Citizen Was a Man W

GEORGE FRANCIS .|
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Violet’s Lover

1""""""'"*"'1--1—-1.-_,.-

Sir Owen did nﬂt]]jng to alar
y M| & very ser . i
o, ol ? S Sovet i e 1, sk s
‘-'tcl:tn't. He L:::.: ]r;ﬁrfuﬁ - 1Hh"’ could not imagine to what he
solicitous that . nhumfl nﬂeﬂn-'l:: and Mrs,, Have listened In
be comfortable, and there | = Sr .Dwm A
warR but one ‘-I-l-'ﬂ“-'l]ﬂ.ﬂk to Violet's | na Bhow her a list of

pleasure, the memory of
her lover's face, 4 T .

“How [ wish Felix had a eap.
riage ! sh sald to hersell. * Buat
that will never be.”

Ehe enjoyed her father's surprise
when the horses stopped at  The
Limes, and she wondered what lI-EI"
m-r’rh-irr meant when she said -

| il a chance of ke ]
n rarriaTe ag U'I.ﬁt. k:?ﬂ:lr:fl mﬂill‘:'
ightly throw It away.”

CHAPTER XIV,

It wae a bright day in June, the
lilles and roses were all in flower
the labernuems were ipg the full [mr-:
fection of thele golden glopy, and
again the sua of noonday feund Sir
Dwien at -ril 3 rdiﬂl“&*".
vl Violet in the garden, dreaming
Wlly among the roses. It was & pic-
uresque, old-fashioned garden with
ruaint ITHJ-!;-I:‘_,-' '
aml a pretiy
in the

il 4
| BEREAL

hackrroumi
himszel! 8o
that he would pot
amd Mr. and Mre.
me=t him thepra
After the first greetings were over
e turned to Vielet,
“Miss Haye,” he said,
il purpose

Sir Owen pro-
charmed with |t
£0 Into the howae,
Haye went out to

“I have come
L0 8ee you. Do you re-
ucmber our eonversation about a
iete In the park? You sakl that
.uut thought it would be very plea-

Rt

Vivlet loaked up with

“ies, 1 remember,”

I had forgottem it

“1 have ecome to Bay
picases you I will give orders for
“Yerything to ‘be prepared for it.
what do you eay 2"

dhe looked at him with a curious
“Apression on her face, while her
tuther and mother glanced at each
olner,

“"What do 1 say ?" she echoed. o
Ve nothing to say, sSir Owen, but
nat 1 have no deubt it will be
' CTY plecsant.”

animation,
Bl replied,

that if it

LT il En
“EBut you
=sive Tho

vour honor

Lveryliing

Wish—you

ne mdded :
do not understzond. If
fete ot ali it will be
mnil to please you.
in it shall be as you
shall chioose your own
dmusvinenls—inderd, you shinil be
LiLER
ELY %
Mrs. Haye frowned at her daugh-
L)

“You must really show some little
nterest w  It, Violet,” she ald,
‘sibee S Owen is g0 good as to con-
sult you.”

“Lonslt'—that iz just the right

ord, Mrs. Haye—thank you. That
remlnds e, e added, with a smile,

Lady Holle told me 10 consult her

when I iound any diffi-
culty.™

¥ lnled

mysell in
looie<! up with an air of

I rliel
1 wish youn would,” she sald. “She
oW 1 omere aboyl such matters
than 1 do.™ v bk g
“Bat you pee, it I8 your opinion 1
want, not bhers,” sald Sir Owen. *“I
thougzht ol 1thia —a fete in the park,
d, to wind up with a grand ball in
ouss, ‘We could have Pearson's

L Laea——

He had discov- |

Beals under the trees |
arbor of trelis work |

r
J

f

i
i

queen ol it. Now, what do you | generous

[]

Madrilles Band from London: and I |

thoaght of rending to Gunter for the

pper. What «o vou think off it?
Her heanti™! face paled a little
undd then flushed. i
E nk wonld ba moxt ilix=
ghitful,” she replied,
“Though Mr. Have is an Invalid,
ne Yvounld llke to see every-
ing polng  on,” continaed Sir
Owen, “Perhapa he, Mrs. Have, and
vours=ell woulkl come to the Hall
L (i before the fete and
ay unti! the day after.”
“1 should li%e it very muech,” de-
trevl Mr. Haye, *“I have no: had

such n treat for years.”

“Nor have 1.,” sald his wife., *1
W not imagine anything that 1
chould like better.”

After that Violet could ralse no

vblections,

vou mnst grant me one fav-
=i UOwell—— "you
promise 1o open the ball with

I
e

\gain the girl's beautiful face
Mushed and paled; but her mother
woked impatiently at her, :
“Why do you hesitate, Violet 2"
siie mald. It is an honor of which
.uy lady In tne country might be
Ul L E

You consent, then?" pursaed
iy UII'I-EII. :
“Yes, 1| am wiliing,” she replied,
nwardly dreading all that Felix
woukl say about It, yet hall de-
ighted with the ldea.

“And 1 have yvour sanction for all
that 1 do. Is there any.iubg you
Lo saggest o the way ol im-
Sriovyemenis .

W il

“No, 1 think not.,” she

more than hall frightened.
Whit <o you say to Tues-
werk " e asked. * Taen

I can drive over here, and take you
all to Garswood on the Monday.

Lady Rolie will stay two days; we
#leall be guito a pleasant little party.
| may rely upon you? ;

Yes,” agreed Violet, still some-

what pervous; then, looking up at
bim quite swidenly: “Why do You
store by my opinion and sanc-

[ o
tion ™ she asked. I do not now
anything of .{heso matters. I do

not understand why you consult me.”
Sir Owen lavghed a loud, hearty

[}
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|
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I
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“l th ht of
to tlmn?uﬂ
afe any among them you do not like,
strike them out ; if jt.hnre are any
Jou wish to ask, add then.”

She  read the long list of names,
end then produced her little pencil-
case; she added two more—thase of
Evelyn Lester and Felix Lonsdale.

“That Is her lover,” thought Sir
Owen, a8 he looked reflectively at
them. “Well, he may come; it will
Bave trouble. When he . gees all
that he will gee, he will be taught
a lesson,”

Violet was more pleased and con-
tented when he smiled, She #id not
know why she [elt so greatly re-
lisved],

Then Sir Owen rose to take his
leave; he was going to London that
evening, he said, and it would be
s0me  days before he would see

sending Invitations

people,” he said. “If there |

them again. He asked Vioiet to gO |
| with him to the garden gate; and

egain, when Mrs. Haye saw the
pecullar expression on her hus-
band's face, she w hispered :

“Not one word, Francis Haye—
not ome svord, o yom will spoil it

all™;  and he obediently held his
peace,

They saw a lcok of perplexity on
Violet's beautiful face all that
day, and she had los: her anima-
tion, she fell into long fits of

musing; she was unlike hersaelf -
bat no word from father or moth-
er helped her in her difficulty, or

B0lvex]l her doubls.

Felix had  been quiie pleased
cbout his invitetion: He smil-
e and thouzht to  himsell
how foolish he had been,

What ecou'd bo more natural than
that Eir Owen shoulkl admire his
beautiful Vielet ? Ife could not help
it ; ha told himasell that he bad been
unreascaably j alecrs that here was
a proci of it, I Sir Owen had enter-

taine<d any false, dighonorable notion i
rof supplanting him In Violet's af-

 Teetions, here '
i Uwen looked diseoncerted. Af-| g o8 & praof thet he

haed changed his mind, Another and
more generous ldea still eame to
im—pamely, that Rir Owen had not
known at first tlmt Violet was ep-
paged, and henes had admired her:
bat that, now that he % know it, he
hacl changi<d his ideas.

“someone has tokl him,” thought
Folix,, “and that is why
i Invitz me.”

Tiris neble-prarted man eould not
imagine a fellow-man Folding out one
hand with a emile, while he clutched
a dagger in the other. He was BOTTY
for having misjudged him. and
thonzht to himsel! that on the day
of thoe feie he woukl stk ont Sire
Owen and shake hands with him. o,
to Violet's pgreat relief, there waas
noe euoud 0 his faco wlren
he toll her that he would be pleased
Lo altend the fete,

But he looked very thoughtfal
wien viol:t told him of the invita.
Licen.

“1 do not want to £o,” she sald—
“I do not like Lady Rolfe : pesides,
I dor not see th use of making friends
with all these great pzople—=it can-
not last.”

“You really do not care to o
there, Yiolet 2 ho askod,
“No, not to the hall. I ghall on-

oy the fete, but I
the visit.”

Felix <drew near to her,

" Viciet,” he whispered, “you will
m:;. .t_hinl: me jealous or disagree-
anle 77

“ No,” ehe replied.

1 want yvou to do seomething for
me. I am ruzzied, Sometimas [ think
Sir Owen must know that we aro
tngaged—eometimes [ fancy he does
ne | yet he must know.”

"I rhoul! imagine that he dloeg
know—every one round here knows ;
I|}' ’H'm.'ll be sure to hear it spoken
of." i

" Most probably. But, Vielet, let us
make sure of it—tell him yourself,
eweet. He will be quite sure to talk
to you, and it will be so easy ; Just
a few little words, and then al lmy

shall not enjoy

Fuspense  will be ended—indeed, I
have not felt at all nnxious about
It, &lnee I received this invitation.

!.ﬂ- man coukl be s0 fals> as to in-
¥ite another to his hous> iIf he in-
tended doing im any harm. I am
quite easy about it, Violet,™

Aml he meant what he eald ;
judged] othep by himsol’, and
nod.encsg of beart had no
what meanness wag.

There was a great gurprise in
&#lore for Vio'et. S had talked to
e mother about Irer dress, and Mres.
Have tacd sald that ghe must have
f"u-ml*lh.'n_!: very mnies, but gomething
yery nie:™ would be costly,, and
Francis Haye wag hard to manage
@1 eueh points,

Mother and danghter were dls-
Cusg.ne what was to b> dope under
Lhe ecircumstances, when a  large

in his
noticn

replied, | box from London wasg brought by

the -l_":l.l‘ril'.‘:".' cart (o their Jdoor: it
wad .or M.gs Haye—there was no mis-

take as to the adipegs—and with
~Oie curiosity they hastened to
open it,

“It I8 directed in a lady's hand,”
&ald Violet. “Wkhat ean it be,
| mamma ™

“We shall gre, my dear,” replied
Mrs Haye. = .

When it waws openad both ladies

laugh that was music to the ears

of Francls Haye and his wile. ..
“I have a reason,” he replied, “and

were epeechless with surprlse, It con-
tained three complete costumes : one
for & garden party, o most Charming
combination of blue aml white, with
a tasteflul Parisian bounet, gloves,
rhoes, and everything to match—n
dress that Mrs. Haye deeclared made
aGer Leart beat to think of the money

1
|
|

|
[
|

')

.f

it must have cost: then an evening

dress l:]t{ #hl:ghlllk. 1llilrltll a train of
Yelvet a iue velvet trimmi

lastly, a full and most exqmm

tostume for the ball, of white silk,

tril:llnal:l with s.lver fringe and sliver
. ;

Mre. Haye was amazed when she
faw it. With it were white satin
thoes, a fan, white feathers mounted
in eilver, a silver bouquet-holder,
gloves, and a marvellous handker-
chiefl of dainty lace. Viciet locked at
the treasures in wouder,

“ Who ecan have eent these, mam-
ma 7 she asked. I do not like to
Ltiken thom. Have you ever seen any-
thing so beautiful 7 )

"Il I believed in fairies,” sald Mrs.
Hoye, “I ehould think that a fairy
bhad sent them.”

In her own mina she felt quite sure
that the donor was Sir Owen, but
the would not say so. Violet had po
Euspicion—not even the faintest. She
never thought of 8Sir Owen.

“It must be a lady who bas sent !

them,” sald Violet. “No man would
have understood what was wanted.
Mamma, should you think that it
wasd Lady Rolfe 7

“I am really. puzzled,” replied Mrs.
Haye. “We will call your father.”

Fraceis Haye came to the rescue.
Violet wearled herself in trying to
Buces, but she coud not divine who
was her benelactor. . When elie had
earried the ball-dresa away the hus-
band and wile looked at each other,

“It is just as I sald, Francis; but,
minxd, got ome word! One caraless
word may spoil it all”

And peither of themy breathed a
eound to Vielet of what they sus-
poclad.

CHAPTER XYV.

Mrs. Hlaye deeclared that it was
fortunate rain fell two days before
the fete; it cleared the air, it fresh-
ened the grass, it washed the dust
[rom the trees and hedges, and it
irade the whole face of pature so
sweet, 80 fresh, and fair that it was
1 pleasure to hrrru}.hn. The air was
odorous with the scent of [lowers
and of greea leaves.

Sir Owen app ared to timo:  his
fum_tuo &, appoi .t ! carriage, wih

the m guifcent roans, «rove iy 1o
Th> Lime; .Nothing couli have ex-

¢ e.etd bl kindne-g—~he was so atiens
tive to Franei . Hiyo, 80 kind to Mps,
Hay -, 80 ceferentinl to Vio.et. galin
éh felt hov jle ca it it was. *h saw
“Led satisfaction on her father's
[ ¢.great ;rl e o1 her m ther's. t h
Wa; young an.: h edle s an.l on su h
an exqui fite June day hew eculd she
b 15 fe llig bright an ! happy ? Mcre-
Over, she hel . som thing {0 her hard
which gladd ned her heart. Just o
ehe  was starting, while 8ir Owen
HLood hat in hand waiting for hes,
it mossenger eam» witi a4 note [rom
Fslix—only a few short lines hur-
I €ly wpreitten, bit wheh went
straight to her heart:

“My Darling Viol t,—I eend a few
worss 1o gr el you as you are stapi-
Ing, a0l to wish ;o1 a v ry i leas nt,
b py vl it. You will not Torgelt m-,
swoel 7 You will ey to ¥y u.scl over
and over again that you are pledged
to mo. I trust yvou implis thy. You
love me, and T am content. I kiss
your sweet hands, and leave my
henrt in them.”

Ilow ho loved her! She repeated
it again and again. How he loved
her! The little note pleased her.
She drove away, with Sir Owen whis-

| pering 21l kinde of compliments to

her; bt her lover's face was be-
fore her eyes, and his words were
in her heart. They drove through
the magnificent park with its herds
of anticred deer, through the superb
Erounds, to the grand entrance, and
then Vielet - locked up in wonder.

The afternoon eun fell full upon
the grand old building, showing the
towers hud turrets, the deep oriel
windowe, the Venetian balconies,
briocging out the picturesque out-
lines of the noble edifice. There
was a [lizht of broad marble steps,
amd then the great door opened into
an entrance hail, the first glimpse
of which bewildered Violet. She
hardly knew that such treasures ex-
istcd—that such splendor could be:
uncoansciously she erushed her lover's
little pote in her hamds as she be-
held the treasures on the walls.

e passed through long  broad
corridors, where white marble st
tues gleamed from among pyramids
of choice flowers; she gazed on zlor-
ious pictures and picturesque foun-
taing; and all the time 8ir Owan by
her side whispered gay, pretty
compiments. They caome to tho
arawlig-rcom at la t—a large, lofty
room with an exquisitey palnted
e llng, ani or ght with 11 weps and
et tu & In the mi’st of al the mag-
nifle nce stio! Lady R lie. with a
#mil - on Ner foce, walting to receive
th m.

Th:t was r-markable in iteelf ; but

theet s shouli b 80 gracous and
0 amlabl: was more remarkable
&till. 8h welcome ! them w th «ourt-

iy, kinCly wo.d , and in ali sh: sn d
eh: was seconded by her daughter
Lavinia. sir Owen, she sald, had

he & k=l her to a<¢l:t bim, and she had

for a tlm> uncertaken the duties of
hotosy.

Then ehe sent them to thelr vap-
lows rooms. B fore Viole! hed b en
miny miutos in hers, a pr t'y Par-
Izian  somibrette entere!, who ane
Lo ne < her elf 8 Lad  Rol ¢ m id.

“Her 1:dyship,” &'e continw«i,
“thought that, as vou had not
brougit a mal i, I might b> of come
scrviee to you.”

For h'liI o moment Vizlet felt a
eoneition of eham~ that :h- bad
brought no m 1, th n of wonder as
5 wh't h shoul. do wth one. =he
fee ptei the p ofiered help, and the
littl» Puris.an, Aloes by wome, goon
bad everything ready [or her.

Violet hoacd never worn o [ashion-
nble evening dress belore .and she
locied in real wonder at the marvel-
ous whiteness of her lair neck anpd
arms, anig at her rounded shoulders,
thot were rerfect as o masterpiece
of sculpture, while the white silk
showed off her gracelul figure. The
train of blue velvet gave her the
look of a princess,  In her hair Almen
paced a beautiful white eawelia, and
nroiler lay. like a while star, iIn
the boddice of her dress.

To Almee it was a labor of love to
dress Miss Haye. She did wonders
with the shining, gollen hair: and

PAGE FENG
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It is the femce that has stood the test of time—stands the heaviest

sags—ibhe standard the world over. Order
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our local ageat or direct from ua.
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when Violet was ready to go down
stairs, she siood before the great
mirror in wonder. Was that exquis-
lely radilant girl herseif ? She
longed for Felix to se her. There
wWas 40 pleasure withoat him. How
e woukl admire her!

What a never-to-be [orgolten even-
ing it was! Her greatest difficelty
wak Iin keeping lherself from ex-
pressicg her wonder, She went down
to the drawing room and found two
or three olher ladies with Lady Roife.
=h~ had an ureasy consclonsness that
they were all talking abont her as
Ehe entered, for they stopoed sud-
denly and looked at her curiously.
But Lady Rolfe introdunced her, and
they  were w0 startled by her
striklng  beauty that they were
Inore than civil to her. Sip Owen al-
most followed her into  the room.
How Liz eyes brightened as he saw
her!

“For a girl like that to ma rry n
counrtry goligitor, to hide such heant y
a# hers in a place liks Lil‘ord, s sim-
ply madness” The said to himesolf.
“2he will thank me In afier Venrs
for smyving har from such a fate”

Then he went ap'- to her, and
eearcely left her all the evering. ‘Bt
was ngainst ‘the laws of otiquetta
for him-to take hor down to dinner;
but Lady Rolfe accepied bis .apglozy
wlt}t 1';::1;;.9 Tha astute ladv liad
explain e motives of her
to Lavinla., ©  ° St Rolicx

“1 undenstand-Sir Owen,” gha enld.

“If any one opposes him. ho will lose .

his reason over tha girl., Place . no

obstacle In the way of his admirae

tion and ho will s06n iire of her., He

cannot marry her for sha ig engag-

el 1o Felix Lonsdale.™ ek
(T b2 Continued.)

EVERYDAY AILMENTS.

—— =

Almost Invariably the Result of Poor
Eluou or Weak Nerves,

Il yeur Lealth is impaired in any
way, Dowcver sligut, this articie
shouid interest vou. Ask any doctor
aud e wiil tell you that most of
Wie ulimenils [vom which men and
women of ilve present
are oue 1o weuld, waterv blood, or
dicovgers ol the nerve forces. In
your case the troulde may only be
maleng o start—showing itseli in o
tred leeling, a derangemont of 1ha
digestion, perliapd an occasional
Leadache or 4 ifeeling of nervous.
Less. These symrioms are 100 often
foldowed by a comjlete breakdown
ol We health,  In such enses there
l# no pedicine which will bring back
bealth and stvength as quickly as
Pr. Wiillams' Pink Pills. Thousands
ol weak auwd weary men and women
owe their rresent good health and
increased vitality to this madicipe.
These gills . make new, rich red
ihood, anu vesture cthluttered nerves.
This 15 the whole secret of the WOl -
deriul sucecss of Dr. Wiliams' Pink
Pills. Hore is a bit  of slrong
ETooi. Mprs. W. J. Cook, sen., Bos.
lon, Ont., savs. “I sulffered ga great
deal from a complication of troub-
les, thewmatiem, liver trouble and
Falns about the heart all adding to
my misery. A thorough use of Dr.
Williagpis' Pink Pills cured me and
now ai il nage of fifty-two arl
ackas ana pains have left e and
I am enjoving the best of health.”

This Is the verdict of all who rive
Dr. Willamss' Pink Pills a trial.
But vou must get th- genuine with
ihe [nil name, * Dr. Willlams' Pinlk
Piils Tor Pale People,” on the wrap-

Fer arcund the box. If in doub®
.r;.rhndl direct to 1he Dr. Williams'
Medicine Co., PBrockville, Ont., and

the pills will be malled post paid
at i0 cents a box or Bix boxes *or

a1 =
ELL Tl ¥

THE FUTURE OF LAEOR.

My idea is that the working day will
continually grow shorter, while wages
will continually go up.—Samuel Gom-
{ll."r."l.

Gee whiz!
What a snap that is—
What a perfect ideal
Of the only Real
Thing on earth
That is worth
Counting in the returns
Of what a man earns
By the labor of his hands.
In all lands.
et us pause in our flight to consider
What will come to a later age
With the labor forever decreasing,
And forever increasing the wage;
Each day will the hours be shorter,
Each day will the wapes be more;
Each day will the labor be lighter,
Each day will they add to their store,
Till at last there will be no more labor;
They will loaf and will rest all the day,
With never a strike on, and nothing
To do but to draw their pay,
Increased to a sum so mighty
That all will be millionaires,
With nobody working and no one
To look after labor aflairs,
The world will have gone to money,
And Labor will be so rare
That the rich will be trying to buy it
With the money they've got to spare;
And the world will come to a standstill
And live on its past supply,
For the man with no work and all
WRDes

Can't find anything 1o buy.
Oh, say!
Won't it be gay
When it gets that way?

—William J. Lampton.

Practical Arithmetic.

A teacher In an uptown echool
recelved the following from a com-
plaining parent a few days ago:

“sir,—~Will yo1 plrase for the fu-
ture glve my Loy rum eesler gomes
at might. This is what he brought
hom~+ two or three nites ago: If
fore galllns of bera will M1 thirty-
to p'nt bottles, how many pint nnd
half bottles will © gallins 1111 ? Wen,
we tried and could mcke nothing
of it at 2]l: and my boy eried and
Ped he woul 'm't go baeck withont do-
ing 0. 8 I had to go an® buya9
gallin keg of bere, which I eould
ill afford to do, rmd there we went
and karrowed o lot o! wine and
brandy lotitlesg, besides a few we
had by us. Well, we emptied the keg
into the botiles and there were 19,
and my boy put that down for an
em=waoer,

“I don't know whether it is pite
or mot, as we £pilt some in doing it

“P. 8—Please let the next one be
m watr. *¢ T am ro® abl» to buy
any more bere.”—Phila. Lodger.

Some women scem to think they
have a bard tim~ to keer all the
men from falling in love witlr them.

T e bach«] r now takes to the tall
timbera, >

r
"
'
i

day saffer

[

time Winter Fairs, Me. A. P. hot-

" FARM BUILDINGS

Some Valuable Information on
Ventilation,

Derartwent of Agricaiture,
Comiseloner's Braneh,

At the rceenl Ontario and Marvi-

chen, of the Ontario Lepartwm>nt of
Agriculture, gave some vaiualle In.
iormation on the subj:et of venti-

fembroil these innocent regions and

['o iv the common ruin, which, 'i':h':

G wlequate cause, you ave bringing
Upon your own counirvmen and Hpon
the only nation that now upholds the
freedom of mankind against that

pregsor of our race, the incarnation of
all dezpotism—XNapoleon.” 5o, not wiih-
out some alloy of self-interest, the ques-
tion presented itself o New Englaad,
and so New England presented it 1o
the Government and the southern part
of the Union; partly as a matter of
honest conviction, partly as an incident

lation, and his remarks are worthy
o! carclul study by every farmer. He
sa1d lu eifect; No one attem,:is 10
dery ‘the lpportance of vendlation.
The removal of foul gases and a con-
stanl cupply of fresl) alr {8 just as
Lecessary Lo the thrift of eattle as
focd . and yet, the best meoans of
bringing this about, remans, Lo a
great cxtent, an unsowwved problem.
ldonpot think I have yel seen an
Ideal gystem of ventlintion {ov Tarm
buildings. The requirements of a
oot ryetem OfF ventiiatlon are; 1°

a4 coaélpnnt chanze of alr In Lthe
Flable. %, The intreduction and
Vistribution of ‘resly alr without

draits. 3, The liberation of this fresh
ar at the window, ncar the heads
‘of T cattle in suth o manner that
tLey may DLreaihe it beiore it la di-
luted’ willr fou! gases. 4. The . re-
mwotal ol foul air withoui condensa-
Lo, and subscquent dripping.
There Is.a etriking similarity In
mapy respects between n stable and
o furrace. The noeeesity for drafts in
‘it Tarrack arise from the fact that
i the proeess of combustion oxygen
i85 being  continuously used up, and
earbocic acid dnd other gases given
off. Heat, of course, is produced,
50 that the gases given off in the
Frocese of conbustion are warmoer
tuan the elements entering into it

| ard they mee in ocbedience to natural

lnws, until they are coolel to about
Lt temperature of the surrouni.
iy alr. When tLhis temyerature I8
reache:d, they tend to diffuse and mix
wiltl 1he atmosy bere. So it is in the
gl abie.

A Ventilation Systen.

Te provide for the [rcsh ar inled,
thie floor of the leedinz alley s ela-
vaied twelve inches above the level
of Lhe slans The nlet may 22Usls’
of o ten Luch tile, or a wooden box,
about ten Inches & juare, rannlog
under the floor the whole length of
the feeding alley. Thisz will admit
enough fresh air for filteen caltie;
il more are to be suppiied, a conduit
placed on each slde of the feeding
alley will be generally sufficient, The
main iulet s tapped opposite each
pair ol ecattle by the distributing
pipes. These lead iato the mangers
apnd mre placed ciose against the
the parting blocks, their open ends
being prevented [rom plugging with
dirt by a leather llap, or some other
device. The foul air is carried off
by means of ventilating shaits, lead-
ing from the celiing of the stable

out through the roo!. Most [armers)

now run the purline post straight
from the floor to the purline. Beslde
those: poets I a very coavenlent
place lor the ventilating [lues, Lhey
ara out of the way, and they are
not so readily chilled as when plae-
ed agalnst the side of the barn, Kx-
cessive chilling of these foul alr ont-
lets not only reduces the conveclion
curreat, bult condenses molsture,caus-
ing it to drip. :

These foul alr outlets should be of
wood size, and should extend well

up beyoosd the ridge of the barn. I

they are vol carried far enough above
the roof, the current will often be
in the wrong direction, and instead
of acting as outlets, the wind will
somelimes foree a strong draft of
cold air down onto the backs of Lthe
caltle: just as o chimoey that Is
too short will someiimes cause a
stove 1o smoke.

It wiil be seen by this method that
the fresh air is admitted, as in the
furnace, below the heating area. It
is distribute evenly and wi.hout
drafte; it s liberated at the
heads of the cattle, giving them a
chamees to use (t bealore it has been
diluted with the poisonous gases of
the stable: as it is heated hy In-
halation, and by the heat radiating
from thz bodles of e animals, con-
vestion currents aoare sent up to-
wards the celling, and ocut throuch
the foul alr shafts, This system is
automatie in its ae'lon; the more
stock In the stable the stroager the
convection current, and the more
fresh air introduced. Yours very
traly, W. A. Clemoas, Publication
Clerk.

BABY'S DANGEN.

The fact that so-called roothing
medieines put children to sleep Is
no sign that they are helpiul. On
the copirary ihey cre dangeious an‘l
digtinetly harm.ul—the littde one has
been merely drugged into temporary
mscvnmbll ¥, the saatl of Lthe trouble
has not peen reached. Never give a
child an oplate except under the
watchful eye of a competemt phyei-
cian, and remember that ali “iooih-
ing” meoedicines eontain opiates.

When your little one is nol well, |
whan it has any little stomach or|

bowel trouble or any of the minor
aliments of the litde ones, give {t

Baby's Own Tablets and it will be,

safle., The medicine is sold under a
guarantee that it contaios no opl-
ate or harmiul drug. Ask any mo-
ther who has used this medicine
an<d ehe will tell you how Ler little
ones has thrived and grown well
amd strong after taking the Tablets,
Mr. T. B. Mitcheli, the well-kuown
druggist, Ozhawa, Ont, says: “I
can saflely recommend Baby's Own
Tablets from the eplendid results
they have givem my customers, and
from having used them in our own
home.” You ecan get the Tablets
from smy druggist, or by mail from
The Dr. Willilams M d  {n> Co., Brook-
ville, Ont.,, at 25 cenis o box.

WEHY THE udITed STATES FOUGHT
CANADA IN 1812

The war of 1812 was very unpopular
in certain se-tinns of the United States
and with ecertain parts of the commmun-
ity. By these. particular feult was
found with the invasion of Canada. “You
have declared war, it was said, for two
principal alleged reasons: one, the gen-
eral policy of the British Government,
formulated bv the successive orders in
Counecil, to the unjustifiable injury and
violation of American commerce;

of the factiousness inherent in all pol-
{itical opposition, which makes a point

point to the uttermost possible, offen
uniil the point jtself disappears under
its incrustations,

Logically, there may at first appear
some veason in these arguments, We
are bound to believe so, for we cannot
entirely impeach the candor of our an.
cestor, who doubtless advanced them
with some degree of convietion. The
nswer, of couwrse, is that when two
nations go to war, all the citizens of
one become internationally the enemies
of the other. This is the accented priu-
ciple of international lawthe residuum
of the concentrated wisdom of many
wererations of  international begrists,
When war takes the place of peace, it
annihilates all natural and conventional
rights, all treaties and compaets, oxoepl
those that. appertain to the state of
war itsell.”—From “The War of 1812"
by Capt. A, T. Mahan, U, 8 N., in the
February Scribmer's,

WAR COMLS HIGH.

It Means a Heavy Outlay to the Daily
Newspaper.

New York Herald :

Ply tho public with plenty of exeit-
ing news, but the oollecting and
lransmitting of it “comoes high™ for
& Dewspaper. Comsider for a mo-
ment ihe probable outlay on tele-
graphic tolls alone should the Itueso-
Japaneso negotiations end in an ap-
Feal to arms,
- Tho Far Eastern crieis Is in ita
iitinl phase and Soaoul only became
an acilve storm centre pome five or
SX daye ago, yot, as the Herald's
Europoan edition points out, ite
despatehea from Soeoul to Paris have
ilready cost more than O, G000, —5,-
GGTI. 10 bo pract. This ie solely
lthe item for telegraphing—the cost
boing something more than a dol-
lar and a hall por word—and s ex-
clusive of salaries, MoessenEer ser-
vice, ete. To this must be added the
oX[ense of cabled tranaatlantic
transmission to New, York Sowe-
thing like a similar sum has bean
expended on daily bulletins to ouar
#pecial correspondent  in soeoul to
Keory _ im Informed of the “news" ap-
Pearing in the es!uinns of our Loz
'i”'". Conltemporaries, who thus are an
irdireet cause of much useless ex-
Peuditurs in the Herald,

This singlo detail is sullicient Loy
stimulate reflection ag to the cost
of iL. War to a nowspaper. Com.
Petition nowadays in journalism is
#2> [lerce that po expense I8 1loo
great if it will secare rews sarlier
|lh..'m rival papoers can obtain it. The
Journal that nesitates is lost, Those
wio do not or eannot #prid money
lavishly en tho reporiing of a big
warre must &> to tho wall. To u:l"v
L naothing of tha ordin \r'y ranning ox.
[y of newspapers, such a wWar
wirild moean an additional outlay for
correspondentls, messengers, 1raus-
mitting agonts, despatch boearing
Sloameras, telegraphic tolls, ete., of
between ninety-eight thounsand and
ot hundred and [ifty thousand do)-
lars.  Americane will apprecinie the
value of these figures, but let us
bring thelr significance home o onr
Eritish and Continental readsre.

The extra war expesditure then for
& newsmpaper will be from 20000 to

\
lulmum-rr it can and then magnifies the

War may sup-

<0000 pounds sEiish, 190,000 to
<SBH0D rables Illussian, 409000 1o
G14,000 marks German, 420,000 1o

I?L‘{IU!H} kronen Austrian, SUO000 1o
730,000 francs French, L 1o
750,000 lire Italian, 700,000 to 1.~
042,000 pesetas Spanish, or—to ploase
our Lisbon readere—from 90 000 000
to 155,000,000 reis Porturuess. So
far as the lerald i® concerned, a
huge sum would have 1o be added o
the preceding amount for the addl-
tional cost of ecabling all pews from
the Eurcopean edition o the New
York edition.

In view of these figures poane
would seem to be more profitable
than war to the newspapers. The
energy, therefore, which certaln Lon-
don journals are putting into their
offorte to make a Russo-Japancse
ar  unavoidable bears the hichest
' poseible testimony to their digintier.
e nees,

Why He “Go ALL"

He wanted it all,

He was bound to pet t—some way.

He bad pis eye on the dollar all
the lime. ;

He was Just as willing to gouge Lis
| relatives us if they Lhad beeo stran-
Eors.

He never hesitated to do anything
« LO win.

I He always adopted fair wmeans—
| wihen they happesed to be the caslest
and surest.

He put his business before Lis wile,
,r!lm olildren, his pare.ts, his country,
| everytmng.

' He ddn't eare as long as he could
_'r‘ﬁ['.;!;u- on tochniczlities,

He cone dered it bis duty to erush
every man who stood In his way.
| He was never sat sied with the am-
jounl of work Lis employces did.

He wanted e ds only to use tiem

for his own prolit.
| Hecunsdered oty way lee timate I
It was ellective,

Hé regarded it s a fatal weakness
Ly siow mercy to a lwlpless adver-
sary. .

He looked upon the golden rule as a
bit ol poetic llubdub. .

He jinnted the meanize «f the word
“sucorss’ To gelting riea.

He didn’t care what people thought
of liim ox long as e got the dividends,

He 'was a Leartless, unscrupulous,
law-breaking man eruster, but he
knew jue busiress and gt what he
was alter.—Chicago Record-Herald,

Punctuated,

BnMalo Express,
Pro.cssor—How wonld you punets-
ate tals scolence; “Miss Wood a

preity piri of sixteen, wanlked down
the street |

Youug Btudenl — I would make a
dosls aiter M'es Wood -




