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‘I have thought #o for some time,
my dear,” was the quiet reply. “Your
ergegement was folly ; your marri-
g wounal be madneass. .

Than Violet went up to her moth-
er ard pat one arny round her neck.

“Momma,” she sakl, “you will save
me: ail trouble ?*

“Yes," replied Mrs. Haye, “yoa may
mliely leave It all to me.”

vl B0 weaith won a sonl not
robd eaough to live for love.

CIHAPTER XX.
v emel day dawned for Felix Loas-

daw—n day when the sun shone Hﬂ,l

brightly, and with sueh heat that
tha grass, fowoers, amxl leaves with-
erdl beneath his fervent rays, when
1 gu'den hase seemed to lie over
wauial, and the brooks ran slow-
ove™ the pebbleg—a day when the

winddk was gtili, aml ot the [alpnteat
wiokpoer of a briess glirred the leaves
or b.ossoms—a eruel day. Ha po-
membored It all through his life, for

the warm sunlight gremed suddenly
to change Into a fire that burned
1. everything brizht and falr ap-

prarxl to wither before his eyes. It
wae? 4 «dny whiely brought him a paln
that never quite left him while life
i ],

e waa in ™3 offlier In the High
t {—tlw office that had onee
berne @mich gigne of prosperity—

ere Ul great iroa eafeg had beon
with deeds, and huge biil-Tfileg
Deen  loadedd with doeamente—
Livy tadlew had bren gtrewn with
e dpel letters—where busy clerks
Lash qve-sex] thoe «day, all teo short
or viip work they had to do—where
ople were always golng and eom-
with the alr of having important
biszimreasr ot Lhanad.
It waa all sgo different now. Ope
by ono 1he clerks ha<dl gone. There
 otidng to do. One by one the
crboring semires and farmers had
\ rirawn their busincgs from the
ol offies, There was g0 little 1o
ransact pow that Felix eoulkl man-
o with one elerk. Still he had hope,,
i Teit aare that in time this state
thiigs nust Improve. When peo-
tegan to  think ealmly thew
1<l know that hi=s father waa in-
nt of that which had been ins
puted to him.
lix was seated In his office. It
v too warmr for businesz—no one
o, There were no messages,
inlerviews—ne had nothing pro-

lessionn] to do. The clerk was

copying o deoad, and Fellx was
o king the most of Ijie time by writ-
' v odsay upon the “Ineguailties
of Iritish Law."

Sudienly the postman's knock was
~1rd in the gqulet street, where on
that scorehicg day even the very
pouses seemed to sleep. The sound
pol nterest Felix; he expected
po  letter. Viclet seldom sent him
ity pote; whaa she did so it
: iko the linest cordial to him
! workedd the better for it—<he
wia happer sod brighter. Ier-
naps if she had known how happy
v elters made him she would

» written oltener.
I res¢ ntly, to his surprise, came the

siarp, sudden knock of the post-
at hin owa door The «lerk
diFappeared, and then re-

«| and paced a letter in his
hnrde—o indry's letter, with a [aiat
He opened it and
signature—" Martha

mjor of vionta

okl nt the

| i

[t was fram Violet's mother. What

il she have to say to hMm? It

vaed an invitation, probably. He put
i 1ile essay amd began to read

My Dear Feliz,<That whieh 1

vir tor sy will pain yom, 1 know,
it I cannot help it, it most be said.
The rpzngement betwern you and my
‘ iter most ecome to an end. The
ircumetances nnder which I gave
my wonsent were auits different from
Lo pxicting at present. Your pros-

s L

prets have quite altered. Il you
i ry my daughblier now you cannot
ke p er in anything like the poaltion
in whieh ghe lives even at present,
aml | am not willing to sea er he-
oo o mere domestie drodge. Mr.
Have gl mysaclf wiah the enEnge-
m-nt to el at oo, a8 under no cir-
climEtamees couldt we cpnsent to the
marriage. Vielet semds her love, anpd

reircg me to say that all this is
written by hier wish, aml that sho
e nlways to be your friend. She
poing away on a lonpg visit to
one of her relatives. Hoping you will
g Ll neceguity o= this stop. I am
Jours very gneerely, Martha Haye.”
He read 1t through, at lirst with
feeling and convietion that it
practical joke, then with
deadly asstrance that they were
going to take Yiolet from him.
ihe Nandsome Yvworn face Brew
deadly pale: n dazed, dim look cama
o his eves: o great, Learless,
voieeless gob roge to his lips; the
sunlight seemed to change LO i
hWlool-redd mist, and a sound like
the roar of distant waters [illed
hig earas. He sat withh the |elter
wn in his hand, dazed s a man
w had received an terrrible blow.
tiow long he sit he nover knew.
It seemed to him  that years of
torture rolied over his head. He

must be o

LA

was literally stunned. He had
borne all his sorrrows with a brave,
strong  heart because he had a
irm hope—a  beantifal warm love.
To take that from hime was to
ieve him with no ;;rmuul to stand
on,

Slowly trought and reason came
baek to him. [le rose, still with
the open jetter in his handa, with
& white set ook on his handsome,
soung face, which might
Five touche) n heart of stone, He
tnok his hat from the stapnd, and
the elerk looked after him with a
terviflledd  =aze, wondering what
eonld have happened to him.
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" 'E‘hﬂ'e was bad nows in the let-
El‘.. he enld; "btut where has he
fffi ?:rtth It open in his hand like
Alore than one pérson whom 3 i
Lonsdale met ml:r; mfmneltl:g: ‘:‘.lh:
Fame thing, more than one spoke to
him ; Lut he did not hear—ho walked
on, lcoking straight before him, his
cyes “:'Fﬁ.l on vacaney, his white set
face without change or expression
until he reached The Limes. What
he suffered as he passed the old jand-
marks, the trees, Lthe stiles, the lilac
Luches at the gate, was known only
u.-”h:.-mcn.

2 went straight into the louse,
and Mrs. Have hoersolf was the lirst
person that he met,

Bhe was half frigntened when her
eyes fell upon his face : so unlike was

It 1o any face she had ever Bee, |

EOr t-!_mﬂgﬂﬂ by his' great woe, she
coull hardly recognize it. She held
cut her hand to him with som= com-
monplace words of welcome., He did
not hear them.

“ Come in here,” he said ; and, tak-
Ing her arm, he lad hier into the near-
st room. * Tell me,” ho asked, "did
You write thig 7

There was nothizsg to be sald but
the truth, yet in all her Ilife
:\[T‘H. Haye had nover been more
[rightenosd., She had to deal with
& desparate man.

“Yes, I wrote it, Felix: it was
wisest, kindest, best."

~"“And you say that Violet is wil-
ling—=that Violet knowa about it ?"

i | wrote it with her express
gznetion,” she replied.

“It iz false! 1 would not helieve
you If you swore it! I will nei
believe it ! Heaven is not so oruel.”

“There Is no eruelty in it,” said
Mre. Haye; "t is whal must be
done,"

“Must be done! Do you knoav
that she is my life itself—that I
have no life apart from her, no
kope that does not begin and end
with: he=? If sou take her from
me you leave a dead body—she |s
my¥ soul liself!"

e pazused, for the passion of his
words overcame him. How was he
to tell this woman what Vielet, his
beantiful love, was 1o him? How
weak and impotent words were!”

“I know ihat you are very [ond
of her,” Mrs. Haye sald, gently;
“still it ean not be—it can not, in-
deed."’

“Will son tell me why youhave
done this crucl deed ? What is your
motive 7

“Berauso you cannot afford to
marry . vyou muast potl burden your-
sell with a wife.”

“Burely Iknew best. Ican work
—I do work. I would work night and
day with that one hope before me
of muking my darling my wile. She
loves me ; she knows what trouble
has come to us; she is willing to
wait a few months longer, and then
to ehare my lot. It will ba hrighter
in time ; everything will come right
for us yet. 1 have no [lear.”

“1 am not wil.inz, her father Iis
not willilne—we 2200 no use, no sense
in the best and brightest years of
her life being wasted in waiting for
a marriage that, whoen It comes, will
b the woret thing that eculd happen
to her. We aro not willingg; amnd 1
tell you [Irankiy that Vieiet scas
matiers ng we do. Eho wished me to
say all this.”

“ Do you know whtt you are doing
to me—what you are taking from
me 7 Do you understand,” ho eried,
hoareely, “that you are killing me 7"

“1 am sorry, of course—it is very
hard, I know—but such a lile ag you
offer Violet would Ekill her."

“ 1 do not Dbelieve it!" he erled.
“You changed to me when my flor-
tune chahnged. You were willing
encugh to give me my darling when
you thought that 1 was the son of
a rich man., I shall be rich again
in time. I have seen the change In
you ; you have given my cold looks
for kind ones—you have been barcly
civll where you have been warmly
vordial. I understand It—<you love
Maommon. Wealth, rank, luxary, are
more to vou than the heart of an
honest man. Bul my darling s noi
like you, and I will receive th» state-
ment yoeu have made from no lips bat
hers.”

“ My dnughter is not at home, and
you will gain nothing from seeing
her.” .

“But yon -cannot do as you pro-
pose she is engoged to me—she is
my promiged wile—no man or woman
living has the power to break such
a bond. Fhe cculd not break it her-
gelfl.” W

“gou will find you are mistaken
there,” sald Mrs. Haye. And then
Felix saw plainl> that it was use-
leas to say mure to her—there was
something of anlmosity in her tone.
e left her, etill holding the open
letter in his handl

“7 am sorry for him,” sald Mrs.
Haye, when describing the scene
to her husband. “But what can
w: Jo? ‘There is one thing I am
really thankiul for—he has not the
least idea about Sir Owen. 1
am not nervcus, but I do believe
that il he suwspeeted what has hap-

edd he would kill himn.”

A# Felix left the house to Teluarn
Lome, Jennie, a smart housemald,
who had often opened the door for
Lim, and who thought him a noblec-
looking gentleman, ran after him.

“pDo forgive me, sir," she sald ; *but
you have alwe ys been &0 good to me,
and I know all about it. I am so
porry for rou, &'r, that I canot sleep
for thinking «f it.”

Ho tried to look indifferent, to
gmils, but %e coued not ; his pride and

‘gell-control broke down at these

pitying words.

wpell me what you know, Jennle,”
ho snia.

wphey have sent her away, elr, so
that yoa should nol sce her and per-

Mads hor. Tary have kept It quite
N &ccet wimpo che is :ur;:tuu-nuq one
Enmq-:-—u-.:t { otolo Into hér room,
And saw ler trunk addressed to
North Allon, and 1 know that Mrs.
e has n cousin ‘Iviog at North
Aitoa. Bhe 1+ gone there, gir, and no-
where glse.? 4 = ot

" Thank you, Jenpe,” he gald ““you
have proved your a friend.” ¥

Jennie would not taks the roverelon
he offered her, and the sym thy
hﬂ:l ;:-n-rt Illl'l l!::r ]I'nm I‘.hﬂbl':li hm.

! will Le all right when I seo
H}n Haye,” he sakl. * Thevy have
overpersuaded her. She loves —me—
and I trust her.”

p CEAPTER XXI.

Felix pent his vierk te Vale Heouse
With a vote eaying that thoe family
were not te be alarmed i he did
not return that evening, as he had
some important Llusiness to trans-
act in o town some miles distant,
and Darcy Lonedale, whs was too
ill then to feel an intercst in any-
thing professional, feebly blessed
him as he listened . i

“He works hard,” sald Kate, as
rhe read the note; ithen she sighod,
thirk'ng how d'flerent matiers would
have been had Fellx loved Evelyn
instead of Viclat.

Mhe Hayes had stood aloof from
them in their troubles:
expressed but litile sympathy, and
Mrs. Lonsdals felt it keen'y. Violet
had net been to see them, as Eve
Lester had been:; and Kate sighed
agaln as she thought of the diffor-
ence beiween the two girls,

North Alton was quite forty miles !

from Li:dford ¥elix knew that the
nama of Mrs, Haye's courln wan Miss

Western. Ile had often heard Violet |

laugh aboat h-r molher's cousln, who

was an old mald. He sald to himsell '

that he would go to North Alton by
the night train; then he could sce

Violet in the morning, and ba at|

boms agaln §n the evening, .

He iittle dreamsd that people look
el at him earnastly as he went to
the station. His handsome young face
bore ths imopreazs of unutterable «oip-
row, Lis ¢yes were ¢im and shadowed,
with groat, cark cireles round them ;
his llps were pale and trembling. He
had never thought of itakiog food—
he has nol even drunk a glass of
water to coul his parched Lips. So i1,
0 sarrow-strickem, so unlike the
handsome, gallant, noble Felix of the
cay bzfore wai he that Mps, Lonadale

would hardly have koown him hod |

el seen bim ; e looked 1'ks the ghost
of himself. E

When he slood before Violet #he ut-
tered a ery of gorrow amnd dismay.
He had left the Lolel to go to her
aunt's house, aml mel her just as,
dressed for a walk, she was leaving
the little frout garden.

One of Miss Western's maninas  wias
carly walking. H>» waited until Violet
hael gpone com:e little distance down
the rozd, and then he followed her.
HSho gave o little ery, aml stood sil-
ent and shanme-stricken before him.
Ho saw the torrow, bat not the
rhame, aix! the sorrow misled him.
Tha dreadful livid pzllor, the stony
icasek [eli from his [ace 48 A BOOW-
wreath melts in Lhe warm light of
the wun.

‘My darling,” he eried. “I knew it
was false—[ kuew that you had not
sald it! Oh, thank heaven, thaunk
Leaven !* I leaneld, pal? and bieath-
less, against the trunk of an elm
tree. “I believe in you, my darling”
he sald. “I knew that you had not
anciioned it; vou could nol—yon
holkl my lifle inp your handa And yet
why «lid you come here? Why did
you not write to e ? Speak Lo mw,
Viclet, for by the heaven nbove me,
I swear that I am golng mad "

Shoe was [rightened, scared, at the
wil! eyes, the hoarse voice, the face
g0 fill of pain. She dared not have
gl o i : ‘I hiave made my choize,
Felix, between love and gold; I have
choaer: gokl.” And, wretched as she

wanr, tloiwly the hid glie: hm
iU, ol never meant 1o mar-
ry him, her whole heart wient
out to him with greater warmth

and greater love than it had ever
pones before. She held out her handa
to im, hut etarted at the touch of
his—they burned her ke [ire.

“Yorr are mak ng yourg:1l ill, Felix,"
she enld.

“I" ho repeatod—and his Inugh g

was more terribe to her than any

words “How would yon feel, Vio- |

let, laul anyone tried to tear the
living, heating hoart, from your
boly ? Oh, my <darling, tell me it is
rot true—tell me o, for Heaven's
sakea! Say that it ie false—that they
persuaded you, urged yon, wrote
without your knowledme! Speak to
mve ovickiy, for I am going mad.”

&ho was only 2 woman—at the yvery
bt a weak one—and ghe loved even
alter the weak fashion in which
some women love. She eould not en-
dure the sight of hie pain. She
dared not teil 1Mm the trath: #he
did what weak women so olten do—
i temporizad.

“I thought it beat, Felix, to—to
give you some years free that you
miglht work the bhetter. 1 should not
like to he a burden to you.”

Ho drew a deep breath, like one r-
lieved from an iutolerable load, from
an unbearable pain.

“Is that all ? Oh, my darling, my
I will not reproach you. DBut why
kave you given me thia fright? I
Lave been almost dead. I am tilty
vears okler with tnese hours of
horrible pain. Why did you not tell
e, eweet, what you dresded 7 There
i1 rothing to fear. Violet. 1 am roO
strong when I think of you that I
coLkl work by night and by day yet
never feel fatiguedl. Such love as
mine puts nerve into a man's right
L.awncd, Oh, Violet, sweet, yor need not
fear ! You snvall have o home as bean-
1iful an love can make it. You shall
Lavis o life so easy and so free from
care ikat when it enda you will look
back in womder to see Low 1T has
passed. You shall never know rain
or fatigue that I can enve you lrom.
You eghall be gerved and waited upon
ard attended to unceasingly.”

Ehe made him no anewer, but ber
hards touched his gently.

“A Burden!” ho repeated. ' “You
were nfrald of belag o burden to e !
Oh. Violet, 1ife of my life, Iought
to laegh at you ! Sweoct burden, that
I wonkl faln earry until death claims
me ! Woulkl to heaven that the time
were rear when I could make the
dear baurden all mine !

Still she hnd not the eonrage to
look at him and say, “I love you,

sagi—ue standard
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they had

but I love ziciwe beiter—I have
ebosen ‘them 1. ead of you™ She
wae [rightenc. «.en to remembor it.
- " *You will never el this fear again,
Violet, will you?' lie sald, speak-
ing more 1ike himeelf than he had
Yot. “It is g» absurd—yet perhape
It l» npatural to,n gensitive minl

L

ilke yoara. 1 am sine now, but T}

have boen mad. Doss my face alarm
yYou? You necd onily laugh at It
sweet. I have forgotten 1o eat and
drink sinee your mother's letter came.
The sun wag shining brightly and
warmly, but it seemed to change all
at ozee into a ecorching fire-ball,
and I gvent mad. Yet [ did not lose
my faith In you, Violet. I knew
that you would never have spcken
a4 Your mother dd:, never have writ-
ftlﬂl ar? ghe djd. I ean, forgive her; it

l# o2ly natural that she should think
f muchh of you. I am not good
encugh, but I love you so «dearly
that great love stands in the
piaco of great richas or great rank.”

Still she uttered no word — she
dared not tell him the trath.

‘Y'ou are strangely silent, Violet,"
hes ald, “Have 1 frightened you?”

“No,” she replied; “but you have
startled me. You leok so ill, Felix,
and so unliko your own sell.”

“No wonder, my darling,” he  re-
turned. “But I will not startle yon
agein —I will remember how sen-
sitive yon are.”

She lovked up at him with a smile
—80 gitens smile at men they lure
1o destruction. :

“Felix,” sho eaid, “vou should not
! love m» so much, dear. You know
what I have always told you about
idols of clay."

“I eannot help it; my mission Iin
i‘ life Is to love you."

“l ecannot ask vou to come In and
aca me,'” ghe gald, “M'ss Western does
not like gentlemen; she never re-
| celves visitors.™ ]
(T> b2 Contlnued.) W

REARING CHICKENS,

How the Farmers Can Make
Money With Their Hens.

Department of Agricullure,
Commissioner's Brancii,
Th re 13 every lrdication that there
‘will be a great consumption of poul-
try in Canada this year. "fhe demand
[orr every class shows o striking in-

crease during the last lew Yyears.
Mr. I'. C, Hare, Chiel ol the Domin-
ion DPoultry Division, does not be-
lieve it possible lor the farmers to
rear, Tfor at least [live yeara to
come, more utility-typz chickens
than can be sokl with prolit on the
Canadlan maitkets alone. Moreover,
commiss.on merchants In Great Bil-
taloe ean handle profitably at leasi
$1,000.000 wourta of our poultry
yearly.

It will pary almost every farmer
to improve his flock before the breed-
j Ingg weason bogins. ‘The old fowls
uhould bz kilied. There Is a greatly
inereagsd profit from breeding from
utility-type epecimens rather than
from common Darn yard stoeck. It
ia preferable to eelect the eggs for
hatehing from o brecding pen of the
bzgt ten or twelve hens and one
 cockerel, rather than from the
| Inrger numbar of laying hens on the
farm. As a gencral rule, the egge
that are Incubated on the farm are
' the egegs from the poorer layers. A
utility-typ: Plymcuch rock co.kerel
vhould be bought and placed at the
head of the breeding pen. A great
improvemant will be notiead In any
fMock of farm fowls by crossing with
| the Plymouth rock. °

The egge for hatching should be
kept in a cool place—40 to G0 de-
' grees.  The chickens shwould not be
' hatehed later than the middle of
June, May-latched chickene are proe-
ferable. 1t i® quite possible for al-
most every larmer to increase the
rumber of chickens reared with lit-
tle extra labor.

Sitting hens should not be allowed
to hatch clickens in any place they
chooss about the farm “bulldings.
Tjoy elwuld bo in one pon, set apart
for this purpose. The nest boxes
giould be mads without a floor, and
placed arcund the wsides of the pe:.
1 T'wo or threo shovelfuls of earth
pliwould be thrown into each nest box
and a lwollow, spaco ecoopad out for
the egege ; the earth should be cov-
- ered sparingly \g..itll straw. A board
‘i# required in front of the nest to
'corfine the hen at will. This nest
| will give outdoor conditione in an
“indoor pen. The piiting hens should
be thoroughly dusted with suiphur
to kill the vermin. All of them should
should be placed on the nests and
watered at the one dime. The hens
piwould be placed on he nestse and
cloped In when feeding. It is advis-
abie to start several hens together,
: The irfertile eggs can then be tested
,out on tlo n'nth day and ona or more
of the hens resst.

There s a great loes In farm-rear-
ed chickens, coused by ithe mother
hen having her liberty. The hen wan-
ders througl the wet grass, the
chickens [foll »v her and e
come chilled a:v! the weaker ones dle.
This loes can b nrevented by confin-
ingg the hens {1 .+ brood coop. It is
more satisfac o~ to have a large
brood coop 1. ¢ will bea a shelter
during inelem | weaather. A packing
box of threa . lour lfeet, each dimen-
slon, I8 none too large. The cover
of the box ean be used for the floor.
The box iIs reversed, open end on the
ground, and an opening one foot high
ir made aeross one side of the box
against the open end. Two one Inch
by two Inch cleats are nalled on the
two ends of the box at the ground :
the cover of the floor is reduced in
slze #o that it will slide in on these
cleats. This allows the floor to be
removed for cleaning. The box should
be covered with tar paper to make
it water-tight and there should be o
10 by 14 inch pane of glass in the
froat. This glass should slide In cleats
for ventllation. In front of the one
foot opening at the grognd there
should be o erate 15 Inches high
covered with 1aths, two Inches apart.
Th h:icom: o1l intoth lz k- rate
to be fed pnd watered; the chickens
run through the laths. This form of
cocp will houre safely one hen and
20 chiekens. The nomber of coops is
tlius reduced. The hen and echlckens
should be placed In a grass field.
This will reduce the mortality due
to tho chlekens beinz reared on in-
- fected ground around the farm bolld-

repcrted to the noultry divislon of
chickens and turkeys dying because
of feedinz on grou.d previously In-
fested by dieezred fowls. Yours very
t;“:!{: W. A, Clemoans, publlcation
cle '

’Ing& A number of cases have been

WOMAN'S DANGERS|

THE LIVES OF ALL WOMEN BESET
By SECRE1 TROUBLES.

A Simple and Certain Method by
Which the lils of Girlbood and
Womanhood Muy be Overcome. l

Every woman's health depends up-
on her Llood—its richness and its re-
gularity. Bomoiimas It s hard to |
belizve that nearly all common dis-
cases sprieg from the blood,. no mat-
ter how dilferent they may seem. It
is hard, lor lstanee, to realize that
rheumatism and indigestion are both
tie cause of bad bwod, and both
cured by good blood, But there can
bé po doubt in the case of the secret
troubles of & woman'e- life, from [if-
teen to nNy. 'The .blood is plaluly
the eause of all her irregularities in
health. Then comes Lhe signs of sec-
ret iliness, the headaches, back-
aches and eldeaches’ the pale cheeks
eod dull eyes; the failiug appetite
and irritable nerves; the hysieria
and billlousness ; the weakness and
langour; the distress and despond-
aney and all the weary wretched
feelings that attack women in their
times ol il-health. And the blood is
to blame for iU all. Wheny the blood is
rich aad red aud regular, there is
little trouble in the jife of mald opr
mother. That is why Dr. Williams'
Pink I'ills Tor Pal> People are worth
their weight ia gold, to every; woman.
They actually make npew  blood,
Every dose sciods gallaplog through
the veins pure, stroug, rich red blood
that strikes at the cause of Lhe see-
ret lQll-health. The new blood re-
stores regularity and bracecs all the
spocinl organs {or their speecial tasks.
Ia this way Dr. Williams' Pink Pills
bacish the backaches and heedaches,
sharpen the appetite aml the ener-
fies, soothe the perves and bring
tack the rosy g ow ol healih to fad-
ed cheek. 1 16 tue special mission
of Dr. Willham:" ¥Fiak Pills and there
is no other medicine in the world
can do It vo successlully. Mrs, Goo.
Danby, of "Wilbury, Ont., has proved
the trath of these statements. and
says 80 for the benefit her exper-
ience may bring to other suffering
women. Mrs, Danby says: T think
Dr. Willlam:' Pink Pills a blessing
to suffering women. For a long time
I was a great sulferer from the all-
ments that affliel so many of my
sex. I wae extromaly gervous at all
times, saffered o great deal with
headaclhies and indigestion. In faect I
was In a most miserable condition
whea I began the use of Dr. Wil-
liams' Plok Pilis, but after taking
them a short time 1 began to lm-
prove, and through their further use
I am altogethoer lik2 2 new woman.
I am sare If mwore women would <ake
:}r. Willll:tm:;' lr‘i ik Pills they wonld
wr convinced ol the great good they
can do." Iﬂ.,t'ﬂt[?.' . ners

‘What Dr. Willlams' Pick Pills have
dons for Mrs. Danby they can do for
every growing girl and ailing wo-
man in Canada, if they are given a
fair and rearonable uee. But yoa
must make sure you get the genulne
pills, with the full names, "“Dr. Wil-
linms' Pink I'ills for Pale People,” on
the wrapper around every box. To
be had from 21! dealers e medicine or
by mall at 50 cents a box wr Bix
boxes for §2.50 by writinr the Dr.
’g’iil:l‘-.umﬁ' Medicine Co., Brockville,

nt. :

THE JAPANESE “ GENRO.”

Non-Partisan Wige Men Who Advise
the Mikado.

There is something very fascinating
and feudal, not to say patriarchay, in
that small knot of Japanese statesmen
known as the “Genro.” They are, as 1

were, the vesy cream of talented and
cnlightened patriotisin, the top straw-
berries in the basket of Japan, who in
their abnegation of gelf, their freedom
from passion and political bias, their
faithful endeavors for the good of their
country and their compatriote, brins
foreibly to ones mind the famous lines
i which Lord Macaaley speaks of the
good old days: )

When none were for a party,

And all were Yor the State,

The members of the “Genre” are men
who have done the State some services
in the army, navy or other public pur-
suit, who on admission among the c'hrr'r:-'-*
as they are called, completely separate
themselves from all party excitement
and strife; and when summoned by the
Mikado to give him the benefit of their
advice, do o dispassionately, and solely
on tae merits of the guesticn befors
Lhei.

Keep the Children Healthy.

It the children's digestive or-
gane are all right. They will e
hearty., rcey, happy and hungry.
They will eleep well, and grow well.
You ean got your children right, and,
keep them right by the uee of Daby's
Owan Tablets, which cure all stom-
ach and bowel troubles, nervous-
nees, Irritation while teething, break
up ecolde and fever, prevent croup
and destroy worms. And you have o
positive guarantee that there is no
opiate or harmful drug in this medi-
cine. Mrs. Joseph Herbert, Killarney,
Ont., says—"1 am glad to say that
Paby’s Owa Tablets have done my
little one a great deal of good. [
I have als> given some of the Tab-
lete to friends who have found them |
equally eatisfactory. “All mediciae
dealers sell the Tablets or they will
be eent by mail at 25 cents n box
by writing The Dr. Willlams' Madi-
cine Co., Irockville, Ont.
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" KEEP THE BEST.

Holstein ﬂudu_#l- the Dalry—L
Usorge A. Martin.

i .

A poor man cannot afford Lo keep
O praar cow. Nothag will more sure-
1Yy keéer a man posr than to kecp
i lll'l‘l.:l c:u cows whica produce oy
enocg pay Lhe bare cost of
keepung. The aggregate yied from
five cows, at an average of 3,000
pounds each, is only as much as that
Iow itwo cows at 7,000 pounds
each, whide the cost ol keepung the
additional three cows uses up all the
profit. To start right a farmer had
better buy one good, well-bred Hul-
stein-Firi n cow than invest Lhe
Gume momey In a lot ol moogrels.
In the lirst place, he can, by breed-
ing his eow 10 a pure-bred DLall
and ralsing all the heifer calves, in
time possces a herd of choice pure-
bred cows ; but with a herd of scrubs
bred to scrub bulls be will keep his
noe» on the grindstone to the end
of the chapter, as too many dalry
{urnmru are doing all over the coun-
ry.

But many, U not most, of our
dairy farmers have in their hcrds
of “natives,” some individuals of
more than average merit. By breed-
ing these to good, pare-bred Hol-
slen-Friesian bulls and continuing
10 grade up Lthe helfer calves in  the
snmo wny,a herd of bigh grades may
b l'-ilrjtt;l':;l.riﬁhed. I mﬁuf; Rood as
pure-bred cows, Lhey ¢ far bet-
ter than a miscdlanecus lot of
moagrels. Agide [rom a moderate ser-
vice fee to begin with, it costs no
more 1o raise a grade calfl than a
scrab. A valuable objeet lesson on
this subject is given in Bulletin 169
of ithe Cornell Experiment Station.
It contains in tabulated lorm the
higtory of the milk secretion of the
University herd of @about twently
cows, largely composed of Holstein
grades. Jt Is remarked in the Dbe-
ginning, that *“in building up the
herd thoe alm has beon to [orm one
that wouid furnish an objeet les-
son 1o those farmers who desire to
improve their herds, hut do not feel
able to  gpurchasc pure hred
wtoek entirely.” Accordingly
the herd haes been developed from the
ordinary stock of the neighborhood
by the use of pure bred bulls and a
rigid eelection of the bost heifers
At the start the average yield of
milk per cow wae a little more then
3000 pourds. Thoe descendantis ol
these same cows are now producing
over 7,500 pounde of milk per cow.
This jincrease of two and a hall
times 'is the result of judicious sel-
oction of eire and dam, together with
careful feeding, and ie a resalt which
every farmer may oblain by lollow-
ing a eimilar coursas.

In fact, taking the Ioleteins alone,
the average yield of milk was over
9000 pounds of milk per year. The
grectest production for one lacta-
tion wae by Iuby, three-fourths Ilol-
gtein, who gave in 64 weeks, 16,080
poundes of milk, containing 3531982
pounde of fat, equivalent to G625
roundes of butter, coniaining S5 per
cert. Iat.

The lesson is & most Impressive
one for every farmer who keepe cows,
By the use of pure bred bulls, the
eelection of the best heifers and care-
ful feeding, o herd wae in a few
yveare graded up from an average
yield which ecarcely pald the cost
of keeping, to a highly profitable av-
erage. The resalt s one “wiich
every farmer ean obtain by following
a eimilar course.” If there s no
available Holetein bull in the neigh-
borlieod, an& the farmer doee nol feel
able 0 buy one, he can almost any-
wlere f[ind npeighbore who can be
pereuaded 1o joln hinr in a eclub jor
that purposa. A few of the poor-
el cows In each herd, if fed and
oold 1o the buteher, would bring
enough 1o bay a gomd bull, and the
herde would be beiter for the sift-

ing.

The IMestroyer.

Adwarfish thing of stec]l and fire;
My iron nerves obey

The bidding of my erafty sire,
Who drew me out of clay,

And sent me forth, on paths unired,
To slay his puny clan; '

A slave of hell, a scourge of Gaod,
For 1 was made by Man.

When foul fog curtains droop and meet
Athwart an oily sen;
My rhythmie pulee bogins to beat ;
"Tis hunting time for me,
A breathing swell is hardly seen,
To stir the emerald deep,
As through that ocean jungle green
1, velvel-footed, creep.

And lo! my prey, a palace reared
Above an arsenal,

By lightaing's viewless finger steered,
Comes on majestical,

The mists before her bows dispart;
And ‘neath that Traitors’ Cate

The roval vessel, high of heart,
Sweeps queenlike to her fate,

Too confident of strength to heed
The menacing faint sound,
As from their leash, like bloodhounds
freed,
The snub torpedoes bound;
She does not note them guartering wide,
Nor guess what lip is this
Where fossed on turbid waters lies
Its biting Judas kiss,

Till with a roar that frights the stars,
Her eracking timbers rend,
And lurid smoke and flaming spars
In one red storm aseend;
Whose booming thunder
cries
Of mvyriad souls in pain:
That press on her stately side
My quarry, torn in twain,
—Edward Sydney Tylee,

JOURNALISM IN RUSSIA.
Running a rewspaper in Russia is pre-

drowns the

Novel Remedy for Insomnia.

It wouold seem that every cure tn-
der the sien had already been recowm-
‘mended for that dread of nervous
womankind—insomnia. But here is
still another—a simple little device
in the form of a hop pillow, that
hae been tested with excellent re-
gurite. Freeh hops and leaves ars
beet, of course, but before this ecan
be securcd, in the spring, use the
dried hops whjeh shouid be spray-
ed with a little fresh aleohol be-
fore going to bed each night. En-
case the hopa in a thin muslin #lip,
and use the thin hop pillow instead
of the fivlly lfeather pillow, or If it
ls used &in the feather pillow have
the latter ne flat as le, and
the head kept low, while breathing
the soothing odor of the hops.

eminentiva risky operation. The Czar's
Government snends more on the press
censorship than it does on education,
and quite recently the stall of press
censors had been inereased by eight. Cer-
tainly the censor earns his ralary in
Ruseeia. Last year 83 newspapers were
suspended for periods amounting fo
all to thirty-one years and ten days;
twenty-six pepers were forbidden to ae-
cept advertisements, and 256 editora
were officially threatened with Siberia
if ..ey did not mend their ways. The
censorehip even pursues the unfortun-
ate after it ejects him. One eminent
conductor of a scientifie jownal who was
dismissed at the instance of the censor
is practically condemned to starve or
emigrate. All the papers and publishers
in Russia are forbidden to accept “copy”
from kim.—London Tettler. -




