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It was such a flezsant evening, and
Lor< Arlington had so contrived mat-

Lers that Darcy Lonsdale was the
real hero, Zind not himsell. He was
all that was most kind and concider-
ate; he talked to him, and wom hia
sc’s honrt forever. Bud ln every hlog
be put Darcy [fiest, 80 thac
poyle mgit uncerstand all 1tha
bad B en dJone for him. Was it
any wonder that when he was gone
the men stood in little groups, each
one pralsing him ?

Felix followed him to the carriage,
and said; .

“My lord, your life is fllled, 8O
peopie say, with great and gener-
ous actions; but none could be so
greal 80 generous, so noble as that
which you bave done to-day."

“I have only done justice, my dear
boy,"” sald the earl, kindly. “Your
fatker was an injured man; I have
iried 1o sel him straight. Au reste,
I wanied o good agent, and I bave
found one.” |, .

“You cvannot make light of the
deed,” returned Felix; “it is a good
one. My lather appears to be a new
man to-night ; there is a iight on
his face and fire Ilo his eyes that
I have pnot seen tlhere for loung
months. The miracle has been
worked by you —You have remov-
ed the falsh reproach attaching to
his name. 1 can fanecy, but 1 can-
not tell you, what our home will be
like to-night. My heart beats fast
when I ithink of the mother and the
children there, my lord. I am not
very eloquent, and I am moved too
much for words —1 can only echo
my father's request ; command me
as you will.” .

The earl was more touched than
he liked to show by the emotion on
his handsome young [ace.

“I will make you this one
promise, My, IFelix Lonsdale ;
\[ ever I want a service done, or

want a friend, I svill come to you."

“Thank you, my lord,” responded
Folix ; and when the earl drove oll
home he knew that he had left some
of the happlest hearts In England be-
bhind kiwm. |

No wonder that they pralsed and
blissed him; he was a kind-hearted
man, who knew how to use his inliu-
ence In a noble manner—one of Lthoka
men who, to keep alive in the hearts
of tho people & love for their rulers,

do more than many orators and
statcemen puat together. s
What a night it was! The vicar

drove away soon after the earl had
ilcft ; and then one by one the eom-
p oy ewindled drwn to abo:t twonty.
"These woull not let Darcy Lonsdale
leave them—they had s0o much tosay
to him, and were o anxjous to make
up to him for their coldness; and
when  the host grew anxious, they
wouald not scparate until they had
sung “Auld Lang Syne” in  chorus,
Then they escortod fathezr amd son
to Vale House, whero Eyve aJdd hate
anxlously awaited them.

“l am quite sure,” sald Eve, spring-
ing from her seat, “that I hear
them; and that is Mr. Lonsdale
laughing—do you hear, Kate? —
laughing —and he has never laughed
since the trial! Now I know there
is good news."

There was good news in very truth,
and the pity was that Lord Arling-
ton wag not there to gee Kate clasp
her arms around her hosbaad's neck,
and sob out that she always knew
matter would ecome right —that he
was 80 good Heaven was sure 10
make his innocence clear. Presenily
she looked at him with tremulous
lips.

EHI.: it regzlly, true, Darcy, that you
are to be the earl's agent and have
n thousand a year? I can hardly
believe that it s all true.”

“It s true, Kate,” he replied. “Eve,
my dear, what have you to say to
me, my true irlend—the one true
true friend who loved me well en-
ough to offer me her fortune Il I
would take it. Eve, I shall never
forget that™

It had been arranged that Eve
ghonld spend the night at Vale House,
g0 they sat aroand the fire until
they were quite ashamed of the hour,
and Fellx reneated every one of the
earl’s noble words, while the two
ladiea listened In raptures . every
time he paunsed they sald, “Go on,
Felix,” until he assured them that
bhe had repeated every word..

“So It will be printed |In
every paper In England?" sald
Kote. “Well, my only puzzle ls,

what could have Inspired Lord Ar-
"ington to do such a kind and gen-
erons action.”

Felix knew that Lady Maude had
beer the chief instigator of it, but
that was a secret he never told; he
kept it all his life. It was Darcy
Lonedale who answered his wile's
question.

“My dear Kate,® he sald, “Lord
Arlington has a love ol seeing just-
fce ddone. I remember when he
raised half tha county because some
wrong had been ddone to a toll-
gatekeeper. It was such men as he
who made old England what she is,
amd who made the word ‘England’ a
svronym for honor.”

And then these simple people, who
had been through the fiery [yrnace
of suflerine—who had borne eorrow,
shame and disgrace—who had never
ventured to hope for justice in this
world—knelt and thanked Heaven lor
their reecue, and Darey Lonsdale’s
ever crow dim with grateful tears
as he opeced hiz Bikla and read how
the just amd mercifu! Creator saves
those who put their trust Ia IHim.

Graduaally they awoke to the (ull
reality of the good [lortune that
had befallen them. The strength
of his routh scemed to have re-
turned to Darcy Lonsdale; he took
his place once more among his
townsmen, he went briskly to and
fro from his offlice, he worked hard
at his business, the clerks came
back one by one to the office, and
far more than its aneclent glory re-
;:;mﬂ to the house of Lonsdale &
Ikate could not reet until she hnd
seen the earl in order to thank
im, and the little lady went over
to Eramber Towers and

asked for

an Interview., She tried to thank
him in a dignified, matronly fash- |
ion, and ended by falling on her
knees and kissing his hand, very
muech to the earl's confusion and
delight. It was a new life for
them all, and the warmth of it
cheered and briglitened them more
}cﬂh:: anything had ever Jone be-

The day came when Darcy Lons-
dnli: put his arm lovingly on his
son's shoulder and sald:

“Do not think, Felix, that in the
midst of my troubles and my pov-
erty I have given no thought to
you. I 2s dolng the best I ean for
you by giving you so much work
that you will have no time to re-
z::ut your lost love."

"My dear father, I shall regret
he_rir until I die,” returned Felix.

The young aiways think both thelr
love and their sorrow immortal. I
will Bay now what I have never sald
before, because I thought it would
Pain you; I thought she was not
worthy of such love as yours. She
had nothing but a beautiful face to
recommend her; her soul was not
E:m-nutﬂul. her heart was pot true.
I'IH? time will come when you will
Eny that you had a fortunate es-
Epeu}: 1’ pray Heavea that it may

But Felix looked grave: the world
must coma to an end before he could
Bee a  silver lining to that cloud—
the cloud of his misplaced, uohappy

love.
CHAPTER XXVIIIL

Lady Chevenlx wrote a long letter
home, telling her mother how greatly
elie was enjoying Paris—how she had
been to one of the state balls at
the Tulleries, and how the enperor
had daneed with her—and Mrs. llaye,
on her side, made all the ladies round
Lilford envious by telling them
huw" her “dear child ,Lady Cheve-
nix,” was enjoying herscll in Parls
and what a favorite she was at the
Imperial Court,

Sir Owen was very kind to Violet
In those days, and she was so com-
pletely dazzled by the novelty of
ell she saw that she never remem-
bered Felix, except to congratulate
hersell on lier own goml sensa In
having given him lus conge, Some
Elight 1indieations of impatience
made her think that Sir Owen had
a certain amount of bad temper,
but at present he fiad shown none
to her—indeed, =he thought him far
better than hs had represented
himself. Fe had told her that he
gambled and drank. She had seen
nothing of these bad habita; she
wae too inexperienced to detect
that he had placed a restraint on
himself which might break down
any day.

She dul not Lke him vepy much.
Although he was a baronet and a
mair ol wealth, he waa not a thor-
ough gentleman. That she must
have konown. ‘Thorouzh gentlemen
are men ol honor—and the wman who
Bleals the promised wile of nn-
other man ean hardly be placed in
that category. She found that Sir
Owen was coarse in his manners,
coarse in his speecl. Slie often,
even in those early days, shrunk
from him, saying:

" lou talk so strangely, Owen—I
do not understand you.”

“TLen yeou must have tome Jessons,
my charming wife,” he woulkd nn-
swer, lavgLingly, lollowing up the
remark by speech that was anything
but relined,

That was dono in  good humor:
what he could b2 when the humor
changid ehe had yet to find out.
Si0 il rot love him—si2 never made
tLe least pretence of loving him, She
was kind to Lim; sho tried to talk
to Lim, to amuse him; she obeyed his
wisiew, amd mads hersell very ami-
able and eharming—not because she
loved lhim, but beeause he was  tha
maans of procuring her all the lux-
ury, the magnificence, the pleasure
that ehe now enjoyed. In his coarse
way he felt that.

Hs brought her home one day n
Bct of sapprhires so  brilliant and
rare that she cried out with rap-
tvre wlken she saw i(hem.

“TlLerc are no sapphires firer than
tlese,” he remarked. *What do yoa
Bay for them, Violet 7

“I say *Thank yon,” with all
Leart,” che cried.

“Is that ell, Violet

“What more ean I sny, except that
You are gocd, kind and generous?®

“Can you think of nothing else,
Vielet "' he asked.
sShe looked puzzied,

“1 ecannct, indeed, Owen:
will eay anything . you wish
m:‘r'-l .

He turnad away impatienily.

“Il you thought any set form of
worde, any pretty phrase, would

Iy

at 1
me to

please me you would use it—I am |

quite sure of that.”

With the brilliant sapphlres In one
of her hands, she looked hall wist-
fully at him. The man who had it
In his power to make such presents
a8 this was worth any amount of !
patience.

“1 woulld eay anything to please
you, Owen,"” she said.

He locked Into her falr face.

“1 know you wouid,” he returned ;
“but it has never occurred to you
to throw your arms round my neck
aml kiss me, and—and say, * Thank
you, my darilng." ™

She shrunk [rom him with a little
el lder, his dark face was so closo
te hers.

“1 have ncticed,” he sald, * that
you are always ready to thank me
wlen I Gring you any of the siliy
trilles women love 0 mu-h—=yov aro
then moet amiable ; but never vace,
by Leaven, idpoe we hiave been mar-
risdi have you come to me asd kiss-
el me of your free wiil!l”

“I will do o now,” she sald; and
ghe placed the sapphires in thele
CO B8Pk,

*No. thank you,” he returned. *It

wo'kl ot b rpontanzous. You would | be

do It because 1 asked you."

=

Ehs was starilxd at tho e
of his face, nt the tone of his volce
—gtartled,, and juslt a little afraid.
“You do love me, Violet, do you
rot ' ho asked ;

up the man she really loved; buat to
love Lilm—she had never thought of
It - knd never entered into her ecalen-
lations. He was to have her lnnutr.*
:{ﬁﬂm to have hls money and hLis

“Do you love me, Violet ?° Le de-
manded, angrl'y ; and before &he bad
time to speak n swlden convietion
dartad through her mind that she did
not love him and never shonld —a
tertain terrible eonviction that, al.
though she was married to thias
man. ske loved Felix Lonsdale still,
Elm trembled as she answered:

Yes, you know I love yon, Owen."”

Ehe knew the words were [alse,
but rhe was too frightened to say
anything elsee,

“1 know you ounght ku love me,”
he said, savagely; “but there Is no
understanding a woman—falr dealing
Is not characteristic of the sex. Still, |
I should not like to think that you
married me for my money, and for
nothing else. Did you, Vioget 7"

She was mnot clever at lying, al-
though she had broken a noble
heart by her weakness. She had not
the quick, ready fashion of speaking
falsely which she acquired afterward,

laried her foes in her hands;
it was easier to weep, after tbe weak
tachion of women, than to speak.

“‘Nay, Idid not mean to pain yon,
Violet,” he eaid. * Do not ery. &till,
I should like to know that vou love
me. No man would like to think that
his wife had married him for his
money." :

After that little scene Lady Cheve-
nix did not feel quite so sure of her
husband, and began to stand a little
In awe of him.

- . ¢ L L [ ]

The gay Fremch caifftal might be
as gay as it would, Sir Owen would
not remain, Invitationa pourcd in
upon him and his beautiful young
wife ; he would not accept them. One
of his fixed resolves was to b» in
England at Christmas, and to Eag-
land he was determined to go. In
valn Viclet pleaded that Garswood
&t Christmas woulZ b> dull. He lauzh-
ed at the notlon.

“No plice Is ever dull where I am,
Violet,” e cried. “That shows how
little you know me. I ghall [ill 1ho
place with visitors of my own choos-
ing—and I promise you that we shall
not spcnd our timg in singing
pailms,"

That was the first disscnsion be-
tween Violet and her husband. lihe
would fulo have remained longer, but
Sir Owen was tired of Paris. He
liked EFnglish sports, English habits,
and English cheer. He was angry
that Violet should for one moment
precume to like Pards. It was unheard
of, he gail, that any Englich woman
should [ind Christmas at home dull.
And that wa: tho first time that Vio-
let saw bim in o rage. He swore
loudly—not at hor—that was to come
Inter on. He declarad the whole
raoce of women [colish and idlotie.
He frightened her &0 that ghe
wad glad to escipe from hls presence
and give orders for the packing up.

“I am not my own mistresse, alter
all.” she sald, with a discontented
look on her falr Inea. "I eannot do as
I like: I' never dreamed ithat I should
have a master.”

She did not like the Idea. Ehe had
been so free and unfettered all her
life that it wis new to her to Le un-
der control. 8he had yet to learn
that 8ir Owen had the obstinacy of
twenty men, and that when he had
once set hiis mind upon anything he
would earry it through. Her wishes,
caprices, fancies, and desires would
have about as much effect upon him
a8 summer waves had upon a wea-
ther-beaten rock.

She had a sample of this when
they reached Calals on thelr return
to England. It was not wet weather,
but there had been a terrible gale,
and the pea was rough. Violet was
& bad eallor and when ehe heard
the surl beating on the rhore she
begred of her husband to delay thelr
passage at least twenty-four houre,
She was so alraid, she sald, of a
rough sea.

He laughed. It was 211 nonsense—the
sea would not huart her. No one ever
lieardd of an accident to the Dover
amd Calals boats.

She aliowed that ; bit the parezge
m:aae her very ill. Would he not waitl?

“II you are ili you w.li coon b> well
again ; thoe whols poacsage Coeg not
cocupy two lours. You must boar it
as other people do.™

“I Cid not think you ecould by go
unkind to wme, Owen,” sho gaid, pit-
coue ly. ,

‘I am not unkind; but I warn yon
falily that I have very little patlence
with the eagrices of women. As for
thclr other nonsense, I should never
boar it. A man cannot boe expected to
go on honcymoonlag forever, ‘That |
kind ol thivg 172 21! over now, and wo
may as well tak? ¢ 1r proper places.
Mino i+ to vy master, and I tell you
quite l(rankly that I intend to bo
obeoyedl. Make up your mind to that
and wg shall get along all right.
Thwart me, anid we £liall not agree,”

Thoy were not vory plesgant words
for & bride of only a few ‘weeks to
hear. She thought over them for
como tlme.

“IFilix -would never have gpoken 1o
mo in that fashion,” she sald to her-
eclf. “But I must cbay. There is no
h:lp for it—h2 i supreme masier.”

Bhe was very ill crossing the Chan-
nel; but Bir Owen only laughed.
Seasickness was a fort of jest to him.
He never dreamed that his young
wile would resent the lanughter, but
she did. When they landed at Dover
rhe would not epeak to him. He might
be master, she said to hersell a hun-

| dred timea over, but no man should

laugh at her.

“You are sulking with me, he
gald, laughingly. “Ah, my Lady Chev-
enix, you will find that a losing
game. I do pot think there is a
person in all England—man or wo-
man—who ecan sulk so long or so
thoroughly as I can mysell;* and
that she found to be perfectily true.

Neither of them had the faintest
Iden of sell-econtrol--it was a thing

‘unknown to either ol them—so they

reached Garswood without exchang-
ing & word ¢n the journey. Thelr com-
ing home was cuite unexpected, con-
gequenily there was no rejoicing. It
was night, too, and ecold. Bir Owen
was not well pleased at their re-
ception, although he had expressly
forbiddsn anyon: to write.

But Violet’s spirits rose agaln when
ghe found hersell in the magnillecent
mansion. Alfter all, her husband might
coarse and tempered,
bat she was mistress of those
superb rooms. This was her house.
She was to live in the midst of all

this luxury, with troops of liveried
servants at her ea’l. Still she did
not ey to herse!l now that it was

péded on the humor her
band. It was not all hers, but
was at liberty to enjoy Iit.

good humor, and the [irst
evening they spent together at Gars-
wood was perhaps the happlest
they ever had there.

On the morrow Sir Owen found o
hundred things that required his at-
tention; nevertheless, he was also
thoughitful about his young wife.

“You will like to see your mother
and father, Violet,” he sald. “Order
the carriage when you like. I can
not go with you, but I will come for
yYeu. You bought some presents [or
them, did you not 7"

“Yes,” she answered.

She looked wistfully at him. It
was her first visit simce her marriage,
and she would have liked himy to be
with her; but she was beginning to
urderstand that she must not inter-
fere with his arrangements. She
could not resist saying:

“I should enjoy it s> muech more
if you were with me, Owen.”

“Oh, no, you would . not!" he
langhed, ecarelessly; *“you only
fancy so. You and your mother
will have so much to talk about
that I really could not stand Iit,
you know—I ecould not, indeed. 1
will be there in the evening, and
will drive you back home."

She knew that to say more would
be quite useless, so she made the
best of the arrangement. After all,
there were many delights before
her. Fhe had a superb costume,
trimmed with costly sable—one of
the great Worth's masterpieces —
and she wwas to wear that for the
first time. Her heart beat as she
thought ol the pleasure of driving
in her ‘magnificent carriage
through' the estreets of Lilford,
dressed in her Parisian costume,
(To »a Conotinued.)

HEALTH IN SPRING.

Nature Requires Assistance in Mak-
ing New, Health-Giving Blood.

Spring is the season when your sys-
tem needs toning up. In the spring you
must have new blood just as the trees
must have new sap. Nature demands it.
Without new blood you will feel weary,
weak and languid. 'With new, rich, red
plood you will be sprightly, happy and
healthy. The one sure way to get new
blood and fresh energy is to take Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills. They actually
make new blood. They are the greatest
spring tonic in the world. Mr. J. J.
Mallette, a well known grocer in Mont-
real, says: “l wish to thank you for the
great gov | your Lir. Williams’ Pink Pills
Fave Jdoamay me. My system was ver
much run dewn, and your pills have
made a ntw man of me. As I am in
husiness coming in contact with many
people 1 am olier able to recommend
the pills, and thev have already relieved
:_ !'.II?IE:I of my filends who suffered as I

il ™

Many people fmiber weaken their
system in spring through taking purga-
tive medicines, What nature needs to
help her is a tomie, and Dr. Williams’
Fink Pil's supply this as no other medi-
cine ¢can. Be sure you get the genuine
with the full name, “Dr. Williams' Pink
Pills for Pale People,” printed on the
wrapper around the box. Sold by all
medicine dealers, or post paid at 50
cents per box, or six boxes for $2.50, by
writing the Dr. Williams' Medicine Co.,
Erockville, Ont.

all hers. She was beginning ‘hlhl

No Animal Like it.

In the Derlin Zoological Garden
Lthere is now an animal which is
wholly unlike any other in the

world, It ils the offspring of a
female puma from the Argentine
Republie, and of a male leopard
from India.

The owner of a menagerie in Ger-
many obtained these two animals
some time ago, and, as 2 had only
one cage unocccupled, he put the
two Into It. At first he wasafraid
that they would quarrel, but they
became good friends at once and
g2 he allowed them to remain in
the cage.

One morning a little eub was
born, and at first it was suppos-
ed to be an ordinary puma. In a
few weeks, however, it resembled a
leopard quite a8 much as a puma,
and ihen the truth became knohwn.
Scientists are studying this strange
animal with mueh interest, which
not surprising, sinece no one ever
imagined that a puma and a leo-
pard would palr.

The animal IQtself is strong,
healthy and of a beauntiful eolor. In
some respects it is wonderfully like
a leopard and in  others like a
Uma. (

—_—

The Cost of Great Wars.

It cost France over $2,000,000 a day
to keep an army of 000,000 men in the
field agninst the Germans. The Aus-
trian economist, Shaflle, eight years ago
declared that a war involving the con-
tinental powers of Eurone would cost
France over £5,000,000 a day; Russia,
85,000,000; Germany, £5,000,000, and
Austria, $6,000,000. The figures would
probably be larger to-day, and if made
to include Great Dritain, thc United

States and China the expenditure for
waste, destruction and death would ag-
W“ nearly $40,00,000 every twenty-
our hours, or more than a million and
a2 half an hour.

KEEEF LITITLE ONES WELL.

po =

There onght not to be any sickly, fret-
ful, sleepless children—there would not
be any if mothers gave their little ones
an occasional dose of Baby’s Own Talb-
lets. - The little ones are sickly and fret-
ful and sleepless unsually use of
some sto » bowel or teething trou-
ble. These and the other minor ills urF
little ones are speedily relieved and

yom cured by Baby’s Own Tablet

End E;]nr little m!:a thh:?i.m and gr:w?
plump, sl well at night, and lets the
mother her much n rest as

the
be sent by mail post paid 4

s ¢ OF JAPAN.

Moji I the Gibraltar of J .

Whether you arrive by land or by
sea, the e gives an immediate

of culminating majecty,

& the London Daily Malil. Great

hills tower up in every direction,

and behind them lie .smoweclad mon-
tain peaks topping them. ;

Here und there you spy openings
on the rocky shore, . artfully con-
cealed natural harboms. A well pro-
tected channel takes you 'into the
Bay of Shimonoweki itsell, and here,
after a short journey, you come on
the twin towns, Moy and Shimoco-
sekl, on either side of the bay.

The hills, blagk and ilned with
m-dst, stands grimly arcund. Stacks |
of titanie chimnreys on the low leve!s
of Moji, vomit forth thick smoke, re-
calling ‘the Lorrors of .P.ttsburg. Ten
thousand craft, from the 800U ton
Harland & Wollf steamer 1o the an-
tique junk, lie packed around. Btacks
of coal, almost mountairs in them-
selves, are one great ceatre of work.
An zlmost urecas.ng successon of
trains add to them, while my riad
workers bear the accumulating lcads
to I'ghters nearby. Mhe locomotivis,
Jou notce, are Badldwine, and the
coal trucks are the newest pattern—
&tecl, antomatic emptying. The open
mh% wet{llr on the native

: eroe u feeli
L“I“'ﬂhg“'* ling of haste

n barbor, both .on the Mojl
and the Bhimousoseki sides, the Ilﬂll.‘l’jﬂ
craft are emptying and [lling with
great spoed. Packag s eavired with
matting are boing swung on  the
backe of tircless coslics or Ewung on
ever moving cranes. In the deeper
waler groatl steamers are lying, sur-
rounded by coal barges, and an
army of women ard men 18 coal-
ing them by hand with a rapidity
no machinery can rival. This i not
the eleepy Orient, but Lns the epirit
of the bustling wost.

The muliitulinoas junks themsclv. s
are svell worch otice. The rule here
seems to be “one junk, one fam'ly."
The famly live continually on ihe
great, angular, unpainted boat, the
wile helping at the tiller as she car-
res her baby on lher back, and the
children playing around. Here is a
Junk g0 lagge dlhat halfl a dozen
households could find room ou it:
here s one so ‘tiny that its poor
owner and wife and chiliren ean vnly
find room to sleep at night by pall-
Ing matting over Lthe bare deck. This
Junk I8 outwardly the replica of an]
old Spanish galleon, and this is the
image of the pletured pirate eraft
which awesomcly rejoiced one's boy-
hood days. The ea’ls of yonder eraft
are quilicd like the curtaing in o
West Hempstead lady's drawing-
room. Many have a distinetive noie
of their own, proclalming them the
pride and holdfast of ;thelr inhabi-
tants.

Som2 may grow eantlmslastie over
the nimble women who 1ill the bunks
of the stcamships with coal. I ecan-
not. Seen from the steamer's deck,
their appearance, a8 they stand in
long lives passing up the small bagk-
els ol coal, no doubt has a touch of
Pelurcsquoness, A nearer v.iew spoils
the clfeci. These are adult woicen,
all amazingly short and sturdy, al
stunted in growth and aged in lovks
by scvere and gonstant to | unsuited
for their sex. As one watches the
waaker of them drop down on the
deek of their barges, exhausted af-
ter the'r work Is done, the sense of
the pleturesque dies.

It is hard to realizoe that around
Lere is oce of the best fortified spots
n earth, Every trace of the g'gan-
tle mlitary and naval preparations
now progeeding in the neighborhood
l# as carefully covered as possibie.
The hills around are Lioneycombed
w.th ferle and protected by artil'ery
at evory roint, but o2 1-oks in vain
for the guns. The suppl es now being
landed from a thousand  junks are,
every one ls buware, for m'litary use,
But there are no ‘men in uniform
supervseing. Teus of thousands of
troops lie ready within @ a brief
march ; but thero is ‘not a soldier
on the streets. - This scenery, at
least, I8 typically Uriental.

Tlrose who are enraptured with
the poetie side of Japan would re-
celve a shoek from the streets of
Moji or her sister town Shimonoseki.
They are as prosale and as dirty as
those of the worst parts of the
Black Country. Everyone bears the
the traces of toll. The streets are
narrow and tortuous, and have that
indescribable slummy smell (the
nearest approach to a descriplion
can be a combination of the odors
of boiled cabbage and spilled par-
affin), familiar in the back streets
of London. The children too often
show pla:n traces that their moth-
ers are busy at other work thanp
caring for them. The roadways are
without footpaths, and on wet days
anything but pleasant. Drainage is
exceedingly primitive. Every shop has
its front open all day, esen  in
these winter times.

The sireets are ever a tangled con-
fusion of pavement merchants, of
patient  coolies carrying Leavy
burdens, of laughing children, of
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r rare horses or cattle carrying po-

visions, of shouting rickshaw men.
Even here, in a place where [oreign-
ers are counted by the unite many
of the men, but practically’ none of
tlmhwmun have put on European
garb.

Shimonoseki and Moji have been the
cenire for two of the most moment-
ous events in modern Japanese his-
tory. It was here, in 1858, that the
fleets of the great powers eame to
punish Japan for some dGifences
against foreigners. Many men still
living nearby took part in that con-
flict, and they say (whether right-
Iy or not, I have no means of know-
ing), that the Marqueis Ito himsell
was among the defenders. The leets
ghelled Moji, and the people mount-
cd their batteries and vigorously re--
piied. But every Japatese shot fell
short. The result oif that bombarg-
ment was not merely loeal ruun dt
Moji, but stretched out to the over-
throw of the old Japanceee feudal-
ism and the inception of a new
ideal of mn occidentulized orient.

It was therefore fitting that this
samao whiech had witnessed the
humiliation of the old, should be the
geene of the crowning trivmph of the
pew. In 1805 Japan proved, by [orece
of arms, her power to enter  the
e Gieital Solts hov Gvcileng 15
In en ore
tn{ and it was to Shimonoscki that .
L! Hung Chang, China's envoy, came
craviag and obtaining poaca.

i -i." - i o il T o il A 5 > - p -
T R N, S hEh Ay TERETT T8 St S e i e i - - ) v R ———
e N P oo ) el e i et T D - R L b AR "'“"..:I"-:— I awh f ; T g
o e LT | + B Lo L biah Y e o - - v A . . 3 - d i » F il T L AN S e
,f ... Wy I i - a2 } B B o - =g et 41 Er h}_ l-l-{_ ' T gl " T [ y % _,_F"' i e i i 14 = s F i e - i -'-m.‘fl. .
¢ ' : g Lt '? 2 AL R + " B U A -4 gt PN T TR ST -~ k3 Ao \ v 4 {8t _r"'.-\,m-"'-'; "_ hovs TR % | Cylalria
S L I : = = | S Ly = :.:I‘.,_.a y j'-ii.flq'; k. a.?'l E - q : . A ¥ 3 L Le
- ' "'}";' . i % W
L]
{ 4
IS e L vep g
Ehe had never thought about love R e e Y Foa T“E FARMERS.
Ing hinr; he was to ber a rich man | derstand that for her everything de- " el
who had hus-

Experimental Union Distribu-

tion of Choice Seed.

The members of the Ontario Agri-
cultural and Experimental Union are
Pleased to state that for 1904 they
are prepared o distribute iato every
Townslip of Ontario, material for
experiments with fodder crops, roots,
Erains, grasses, clovers, and fertil-
lzers. Upwards of 1500 varielies
of farm crops have been tested in
the experimental department of the
Ortario Agricultural College, Guelph,
for at least five years in succes-
sion. These consist of nearly all
thie Canadian sorts and several huu-
dred new tarieties, some of which
beve done exceedingly well In  the
careflully conducted Experimeats at
the College, and are now being dis-
tributed free of charge for co-oper-
ative experiments throughout Onta-
rio. The following is the iist of
co-operatlive experiments for 1904 -

No. Experiments. Plots.
1—Three varieties of oats ... 3
=—Three varieties of barley.... 3

‘.’l—'[im varieties of hulless bar-
EF LT LR T T LEE T TR T LR R T SRS EEEEEE
4—T'wo varieties of spring wheat
O—Two varieties of buckwheat
(—Two varieties of field peas
for northern Ontario .. ..
T—Emmer and spelt ... .. ...
8—Cow peas and two varioties of
S0y, Soja, or Japancse beans
O—Three varieties of husking
0 T.;“m T T e —
=—1hree varieties of mangolds
11—-Twpo varieties of sugar beets
~_for feeding purposes ... ... ...
12—Three varieties of Swediah
SR . aess  ausins  Siits  mesbes: aevent
13—Kohl Rabl and two varieties
of fall turnips
li—Parsnips and twp varieties of
BRI sme sl sostan aakns
15—Three varicties of fodder or
slage 0Orn ... oo e
16—Three varietics of millet ..
17—Three varieties of sorghum ..,
18—Girass peas and twp varieties
of vobolee ... oo o
19—Two varietics of rape ... ...
20—=Three varietics of clover
2l—Sainfoin, Lucerne
nﬁt- - LESIRE ] (R} L TR BEEREE ll‘
ce—Seven varieties of grasses.. 7
=J}—=Three varieties of field beans 3
“4—Three varieties of sweet corn 3
=3—Fertilizers with ocorn ....... 8
=0—Fertilizers with Swedish Tur-
nips ...... TR G
ﬁ—Gm;.‘!lul:! ﬂ.:lﬂ'“lﬂ“ on the level
BDd In DIULS ... ... b-des sossrseames soanes B
<8—Two varicties :H* early, med-
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lum, or late potatoes ... ... 2
20~—Planting cut poiatoes, which
have and which have not |
been coated over with landa ¢
PASLOE o .o e =

cO0—=Planting corn in rows and in
equares, an excellent varlety
of early corn will be used ... 2

The size of each plot in each of
the first Twenty-six experiments Is
to be two rods long by one rod wide;
in Nos. 27, 28 and 29, one rod square;
and in No. 30, four rods squarey
one-tenth of an acre.

Each person In Ontario who wishes
to join in the work may choose any
one of the experiments for 194, and
apply for the game. The material will
be furnished In the order in which
the applications are reeelved until
the supply i exhansted. It might be
well for each applicant to make a
second cholee for fear the [first
could not be granted. All material
will. be furnished entirely free of
charge to each applicant, and the
produece of the plote will, of course,
become the property of the person
who conducts the experiment,

{ C. A. Zavitz, Director.
3y Ontariq AgFleultural C-llege, =

JAPAN—THE HOPE OF AS!A

Japan Is making the last stapd ol
Asia., Il it fails, Asla ocases to Ww
A scparate Integer in human de.
velopment, and becomes an  appans
age of Eurcpa. Il Japaw wins, |t
haz wrestled well and everthrows
mora than its epemics. It will be-
com? 1he teacher, frst of China and
ithan ot a wider Asla. Japanes: edu-
callion wipkly ratains Chinese as its
classic tonguip, playinz the part in
the itralning wihieh Greek and Latln
play, or did play .In our own scheme
of liberal stundy. lis admivistrat-
ors and olfieara are clone in Enow-
ing bolh Chirese classics and mod-
err sclence. They are ready fo¢°
their task. They havo already be
gun it. The prestige of vietory will
give Them aunthority and acceptance
in remodeling China, Japan, aite
all, Is alone Iln raising oan Asiatle

Btate to free gell-government. Il
instilutions arve less like ours than
th2y seem on the surface. Preserip-

tion plays the prodizious part it al.
ways has In d&slatic wsociety. 'Th
rens: ol prrsonal loyalty 1o the Em-
p*ror ls strong to a degree no Laro
pran, much less and American, can
apprecinte or understand. Tha
eingular attitude of mind whleh per
mits what to us seems abasement o
attitude, coremony and action, and
yel preserved a complele self-respeet
is retained by the Japanese, They
vole, they have parties, they prae-
tlcc ar amazing freedom of spech 1
Japan: but at the ilia: Lmly poitile
al action is bounded 2nd controlled
oy Influences and principles anknow
and alien to the West, vut perfeetly
comprehensibe to the Aslatie, whe
never forgets thas the state and its
supreme® head is greater than him
gclf, his party, or his policy. Japs
has: 1he secret of usling Luropeas
selonece without exasinz to be Aslate
It is a shal.ow view of the Japanes
pation which vegards iU as LkLurop
canized, It remains at the core Asia
tie. What It has borrowed I8 smal
by the side of what It has retained
The pro:=peet, stroang lwenly years
ago, that its upner and intelligent
class>s woull adop. Chelstianity, ha
vanished. There uas come mstead a
roeGiigsance of SBhinto [aith, a revival
of Buddhism—just as I lam grows
stroager in every JMo-l:m country-
and a widcspread dsire to preserve
the Japonuese aititude in  faith, lo
morals, and 11 soclal 'I'e. The Jap
anpose soldler and sallor<in arms
armamens, uniform, organization
disgiplive anmda drili—la Europesan
but ke addresses hlmscll to hls tash
with a reckless disregard of life, a
srcrecy, a subordinatiea, and a lre~
dom from reonal ambliion whiek

in the Booklevers' Magazine,

The most expensive fur iz that of the
black fox of Kamchatka, the skin of
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when dressed becomes a
attractive blue. A single skin is
much as §1,000.
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