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And those ideas of the millionaire

wnown throughout the
Deighborhood. Beauty was nt a prem-
plain facos gave up tha

lum ; and
contosk,

Sir Owen Chevenix very soon be-

€ame the great man of the county.
He did not like Oldstone, but he did
like Lilford : he had little patience
"Frllh_th-u Eentry, but he liked the
Sporting squires. He was so lavish
in his orders, so extravagant In his
expenditure, that the tradesmen of
Lilford looked upon him as an espec-
1al gift of Providenes, while his com-
Ing seemed to have given fresh life
1o the county.

When the month of blogcoms came
round Sir Owen waas quite settled at
Garswood. He had won golden opin-
lons by not going up to town for the

=
=
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. Ty well,” continued Rip ¥iolet, et for Felix t
Owen, “fop philosuphers %0 say there was something for Felix to
That 1a all

dream,

Lovely lazzhing May had given
her fairest hours for the fete ;
every one svas fTull of congratula-
tions—the sunshine, the musiec,
everything was so beautiful, Felix
Baw gothing but the bright face of
his Jlove, They walked over the
fmooth green lawns together: and
then Violet, turning suddenly to
her lover, sald:

“Have you heard nll the wonder-
fal stories about the nAew-comer,
Sir Owen Chevenix ?"

“I find but little time for gossip,"
he repliedd; “atill I have heard that
he is wealthy and likes to ¥pend his
money freely.”

Violet's face had guite a light upon
It as ghe eontimued :

"Pm.bfln #ny that his pflate lg su-
perb. Felix, I should like to eat my
dinner off golden plate.”

“It would be po hetter for that,
Violet,” he replied, longing with all
i heart to be able to make her
such a pregent. “You know the BAY~-
ing about the dish of herbs?"

“Yew, I know it, but T do not be-
lleve in Jt. How wonderful It must
be, Fellx, to live in such a grand

feason. Now that he was a landed 0use, to have so much money and

proprietor? he declared his inlention
of remaining on his land.

He had already attended one or
two meetings of different kinds at
Lilford, and he received an invita-
tion from Dr. Ilunter, the vicar,
to attent the annual festival of
the school enlldrea, held always in
the montl of May. At first he had
throwa It contempteously aside,
What had he, the sporting baronet,
a8 he liked to hear himsell called,
to do with sehool echildres ? He
Eeat a cheque which cansed the
good viear to opea hia eyes. Then,
Some one having told him that a)l
the elite of the nelghbocthood at-
teaded the fete, he went.

In a fleld near the viecarage the
gchool children played to their

hearts’ content, while In the vicar- |
age grouads the elite enjoved them-

selves In gueer fashion. The mill-
tary baad fromr Ollstone was there,
preity white tents were erected ;
there were eroquet and lawn ten-
nis, quadrilles for those who liked
daneilng, and archery for those
who enjored shoting. Sir Owen
Chevenix, having heard that all the
preity girle In  the nelghborhood
woulkl be there, decided on going
himself. Xo one but Dr. and Mrs.
Huoater knew of lLis intention, and
they had kept it a sedret, intend-
leg te surprise their guests. Asa
matter of -purse .beautifu! Violet
Hase was to be there. Evelyn Les-
ter had been invited, and the viear
had discussed with his wife the ad-
visability of sending an invitation
to Felix Lonsdale.

“Mhere 18 n black mark
ngairst the whole family,”
gild the viear, who forgot at times
that his Gospel, was the Gospel of
Peace, and thought more of justiee
than of mercy, “I1 do not say that
Darey Lonsdale was guilty of that
which was Ilanid to his eharze, but
there I a mark agalnst him.”

“Agalnst the father, Daniel, but
not the son,” corrected hls wife,

“You might as well try to distin-
gulsh hetween husband and wife na
tween father and gon,” rejoined
the viear.

“There i8 another thing,” said the
diplomatie lady ; “we must ask Vio-
let Haye, She is, in truth, the great-
oS atiraction we shall have to of-
fer, and, as they are lovers, I do
not see how they can be parted on
such an oceasion.”

“I shall do it against my will,” re-
marked the viear.

“Well, that s far better than not |
doing 1t at all,” replled Mrs. Hun-
ter. “It will bo a kind of test: {f
wWe foe thatl people seem shy of Felix
Lonsdale, we must mnot ask him
again.™

=0 lellx receilved an invitation.
If he had known how and why it
was given to him he would have
placed it under his heel and have
gone (wenty miles In an opposite
direction; as it was, it gave him
anr unbounded pleasure. He was to
meet Vielet; he would spead the
whole day with her; he would see
her beautiful and admired, yet
with the proud coasciousness that
she was his—all his—=his promised
wife; and when the reached that
poiot. In his reflections he remem-
bered how she had railsed her face
to his with the laughing words, "I
have not quite promised,” still, that
meaat nothing; there was o troth
80 sure as YViolet's.

The prospect of that one day to
be spend with her delighted him.
He sat mp the greater part of the
night,s0 that by his unusual holil-
day busincss might not suffer. It
seemed to him the time would never
come whea ke wonkl meet Violet.

Nor had Dbeautiful Violet Haye
beer unmindful of the coming fe'ua-.l
Her father had looked grave over
the milliner's bill when it was
given to him: but Vielet had de-
termined on being queen of the
fete. Mrs. Brownson, Mrs. Bauld- |

&> many luxurics!™

“lI kpow something that I wounld
_'mthar have than all Sir Owen's lux-
| uries,” gald Felix.

“What i It ?™ she asked eager(y.
“Your love, Violet.” And she knew
that he meant what he sald

CHAPTER X.
! Under one of the epreading elms

of the viearage lawn stood
Violet Haye talking to her
lover, They were watch-

lng the contest for a silver arrow,
renjoying the fallures and mistakes
iwhmh. were out of all proportion

to the successes. The sualight fe]l
on her, tingeing the golden halr
with deeper gold, making the fair,
[lower-like face still fair, bright-
ening the white dress with golden
gleams, As she stood there, her
y erimsoa lips parted, smiling at the

bright scene before her, she look-
ed like a pleture of something al-
' most too fair fhnd ethereal for
earth. Her Jlover was aear her.
For bim the fete had aaught but
| Violet. He was supposed: to be
watching the archers—he was look-
lng at Violet. The sunlight was
[ not o0 fair to him as the light in
her eyes. The harmony that came

[rom the whispering wind, the
silvery murmur of Jauglter, the
notes of the air that the band
was playing held pnot such music
as her voice, Many eyes lingered
on the handsome couple under the
great elm. Men looked with envy,
Many a man there would have giv-
en  hall he had in the world to
stand by Violet's side as an ae-
cepted suitor. Women looked with
jealous admiration; they could By
Just what they liked .about her:
they could criticize her dress aad
her manner, but eacly one knew she
was simply the most beautiful wo-
man present,

The fete was at ite height. From
the meadow came the hearty shouts
ol the children at play. Suddenly
there peemed to be a slight commeo-

=

'tion among the guests, and Felix

saw Lthe vicar standing with a gen-
tleman ' who was ecertainly not re-
markable for the handsomeness of
e personal appearance; but the
vicar secined to be impressed by his
presence. Then Captain Hill joined
them and the viear went dway, leav-
lng the two men together.

The new-comer, Sir Owen Chevenix,
turned to s friend with a smile.

"It i» not bad," he sald: “but |
506 nothing that repays me for the
trouble ol coming.”

Captain Hill turned slowly and
Mol 10 the great elm-tree.

“That is the prectiest sight in the
BIounds,” he romarked, and a curi-
Ule lignt came over tiv heavy face of
Sir Owen Cpevenix as be gazed. At
Lo same time powe keen, subtle in-
slinet whien he couwd pot under-
stapd tod Captain Hill that he had

actoed cruelly.

"You are right,” agreed Sir
Owen Chevenix, lookicg intently
at Violet="that is by far the pret-
tiest sight In the grounds. Who is
that young ladyy 7"

“Miss Violet Haye," replied the
Captain. Ap honpest lmpulse promptled
him to add : “She Is cugaged to Felix
Lonsdale,” but au subile sense that
sucl a statement would be displeas-
ing to Sir Owen, restrained him.

“Will you introduce me to Misw
Haye?' wsked the baronet.

The light in his eyes had grown
lurid ; e captain’ did not like it.

“It would be better for Mrs. Hun-
ter to do that,’. he replied. “I am
bolt one of Miss Haye's friends."

Sir Owen walked quickly away.
There was a look on bis jace of earn-
hes tpurpose when he saw Mrs. Hun-
ter. she listened to his request, and
she wondered at the strange light on
his face.

“Introduce you to Miss Haye ?" she
sald. "OI course I will, with the

, Breatest of pleasure."” Then, oddly,

ers aocd Miss Stanley would cer-
tainly be there, perhaps even Lady |
Rolle, and she must be dressed
suitable to meet those poteatates. |

A beautiful costume of white
muslin, rich lace, and blue pibbons
was provided, with a wonderful Jit-
tle hat that seemed to be nrade n[!
feathers: and Violet decided that !
eéhe had never looked so well be- |
fore. Bhe pictured to hersell an
€a8y sovereigoty. eEve Lester was
the ocaly one she feared; but then
Eve was never given to dress and
Hirgation,

The moath of May had never Htl
la more beautifully. The world wag |
all thriiling with new life, the |
green leaves were springing on the
trees, the hedgea pink and white
with howthorn, the vielets nestling !
In the fields, the primroses lmw-i
Inz In great golden clusters at the |
foort of the trees; the alr was
[ragrant with, the odor of a thou-
sand esweet flowers, al' naty re
glad and bright. To ba in the
midst of cll this beauty, and with

lrwves dia not quiver, as they might

S0 e d: “My darlicg. you are far more
e sm— Her % peautiful than any one else,” he |
it for one moment. air #°'11, *"Vol-t. yo1 must dioce thla

Owen Chevenix was the great per-
sonage of the entertainment, the
sréal atiractlon of the fete., She
must certululy <o as riquested. Why
notY  Vielet Haye was a beautliul
Eirl, and it was only reasonable ihat
cveryoae sbhould admire her. S0 ghe
wilkid across the lawn wilh Bir
OUwen, wuo was the observed of all
chsirvers.

The sun sghone just as bright, there
Was no cloud in the blue eky, no wail
In the sweet western wind, the [ow-
ers Jlda poc droop or trembie, the

Lave Gone could they have known
whkat was drawlng near.

Neither Violet nor her lover saw
tLe two until Mprs. Hunter 8 0ke,

“Miss Hay:,” she said, “Sir Owon
Chevealx has asked ma to Introduce
him to you.™

Vool v en flnshed hotly—it was
80 suddep, It was such a sarprise,
ﬂ:h was the rich baronet o. wiuan

lovely, rare and preclous lily, rhould
I like ¢very one to touch it and in-

hale ite pweetness ? Tou are my own |
—you belong to me.”

words.
from , Felix”: and, laying: her
white m on Sir Owen's arm, they
went away tmt.ﬁﬁ

speaklug with sbch awo and woonder,

Bhe bowel and murmored a few
Words—ahu never remewbered what
th.y were; then, as a matter of

course, Mrs. Huuter was com,ell d to

Introauce Feili. 3ir Owen ackuowl-

158 wor.s. The who.e ecene oc-
currcd in the radiant sunlight, in the
midst of blooming flowers and happy
faces—yet it was the prelude to a
terrible tragedy.

“A beantLul day,” gaild Sir Owen
to Violet ; “a charming scene, too—
quite rural, quite pagtoral,—the kind
of thing 1 B

But Vviolet had not recovered her
composure. She was quite unused to
soclety, and the conwsciousness that
£ho was talkiag to a rich ¥oung bar-
onet, the great man of the neigh-
borhood, wns for the moment too
mueh for bher. He llked her shy, pret-
ty embarrassment. He had been ac-
customed to women whose eyes met
his boldly, who gave him word for
word, repartee for repartee. He
liked the drooping eyes that showed
the long-fringed lashes, the down-
east face, so attractive in its sweet
confusion. Felix made some remark,
and again the baroset answered him
Wwith a eareless word or i1wo.

“I hear that we are to have quad-
rilles,” sald Sir Owen to Violet. “*Will
'ou favor me with the first, Mies

ﬂjﬂ ?u

She answered “Yes," becaunse she
did pot know how to refuse him.

“I had no Iden that this kind of
thing coull b> so well minaged in a
Flie. like Lilford,” cald Slr Owen. * It
Inspircs me with an  idea—I inust
really glve a fete at Garswood.”

“That woull b> very pleasant,” re-
turned Violet, ahyly.

1t would if you were thepe,”
thought Bir Owen; “and there you
shall be the queen of the fete if I
can manage it.” Alowd he spud @ * Have
¥yOou écen Garswood, Miss Haye ?°

“I have been in the park,”’ replied
Violet, “but I have not &men the
lm'llﬁﬂ.."

“There s plenty of room for a feta
there. 1 am quite in love wilh the
place myself—it has such fine old
trees, such grand oaks and elms, such
ferns, and all that kind of thing.”

Violet wondered whether it was
[ashionable to be always speaking of
*“that kind of thing," and why it waa
that tho baronet had such a dearth
of ideas. She looked up at h'm &0 In-

quiringly that Sir Owen almost tn-Hlm‘i-"ﬁ rumber of people directly in-

voluntarily aaid:

“Were you going to ask me any-
thing 7" .

Her face fushed again, remember-
Ing what &he had thought. He
thought her rich, lovely coor go-
Ing and coming the most attrac-
tive thyng he had ever seen in his
Iile, 'f‘u give her time to recover
hereelf he addressed some Indiffer-
ent remwark to Felix.

Ho wase rot gifted with any re-
markable comeliness, this young bar-
ogel to whom fortune had beea so
kinl. He was tall and thin, withouat
any dignity or ease of manner; hls
gait was awkwanrd, his handa and
Arms gave one the lmpression that
they were more than he coull man-
age. His hair was black, his eyes
were dark with a furtive expres-
sion; e had a dark heavy mous-
tache, whieh drooped over cruel lipy;
nis faco was a strange mixture of
moral weakness and brute forae. Hia
vcieo wae unpleasant ; there was no
mellow ring in {t, noymusiz; it was
high. elear and shrill; but then he
wore a superb diamond pini and dia-
mwor«d rings; his dress was o mar-
vel of the tallor’v art, and he had
a1 income of forty thousanl a year.
What was the grand manly beaaty
of Antinous, the grace of Apollo,
compared with that ™

“You will remember you have pro-
misel me the first quadrille, Miss
Haye. 1 see Lady Rolfe. I must
y my devolre to her,” and with
a low bow =ir Owen turnel away.

“What eplendid diamonds!" erled
Violet,

“ What a horrible man!" thought
Felix. -

Vielet had been struck with the
gems, Felix had been chiefly im-
pressed by the awkward gait and
ungalaly carrviage. He turned to
Violet.

“ My darling,” he sald, “why have
You promised to dance with that
horrible man 7"

* Horrible !" eried Violet. * Do you
know how rich and how great he ls,
Fellx 7"*

*That males him even more hor-
rible—it {8 so0 many magnlficent
gifts wasted. You must not dance
with him, Vielet, but with me. You
are mine—you belong to me. I can-
not let you go to him even for one
dance—even for five minutes,”

YVielet laughed.

“ I must dance with him now that
I have promised, Felix.”

“I do not think Ishall be able to
endure it, Viclet, Iam afraid if I see
his hand touching you I shall strike
it aslde.” A

Bhe laughed again as a child
laughs who points a loaded gun
lor mischief, never dreaming that it
may cause sudden geath.

“] feel that 1 ought to dance |
that quadrille with you, Felix,” she
sald, “but recally, I did not know
how to refuse. I was qulte embar-
ragsed—you must have seen it. How
Jealous all the other girls will be.
How Lady Rolfe will watchy me. She
said the other day that her daughe-
ter, that ‘insipld looking girl, was
far mwore beautiful than I. She I9

cged tue Introdscidon by a few care-

| HELP ONE ANOTHER

An Interesting Chat With
Rev. R. Hatchett.

mmmmumm-
Iy When Their Words Will Benetit

know whether to be glad or ¥i
of course it was a great thing to
have 8ir Owen there, and to see him
enjoy himself and evidently feel so
Eﬂﬂ'ﬂ! at home, but Sir Owen should

ve danced with M sa Rolle, certaln-
Ly not with Violet Haye.

Bir Owén, however, was grandly
Indifferent; a man possessed of
forty thousand per annum is mas-
ter of almost every pituation, and
'Ibnj:ﬂﬂnlr '"rﬁ?mr of this. He
enjoy the e very mauch.

“I had mw al fresco dapeing
Iw g0 ple;uﬁh'; he ln.ld:;lﬂt g:llﬂ-
ng NIEV ere with you, ye,
wongy Ik the same, § shouid | ne.
Who wase that gentleman talking
to you under the tree

“That s Mr. Felix Lonsdale,” she
replied.

And he fancied the warm blush that
came over her face was ihe resuit
of His compliment.

“Lonsdale! Is that pot the name
ol the lawyer who forged a will, or
something of that kind ? asgked Sir
Owen. 8he looked up at him, horrified
by the woprds.

“You are making a grave mistake,
Sir Owen,” s&h: sgid. “Mr. Lonedale
was fa accused of having Influ-
enced one ol hie clientg to leave him
moaey, but it was untrue.” -

“True or not, I wish that I were
in his place,” said Sir Owen,

“Why " she asknad, In wonder.

“Beeause you defend him. I wonder
If you heard evil spoken of me whe-
ther you woull defend me ?*

““Do people speak evil of you ?* ghe

(To be Coutlnued.) '
CHEESE CURING ROOMS.

Experiments Prove That Cool
Cured Cheese is the Best.

The quesition of Improvement in
curicg roows hias been much discuss.
cd Tor two or tliree years past.

CCENTRAL CURING RCOMS.—With
th object of providing a practical
working illustration on a scale suf-
leiently large 1o attraet general at-
tention, and to get a comparatively

Rlev. R. Hachett, I t of
the African Hﬂhm‘u l::h‘u'rri:' in
Canada, spent % uivrurnl days in

recen n the Iinterest
of the churel work. Talking with a
reporter he said he always llked
to Visit Brockville, because he found
BO many of its citizens in hearty
Sympathy with the church work he
represents. * And besides,” sald Mr.
Hatchett, “I have what may be call-
el a sentimental reason for likin
ing Brockville, It is the home ©
the medicine that has done me much
good and has done much good to
other members of my famijly. I Te-
Williams' Pink Pills.”

“Wﬁum e mli mind,” asked Llhe re-
porter, “giving your experience with
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills I" “Not at
all," sald Mry Hatchett, *I always
Say a good word for this ‘medicine
whenever the opportunity offers. I
know some people object to speak-
ing In public about medicines they
use, but I think this is a narrow
view to take. When one finds some-
thicg really good and really helpful
In relieving human llls, 1t secms to
me it is a duty we owe to other
sufferers to put them in a way of
ohtalning new health. You can EAY
from me therefor that 1 think Dr.
Williams' Pink Pllls a very superior
medicine—] know of no other o
good. My work, as you may Judge, Is
by no means light, I have to travel
a great deal in the interest of our
chureh work, and it is no wonder
that often I find mysell much run
down, and afflicted almost with a
general prostration. It I8 on oc-
caslong of this kind that I resort
to Dr. Wiiliams' Pink Plils, and Ican
8ay In all sincerity that they
have never falled me. The pills bave
also been used in my family and
among my Iriemds, and the results
have always been sallsfactory. You
may just say from we that 1 think
those who are afflicted with any of
Agricul- { the 1lls of which this modicine s
recommmended will make no mistake

ie giving Dr. Willlams” Pink Pills a
trial.”

terested ia the results four large cen.
trai or consoiidated cool cheese cuar-
ing rooms were established by the
Dominion Uepartment of
ture in the spring, 1902,

THE BAVING IN SHRINKAGE. —
At theee four illustration stations .
over 70.000 ctieese from some 40| The Rev. Mr. Hatchett's home is
[actories have been cured during the | i0 Hamilton, Ont., where he is known
lasl two scasons, As the cheese were | to most of the citizens and greatly
Coliected from the factories, o num- | ©steemed by those who kpnow him.
ﬁ:ilmm the same vat from all fac- -

‘Ties were set aslde each week, and :
after being careflully welghed, one o ‘hmr; . S
wWas placed in the curing room. and Chicago Chronicle,

“Keep on your own side of the

L!';ﬁ muii.le to Itin the upper story,
lEre the temperature was not con- bexd. * 1

trolied, ~When the cheese of the cor- sald Jilel Thompeon late
clierre were again welghed as before, | turned over to look at lLis com-
and the difference In shrinkage notad. panion in the rooms of his triend,

From thie difference the saving In Charles Yaeper g 5 Ltree
l"ll'l'illtﬂ.gﬂ on the whole lot was eal- To his nmﬁiﬂ'm:;,ﬁil he tlnmt]am; I}..T.}t

Culated, sell in” bed” with the carcass of a
Tto total value of the saving, sheep. He awoke hls companions,
namely, $4,669.76, represents the in- | Charles and Frank Maeger, with
terest at 6 per cent. on over §75,000, | whom he had beem having a good
or in other words would provide for & | time the night before. The three
capital outlay of nearly $2,000 for | were dumflounded, until one of them
eack of the factories contributing | had a hazy recollection of the pre-
cheese. In an ordinary season the | vious night's eelebration.

the saving of shrinkage would be “"Hang it, lfellows,” he said, *Frank
very mucl greater, beeause a  high | knocked’ that sheep off the hook n
temperature and a dry air are tle |front of o meat market when he fell
two condition that foerease the
shrinkage,

IMPROVEMENT IN QUALITY. Bat
the saving in shrinkage is only a
Em?r consideration. The main one
the great improvement In quality.
The sheep 7" asked Thompeon.
h:u.: If,h;um“mmulmdﬁdmhn t:i]\‘:rub:.:}f llurrﬁ:.llf While they were puzzling over the
ity. g:mutiun Buh‘illter EMTIBI J. Tob-
nA was making complaint o! the
Drfpglmii" HIIEP{IEEL[EF%MUMRHE theft at the Fiftleth street police
work thoere h.ﬂ.‘F‘E hﬂ‘ﬂﬂ y. oppor- station. Detectives MeCarty and
tuniti . 'i’“"‘" r. | Palley were detalled to work on the
r;ntt;i.ﬂ Jﬂﬁéﬁﬂtfmg?‘fﬁ L]:]E 1.':1; case, ana an hour |later Charles
et - &.’t‘]’: first elfect of | T2eEer was arrested at Thirty-fifth
‘I“H 13 . ‘:"’E‘t’-' is to make Lhe | 9tFeet and Wentworth avenue, with
& Ligh temperature ls m ® | half the carcass of a dressed sheep
texture of the cheese rough and

under his coat.
mealy, and in extreme cases show |, about the same time Detective
& Breasiness wlich is undesirable.|p,ijoy eaptured Richard Thompron
Bad flavors are intensified at tle near Thirty-fifth street and Cottage
:lffz‘g'nﬁ?ﬂ;fﬁ“t“m- ]ﬂi‘jﬂd o 4 ﬁh:tg‘; Grove avemue with half a sheep
. avor, while r m wra In ne . C :
that are cool ’mmd remaln sound pped T T o aearien

Yaeger was also found, and the
and clean. All cleese become sharp | three were taken belore Justice
and “tasty" muek

quicker at the Quinn.

Ligh temperature. ' - “We eut It up with a buck saw,”
One cannot help thinking what | explained Thompson. “We were
great benellt would accrue to the |geared and thought we would quar-
Canadian cheese industry at large, |ter the anima) and throw it away.
If all the cheese wero cool cured.|I started for my home, Thirty-fifih
Indeed, it is doubtful if anyonecan |gtreet and Indiana avenue, planning
properly estimate it. to drop my bundle on the way.

Arrangements for eool euring|Frank Yaeger started for his room,
cheess will doubtless be worked out |O’'Neill and Halsted ftreets, with the
In different ways, according to local | same thing In view.”
circomstances and conditions, The| Having recovered his mutton,. Tob-
larger factories will probably make | bins refused to prosecute the trio
the necessary improvements in con- {for larceny. “The joke 8 worth the
nection with their own buildings, | loss,” he said.
Combinatlons, or consolidation may | The three were fined 85 and costs
be effected In some cases, but the |each on charges of disorderly con-
Jealour rivalry which exists among |duct.
lfactories stands in the way. It Is
quite probable that a considerable
portion of buor cheese will in the
future be cured in the warehouses |
of the exporters and commission

upstairs thinking it was him.

“l remember climbing the stairs
after you had lugged something up
and left me,” esaid Frank Yaeger.

“Well, what'll we do with the

Two New Apple Hows.

Apple scab, annoying enough in
Iteell, was a still more serious pest

down last night, and we carried it [

or similar injury, need not be
feared in orcharde Where scab ie
controlled by ing.—

The Telephone in the Corn Belt.
First Female Volce—Is that you,
Barah?

Seccond Female Voloe—Yes, It's me.
First Female Voice—Have you got
Your dishes washed yet?
Becond Female Voice—No;
Jjust through breakfast.
Firgt Female Volce—What dld you
have for breakfast ?

Beeond Female Volee—Fried mush
and eggs, and pork, and—say, what
did you have?

First Female Volee—Oh, we had
Eraham geme! We're going to have
roasting ears for dinner.

Third Female Volee (breaking 1n,
evidently some one else |s listening,
Wwo)—S0 are we,

Becond Female Volce—Ours aren't
ripe yet,

Third Female Vol:e—We've got ot
Bend Sammy over aflter them and
I'll glve you some.

Fourth Female Voice (another lle-
tener)—Say, Mary, how ls the baby®
Firgt Female Volee—Not very well.
He ls teething.

( Fourth Female Volce—Have you
trled that medicine 1 gave you ?
First Female Volce—Not yet.
Filth Female Voice (still another
listener)—Say, Florence says she is
Eoing 1o have old Ben's tail docked.
(Universnl gigglement. This ls evi-
dently a neighborhood joke, intelli-
glble only to the initlated.)

Third Femal» Voler—Say, next Sun-
day’'s quarterly meeting,. Who s go-
Ing to have the Elder for dinner?
(I do not think that she meant that
there were cannibals in the mneigh-
borhood,)

Fourth Female Volee—He has prom-
Ised to come to our house.

And so the converantion ram on
for ten or fifteen minutes, and I
prediet that the eopportunity for
Just such neighborhood vigliting by
telephone will do more to break up
the retiring habit among farmers
than any other ageney now at work.
—World's Work.

What Thorns are for.

Mowl persons think that the stem
'l & plant grows from the roots. On
“be eontrary, the roots grow from
‘be slem. To the case of a plant that
dies down 10 the ground in autuwmn
It s not the roots that send up a
wew s&tem In the spring, for a part
of the Lrue gtem remalins under-
ground op the root crown, and from
It grow up the bud bearing stema
In the sprigz. When a Beed germin-
ates, It sends the light loving stem
apward and the dark loving root
dJownward.

Baw off part of the tree trunk, and
you will find a serios of rings from
the centre to Lhe bark, each ring
marking a year of growth. But those
rings Indicate also whilth of the
seasons through which the tree Lhas
ved were dry and which had jlenty
of raln. The rings are always ol un-
oqual growlh. The narrow rings re-
' prosent dry seasons and the wide
ones geasons when the conditions of
growibh were betler by reason of
plentiful rain,

Every rose hns ite thorn, and the

enme may be sald of such fruits as
blackberrles, raspberries, ete., only
they are not real thorns, but prick-
lew, which strip off with the ouler
bark, while thorns will not strip
off, being hardened, undeveloped
branches.
And why do bushes and vines have
pricklos ? Many prople wonder at Jt,
for th>y &ee no good reason for such
o growth. But there s & reason, as
there I In everything In nature. The
prickles are given to them as a pro-
tretion against plant eating anlma)a,
Thoe stems have a pleasant, aromatlo
taste, and eowas would be sure to eat
them In winter when they ernve
eomothing Tresh If it were not Tor
the prickles.

we're

If You Skate.
You are wise to be careful about
your shoes.
Fully half the cases of weak
ankios wuld vanish ashamed from
the confines of skatingdom I the
disparajged ankles in question re-
ceived a reasonable amount of sup-
port from the shoes worn.
Always wear laced and not but-
toned shoes, even If your skates
have no straps, because o skating
shoe, to give the right support, must
fit anugly, and if it doosa buttons
are lkely to hurt the feet. .
Dogides, the same aven fit aong
the wihole helght of the shoe can
never be # wel obtained with but-
tone ar with laces.
The leather should be both heavy
and pllable; box calfl is satisfactory,
because with the foregoing qualities

merchants. At any rate, time wiil last year in opening the way for

rot. iv she, Felix 7"

The lipr that asked the question
were of the lovellest erimson, the
eyes that looked Into his were llke
violety¥ steeped in dew, the face
smiling before him was liker a blush
rose; that the words were [oolish
never occdrred to him

quadrille with Sir Owes, I sup-
qF‘ e
I’n‘fﬂﬂ.fl must, Indeed,” she replied.
“It drives me half mad to think
of it. Violet, do you pot look at
him as you look at me—do not—do
not let him know how sweel your
fmile ie. Oh, Violet, I shall go mad,
it you do !
Agaln ¢he lanched. . |
“You will have o go mad then.
Felix, for I eannot dance with him
like n Stole, ean I7°
“You are mine, Violet. IT I had a

*“ Here comes Sir Owen,” sald Vio-
let, cutting short the passionate

two destructive rote affecting the
fruit. Apples sent to the station |
late in the season from a cold-'
storage honse were found to

rotting on the surface from the at-
tacks of a new fungue. In general
appearance the rot was very sim-
llar to “pink rot,” and it alwayw |
occurs on scabbed spots, as does the
latter. It is a deeper rot, how-
ever, sometimes extending to the
core, while the “pink rot"” areas are
rarely more than an eighth of an
incl deep. “Pink rot" spote are
marked by the occurrence of white
or pinkisl growths at the centre,
but itbhe new rot does not show in
this. w until made to do wo by
artific conditions—the heat and
moisture of a culture chamber. This
rot also gives but little taste to

decide how it is to be done, asit
is imperative that it be done in
BOm& way., Yours very truly,

W. A. Clemons,
Publieation Clerk. |

AN OPEX LETTER TO MOTHERS.

I capnot pralso Baby's Own Tab-
lets too highly,” writes Mrs. James
8. Beach, Campbell's Bay, Que.
“From the time my baby was born
he was troubled with ne in the
atomach and bowls and & rash on
his skin, which made him restless day,
and night. I got nothing to help him
until I gave him Baby's Owan Tab-
lets, and under their ase the trouble
eoon disappeared, and all my friends
are now pralsing my baby, he looks | the affected tissues, while the pink
o0 healthy and well. 1 give him an | rot causes n decided bitterness,
occasonal Tablet and they keep him | The amount of damage to stored
well. 1 can heartily recommend the | apples by this trouble is probably
Tableis to any mother who bhas a | not large, but specimens have been
young baby." received from many localities. It
Thousands of other mothers praise | hias been observed under ordinary

this :Hla;#:m .le;t s ﬂ}rnmlw- and | conditions only on Raldwin : m
keep it on Casa of eme ncy. Iclapd greeni ; bu
The Tablets cure all the Inl-“qfleh of ge the ;'..t;r:' on

“I shall not be long away

CHAPTER X1

pently e |
mdlb. and are absolutely
by all druggiets or semt p.st ple
The Dr. WHliame'
&0 8.0rt a Ume before sie had been As Vio'et had forescen, giances of Brockrille, Ont.

been grown
Eﬂmglpﬂﬂ and live of
pears, It grew well any ap-

u
into ch it was In-
paid at 25 centa a ‘box by writing tnﬁ”grmh 'E clure, but

Co., pas no power to brea
sound fruit. It is due to the growth

little ones; they act

J Sty
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ONTARIO ARCHIVES
TORONTO

- whicl:

the gkin of port. but facllitates greater speed.
g ~Chicag> Tribune.

it combines that of being almost
walerprool.

There should be no hard seams to
hurt the fest.

It s better not to have the toes
too poloted. The bee's should be
squareo amd not high, otherwise the
fkates wil not stay securely.

Co'd feet while skating are often
induced by the wearing of straps,
Impede the clreulation to a
degres.

If one ecn get alone without them
it is much betler, but If she cannot,
she will find that a felt or a
lamb's wool inner sole will make the

shors much warmer and Iimprove
matters.

The other half of weak anklos
might bo aceounted for by poor

pkatles.

If the stesl of the runper & In-
ferior In quallty the edges soon be-
come nicked and du led, and no mat-
ter how olten It ls sharpsned and
ground in the course of the season,
it = never batief i

A runner with a dul edge s con-
tinna.ly slipping sidewise, and, If It
dors pothing worse, it gives the
ank'r a tendency to turn outwanl
i mr'ttr of inch s a good

A an "
average width for the runner.

A arrower bade iessens the sup-
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