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“I sappose 50," was the carelass re-
Fly. “Not that I cape. Why shoald
frfur:"{; 7 E;:: hjitnf:n of that kind matters

A ow
stories abount me. nil;eu-“;ul} :%:-T:;
and gambl.; they say that [—— Bt
I forgot—]1 must not roprent mlrr.lzlnl
1o you. Now, If you heard Lhese
Liil::lg:a sxid of m~, would you defend
;r:tui}': ;:nln‘I answer you ? You for-
::“‘;.:;. dgave never seen yoa be-

“Yel yon defend this :
you K Lonsdale ! 'Du

“The Mr. Lonsdale who has sulfeped
02 unjustly ls the fathor of the Len-
t!.vn.tr:-:: 2 whom you sow me anoak-
ing. .-:.'-.:.~ replied ; “and he is one of
th= clia®t frieads T have in L'liord.”

“1 cuvpos-”™ g:id the barcnet, “that
Louadal."s son Imaglioes himsel! n
very bandsome man. That kind of
man always thinks a great deal of
kimaell.”

“D>»* yon1 not think im han‘soms ™
ask>l Violet, who knew well that
her lover hed the statuegiue beauty
ol o Grerk ",J,.."'Llfl.

“1I never vvese ous thane
man's r‘JlL:f‘," he n?r-rllil‘ft"u-lnnt s

But Vielet's qrick instinet told
hér thoe awkward baronet was jeal-
ous of the voung lawyer.

The aquadrill> was over, but he
worill not leave her. 8o must go
.:-;.{..-1 him to have some reflreghment
—ia wag gure ghe felt tired. If he
tad only known e would have gent
il.-ll kinds of choice frults over for the
Lae oueen of godetv hersell wiaE Lo
b prosent ¢

It was all flattery, but ver leag- |
nnt flattery when offered h;ff::] mnﬂrrzj
worth forty thousamd per annum. ltf
wis pangant, too to know that |
everyone was looking at her, F'.'rr_rwl

oues was thirking and talking about
her. She could not help contrasting |
her procent position with that which
s hnd cecupiod hall an hour pre-
¥iouslv,

I-'n-m.._ Lonalale had been but eold-
¥ reccivexl. No one seemed to forget
that he wao the son of & man ahose
fair aame was darkened by & dark

cloaw], The cllte huald not |
reee vexd ~him very Eindly.
Tawely Roile  had prosg ] him

with a bow ; Mrs, Brownson had heid
out two flog rs for hlm to shake, and
hac drawu them back very qulcckly :
Mrs. Bauld:rs had shaken hands with |
him and thon looked round very |
quickly to sce Il anyone had observe
beerr. Hle had not been “eut,” no ona
-l ben pointedly unelvil, but e had
biaa eollly recelved, and Violet Lad
observet tc even more keenly than he
Lol himesclf, when gho steod talkivg
to him. ®*ho had a strange f“l‘ri”'..."’.r
a8 thouzh ¢ho were In some manpap !
eharing Lls disgraor—as though she,
LoD, wore ander o ¢load. .

Now I was so different. Bir Owen's
glory & e1ze !l to b relloceted on ey
[opne who il never troubled thom-
selves to gpeck to her before now |
were Inisomely polite to her. It woa
but reficeted glory, &be knew. ; still, |
C was loasant,

ir Owen losisted on taking her
coine reflreshment he walted nypon
hir as though she hal been a prin-
coFe, She ¢ould not tell how it was,
but #he gecmed suddonly to have lelt |
f—':_‘ o ind ier <he world ol sorvow, |
jnin and di-grace In which, through
sympathy with Folix, she had been |
iving &0 long. !

“Here is your friead,” said E'Tnit'|
Owean, and, looking up suddenly, she |
eew Felix at the eatrance of the
teat, looking wistfully at her.

At [irst something like mpati-
cace vexed her. It was suco o
maghificent triomph for her, he
might let her =ajoy It—he might
nave waited a few minutes, It was
not every «ay that sh2 was wait-
el vpon by a rich baronet and en-

Violet's Lover

» but how could he foresee llmtl

AwWay from me even for an hour.
Come away from all these people
—I want 10 talk to you. Comnp
down thly avenue of chestnuts.,” | |
‘.'Hu mastered her by his stroager
will; she weat withont cne word.
They walked slowly dowa the ave-
nue of chestnuts, the sun glancing
mirher golden hair and white dress.

L.8T me look at you, Violet,” he
erled, with the passionate impati-
ence of a young lover. “It seems to |
me that that maa's presence near
You must have dimmed your beauty

e ————, e e

”‘1:: wp;;-lm[ﬂ' alr lklua a delicate
. . mae

aaehas 1 ook at you, my
: He held her hand and stood look- !
O at her, watching the rmlinntl
face with wsuech love in his eyes
that a woman must have had o |

“No," he sald. “You are just th
Bame. You must humor ﬁ'l:.r taE‘
vies, Violet. Does not some one un_r,rl
that ‘geeat love 19 somi-modness 7'
1!1: Is true. You must humor my
aacies, sweet, Stand here; let this
_mt_lfr breeze blow over you—it will
Pully You from evea the breath
and echo of his words"™ I
she laughed o  low, tremulous
Itlugll. but the words touched hLer,
She stood gquite still, and the west- '
ern  wind kisged her face, played
with her goldea lalr, showered the |
chestaut blossoms over lLer.
“You shall not even have ahe echo
of another man's words hanging
over you, sweet,” he sald. “Now tae
breeze has taken it all away.”

v wall, walching for the nexti glimpn
i of the beautiful face that had set

Vil by other SWomea. She ull';:ht
never see Bir Owen ggaln, wiile
her [ife was to be spent wilh

relix, Surely he might have w.'.xin.-1

vl & few mioutes longer; but no,
e was coming to her, and her tri-
tmph wos eaded. she had no idea
of resisting his wiil, and rose from
nher seat, Bir Owen looked at her
Ly omazZement.

“Are you golog?' he asked. “I
was just pnbout to presume to ask

¥you il you would go with me to

see the flowers. They have some
very line ones here, 1 am ‘told.”

She looked belplessly from oaeto.

She did not know, how
to refuse such a tempting offer
{rom 8ir Owen; It would be an
unegyualed trinmpi for adl the guests
L0 #ee her—to see how proaxd and
—ples sed e wias to escort her

Lhie OLher.

triweuzihh the groumds; but it seem- |

ed equally impossible to leave
Felix, w o h.d looked [or-
wardd with suach delizht to

thi* holiday with bher. 5S¢ the beaus
tiiw] eyes glanced [irst at one and
them &t (ne other, while the while
flogers toyed with the pretty’ [lowe-
re ehe hekl up tiil their scented
lcaves feil on the grouml Felix cut
the Gomdian kpnot for her.

*Parcon me for the interruption.”
he saild. *M.ss Inye was kind enough
o promise me that honor.”

H+ took Vielet's haml, placed it
ot his arm, and led her from the
Tho baronet stood looking after
them wilh more than amazement in
hiv face. | 3

“What unequalled imperitnence ™
he sakl.,  “The father of such a man
iy that woukl be eamable. of lorgiog
nall a dozen wiils." !

‘Oh  Felix,” sald Vielet, “1 am
aflrakl you have eoffended him."

“1 «do not eare I 1 have, Violet.
You nre pine., What righty has he
to monopolize you? 1 know we are
wol married: but it lv almost the
same thing,. You are my' promisxl
wife, arxl no one shall take you

*0Oh, Felix, how -anuch you love
n}eift It makes me tremble to think
o A a

“You do not understand it even
yet," he repled.

A# he walked by her lover's side
shie coukl not help feeling the con-
trost. Who would ever—who coald
ever love her as this man did ? Who |
1: the whole wide word, (h» thought,
had ever been vo loved except her-

gell T The memory of his words
thriiled her; they stirred the In-
moet depthis of her =oul. How he

levedd her, this handeome, noble-
hearied man! His very heart, his
foitl and life, seemed wrapped up In
her.

Even as she felt these things she
coild not help notlicing the differ-
erce. When she had  crossed ihe
lawn with Sir Owen she ha<l nothing
but bows, smiles, glances of admir-
nilon, ill-concealel envy and won-
der. Now that she waa once agaln
with Felix.. no one notleed her, no
one gpoke to her. ItTwaa like being
in a different world.

Sir Owen il beon asked to play
croguel amd had refuved. He had
taker: o bDirds-eye view ol @ the
party=—lour old malds and a Lopeless
vwwrhwol glirl. It w4 not Iin his lLine,
he assured Mrs, Hunter. He would
1ol engage hlmscl in any partl-
cuiar way , he would ouly, linger and

Itis heart aml brain om {ire.

He saw her at last, standing with
Felix walching the players at lawn
tecnis, and the next moment he was
by her gide., Lady Rolle, eyeiog him,
wlhaspered to Mrs. Hanter: .

“ZHir Owen scems to bo infatoated
wiith Violet Haye. Somoe ong should

' tell him she 1s engapel. Dear Mrs.
| Henter, woulkd you mind saying that

I should like to speak to him 7' And
she smrilcd o weil satisiied smille

| when she saw the vicar's wife dee

liver her messapoe.

“You wish to spoak ty me 7" said
Sir Owen, approaching Lady Rolle
with an air of ill=concealad impati-
ence,

Eho saw that he looked annoyed,
nixl had recourse to her lavorite
wenpon—[latiery.,

“I' It Is permitted to an elderly
lady like miysell to feel jealous, I cer-
tainly em Jealous. We arme old friends
of nearly two months' standing, yet
you have not Fpont [ive minutes with
me. St down here and give me your

| vYiows about the fote™

[ ]

Ungraciously enough hoe took a
peat by her slle. She saw him lcok

| with angry eyes at Felix and Violet ;

but Lady Rolfe was a woman with a
purpose. It took much to dannt her.

“I have no views," ho declared ang-
rily. “1 am quite tired ol prople with
views. ™

“Clever men are all allke,” re-
marked her ladyship, and his face
softened a lititle at Lthe words. At
lesast we have hnd a beautiful day,”
ghe sald, “and beautiflal masie”

He could not deny it, or he would
have done 0. 2he continued :

“This ia the lirst time that you
have met your new friemnds and neigh-
bora together. Do you like them

“They are very much Lke other pco-
ple,” he sneered.

“You are pgarecastic,” cried her
ladyship. “It is very wrong, but I
really adore sarcasm.”

His fnoco relaxed Just a
tri‘le more. She walched him
intently. He was worth some
trouble ; for as soon as he

had ectered e nelghborhood she ad
rerolved upon marryiog her daughter
to him.

“There nre rome nice girls here,”
enll her ladysh'p—'som>» very pret-
ty girle—Vielet Haye for one."

Then hiv face brightened. She had
tonchml on a happy thame at last.

“Vio'et Haye is avite the meen
of the fete,” she continued. “There
are few, I[ any, who can compare
with her.”

“There i not one,” he said: and
In her heart her ladyshipp disliked
iwim for the womnde.

“Prrhaps you are right,” she al-
lowed, ealm!y. “I do not, know wino
cok! really be snid to be ilke hex.
She hae no great lfo~tune and no
connectlon, aml yet sbe 15 engaged

marble heart to resist him. ]

e - —

to be marriea to
Joubg Mr. Lonedaje.
W ma

that haodsome

him " eriad
' scowl.
t0 marry
as been Lried
rgery. or some-

3

Mr. Lonsdale was 1in-
nocent enough ; but she is to mAarry
his son —the wedding day is fixed,
and they will be a very handsome
fﬂér' She tr.i_ll marry him, I hear, In

“That accounts for it,” he sald,
and the heavy black moustache
drooped over a8 cruel lips as were
a'rfr #een on a man's face.

Accounts for what 7" asked Lady
Rolfe, &with n great assumption of
Innocence, .

“Oh, mothing, in particular! Buat
I thought he scemed to consider that

| he had some kind of a right to her.”

And then, looking at him, Lady
Rolfe saw a ptern, cruel, set ex-
pr;mlnn settle on his face.

So they are to be married In the
Fpring, are they 7" he asked, slow-

| Iy. *I suppose *his young Lonsdalo

I.u‘ﬂ-rr proad of her ¥

What a question to ask me, Sir
Dwen. He Is a man and ham “eyes.
[ should not think it would bo pos-
eible to tell ho wmuch he loves her.”

“Does ghe care for him 7" he asked,
quickly.

“Dear me, yes. Does she eare for
him ! Why, It I1s & love match
pur2 and siraple. She cares very much
for him and for no one else be-
biles"”

He asked no more quaesticas, but
Lady Rolfe, still watehlng him in-
tently, saw that the set, [irm loock
{!'l‘.'ﬂpEIIE!II every moment on his face.
She could not tell whether she had
done right or wrong. &he had told
him that the girl was engaged, and
that It was quite useless for hiny to
think of her; but what did that look
nean?  Like every ono elee who had
any part In naming Violet Haye to
Sir Owen that day, she had an un-
easy feeling about it.

&Sir Owen seemed to think he had
dore all that was reguired of him.
He rose from his seat and left her
ladyship with a bow.

“He will go to Lavinia now,”
thought Lady Roife. “IHqwill waste
no more time over Violet Haye.”

Bat Lavinia beamed upoa him In
Ler costume of mauve silk all in
vain; he passed her with a care-
Iﬂ_.!-rﬂ bow. The moments seemed to
hirr hours before he should be near
Violet Iaye again.

It was well for his popularity that
no one eaw Lhe Jowering, angry ex-
pression of his face as he crossed
the croquet lawn.

“I would have her if I wanted hep,”
ho sald to himsell, “if every other
man on earth laild elaim to her, and
il I hagl to fight them all.”

Lady Lolte hadd unconselously done
the very thing to defeat her own pur-
o=, The faet which would have
made Vielet sacred to another man
slmply urged him on. It would be a
trivmpl to win her, bacause go many
olh~rs admlred Leor ; bat it would h: a
double triumph if she was engaged
to anolher man. 8ir Owen often con-
gratulated himselfl on his |perfect
[reelom from what he was pleased to
call *“afllected nonsense™ ; and he
was never mora free from 1t than in
this ease. If, besides winning Miss
Haye for himsell, he could add to
that the triumph of making her
bromk an engngement to another, it
woull b> the greatost success of his
life, C
“*she 13 beautiful enough to b2 a
queen,” he gald, “and it would take
. hundred lawyers to frighten me.
A man with forty thowsand a year
cught to be abla to do as he likes. If
he eannot, what Is the use of his
moncy

H> weot at once to Violet, and Fe-
Hx, stancing by her side, longed to
lift him up in his strong arms and
throw him over the bridge.

“Mias IHaye,” he sald, quite Ignor-
Ingg the nresence of her lover, “do
you Jive here in Lilford 7"

She appeared half frightened ag she
answered :

“Yes<1I live at The Limes.”

His face cleared. :

“I know Iit," he wont on. “It is
a pretty little place just outside Lil-
ford. 1 have oftenadmired it. Does
your [ather hunt ?"

“No—=he i9 quite an invalid,” re-
plted Violet, half-longing that Sir
Owen would leave her, and hall en-
joying the distinetion that his great
notice of her brought.

“Ah, an invalid—very unfortunate!
Not able to leave the house often,
I suppose ?

“No—not often,” replled the girl,
looking at her lover's averted face.

“1 shall bz glad to gee him some-
times,” mald &r Owen; “he has no
objeetion to vieliors, I suppose ?"

“Ng," replied Violet; “he is pleased
to receive any.” '

“Then, with your permission and
his, I will ride over %to-morrow,”
gnkl Sir Owen.

He walted for her reply. Violet
made none. She waa frightened at the
exprossion of her lover's foce.

“You <o not say that I #hnll bo
welecome, Mia Haye,” he added, Imoa-
tiently. 4

She recoverel herze'l. Alter zl', ghe
was Jdoing no wrong.

“We &holl b~ pleased to sce yon,
Blr Owen,” she toll him, with quiet

clgnily ; and them the “aronet, find-|

ing there was ho chance of lurther
conversatlon with her, went away.

“My C-orling,” e'i1 d F liv, “d> nuot
b at home to-morrow when he
comes! 1 do not llke him, Violet—
ho has a eruel, bad face, and there is
an evl' light In his eyes. I ¢o not like
him. sawoet.”"

*l won3 r why b"a har gall mo ro
muech attention,” she sald, “and why
ho Is coming to see us?’

But F 1« was too wise to answer
thot qu-stion. H~» ouly clasped thn
littl> hands 7 his own. To him 1lhis
glil In her beruty and Innoecence,
was llttle lass than an angel.

“My wiits “ove,” he sald—"my pure
swoel love, rever mind him! Prom-
la¢ me that when he or any
oth~r m"n commss (o ¥you with
Matt-ring words, yo1 w'll say, ‘I am
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that stood the test of tf
Ihih‘l'ﬂrld over. Order thoough
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me—stands the heaviest straln—never
our local agent or direct from ua.

pledged to my lover—I am pledged
to Felix Lonsdale. Wil i
s S~

*“ Yea, » will,” sha ropliad

“Would that I could ‘take you
away from them all, and keep you
safely under th2 she'ter of my own
great love, Vielst! You will not be
in to-morrow when he comes? Pro-
mise me, my darling—do you not see
that J om half m2d with Jealougy—
vroinise me you will go nuiﬁi 'of? I
ll.:m-w that fo-morrow he would sit

by your side, tonch your hand, look
Inte your beautital face, I think then
|I should shoot him to-night !

* Oh, Felix, what a dreadfal thing
to say I :

“ Jealousy Is llke fire—It destroys
all thinge,” he sald ; “but I am foolish
to be jealous. I have all faith in
You, sweet—all faith. Say once agalin,
‘I belong to you, Felix.'™

The sun shone on her fair face as
che raised it to his, the wind stirred
the leaves as she said:

*“1 belong to you, Felix.”

CHAPTER XII. !

The fete was over, but people
still talked of it—of the unexpected
aeppearance of Bir Owen Chevenix
and his admiration for beautiful
Violet Haye. Violet had said but
little at home; she had told her
father that the baronet intendde
110 come to see him., and Francis
| Haye had looked up in bewilder-
‘magt. :

“Coming 1o’ ssc me!" he eried,
“What is that for?™

He did ot s2e the hot flush on
his daughter's face. She knew. well
enough why he was coming.

“If it is about that right of
road,” he coatinued, “*he may save
himsell the trouble, for I shall
never give in—never!"

“You will see what he is coming
for when lm comes,” gaid Mrs, Haye ;
“there I8 nrothing so absurd as
guessiag. I shzll not believe it un-
til I do see him.”

(To be Contlauned.) | . || .
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ACHES AND PAINS,

Are Merely Symptoms ot Disease and
Must be Treated Through the Blood

It you suffer with pain—any kind
o! pain—k=ep In mind that paln lIs
but a symptom, not a discase; that
what you must fight is not the pain
but its cause; that liniments and
0ila for external application are ab-
rolutely useless. Tao overcome the
cause of pain internal treatment is
necessary. Pains, no matter where
located, will disappear when yon
purily and enrish the blood and
strengthen the nerves, Aches and
paing disappear as if by magie when
Dr. Willlams Pink Pills are used.
Every dose actun]lly makes new, rich,
red blood, which drives disease from
the eystem and Dernishes paln. Thous-
ands and thousands of grateful peo-
ple have given thelr testimony 1o
prove this. Mr, George Cary, Til-
bury, Ont., mays: “For a whol? sum-
mai- I sulfered terriklv from sciat'ea.
Th2 pain was romething awflul, and
I coulll senareely bear to have any-
thing touch my leg. I took medicine
[rom the doctors. and tried a num-
ber of recommended remedies, but
derived no benelits, Then I was nd-
vieed to try D, Williams* I'lak Pills,
and this medicine helped me almost
[rom the start, emnd roon released me
Irom the trouble, and I have not
since had a twinge of It. I there-
fore have great rearon to pralee
Dr. Willianms® Pink Pills.”

Selatica rheamatism, neuralgia
and all other pches and pains are
completely drivem fromt he system
through a fair use of Dr. Willlams
Pink Pills. Don't take any pink col-
ored substitute; see that the full
name., *Dr. Willinms Pink Pills for
Pale People,” 1s printed on the wrap-
per around the box. Il ™ doubt send
direet to the Dr. Willlams® Mediclne
'Company, Brockville, Ont., and the
plls will b2 sent by malil at 50 centis
i box or gix boxes lor $2.50.

Why Thinkers Live Long.

Thinkers as a rule live long, or, to
put tle proposgit.on into more general
terms, exercise of the mind 1tends to
longevity, Herbert Spencer has dled
in his eiglity-fourth year, Darwin
reached Liis seventy-third, Sir George
Stokes his eighty-lourth, Carlyle his
elghty=-sixth ; Twndall was accident-
ally poisoned at seventy-three, but
might have lived several Yyears
lunger ; Huxley was seventy when le
died, Gladstore in his elghty-ninth
year, Disraell In his seventy-seventh.
Newton lived to be eghty-five, and
Lord Kelvin is still vigorous in re-
search In his eightieth. T a great
aextent the braln s the centre and
peat ol life, what Bir William Gull
called the central battery, and jte
stimulation urdroubtedly s'renglhens
the forces that make for vitulity,
Healthy exercice of either mind or
body of couree favors length of days,
 but the strivings of tle thinker and
writer are seldom quite of the
healthy order. Darwin, Cariyle and
Spencer were victims of nearly 1ifec-
long dyspepsia, and yet execeded
three score and ten. Pleasant exer-
tion without rleasure; a priori, one
would rpot eipect the abstract
thinker to live so happily as the man
of experimental research, and experi-
ence seems to conflirm the expecta-
tion. No one w.ll question Slr Jamea
Paget’s dictum that undue fatigue is
a common cause of disease, but ro
nle> 18 indolence. What part of the
tiuman economy, mental or physlical,
s not made [or aclivity ?—Loudon
Telegrapl.,

Modern Method of Tool Repairing,

Every engineer is now familiar with
the fact that in all modern works of
any size the making and repairing of
tools is managed by o special de-
partment of the works. The “good
old days,'"" wlen a gang of men wou'd
stand 1o lLine waiting for their tarn
at tle grindstone have gone by. In a
modern slhiop, when a tool needs
grinding it is sent to the tool depart-
ment, and anot'er one, all ready for
use, is obtained at onece.

It is easy to see how much more
economical sueh a method is, for the
preparation of tools is kept In the
hands of people who are doing noth-
ing else ,and wlo are necessarily
much more expert than the general
workman would be, while the latter
does nm‘:: Ww ;.!r?:d ﬂo walting for a
tarn o ne.~Cassier's
Magazine. : .

A Mighty Nimrod.
Penraylvania Pnach Bowl,

Archie Gunier—Dag anything?

Wontreal, Que. At Johre. X.E, 7T'iwnincg. HMan,

a)' the doge back cllve .
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pedig
s Hhelr animpls; but a great many of

VALUE OF PEDIGREE.

Mr. Hodson Tells What a Good
Pedigree is.

Department of Agricult
Commissicner's Hrmnch.

Brecders of live stock talk freely '
by

ol the good reea possessed
thew do not realize what the term
really mean. What ls a good pedi-
gree { This quesclon was answered
very fully by Mr. F. W. 'Hodson,
Live Stock Commissioner, in his evi-
dence befores the Committee on Agri-
culture and Colonization «duriag the
recent sesslon ol Parliameut. For
a pedigree to be really good, and a
sire impressive, the ancestors should
be alike in type, quality and bLreed-
ing for several generations — the
more the better. There is a great
necessity for breeders to observe
uniformity in the type of an'mals
they select as sires. The more uni-
formity there is in all his ances-
tors, both In breeding and quality,
the more impressive & sire will he.
The sucecessliul breeder of live stock
pays a great deal of attention to
this feature; he cannot be success-
ful unless he does. We [requently
see an animal of excellent appoar-|
ance that bas been got by o good
gire, but out of a very Indifferent
dam. ‘Many ol this sort are kept
for sires In this country, to the
greal fHetriment of the live stock
industry., What we greatly need is
line breeding. The animals iacluded
in a pedigree should be of the samo
breeding, quality and style. If an
animal has had a bad sire, or a
bad grand-sire, or dam or grand-
dam, the peculiarities of theae wilj
crop out in the offspring, because
the sire is only one of many la a
pedigree, and has only the Influ-
ence of one, while ageinst him is
the influence of each of the ani-
mals In his ancestry, all tendiag
towards variation. It is often bet-
ter to choose a somewhat inferior
animal of good Lreeding than a
good animal of bad breeding, be-
causa in each ecase there is the in-
fluence of one animal agalnst the
whole ancestry and ecach individual
animal in that ancestry.

It will not do to confound a long
pedigree with a good pedigree. Many
animals with long pedigrees are use-
less for Improving the
our stock. Why ? Because thelr an-

-

quality of!
| Color Bergeant Edwards, Roynl Irish
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reward. liike all true charity, it
blesses tfp most. Every strip
lifted from the packed snow on the
pavement gives a meutal satisfaction
peculiarly its own. As the cleared
Space enlarges, the heart of the
shoveller expands in sympathy. 'When
the dividing line that marks a nelgh-
bor's responsibilities draws near
there is a feeling of coming triumph
as if the victory were over the lorees
of nature. " '

i i

WAKEFUL BABILES.

No baby cries for the mere fun of
the thing. It cries because it is not
wel—gewerally its littie stomach s
sour, Its bowels, congested, Its skin
hot and feverish. This Is often why
babies are wakeful and make nights
miserable for the parcnts. Relleve the
little one and it will slesp at night,
and let the wother get her peeded
rest as well. Just what mothers need
for this purpose is Baby's Own Tab-
lets—a medicine that speedily re-
lieves and promptly cures all the
mioor allments of your children. The
experience of thousands of mothers
has proved the truth of this, and
amog tlese wothers is Mrs. James
Farrcll, Banberry, Ont., who says;
“1 think Baby's Own Tablets the best
medicine in the world for little ones.
My baby was cross aml gave me a
good deal of trouble, but since uslog
the tablets I could not wish for a
healthier or better natured child..”

Stronger pralse could not be given,
amnd the mother nas a guarantee that
the tablets contain no opiate or
harmial drug. 8old by medicine deal-
ers or eent post pald at 25 cents
a box by writing the Dr. Williams
Meodicine Co., Brockville, Out,

War Hecord of a Dog.

Unusual intercst centred In a
case beard in the Dublin gaslios couru
recently, in  which e ecading 1ig-
ure ‘'was o bulldog that formerly be-
longed to Gen. Philip Botha and
went through a good portion of the
South African war. Ernost Warm-
ingham, canteen manager for Jhe
oontractors, wis ounuponasd for
cruelty to the anlmal, which has
been stationed jor some thme paat
with the Itoyal Irish Itifles ati Rich-
mad Barracks,

The bulldog, which now belongs to

Rifles, was siccommodated with &

cestors have not been of unlformiy
good quality, nor have they been of

seatl In the witness box, from which

the same type. Many of the pure-bred | point he seemed to take a lanzuid in-
animals imported into Canada are of | terest in the procesdings. He was

poor quality and not bred to typ~;!

dressed in a coat with green facings,

others have a good appearanee, but, | and wore several South African med-

their offspring is inferlior
their ancestors have been lrregular

becouse | als, with clakps. The animal's  re-

cord & an eventful one. Durinz the

in type, quality and breeding. IT a | Boer war he was capiured v the

man wishes to show o bherd of good
caltle or a stable of good horses
he must have them of uniform type
and in order to get them so he must
study and practice line breeding as

far as type and guality go. So it s

in breeding all clagses of animals.

The advantages of adhering close-
1y to type, and culling cut all ani-
ma's Lhat do not come up to the
pgtandard are woll illustrated in the
case of the Dritish sheep breeders.
Thelir fiacks are large and good, and
excondingly well managed. The
greatest eare s exercised In regand
to the quality of the breeding males.
The ewe lNocks are of uniformly
good quality, but evan the Dritish
farmer could improve his methods by
paying more attentiom to the an-
cestors of the rams he buys. The
auality of those he now uses is groo-dl.
but he does not always take the
trouble to make sure that their dams
or grand dams wero equaly good.
oo, This s a very important
fature. The usual custom with the
gheep farmer, is to go carefully over
his flocks each year, and reject amd
#od to the butcher all tho aged ewes,
yYearlng ewes, ewe lambs and rams
that are not of the desired qual-
ity, or have not proven valuable hs
breeders. This culling process e
very carefully carried out.

Buyers are not usazliy allowes t-m{

select eheep from the breeding flock
ol any ol the well established bresd-
ers., The bost of the flock 18 reserved
for thelr own wuse, the next
best Is eold for breeding pur-
poses and the third grade goes to

the butcher, This ecareful selection

and grading are what have estab-
lished and maintained the suprem-
acy of the English flocks. Beritish
farmers are not breeding any bet.
ver sheep than Canadians could pro-
duece, If we were to devote the same
attention to the Industry. In Bri-

"tain sclection of breeding stoek has

Burd Hunter—Had great luck to- the shaking

Burd Hunter— No bui I brought me

been so thoroughly carried on for
geperations that thelr sheep are
highly appreeiated in all parts of the
workld. They are bought py all coun-
trles for use improving the na-
tive stock. In Canada we eull on a
very different principle, Many of
our puie-bred flocks are aonnually
culled by the Ameriecans, who buy
the best to improve their flocks,
and leave to our breeders the sec-
second and  third-class animnals.
This Is n very great mistake. Yours
very truly, W. A. Clemone, PPublica-
tion Clerk.

The Bnow Slhovel,

Toronto Globe.

This Lhomely implement Is the one
link conrecting the city cave~dweller
with the actual and visible outside
world. * * ® 'The hush of the snow

s an lavitation, but the steely ring
of ithe shovel blends an inspiring
senfe of duty and opportunity, The
long steps of the early pedestrians
who passed gilently in the morning
seem both a eall and an accusation.
It is so seldom that one can Dbe
réally useful ia this world ! The care-
ful plans, the arduous labor, the self-
saerilicing effort, are 8o often futiie
and come to naught. Dut with the
snow shovel the benelits are certain
and the reward unfalling. It forces
a contemplation of the city's qgulet
aspect, when even the walled streeta
are touched and smothered by the
molherly hand of nature. There lsgrat-
itude in the stamp, stamp, of the
early pedestrian as he shakes the
spow of your more dilatory neigh-
bor from his feet. And sometines
there is even more than gratutude
wher a disfranchised pedestrian
comes along striving, In spite of dis-
pacit.es, to uti lze the overgrown and
eparse footsteps ol the earller pro-
cession. The stamping of dainty feet,
of spow-encumberasd
skirts, the momentary homelike at-
m of the little oasl: ol pave-
therel c anc-io en ur . g la
on the unbeaten path, al' show that

Secqgnd Iloyal Irieh Rifles, Mountad
[nfantry, Irom Tommandant Philip
Botha's Tarm ‘in ithe Doornbers, in
September, 1900. From that time
until the end of the wa¥ he trekked
with the Rifles’ mounied Tores from
' Grigqualand in the west of DBasuto-
| land in the east, and he gtill  bears
| the ecar of a womnred reoeived in ne-
tion, Later he was with Gen. French's
odlumn in Caze Solony. For his ser-
viee the tmilldor now W T ! T
Quesm's Bouth African miedal with
three clasps, and the Kinr's Somth
African medal with two clasps. Mr.
Drury remarsed, when the case was
called, that this was the most dis-
| tingnished dog In the eountiry, as
' he had medala—London Dally Tele-
graph.

Caunse of Colds.

The Invariable <cause of eolds
1 comes from within, not without. No
i one takea eold when in a virorous
state of health, with pure hlood
coursing throush the body, and there
I8 no good reazon why any one in
ordinary health shionld have o eold.
It may come from Ineuflicient exer-
cige, breathing foul air, want of
wholeg~me [oo]l, cxregg o7 foewl, lnek
of bathing, ete., but always from
some violation of the plain laws of
health.

There ean be no more prolifie
cauge of colds than highly season-
ed foods, as well ag fregaent cat-
ing. These give no tim~> for Lthe 4f-
restive organs to rest. and Ineite
an inecreased flow of the dizestivd
pecretions. Thus larger quantities
of nourishment are absorbed than
can be properiy ntilized, and the re-
sult & an obstraction, commonly
callel a “cold.” whih is simnly ng
effort of the system to expel the
ngelege materinl Prooerly speaking,
it i# sell-poisoning, due to an In.
capabilitr of the organism to reen.-
Inte and compensate for the dis-
turbance,

A deficlent supply of pure alr to
the lungs 18 not only a strong pre-
disposing ecauss of eolds, but a pro-
lifie mource of much graver econdl-
tions. Pure alr and exerelss are
necessary to prepare the system for
the assimilation of nutr'ment, for
without them thera ean be no vig
orous health. The oxyren of the
alr we breathe regulates the ap-
petite ag well as the nutr'ment that
is built up In the gystem.—Beclence
of Health.
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YKiltsa and Pipes at Dinner

A Highland dianer 18 a very emart
alffair, and one that I8 never seen
south of the Tweed. The laind wears
his full dress kilt every night, apd
everyone with any claim to a clan
doers the eanme, 80 that often there
are more kilted men around the ta-
blz than black coats. Alas! some of
the nouveaun riche geem to think
because they reant 20,00 or 30000
acres of shooting, they are guall-
fiea to don a kilt, too, but nothing
fg more ridiculous. 1t s a dress that
only belongs to the descendnnis of
the Highland=. The Dk~ o *uther
lnnd wears an tweed kilt when he
wanders about Dunrobin, while the
Dukes of Athcl, Bu ¢'"u~h nnd Mont-
rose ajl wear thelr tweed kilis by
day and thelr tartans by nigh', One
ha= only to Jook into a thop in inver-
ness to aer what an endles: numbper
ol clans there are, and as some o/
them have a hunting tartan as weli
ag &m onrdinary one, the collectlon
of plaids and brooches is surpr dig
to a Southerner. The lall dress kilt
19 splendid, and a man to the man-
ner born looks fag better in It
than in any other clothes. It glves
width, height and dii'1l v 10 the
wWearers

In Ireland there is a belief that
President Loube , of France, 1= dee
scended from Irish sanecciore  Cep-
tainly the npame of Lonhe! doe: not
differ very much o 4o ame of
Loubett, which . oy OLimen s
the eouth of [:! = ®
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