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‘I have thought so for some time,

my dear,” was the quiet repy. *yY
my Y. “Your
erEagement was folly ; your marri-
age would be madress” :

Er’l"hen Violat went up to her moth-

ALoa,” she T ‘

e ail trouble *
Yes,” replied Mrs. Flaye, “
' . ye, "¥Yoa ma
mfely leave it all to me.” :
.-\E:d 8 wenlth won o soul not
roble enough to llve for love.

CHAPTER XX.

A eruel day dawned for Felix Lona-
dale—a day when the sua shone so
brightly, and with sueh heat ihat
tha grass, flowers, and leaves with-
ard beneath his ferveat rayse, when
. gouen haze seemed to lie over
the lomd, and the brooks ran slow-
Iy over the pebbles—a day when the
wind wae still, and ot tho faintest
whisper of & broeze gtirred the leaves
or Diovgoms—a eruel day. He re-
membered It all through his life, for
the warm sunlight gremed suddenly
to ehange into a fire that burnped
mm; everything bright and falr ap-
prarzl to wither before his eyes. It
Wi o day whieh brought him a pain
thatl never quite left him while life
last .

Ho whe ir ™™g offier In the High
Siroft—the office thiat had onee
borns seh gigne ol prosperity—
whero tlm great lron salesa had been

filledd with deeds, and hueoe bill-tileg .
documents— |

el been londed with
wiwesn the tables had bren gtrown with
papers aad letters—where busy clerks
sl pseead tho day, all too short
for ine work they had to do—where
people were alwaye® poing ol eom-
g with the air of having important
Dissirrege on Fanl.

It was all so different now. Ope
by ono the ¢lerks had gone. There
wase rolhdng to Jo. One by one the
neigiboring suires and farmers Lad
wilimlrawn their busincgs from the
oxl office. There was go little 1o
transact now that Felix eould man-
age with one elerk. Still he had hope,,
Ho [elt mars that in time this state
of thicgs must improve. When peo-
Pe began to think ecalmly thew
woukl know that his father was in-
wooent of that whieh had been im-
Futad to him.

Felix was seatedd In hia office. It
wid too warm for business—no one
cams iz There were no mewsages,
o interviewa—ne had nothing pro-
[cesioml to do. The elerk was
busy copying o deed, and Feilx was
making the moat of hje tlme by writ-
lngg o ossay uwpon the “Inequailties
of Dritish Law.”

oadoenly the poatman’s knock was
heard in the quiet street, where on
that ecorchimg day even the very
housrs seemed to sleep. The sound

did potl interest Felix; he expected
o letter. Violet seldomy sent him
a littk: mote:; when she Jdid so It

wasd ks the fliopest condial to him
—hy workedd the better fJor it—he
wiua harpier zod brighter. Per-
hapa il she had kEnowa how happy
thosn letters muaadie him she would
have written oltener.

Prescntly, to his surprise, came the |

ghiarp, sudden knock of the post-
e at his own door. The clerk
quickly «isappoared, and then re-
turced aund paced a letter iIn his
hands—a lady's letter, with a [aint
odor of vioets. He opened it and
woeked at the signature—" Martha
Haxe."

It wae from Violet's mother. What
could ahe have to say to hm? It

was# an jnvitation, probably. He [1-1111

nalda his essny and began to read
the role.

My Dear Feliz.=That which 1
have to say will pain you, 1 Enow,
it [ canpot help it, It must be gaid.
Tho cngagement betwern you and my
doughter must come to an end. The
circumertances under which [ gave
my consent were aquite different from
tho=e existing at present. Your pros-
pects have quite altered. If yomu
marry my Jdonzhter now you eannot
keop ber in anything like the position
in which whe lilves aven at present,
aml I am rot willing to see her be-
come a4 mere domestic drodge. Mr.
fHave aml mysclf wigh the engage-
mwent to emd at onee, as under no wir-
cumetances ecoull we epnsent to the
marriacs. Yyioet sommia her love, and
dewireg me to say that all this is
written by her wish, and that she
hopea always to be your friend. She
# poing away on a long visit to

ons of her relativas, Hoping you will

w0 the neocgsity for this step. 1 am

youra very gineerely, Martha Haye™ |

He read 1t through, at first with
the feeling and convietion thntrlt
must be a practical joke, then with
a deadly assurance that they were
going to take Violet from him.
the handsome worn face Erew
deadiy pale; a dazed, dim ook ceme

il.»

into his eyes: a great, _',pu.riwm,
volceless sob rose to his lips; the
sunlight seemed to chapnge to a
blooxd-re«! mist, and a sonnd like
the roar of distant walers filled
his ears. He sat with the letter
open n Lis hwamd, dazed as a man

who had received a terrrible blow.

How long he sat he never knew.
It seemed to him that years of
torture roilled over his head. He
was literally stunned. He had
borne all hiis sOorrrowa with n brave,

glrong heart because he had a
irue hope—a beautiful warm love.
To take that from himm was to

him with no ground to stand

leave

On.

Qlovwly thought and reason came
hack to him. Ile rose, still with

e open lotter ID his hands, with
:1.! white #et look on_ his ;mn-.lmz-mr-.
haggard! young face, which mizht
have toud hedd & heart of 'ntum?. He
took hia hnt from the n.:mul.'nml
the clerk looked after him ‘n'nt.‘tln.
terrilimd gEone, wondering wiiat

eould have happened to him.

“There was bad news in the let-
:E." h*rthsnhl; “ut where has he
TOne wi it =n in his hand like

that 2 ope 8 hand 1

| _ More than ona person whom Fel'x
Lonsdole met asked thomselves the
fame thing, more than one gpoke to
him : but he did not hear—he walked
en, looking etraight before him, his
eyes lixed on vacancy, his white set
face without change or expression
until he reachod The Limes. What
he suffered as he passed the eold land-
mirks, the trees, the stiles, ithe llac
bushes at the gate, was known only
te Heaven.

ile went straight into tho house,
amd Mrs. Haye horself was the first
[erson that he met.

Bhe was hall fripntened when her
eyves fell upon his foee : so unlike was
it to any face sho had ever seon,
€0 changed by his great woe, she
ceukl hardly recognize it. She held
cut her hand to him with som2 com:-
motplace words ol welcome. Heo did
net hear them.

“Come in here,” he said; and, tak-
y I her arm, he led her tnto the near-
cst reom. * Tell me,” he asked, **did
vou write this 7 '

There was nothing to bo sald but
the truth, yet in all her llie

Mrs. Haye had never been more
frightenexl. She had to deal with

i desperate man,

“Yes, I wrote it, Felix:; it was
W iSRRIt - —
didneb-Tonr S0y thAt Vioiet is wil-
ling—that Violet knows about it ?"

“I1 wrote it with hor express
eanction,” she replied.

“It ia Talse! 1 would not helieve
yon f you swore it! I will nat
believe it ! Heaven is not so oruel

“There is no crueity in it,” said
Mre. Haye; *it ls what musat be
done."

“Must be done! Do you know
that she Is my life itseil—that 1
have no life apart from her, Ro
hope that does not begin and end
withk he=? I you take her from
me you leave n dead body—she is
my soul itself!™

ile paused, for the passion of his
words overcame him. How was he
to tell this woman what Violet, his
beautiful love, was to lim? How
weak and impotent words were !

“I know tiat you are very fond
of her,” Mrs. llaye said, gently;
“atill it ean not be—it can not, -
deed.”’
| “Will yon tell me why youhave
done this eruel deed ? What is your
motive 7

“ Because von cannot afford to
marry : vou muet not barden your-
sel! with a wife.”

“Surely Iknew best. ITcan work
—1 do work. I would work night and
day with that one hops before me
of making my darling my wile. She
loves me : she Enows what trouble
has come to us; she is willing to
! wait a few monilhs longer, and then
to rhare my lot. It will be brighter
in time ; evervthing willi eoma right
for us yet. 1 have no fear.”

“1 am not wiliing, her father Is
not willing—we see no use, no sense
in the best and brightest years of
her life being wastel in walting for
a marriage that, when it comess, will
e the worst thing that cculd happen
to her. YWe are not willlng: and 1
tel! you [rankly that VYiolet sees
matters as we do. Shoe wished me to
gay al! this.”

“ Do you know what yon are doing
to me—what you are taking from
me 7 Do yvou understand,” ho eried,
\ hoareely, “that you are killing me 2"

“ 1 am sorry, of course—it s very
hard, I kncw—but such a life as you
offer Violet would kil her.™
“1 do not Dbelieve it!”" he erled.
“You changed to me when my for-
tune changed. You were willing
encugh to give me my darling when
yvou thought that 1 was the son of
a rich man, I shall be rich agaln
in time. I have seen the change in
yvou; you have given my cold lvoks
for kind ones—yvou have been barely
civil where yvou have been warmly
cordial. ¥ understand it—you Jove
Alammon. Wenlth, rank, luxury, are
more to you than the heart ol an
honest man. But my dariing Is not
ike you, and 1 will recelve the state-
ment you have made from no lips but
! hers.™
“ My dauchtier is net at home, and
veu will gain nothing from seeimg
her."

“PBut yom cannct do as you pro-
pose she is engaged to me—she is
my promised wile—no man or woinan
| living has the power to break such
{ & bond. Ehe could not break it her-
| pelf.” :
* “%Fou will find you are mistaken
there,” enid Mre. Haye. And then
Felix saw plaial~ that It was use-
legs to =ay more to her—there was
comethine of anlmosity in hor tone
iie left her, still hoiding the open
letter in his hand.

“1 am sorry for him,” sald Mrs.
Haye, when describing the scene
to her hushand. “But what can
var do? 'There is one thing I am
really thank{ul for—he has pot the
lzast kilea about Sir
nm not nervous, but I <o believe
that Iif he suspected what has hap-
pene=l Le would kill him.™

As Felix left the house to relurn
Lome, Jennie, o #smart honsemaltd,
who had often opened the door for
Lim, and who thought him a noble=-
looking gentleman, ran after him.

“Do forgive me, sir,” she said ; “but
you have alweys been &0 good 1o me,
and I Enow all about it. 1 am so
corry for wan, siv, that I canot sleep
fer Lhinking «f 1t."

He tried to look indifferent, to
emil-, but %e com ! not ; his pr.de and
gclf-control broke dJdown at these
pitying words.

“pr:1l me what you know, Jernle,”
he siia.

“M.oy have gent her away, sir, s0
that yo1 should nol sce her and per-
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lﬂl.::.r;-'r hoer, Teey have kept it quite
a &icrel winwe she ls gouc—no one

kErows—pii I elo'e iato her poom,
fod saw her trunk addressed to
North Alton, and I know that Mrs.
Heye has a eousin living at North
Aiton. She is goue there, gr, ani no-
where else.” 3

“ Thank you, Jennie,” he sald ,“you
have proved ycurseil a friend.”

Jennie would not tanko the rovereion
¢ offercd her, and the sympathy
e read in her fzee cheered him.

“ It will be all right when I sce
Misz Haye,” ho sald. * They have

overpersuadad her. Ehe loves me—
and I trust her.”
P CLRAPTER X XL

Felix rent his clerk to Vale House
with a pole enving that the family
were not to bo alrrmed i he' did
pot return that evening, as he had
eome Important Lbusiness to traus-
act in a town some miles distant,
and Darcy Lonsdale, who was tLoo
ill then to feel an interest in any-
thing professiocnal, foebly blessed
him as he listened,

* He works hard,” eald Kate, as
the read the nolto; then she sighed,
‘bicrk.ng how dflerent matters woull
have been had Felix loved Evelyn
instead of Violat.

Mhe Hayes had stood aloof from
them in their troubles; they had
expressod Lut lititle sympathy, and
Mrs. Lonsdals felt it keenly. Violet
hiul not been to see them, as Eve

cnce between the two girls,

North Alton was quito forty miles
from Lilford ¥Fclix knew that the
nama of Mrs, Haye's cousin was Mirs

laugh about hor mother's covgin, who
waoas an old mald. He sald to himsell
that he would go to North Alton by
the night train; them he could seo
Violet in the morning, and be at
home agaln in the evening.

H=> jittle dreamed that people look
el at him earnestly as he went 1o
the station. His handsome young face
bore the imyress of unutterable soi-
row, Lis ¢yes were <fm and shadowed,
with groat, cark eircles round them ;
his llps were pale and trembling. He
had never thought of taking food-—
I Lzl not even drunk a glass of
water to cool his parched lips. 5o 1,
g0 sorrow-stricken, B0 unlike the
handsome, gallant, nobls Felix of the
¢y bolore was he that Mps. Lonedale
would hardly have known him had
ehe geen him ; he looked ke the ghost
of himselfl. L 4

When ke stood belora Violet she ut-
tered o cry of gorrow and dismay.
He bad left the hotel to go to her
aunt's house, aml met her jJust as,
dressed for a walk, she was leaving
tho little front garden.

One of Miss Western's manins  was
carly walking. H» waited uniil Violet
hacl gone zome little distance down
the roagd, and then he followed her.
sho gave a hittle ery, amxl stood sil-
ent am! shame-stricken before him.
Ho saw the sorrow, but not the
shame, ancd the sorrow misled him.
The dreadiul livid pallor, the stony
mask fell from his (ace as o BLOW-
wreath melts 1n Lhe warin VUt Ou

he sun,

“My darlisg,” he cried. “I knew It
was false—] knew that you hacl not
sald it! Oh, thank heaven, thank
' hkeaven !® H'* laaneld, pale and breath-
less, ngalnst the itrunk of an elm
tror. *[ beliave in you, my darling™
ha sald. “I knew that you had not
ganctioneed it: vou could nol—yon
hokl my life in your hands And yet
why did you eome here? Why did
vou rnot write to me * Speak Lo me,
Viclet, for by the heaven above me,
I swear that 1 any going mad !

She was friphtened, seared, nt the
wil! eyes, the hoarse voice, the faco
g0 full of pain. She dared not have
arbl 1o him : *I hava made my {*hpl:u.
Feliv, brtween love apd god: I nave
choscr: gokl.” And, wretched ns she
war, tloich th> hul ples hm
up, nikl pever meant 10 mMar-
r¥ him. her whole heart went
out 1o him with greater warmth
and greater love than it had ever
goae belore. She held out her handa
to him, hut started at the toueh ol
hig—they burned her (ke [fire.

“Yor are makinge vours 17 ill, Felix,"
gan said.

“IN!" hea repeated—and hie laugh
was morn terrib'e to her than any
words, “How would you feel, Vio-
let, ad anyone tried to tear tle
living, beating lecart, [Irom your
borly 7 Oh, my darling, tell me it (]
not true—tell me #o, for Heaven's
saks! Bay that It !z false—that they
persuaded Yo, urgged  you, wroto

e ouiekly, fo= I am going mad.

Sho was only a woman—at the very
bogt a weak one—amnl ghe loved even
after the weak fashion in which
some women love. 8iie couki not en-
dure the sight of hig pain. =She
dared not teil $dm the truth: she
did what weak women #o often do—
sle temporized. ol

«I thought it bast, Felix, lo—to
give you wome Years free that you
might work the better. I #hould not
like to be a burden to you.”

Hoe drow a deep breath, like one r-
lieved from an intelerable load, from
nnr unbearable pain.

‘Ta that all? Oh, my darling, my
I wi'l not reproach you. Dut why
kave you given me this fright? 1
have been almost dead. I am [Ifty
years okler with these hours of
porrible paln. Why did yoa not tell
we, sweet, what you dreaded ? There
is pothing to fear. Viclet. I am FoO
strong when I think of you that I
could work by night and by day yet
never feel fatigued. Such love ns
| mine puts nerve into a man's right
- Laml. Oh, Vielet, sweet, youz need not
[ear ! You ghall have a home as bean-
tiful aa love can make it. You eshall
Laves a lifle o easy amd so free from
eare 1hat when it ends you will look
back in womler to see Low 1t has
 pnesed. You shall never know rtaln
or fatizue that I can save you lrom.
: You shall be served and walited upon
" aml atlended to unceacringly.”

i She made him no answer, but ner
: hamls touched his gently.

I %A BLuwxien ! he repeated.  “You
were af@il of belog a burden 1o e !
Oh., Violet, 1ife of my life, I ought
10 laugh at you ! Sweet burden, that
I wounkl faln earry until death claims
me ! Woukl to heaven that the time
were near when T could make the
dear barden all mine!™

atill she kad not the courage to
look at him and say., “I love yon,
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Wealern, He had often heaprd Violet !

! telves vieltors™
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; ahwuld be thMmown into each nest box

. is required in frout of the nest to

g . e g R ‘ corline the hen at will. Thie nest
witbout your knowledze! Bpeak lu; will give outdoor conditione in an

-
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| able to start several hens together.
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A | —s0 sirens smile at men they lure
Lester had been; and Kate sighed !

again as she theught of the diifer- |

fected ground around the farm bulld-

bat 1 love tgielre botter—I have
chosen them insiead of you™ 8he
was frigites <! «ven to remember It

“You will nevor feal thie fear again,
Violet, wili you?' he sald, speak-
Ing more ilka himsell than he had
yet. "It ls @ absurd—yet perhdps
it i» natural to a ecnsitive mind
like yours. 1 am sane now, bat 1
have been mad. Dow my [aece alarm
you? You pecd only laugh at It
ewect. I have forgotten Lo eat undl
drink since your mother's letter came.
The sun was shining brightly amnd
warmly, but it secmed to change all
at oneo Into a ecorching fire-ball,
and I gfvent ma<t. Yet I did not losc
my faith in you, Vielet. I kaow
that you would never have spoken
as your mother did, pever have writ-
ten ar' ghe djd. 1 ean forgive her; I8
l# ouly patural that she should think |
e3> muell of you. I am not good
encach, but 1 love you mo <early
that my great love slands in, the
plaeo of great riehas or great rank.”

Still sha uttered no word - she
dared not tell him the truth.

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

“No, &he replied ; “but you have
startled mo. You look so ill, Felix,
amd so unlike your own seli.”

“No svonder, my darling,” he re-
turned. “But I will not startle you
again =I willl remember how sen-
gltive you are

She looked up at him with a smile

1o destruction. -

“Felix,” she gald, “you should noi
love me so much, dear. You know
what I have always told you about
idola ol clay.”

“T eannot help it; my mission In
Ife 13 to love you.”

“I cannot ask vou {o coms in and
soa me,” ghe sald, “Miss Western does
not like gentlemen ; she never _re-

(T» be Continved.)

REARING CHICKENS,

How the Farmers Can Make
Money With Their Hens.

Department ol Agriculiure,
Commissioaer's Braneh,

Thero 1s every ludication that there
will b2 a great consumption of poul-
try 1n Canaala this year. 'The demand
for every class shows a striking in-
crease during the last few years.
Mr. F. C. Hare, Chie! of the Domin-
ion Poultry IDivicion, does not be-
lteve it possibla lor the farmers 10
rear, for at least live Yeara to
come, more utility-typ: chickens
than ean be sold with profit on the
Canadian markets alone. Moreover,
commission merchants in Great Bil-
tatn ean handle prefitably at leasi
$1,000.000 worta of our poultry
yearly.

It will pay almost every [armer
to improve his flock belfore the breed-
ing weason bogins. The old fowls
ghould b2 kilied., There is n greatly
increassd profit from breeding from
untility-type epecimens rather than
rom <ommono barn yard stock. It
ja preferabla to eeleet the eggs for
hatching from a bresliag pzn of the
best ten or twelve hens and one
ocockerel, rather than from the
larger number of laying hens on ihe
larm. As a general rule, the eggs
that are fscubated on ithe farm are
the eggs from the poorer layera. A
utility-iyp: Pivmsuth rock co kerel |
should be bough: and placed at the
head of the breeding pen. A great
improvement will b» notiexl 1o any
flock of farm fowls by crossing with
the Mymouth rock.

The egge for hatching should be
kept in a cool place—40 to 60 de-
grees. The chickens should not be
hatched later than the middle of
Jupe, May-haiched chickens are pre-
ferabis. 1t lp quite possible for al-
most every Tarmer to increase the
rumber of ehickens reared with llit-
tle extra labor.

Sitting hens should not be allowed
to hateh chickens in any place they
choose about the farm “bulldings.
Tjov shwuld be in one pen, set apart
for this purpose. The neal boxes
ehould be made withoul a floor, and
placed around the wides of the pen.
Two or three shovelfuls of earth

ard n hollow epacs scooped out for
tho egege ; the earth should be cov-
ered sparicgly with straw. A board

indoor pen. The sitting hens should
boe thoroushly dusted with sughar
to kill tho vermin. All of them should
ghaula ba placed on the nests and
watered at the one tlme. The hens
plould be placed on he nests and
closad ln when feeding. It is advis-

The irfertile egge can then be tested
out on the n'nih day and one or more
of the hene reset.

There s a great loss In farm-rear-
ecl chickens, caused by Lhe mother
Len hariaz her liberty. The hen wan-
dersz throuz.r the wet grass, the
chickens [o lanw her and oo-
come chilled .nd the weaker ones dle.
Thisx loss can b+ prevented by confin-
ing the herd iv a brood coop. It is
more satisf -~ ory to have a large
brood ecoop "1+t will be a shelter
during Incler 1L weather. A packing
box of three oo four [eet, cach dimen-
sion, 8 none too large. The cover
of the box can be used for the floor.
The box ia reversed, open end on the
ground, and an opening one foot high
is made across one side »f the box
against the open end. Two one Inch
hy two Inch cleats are nallad on tha
two enda of the box ot tiae ground ;
the cover of the floor is reduced in
elze 8o that it will glide in on these
cleats. This allows the floor to be
removed for cleaning. The box shou'd
be covered with tar paper to make
it water-tight ond there should be a
10 by 14 inch pane of zlass In the
front. Thiz glass should slide In cleats
for ventilation. In front of the one
foot opening at ithe groand there
shonld be a crate 15 inches high
covered with Intha, two Inches apart.
Th hncom: oif Intoth Ia h rate
to be fod and wotered : the chickans
ran throuzh the laths This form of
coop will house safely one hen and
20 chiekens. The number of coops is
tlinz reduced. The hen and chilckens
should be placed In a grass f{leld.
This will reduce the mortality due
to the chickens beinz reared on In-

ings A number of cases have been
rencrted to the poultry diviclon of
chickens and turkeys dying Lecause
of feedint on grouad previously In-
fested bv dieeased fowls. Yours very

truly, W. A. Clcemoas, publleation
clerk. .
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WOMAN'S DANGERS

THE LIVES OF ALL WOMEN BESET
By ~ECRE: 1ROUBLES.

A Simple and Certain Method by
Which the Lils of Girithood and

Womanhood May be Overcome.

Every woman's health depeada up-
on her Mood—its richnoess and its re-
gularity. BSometimes It s hard to
believe that nearly all common dis-
cases spring from the blood, no mat-
ter how dlferent they may seem. It
is hard, {or stance, w realize that

KEEP THE BEST.

lolsiein Grades in the Dairy—By
u'lw A. Martin.

A poor man cannot aflford to keep
a poul cow. Notlnng will more sure-
¥y Eeor a4 man pour than W Keop
& bera of cows wikeh proguee  caiy
enough 1o pay ithe bare cost  of
keeprng. The aggregate yiedd rom
live cows, at an average of 3000
i prands ench, 1s only as much as that
Irom lwo cows at 7,000 pounds
each, while the cost ol keeping the
additional three cows uses up all the
profit. To start right a farmer had
beltor buy one good, well-bred Hol-
steln-Friesian cow than invest the
same maoney in a lot ol mongrels.
In thoe [irst place, he can, by breed-

rliicumatism and judigesiion are both
the cause ol bad bwod, and both
cured by good blood. But there can
I no doubt in the case of the secret
troubles of A& woman's- 1ife, from fif-
teen to Nfiy. The blood is plalnly
ithe cause 0! all her irregularicies in
hezith. Then comon the signs of sec-
ret illnoss, the hceadaches, back-
aches and eideaches ; the pale cheeks
and dull eyes; the falling appetite
end lrritabie npnerves: the hysteria
and billlouszness ; the weaknoess and
langour; the distress and despond-
ancy and all the weary wretched
feelings that attack women in thelr
times of ill-health. And ihe blood s
to biame for it' all. Whenthe blood i3
rich and red aud regular, there is
little trouble in the iife of maid or
mother. That is why Di. Williams'
Pink I'ills for PPal> PPeople are wotth
their weight in gold to every; woman.
They actually make opew  blood.
Every dose sends golloping through
the veins pure, stroag, rich red blood
that strikes atl the cause of Lthe see-
ret ill-health. The new blood re-
stores regualarily and braces all the
epecial organs {or their speeial tasks.
Ia this way Dr. Willlams' Pink Pills
banish the backaches and headaches,
sharpen the appetite and the ener-
fies, soothe the nerves and bring
btazk the rosy g ow of health to fad-
cd cheek. This 18 the gpecial mission
of Dr. Willlnms" Fink Pills and there
is no other modicine in the world
eaxr do It vo ruccessiully. Mrs. Geo.
Danby, of Wilbury, Ont.,, has proved
the truth of these statements. and
pays 80 for the beneflit her exper-
lence may bringz to other suffering
womeai. Mry, Danby says; “T think
Dr. Willlam=s' 1’ink Pills a blessing
to suffering women. For a long 1ime
I was a great sufferer [rom the ail-
ments that afflict so many of my
sex. I was extremely nervous at all
times, suffered a great deal with
headaches and indigestion. In fact 1
was in a most miserable condition
whken 1 began the use of Dr. Wil-
linms' Pink I'ills, but after takine
them a short time [ began to Im-
prove, and throuzh their further use
I em altogether like a new woman.
I am sure if mors women would {ake
Dr. Williamas' PPink Pille they would
be convinced of the great good they
can do." ) ;

'What Dr. Williams' Pink Pills have
dona for AMr: Danby they ean do for
every growing gicl and alling wo-
man in Cancda, if they are given a
faivr and reasonable use. But yom
must make sure you get the genulne
pillz, with the full pame, “Dr. Wil-
linms" Pink Dills for Pale People,” on
the wrapper around every box. To
be had from al! dealers iw medicine op
by mall at 0 centzs a box wor six

boxes for S52.00 by writing the Dr.
Williams® Aledicine Co.,, Drockyille,

Ont.

THE JAPANESE “GENRO.”

Non-Partisan Wise Men Who Adviee
the Mikado.

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

were, Lhe very cream of talented and
cnlightened patriotism, the top straw-
berries in the basket of Japan, who in
their abnegation of self, their freedow
from passion and political bias, their
faithful endeavors for the good of their
country and their compadriots, bring
foreibly to one's mind the famous lines
in which Lord Macnalay speaks of the
good old days:

When none were for a party,

And all were for the State.

The members of the “Genro™ are men
who have done the State some serviees
in the army, navy or other public pur-
suit, who on admission among the elders,
as they are called, completely separate
themselves from all party excitement
and strife; and when summoned by the
Mikado to give him the bereflt of their
advice, do so dispass,onately, and solely
on tne merits of the question befors
them.

Keep the Children Licalthy.

If the childrea's digestive or-
gane are all right. They will s
hearty., roey, bhappy and hungry.
They will slocp well, and grow well,
You can got year children right, and
keep them right by the uee of Daby's
Owxn Tablets, which cure all stom-
ach and - bowel troubles, nervous-
neess, irritation while teething, break
up oolds and fever, prevent croup
and destroy worms. And you have a
poritive guarantee that there is no
opinte or harmful drug in this medi-
cive. Mre. Joseph Herbert, Killarney,
Ont., says—="1 am glzd to say that
Paby's Owa Tablets have done my
little one a great deal of good. 1
I have ale> given some of the Tab-
lote to friends who have found them
equally satisfactory. “All medicine
dealere eell the Tabiets or they will
be sent by mail at 25 ecente a2 box
by writing The Dr. Willlames Medi-
cine Co., Wrockville, Ont.

Novel Hemedy for Insomnia.

It woald seem that every cure un-
der the sizn bhad already been recosn-
mended for that dread of nervous
womankind—insomnia. Dut here s
#till agother—a simple little device
in the f(orm of a hop pillow, that
hes beecn tested with exeesllent ro-
gulte. Freseh hope and leaves are
best, of course, but before this ean
be secured, In the sepring, use the
dried hops which should be spray-
ed with a litile fresh sleohol be-
fore going to bed each night. En-
cas® the hopa ln a thin muslin clip,
and upe the thin hop pillow Instead
of the fuffy feather plilow, or il it
s uged & the ther pillow have
the latter no t as possible, and
the head kept ., While breathing
the soothing dor of the hops.
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ing his cow w0 a pure-bred ball
and ralsing all the heifer calves, in
time pocsess a herd of cholee pure-
bred cows ; but with a herd of serubs
bred 1o serub bulls be will keep his
nose on the grindstone to the end
of the chapler, as oo many dairy
farmers are dolog all over the coun-
iry.

DBut many, U not most, of our
dalry farmers have in their herds
of “natives,” some individuals of
more than average merit. By breed-
ing these to good, pure-bred Hol-
slein-Friesian bulls and econtinuing
to grede up the helfer calves in Lhe
same way,a herd of high grades may
be established. Il not as good A
pure-bred cows, they will be far bet-
ter than a miscdlancous lot of
mongrels, Aside from o moderate ser-
vice fee 10 begin with, it costs Do
more 1o raise a grade calfl than a
scrub. A valuable objeet lesson o
this subject is given in DBulletin 169
of the Cornell Experiment Station.
It comtainsg in tabulated form the
history of the milk secretion of the
University herd of about twenty
cows, largely composed of Holstein
grades. JLU 18 remarked in the be-
ginning, that “in building up the
herd the aln has bean 1o jlorm one
that would furnish an objeet les-
pon to those farmers who desire 1o
improve their herds, but do not feel
able to purchese pure bred
stock oentirdy.” accordingly
the herd hap been developed from the
ordinary stork of the neighborhood
by the use of pure bred bulls and a
rigid selection of the best heifers
At tho etart the average yield of
milk per cow, wae a little more than
3,000 pounds.  The descendants ol
these aame cows are now prodocing
over 7,500 pounde of milk per cow.
Thi#s increase of two and a  hall
times i the result of judicious sel-
ection of eire and dam, together Wflll
eareful feeding, and i2 a result which
every farmer may obtain by follows-

ing a rlmilar ocourse.

h In fact, taking the Ilolsteins alone,
the average yvield of milk was over
0.000 pounde of milk per year. The
greatest production for one lacta-
tion waes by Ruby, three-fourths Hol-
gtein, who gave In 64 weeks, 16,080
pounds of milk, containing 53152
pounde of fat, equivalent to G256
pounde of butter, conlgining Sai per
cant. fat.

The leeson is & most Impressive
one for every farmer who kegps cows.
By the uee of pure bred bulls, the
aelection of the best heifers nnd care-
ful feeding, o Lerd wap in a few
vears graded up from an averago
vield which ecarcely paid the oost
of keeping, to a highly profitable av-
Aragoe. The reesult s one “wihich
every farmer can obiain by following
a eimilar couree.” I there I8 no
avallable Holeteln ball in the neigh-
borhiood, anid the farmer does not feel
able to buy one, he can almoet any-
wlhere find peightores who can be
parsuaded to join him in a club for
ihat paupose. A few ol the poor-
et cows in each heird, if fed nnd
gyl to the butecher, wonld bring
onough to buy a good bull, and the
herde would be better for the silt-

ing.

The Destroyer.

A dwarfish thing of stecl and Lre;
My iron nerves obey

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

And sent me forth, on paths untrod,
To slavy his puny clan;

A slave of hell, a sconurge of God.
For 1 was made by Man.

When foul for curtains droop and meet
Athwart an oy =ea;
My rhythmic pulse begins to beat;
Tis hunting time for me,
A breathing swell is hardly seen,
To stir the emerald deep,
Ag 11.1‘..;;:11 that ocean 'Hl:'__;!r'- rrech
I, velvet-fooled, creep.

And lo! my prey, 2 palace reared
Above an uarsenal,

By lightning's viewless finger steered,
Comes on majesiweal.

The mists hefore her bows dispart:
And 'neath that Traitors' Gate

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

Too confident of sirength to liced
‘The menacing faint sound,
As from their leash, like bloodbounds
freed,
The snub torpedocs hound ;
She does not note them quartering wide,
Nor guess what lip is this
Where tossed on turbid waters lies
{s biting Judas kiss,

Til with a roar that frights the stars, .
Her eracking timbers rend,
And lurid smoke and flaming spars
In opne red storm ascend;
Whose hooming thunder
cries
{ myriad souls in, pain:
That press on hier stately side
My quarry, torn in twain, .
-Edward Svduey Tylee.

JOURNALISM IN RUSSIA.

Running a newspaper in Russia is pre-
eminentlva risky operation. The Crars
| Government snends more on the press

rﬂ!_-uﬂ:hqr thanr it doex on education,

and quite recently the stall of press
censors had Leen inereased by eight. Cer-
tainly the ecensor earns his salary jin ‘

Russia, Last year El newspapers were
suspended for periods amounting in
all to thirty-one years and ten dave;

twent v-eix papers were foerbidden to ae-
eept advertisements, and 250 editora

were oflicially threateped with Siberia
if ..oy did not mend their ways. The
censorship even pursues the unfortun-

ate after it ejects him. One eminent .
conductor of a seientifie journal who wag
dismissed at the instance of the censor
is practically condemned to siarve or i
em} ate. All the papers and publizhers ]
in Russia are forbidden 1o accept “copy™ )
from him.—Lorvdon Tattles. o T
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