summer than at any other
season. This is because the little
ones guffer more [rom bowel trou-
bles, are nervous. weak, gleapless
and irritable. Prompt action
often saves a valuable little life, and
troubles of this kind can be prompt-
ky met and eured by giving the lit-
tle ones Bahy's Own Tablets, whieh
shou'l be kept in every- home ready
for emergencies. These Tablete
ql:e«llr relieve and promptly cure
all stomaech, bowel and other hot
weather allments, and give sound
reflrishing .loera.uﬂ.r:. P. Ferguson,
No. 105 Manaf gtreet, Montreal,
saye: "My baby was attacked with
dysensery and was hot and fever-
s pﬁmhIn mb}lu.mndil;ln:
lets and 3 ¥ .
Before this he mll rather de-
licate, but since using the Tablets
hbe has been better and stronger in
every way."

These Tablets can be given with
an abeolute eertainty that they will
do good to all ehildren from & new
born upwards. They eontain no opi-
ate or polsonous “soothing” stuflfl.
Sold by medieine or malled
at 25 cents a box by writing
to Dr. Williams Medicine Company,
Brockville, Ont.
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Her Hps moved, but no sound eame, |
|

i otl at indow.
guished farewell, went to her room, | less anc staring at the w

i he started
| sense ol dread; and stood motion-
| jess nnd staring at the window.
| The taps

| of Davie, the head keeper, and rec-
| o nlzed,

1‘“” iL was a bough

her, and | too—had heard.

} =i}l holding the dagger, he put
| on the velvet coat, and stood, his
| brows knitted, his brain trying to

fiad o clew to this [fresh tangle In

Iy. | the incilents of the night. And while

he stood, troubled and perplexed,
there came a couple of hesilating
taps al the window.

The sound was so unexpected, the
stillness they broks so intent, that
he started with a sudden sharp
seepe of dreadd- and stood motison-

The sound was so unexpected, the
gtillness they broke so ‘ntent, that
with a sudden sharp

came agaln, this time
less hecitating and more imperative,
and & volce sald guardedly, out Jis-

! tinetly :

“Who's in there? Is IL you, my

lord _ _
He recognized the volce n8 that

too, the tone of anxiety
and agitatiom.

“Who I8 there 7" he asked, in a low
voice. “1a that you, Davie2 %

As he spoke bo crossed the room,
anbolted the window and opened It.

The headkeeper stood on the steps.
He was bareheaded and in his shirt

ves.
ﬂFPIa!. it’s me, my lord,” he sald, in
a subdued] voice. +1—1 saw the light,
and thought it might be your iord-
ghip: and BO——"" :

«“]¢ anything the matter inter-:
rupted the marquis. “Come inside.’

Davie stepped inside the room anil
looked hﬂ-ﬁ at the carpet.

“Something I8 the matter, my lord.
A—an accident has happened.’

«An accident,” echoed the marquls
“What accident? At this time of
night ¥

“] was coming through the West

nopey & matter ol three-quarters
an hour ago, my lord, when 1
gaw  that the grass was
heaten down along the bank.
1 followed It ul:'u' my lord, and
tracked it to the idge. And Iwas
leaning over, looking round, when the
moon cleared—it was just belore the
rain”—he touched wel cout-sleeve
—*and I paw something lying In the
e i, "Lt
n o

e g that had

fallen in—or—or a man's coat or

til it

g - ! iy
.-'l.-_ﬂ_--\..f-.h :-l.gl--" - ]

Md—“t was a man, my
et R : lord™ And bls

“A dead

ed Davie,

all aback iord, und
—and dido't know what do. 1
-—1'm

to touch him! It was suddan,
you see, my lord. ; I blew my whis-
tle for George, and ‘walted till
Baunders come up."

p-
repeated the wmar-

patrol along the bank, and heard
my whistle. Between us we—wa
drew the gentleman out of the
#tream up to the bank——"

“The gentleman ? sald the mar-
quis. “You knew him. then "

“Yes, ,my lord,” replied Davie ina

The marquls’ hand fell on the back
of a chalr standing near him, and
grasped it tightly. “Captain Sher-
win ! he sald. “Are—you—sure?’

“Oh, yes, my lord, quite
fure, I knew the captaln well,
saw him most every day. Yes, it's hlm
right enough, poor gentleman.”

& marquls stood motionless as a
slatue, his lips compressed tightly,
hig brows contracted

Davle waited In respectful sllence
for a moment or two, then he stam-
mered apologetically :

“I'm afrald I've brought it on yoa
too sudden, my lord; but I tried to
break It easlly. I'm—I'm rather upset
mysell, my lord you see,” /

The marquis ralsed his head.

“Where did you [ind—him?" he
asked, slowly.

“In the stream, my lord, just below
the bridge. He was lying hall on his
glde, his arms outstretched ; llke this,
my lord——" And he struck an atti-
tude of hideous imltation.

The marquis turned his head away.

“What—what have you done with
him ?” he Inquired, almost inaudibly.

“We carried him to my cottage, my
lord.”

“Does anyone know——" began the
marquis, then stopped.

“No, my lord; no ona but Mr.
Saunders and me, and YyYou Dnow,
my lord." -

The marquis left the room, and
eame back with the soft ecap on
hiz head.

“I will go with you,” he sall

Davie looked at him hesitatingly.

“Ie—is it necessary, beggin' your
lordship’s pardon ? It's late, and
nothing ean be done to-night, Mr.
Saunders says, and it's raining in
torrents, my lord"

The marquis turned up the col-
lar of the velvet coat, and signed
to him to go on.

“It ism't at _all necessary, my
lord, I'm sure,” said the keeper.

The marquis ciosed the window
alter them quletly. There was
gomething terrible and unnatural
in the intense stillness of the huge
house. It seemed as il every soul
shoulki be awake and shouting
“Murder!" instead of lying wrap-
pexl in slumber.

It was ralning
dark.

“If you'll wait a moment, my
lord,” saild Davie, and he struck a
mateh behind his ecap and lit his
dark lantern.

The marquis seized his arm.

“Shade it,” be said slowly. * We
might be seen by those In the
house, and alarvmm them. I can find
my way."

“If you'll put your hand on my
shoulder—begzin® your pardon, my
lord,” sugezested Davie, and the
marquis lail his hand on the man's
shoulder., He remembered and stat-
x| alterward, that his strong, firm
haml was as steady as o rock.
They made their way along the ter-
race, on to which the library window
opened, and down the steps to the
shrubbery, through which Elaine had
gone to meet DLridget — as she
thought ; through which Luigi Zantl
had heard her rusjle soon alter the
cry had fallen on his ears.

Davie's cottage lay back in a small
glade 10 the leit of the shrubbery.

No light was burning in the win-
dow.,
prise. They stopped at the door, and
a volee, low, but clear and cool, in-
qulred :

“Whols that 2"

“It's me, and his lordship the mar-
quis,” rveplied Davie. “Where's the
light 2"

“Come in,” 8ald the volce. “The light
has gone out.”

Davie slipped back the slide of his
lantern and lighted the doorway, and
the marquis entered. .

The inspector, In his summer uni-
form of dark serge and military cap,
gtood beside an old sofa, upon which
gomething in the form of o man Iny

hard, and pltch

ghrouded by n sheet. The light fell |

upon it for a moment, then shot
away as Davie moved the lantern to
and fro.

Inspector Saunders drew hims=elf

up amd saluted. As he did so Davie |

naturally turned the light on his
face, and the marquis looked at
him ; looked at him steadily,
searchingly, almost as i he were
taking the man's mental measure,

The inspector was a smail, wiry

man of middle age, with small,
sharp eyes, amnd thin, determined
lips.

The marquis had not seen him
before, for the inspector had only
been recently appointed. He had
distinguished himsell in London, and
had been sent down to the coun-
try for the benefit ol his health,
He had been rather badly used by
a couple of burgiars whom he had
tracked down and arrested.

He took the lanterm from ‘the
keeper's hand, and turning the light
on the marguis, looked him over,
respectfully enough, but with the
eritical self-possession of a London
policeman.

“gorry to disturb you, my lord”
be said, ln the subdued tone whieh
comes 0 naturally in tho presence
of death. “A business, my
lord I" .

The marquis glanced at the couch;
he had not spoken as yet,

The Inspector drew back the
gheet and f[looded the form with
ligh't.
l"!I!'tlhlz':l.! marquis bent down and look-
e at the white, still face. It was
calm and placid with the peace of
death, save only for a slight con-
traction of the brows. A morsel of
gome weed had become entangled
in the close cut bair, and stlll hung

there.
“Yes” the marqui,s sald nnder his
hnal. “it is hel”
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and the keeper muttered sur-|

the gentleman.”
The marquis inclined his head.
* Yes, It is he,'” he said. * How—how
——* He paused as If he could not

frame the guestion in its entirety, 1903
\ @aunders drew down the cloth !

and

There was a red stain on the left
side gnd on the dark lounging coat ;
in the centre of the n a clear

cut.
The lInspector with finger and
thumt opened the coat, and the lan-

tern, held in his right hand, showed
that the cut was through the walst-
coat, the shirt and the body Itsell.

The marquis had seen dead men
before to-night. His nerves were of
steel. Ever since Davle had an-
pnounced the awful tidings, all along
the shrubbery, he had been prepar-
ing himself for the sight; but as It
actunlly met his eyes he drew back
and shuddered.

t out his rough hand as il to of-
er him support, but in a moment
thﬂ_ marquis seemed to recover him-
sell.

“He has been——" he sald In a low
volice, i

“Murdered, my lord,"” finished the
Inspector gravely. “That's a stabl”
}:otntlng to the wound ; “a stralght-
rom-the-shoulder stab. I've seen
‘em  before—twice. It's murder,
plain enough.”

CHAPTER XXYV.

“You speak positively,” sald the
marquis, slowly, almost mechani-
cally, as If his thoughts were hard
at work in another direction. "It
may be suiclde. You camnot say."

Inspector Saunders shook his head;
he ridiezled the suspleion that It
was a case of sulcide. He declared,
also that the captain could not have
been dead long when the body was
discovered.

In a short time the constable who
had been sent for Dr. Simmons en-
tered the cottage, followed by the
physician.

After saluting the marquis, Dr.
Simons, an elderly man, advanced to
the body %l bent over it. -~

“Why. I saw Captain Sherwin at
the ciub last might,” he sald. “Get
me a light ! Not that confounded lan-
tern, a proper light, Davie"

The keeper lit a lamp, and left
the lantren standing on the table.
Ite firce circle of light happened to
fall full upon the marqguis.

The inspector stood beside the doe-
tor, but alter a glance at the body
his eye wandered to the marquls,
standing upright and mptlonless. The
ingpector's sharp eyes, fellective and
absent at first, suddenly grew fixed,
and focussed themselves upon him.
He drew nearer and nearer, and his
eves seemed to settle and grow upon
him. It almost seemed as If he had
forgotten the doctor—the dead map
himself.

(T~ be Contlnued.)
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§  MUCH OF ATTENTIONS ? §
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Half the miseries of life spring
from the fact chat women do not
understand men. Of course, men
don't understand women, but then,
they know they can never hope to
Go so, and don°t attempt the impos-
gible. Most men are “taken” with
dozens of girls, dark girls, fair girls,
redhalred girls, chestnut-halred
rirls, dyed-halred girls; [fat girls,
thin girls, willowy girls, chubby
girls, ete.; this fluttering of fancy
i during the effervescent period
[rom eighteen to twenty-seven.
These are the years in which a man
lcoks round, not with a view to
selecting o wife, but wilh a desire
to see what nature had to offer,
thould he at any subsequent period
wish to foreswear bachelorhood.

Now, as far as Ican see there is
no reason why a man should be
blamed for this, The pity of it s
that the girls don't reallze that,
like nine-tenths of the good ladies
who attend bazaars, he has o in-
tentions.

He meets Miss Goldenhalr at a
ball, dances three times with her,
writes hor name and address on hise
cuff, .comes over for a week-end and
tealls upon her chums with her bro-
'ther, sends. her chocolates, buys her
[lowers, and occasionally takes her
end a friend to a cafe for tea.

Migs Goldenhair is [lattered by
these attentions; she exalts them
into the elgns of love., Worst of all,
the presumes upon them, and per-
sunder herself that some day he
will agk her to marry him.

Meanwhile, Miss Darkhair has
come along and the large-hearted
man is repeating the little comedy.

1 suppose, dear girl readers, you
will gnash your teeth and call him
' names—you'll be angry with me for
‘using the word comedy. Youll vow
.it's o erime and bitter tragedy, and
that Miss Goldenhalr's heart 1s
broken. Unfortunately, in a great
many Instances I =hall be obliged
to grant that it's eertainly eracked
But why wan't women b2 reason-
able ? This is the eternal question of
the mere male throughout the ages.
A woman’'s heart is a pricelrss trens-
ure : the faect is indisputable. Every
yman realizes It, and hopes down al
1the bottom of his consclousness he'l
be found worthy to win It, Bul he
doesn't ‘want it given for nothing,
and he certainly doesn't want hearts
by the doszen.

“Keep thy hbeart with all dili
geice,’ says Solomon. Now, the
trouble with nine out of tem girls
s that they want to give It away.
Bluntly, & heart is a tirescma np-
pendage—it takes no end of look-
'ing after, it wlds all the lssues of
‘life: it la decidedly pleasanter to
' get rid of it, to make someone else
a present of it, and so shelve re-
sponsibility. That's one reason why
glrls are so ready to give it away
to the first comer. Neverthelese
the oriental king s right, hearts
are not made to give away; it's a
duty every woman owes to hersel!
to keep hers—always,) U she ean—in
any case as long as possible. Hall
'a dozen compliments, three and »
' half pounds of tes, a ros
or two, a few hours' conversation.
a little interebange of ldeas, somi

ves, scme Christmas cards, even
a lock of hailr—those are the prop-
ertlss meant to make a settling

e

T springtime.

of Agriculture, DDII-T

miseloners’ Branchk, Ottawa, July 9,

The [rult division, Ottawa, glves
out Lhe following stalement; Num-

erous requests Lave been recelved
[rom Manitoba apd the Northwest
Territories for Ontarlo Iruit of the

best quality, put up in peat apd at-
tractive of the sort that
- wastern & prefer to hkandle.
There ore immense possibliitiea in
ihis western trade for the Ountarlo
fruit-growers, but up-to-date me-
thods of packing and shipping will
| kave to be adopted at once, or the
whole ol this great and growing bus-
lness will be captured by the Am-
ericans.

Fruit Imspector I''!p, of Winni-
peg. writes that matters have come

Davie drew a chair for him and ) 1o a critical stage, and that un-

less Ontario now makes a deter-
mined bid for the trade, the market
will be occupied almost exclusively
by fruit from California, Oregon, and
Britisl; Columbla. In tho case of ap-
ples, even Kansas and Missourl are
Iikely to be strong competitors. Ac-
cording to Mr. Philp, the pack-
ages wanted in the Winnipeg mor-
ket aro the following; Early apples,
the bushel box; pears, the hall-box,
kolding twenty pounds of wrappad
frult: and plums, the crata
holding four boxes, similar to thosa
! used by Callfornla shippers, and

 important that Ontarie
shippers realize the critical
stage 4t which this trade has are
rived, and timt they sbhould make
o ﬂlhdﬂﬂnrt to mlpptnr- the West-
ern market, pot only by perf

[She Gatals of thelr own emd of
the business, but by taking up the
matter of transportation with the
express and rallway companles in
order to secure if possible a better
and quicker service to Winnipeg. At
present fruit I8 frequently for-
warded by express from Toronto to
Winnipeg via Smith’s Flls, and even
via Montreal, to connect with the
through tralns. The result is that
the frult is on the road fromy 18 tor
24 bours longer than it would be
If sent via North Day, and oconse=
quently it doee not arrive ln Winnle
peg in the best condition. I tha
carryicg companies can be cob-
vinced that Ontario growers are
prepared to malntaln a steady ship-
ment of fruit In modern lﬁﬂlﬁ
and pot merely to send west
fruit that the east does not want,
pat up in all sorts of antigunated
ehapes, there ls little doubt that
adequate service will be provided, at
n rate which will compare favors
ably with that pow enjoyed by Ore-
gon and Califcrnia shippers. Yours
very truly, W. A. Clemons, Publionas-
tion Clerk.

Notwithestanding the faet that
vear after year the potato crop In
Canada l8 very mucls lessened Dby
blight amd rot, and that this blight
can bo prevented to a large extent
by é&praying, comparatively few
farmers spray their potatoes Lo pro-
vent this discase, It has been known
for about eighieen ycars that Ior-
deaux mixture willi prevent the
blight, aod it has been [reguently
demonstrated by experimenters and
by otiler growers oi potatoes that
tho erop s much inercased by sproy-
img. 1n order, however, to get po-
tato growers to spray, it is poces-
sary to keep constantly demon-
strating tle value of it. The resalt
of tho tests made at the Central
Experimental Farm, Ottawa, in 1902
and 1903 slLould be sufficient to in-
dueo everyone who lives im a dis-
case lnfected district to spray.

In 1901 eight varieties were, test-
o1, The average increase in yleld
per aero of the eight varieties,where
sprayed, was 94 buskels 1n obe
variety, however, there was an in-
crepse of 171 buskels, and In anoth-
or 155 bughels per acre.

In 1902, eleven varietiea were
tested. Tie average [ncrease In
yield of marketable potatoes, where
spraycd, was 120 buskels per nacre,
tlie yicld per aere of marketable po-
tatces from the sprayed being 310
bushels 12 lbs. per acre, and from
ils» unsprayed 180 bushels 5G4 1bs
e cost of the bluestone, which (s
ile prineipal expense, was §7.98 per
acre, or 114 lbs.,, at T cents per Ib.

would be less. At 40 cents a bushel,
an increase of 120 bushels
) pweal: $46, or after dedueting Lthe
cost of the bluestone, nbout s10.

The object of spraying l= to des-
troy the spores of the disease oI
the foliage. If the mixture is not
there when the spores are there the
N

Now is the Time g
to Spread Potatoes

there when the spsres are there the |

woald |

e

disease will usually spread very rap-
idly and soon the tops are desiroy-
ed. The foliage should be kept cov-
ered with the mixture from the mid-
dle of July, when the spores majy
be expected to appear, untll the
end of the season, and (rom four te
five sprayings will be [ound neces-
gsary. In 1902 the vines were kept
growing 18 days longer by spray-
ing. Ths, vines were sprayed on July
10th, July 22nd, July 30th, and Au-
gust 13th, and probably even bet-
ter refults would have been obtained
If apotber spraying had been madoJ

Formula for epraying to preveat
potato blight and rot:

Cupper sulphate, bluestone, € Iba.
Upsiaked lime . .ev s & b8,
L T - p— 10 gal.

Dissolve the copper sulphate with
hot water or by suspending It for
geveral hours in a coarse bag In a
wooden or earthen vesscl contalning
four or five or more ga'!lons of water.
Slake the lime In another vessel. 1If
the llme when slaked is lumpy or
granular 1t should be stralned
through coarse sacking or a [line
giove. Dilute the sulphate of copper
solution to about twenty galions, and
the lme mixture to about ten gal-
lons, and them pour the latter into
the former, then dilute to forty gal-
lons and gtir the mixture thoroughly.

Stock solutions of copper sulphate
and lime at the rate of one pound to
ono gallon of water may be prepared
and kept In separate covered barrels
throughout the spraying season and
diluted and mixed when needed.

Whlo the potato beetles are active,
eight ounces of Paris green should be
' added to ench Torty gallons of Lhe
Bordeaux mixture. The mixture
ghonuld be applied by means of a spray,
pump with a good nozzie in order to
got A fipe spray, which Is necessary
to get best resnlte.—W. T. Macoun,
| Horticulturlst, Coniral Experimental
Farm, Oltawa, Ont.

=

tor tomedy, the comedy of lile's
If girls would only
see that nature meant to lay Lthe
burden of tragedy parts op young
and inexperienced players, how
much mrore merrily the world would
WAag.

I am serlous, very serious, in this
tirade of mine. The woman ol to-
day thinks she has gone EO far
along the road of progress that it
spems o pity she should not go
[urther. We men want to worship
you; we long to e in the dust
at your feet, so that you can pick
ug up and set us on thrones. We
burn to do great things—to show
you how strong we are, to compel

| your admiration; to lay slege to

vour heart. But to take posses
glon—ah, no, that is bevond our
utmost deserts, and we know It
That's why it makes a man angry
Instead o©f grateful when he finds
girle giving him th=ir hearits. "Can
it, after all, be worth what I fan-
cled—can anything worth having be
had for nothing ?" he asks.

Dear girls, don't fancy a man has
gserions intentions when he's only
“prospecting.” Don’t think small
attentions and smaller presents
aecaesarily pave the way 0o a pro-
posal. Don't love a4 mwan unless
he gives you good cause for do
ing so.

S_ick

Weak, Languid,

ly Children

by Dr. Chase

It 1s o puzzle to mwany pn.mu_lu to
know jnst what to do for chiidren
when they get panle, weak and lan-

tion. and geem to graduaily fail in
health and strength.

Becnuse of ite mild and .gentle
action Dr. Chase's Nerve Food is es-
preially sultable to the needs of
chiddren, and endorsed by a great
moany grateful parenis.

Mrs. George F. Brishin, Lake strect,

| reterbore, Ont., states; 1

children, a boy of | *“1

abont fifteen years, did not ,Imvu' that they are both auite well, a
!

“One of my

good hgalth for a year or more. e
scemed to have no energy, Was welk

and languld and suffered from ner-

vousness. The doctors sald that lm] welght.
wak growing too fast, but we hl-}ll such n

eame alarmed about him, and began
ufing Dr. Chase's Nerve Food.

guild, lose their appetite and ambi-|

It | little book Just when I did.

Who Grow Up Frail of Body and Exhausted in
Nerve Force Are Wonderfully Benefited

's Nerve Food.

writes: “My wson, aged fourtoen,
apd little girl of three ymars, wen®
beth stricken with St Vitus' Dances
The doctor told as wihat the alls
ment was, but coun'd not keep theml
| from getting worse and worse, =0
when I recelved a book about D,
Chase's Nerve Food, 1 decided teo
try it. ‘The boy had lost eightecm
|P‘DIII‘HIH' In two months, and could
scarcely take hold of anything. The
little girl lost the power of hep
| tongue, and could scarcely epeak.

now take pleasure In statd

you woull never koow there had
' been anything the matter. The boy
' hns gained  twenty-five pounds I
1 am very thanklfaul there
mdicine on the markety
1 happrned to get the
It just

am! timt

was not long until we noticed a | eamo in time as toough it had beem

ereat chapge In his condition. His

' gent on  purpose.”

appetite improved, he had a better, Dr. Chase's Nerve Food, 50 centd

soor and soon became stronger and
wealthier. He I8 still usl the
Nerve Food, and wa are pe
confident that he is improving right |
along under this treatment.”

Mrs. D. Ardies, BDBrandon, Man,
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