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ture to Felix. How he
Dever knew. On the third came n

letter in the well-known lhand-
writing, with the falnt, familiar
odor of violels He knew it was

Viol=t's answer, and though he was
& strong, brave man, he trembled to
Cien il.  Within that folded paper
lay the words that might affect the
whole of his futaure life. Either Vioiet
bad written to say that for lils sake
#he would give up wealth, laxury and
maicniflcence, or she had declded op
Eiviag him up to retain that to whizh
Ferhaps her heart clung.

“It was the only test,” he said, as
he took the letter in his hand.

CHAPTER XLVIL

Tivis was Violel's respounse to iel-

Ix Lonadale's request about dead Sip
Duwen’ vwo Il k;

"My bewr reux,—I have thought
Weld over the mutlter recently diss
Cussed by us, and I have decided. |
know that I am weaker than a
woman—but I can nol EiVe up my
fortune, IL Beews 10 me such o
IGoi«lr thing to do. After being ae-
Cusiomed to every luxury [ could
not Tive |t np | Jove you, and shiall
alwanys love you, but the test waa
toeo hard I bhave pictured mysell bacic
in the old sCenes, leading tahe oid
Lfe and 1 could pot undergo it. I
woilkd most cheerfully share nll |
have with you, nat [ ecan not give
it up for you—do you think it wae
quite right to sk me?

“l1 de not suppose 1 shall ever be
haxppy—but you will. 1 am not no-

for you; and, if you had

ble enough

mirried me, your disappointment
would have been great. You will
meel Eome qaay A noble Wolnadl
waom you will love and marry. |
K 1oy that in saving *Goxl-bye’
now, I =suy forever; but [orever
1 shali be your unhappy
Hl\-illlf"l_“

He lald the letter down and
woked ot it. Jle had almost ex-
pected such an answer, yet his dis-
appointment was great, and his
eyes [illed with tears. 1t had beea
very sweet and very dear to him,
tThis precious Jjove-story—and the
end was sorrow ; still he could not
be surprised,

“Ehe hes chosen that which she
lorves best,” he said: “and I ean
not blame her now. 1 must try to
forget her!

It» did it bravely, as e had done
& belore. He threw his whole
Beart into hils work, and fought
incly by inch with the great mas-
ter-passion of his life.

FoUr some L.me alter that It wae

rumored in Lilford that Lady Cheve-
Bl was not well : that she bhad lost

Ber color and her BIRrils : that she
was ill and saw no one. Tlen quite
suddenly «he seot for Darey Lons-

dale, uud told him that she had come
e tne Cconvigssen toae the air of
Garswood did not suit her: that lor
ties future she intended to divide her
time beitween London and Paris. To
his urprise she added that the Mar-
quis of Benmore had offered to buy
thee Ginrawood estates, and that she
thought of sellinge them %o him : nat
It would be only on condition that
he retaloed Darcy Lonsdale as hiz
agEent

Aftor goms months, duaring which
Lady Chevenix and Felix never met,
this was cceomplished ; but her lady-
giip's removai was prevented for n
time by the sudden death of Francis

Haye. Then Mrs. Haye sold The
dmes and went away with her
daunghter. o It came to pass that
before  gix months were over ihe
names of Chevenix and Haye were

no longer to be found in the county.
Great had been the surprise. The
whole peizhborhood was stirred. It

was much to be regretted that such
f clhangn ghould take _place.
But L.orid Arlington and Cap-
tain Hill saldl gravely that It was

the best thing Liazdly Chevenix could
do, BEhe had suflfered much ot the
Hall—she woulkl probably begin  a
new il an unufamiline place.

The now occupants of rarewoosl—
the Marqguis of Renmore, with his
two makden sisters amd a large
bousehold of servants—gave more
eatisiaction the public In gen-
eéral than the wealthy baronet bLad
done. It was an excellent agency
for the Lonsdales, who by dint of
hlilll-'ill'_l' annd perseyveranpce, wera
rapuily smassing a fortune. Darey
was growing old, amd did not o
g0 often 1o the ollice. Tue "hlhh"-ﬂ
army” were rapidly growing up.
Everything Was  prosperous amil
Bappy where s0 many trials had
once  seemed to threcten general
destruction. Kawe was one of th=2
lsading ladies in Lilford—and very
muelh sie enjoyed the position,
Time had scitened Miss Lesies
wiaila Eve had grown meca beautl-
ful and spirituelle,

Felix worked on steadily.
mads his home with his [ather;
but Kate, in speaking of him, said,
with tears in her eyves, that some
day Providence would reward him
for his goodnesa to them, and that
be would find a wile worthy to be
his partner for life,

He went to sgee Evelyn when he
had an hour tuv epare; they were
the best of friends. Years afterward
hre saw how she had gulded him with-
outl ever seeming to advise —how she
had influenced him without eved
sseming to use her influence; and
when he began the great baidils of
politieal life she was his right hand.

The time that had been [oreseen
and prophesled had arrived. The bor-
of Oldstonas was vacant,
and through the interest of Lord
iﬁin:tun. Felix had been returned.

It was no surprise, for every one
bad prophesied. Genius must and
will make its way to the front when
it is allied with perseverance and in-
dustry . genius alone goes little.

“M. P. for Oldstone.” Felix Lons-
dale was pleased —he exulted as men
exult. He had now a loremost place
—he had made Jfl. nnme.hl;lke nl!.LuthEr
men wort of anything, W
ambitious fﬂ’ and it seemed to him
that his ambition would be realized

Oan the evening of the day of his
election 1t was some reliel to Pim
to escape from tha opolsa of tha

to

Violet's Lover

Th* p°Xt two days wepo days of tor-
passed them he

.
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crowd, and spend a quiet hour with
Evelye. How she rejoiced with
Lim! How she exulted in his sue-
cess. How wise and sweet she was
in her counsel. It seemed to him as
though his soul had found one more
than a [Iriend.

"My foot is on the first step of
the ladder. Eve, how high shall I
climb, do you think ?"

He never forgot the beautiful, earn-
est look on her fair Tace as she
answered :

“A® high as heaver, I hope.”

And those few words, spoken by
the tender 1lips of a noble woman,
were o him like an eloguent ser-
mon.  From thal hour his life seem-
ed to have higher and better alms;
aml into it came no dream of wo-
man's love, until one day, Kate,
haviog some leisure, had a iong cote
versation with nim.

“Can you understand an allegory,
Felix 7 she asked him.

“Yes, I thiok so,” he repied. “Try
me, madre.”

“There was once a an,” began
hate, “who stood with his feet firm-
¥ planted upon the earth, and his
cyes very olten looking up at the
clouds. At his feet lay o most
beautiful pearl of priceless value, and
at a distance lay a worthless piece
of ehiving glass. This man of whom |
speak trod upon the pearl until it
was almost hidden in the dust, while
he went eagerly in search of the bit
of glass. )0 you understand, Felix?”
shc asked, alter a few minutes.

"Only very vaguely, madre. I am
the man. I recogzuaize the bit of shin-
Ing glass, but pnot the pearl.”

“Not the pearl!” repeated Kate.
“Well, that proves what I have ol-
ten Lthought, that, while men may be
clever and  keen and - intellectual,
they may, at the same time, be blind
a8 bats. That pearl has been under
your eyes for many yeavi. Ak s
you do not understond |?
~ Nor did he. Kate went on talk-
ing to him.

“You will be a man ol mark, Felix
—every one says so. But you will
be like all other men ; you will want
& good wife. If the facts could be
KOt at, it would be found that some
of the greatest men of the day owe
much of their fame to the wise'guld-
ance of a wise wife”

“l believe that,” he replied; “but
we need pot alk about it,
madee. I supnose a man's fate Is
settled Tor Lim.”

“A man's fate

Just what he
hkes to  make it”

declared Knte

: "".'"h"" you're juclined to marry, never
| mind beauty

look out for a noble
woman—nobllity of eharacter is far
better than beauty.”

“The world is full of noble women,”
Rhate continued. “Look at Eve Lo
ter.  Where would you find one
swoeewel. more gracious or noble?
sShe is troe asd teader and earnest ;
she has a furd of clear common-
senge; she has a ¥ivid, bright im-
agination, a quick, poetical fancyj
and, as for beauty, I see more in
her aweet fair face than n any [ace
I have ever geep.™

“Eve Lester!” he cried. “Cortaln-
¥ no woman could be nobler. Oa,
madre, is she the pear] 2"

“Yew, you most blind, most
most obtuse of good boys! She is
the pearl, aml you never eaw her
in your hurry to pick up the worth-
e shining colored glass.™

Eve Lester. How Dlind he had
bien! He looked up at Kate.

“Do you know, madre,” he enid,
Cshe has Leen s0 much part of my
Ale—all my life—that T have never
thought of her apart from myself.”

A wise woman always knows when
shie has sald enough. Kate turned the
conversation : nor ecould he per-
suade ber to eay more about Eve. But
the idea had taken hold of him : and
Kate smiled softly to hersell on
seelng how deeply he was engrossed
in thought during the remainder of
that evening.

Felix haa never realized until then
what Eve was to him. Ile went back
over all his life. 8She had beey b
adviser, his counselor, his [riend.
=he had aroused all noble thoughta
in him, all great desires. 8o had
fired his ambition :she had shown
him his road in life. He had mnever
dreamed how much he owed to her
influence until he thought all thia
over, ad e

He remembered how, in the dark-
est hour of his father's life, when
earth was all cold, and the heavens
seemed made of brass, she came to
his house like an angel of light and
consolation. She had offered Lim her
all, and was honostly grieved be-
cause he would not take it. As Fellx
satl thinking of her, he recalled a

dear,

thousand instances of her sweet
wisdom and goodnees.
“It Is true,™ he mused : "we are

ometimes perfectly ignorant of our
Ereatest blessings. I should never
have knowa all that Eve has been to
me until I lost her™

Under this new light, he said to
himsell that he mus: see her, he
must go over and tolk to her, he
must discover what she really was
o him —~how dear, how neesdful—and
he would do it at oneo: there should
be no delay.

He went tha rext day, and the re-
gult of their conversation was that
ne difdl not leave her uotil she had
promised to Le his wife: for e
found out that she loved him, and
nad lovel him only all her Hife—=he
wound thit he had been blind and
foolish, for she was really the one
great treasure of his ilfe,

The engngement afiorded the
greatest  of pleasure to all thelr
friends : thore was not one Jlssen-
tient voice. And now indeed Kate
Lonsdale was happy.

“1 shall be the Dowager Lady
Lonsdale, - sh> sald to Eve, with a
happy laugh. *““There has been only
cne mistak» from the beginning.
Felix ought to have chosen you
[rom the first)”

It is safflcient,” recturned Eve,
“that he hne chosen me now,"

Sie asked him one day: y o

“W!ly do you always call me
‘I'earl,’ Felix ? It {s not my name.”

“It 1z myv nama for vou.” ha reoded.

;I
“and I sball use no other."” But IH' Rokely was

Dever told her why. The t conver-
sation petween Ehﬁe ﬂ.nﬂi‘imuell' re-
ained a secret,

re could have been no happizr
marriage. Felix had a beautiful honss
Prepared for his wife—not the pretiy
cottage orne where Lis golden-hulped
love nad stoud and decided that it
Was not good enough for her, but a
fair and pleasant mansion, standing
in the midst of sunny grounds—=
lome that a princess might have én-
vied because of {ts artistic
and bright aspect,

t was a quiet wedding, but Eve
would have it co. Bhe would have nei-
ther earringes nor a train of brides-
malds, por chlidren strewing flowers,
nor any of the teremonies that at-
tend a country public wedding. She
walked quietly to the dear old church
at Lilford, looking very fair and
Ewewt. with the light flush caused by
the morning air on her face. The sun-
light streamed in at the windows as
Bhe plighted her faith to the only
man ®™e had ever loved, and whom
the was to love forever. =

Then Felix took her away to the
lakrs, and they were very happy.

They were sitting one day on the
Lorder of Windermere, when Eve
raised her sweet face to her husband
and said:

“ Felix, you
now "

“Yes, my pearl-more than ¥sou
know," he replied,

“ Do you—do not be eross with me
becrase I ask the question—do you
ever think of Violet 7

He took her hands in his own and
kissed thefn.

And they tdlked of other things
while the #un shone over the lake and
the birds sung their sweetest,

CHAPTER XLVIIL

Five years had passed since Felix
took his falr wile home to Eden
House—he would ecall it “Eden" be-
cause it held its Eve—and Eve was
now one o: the happiest women in
the kingdom. For in the rcom where
@ spent her mornings—a bright
sunny room looking upon a beauti-
ful world of trees and flowers —
#tood a little. «ot, and in this eot
slept a baby—Eve's baby. He was,
'ls mother said, the loveliest, the
linest, the most intelligent in  the
whole world, and lelix laughed as
the defied anyone to produce such
another. Felix wanted Eve to aecom-
pany him for the parliamentary ses-
glon. She looked longingly at the
baby, and then longingly at him.

“"How can 1 possibly leave little
Lester " she wsaid. “Aunt Jane
would take great eare of him, but
she says he wants reforming—and
I #lhwuld pot like to have him re-
[ormed.”

“Bring him with you, Pearl, and he
can assist tne legislature of the
ration,” replied Lelix, laughingly.

Anrd Eve was only too pleased tod
comply.

ho happler household ever get-
tled fo~ a time In the modern Daby-
lon. Felix took very nice apartments,
where his wife could enjoy London
Lo her heart's content. Eve was wise
in one respect. She pever merged
the wife in the mother. =he never ne-
glected her Lusband [or ber 2hild
she was so discreet and wise in the
management of her time Lhat, while
shie wae one of the most devotad
mocthera in Lhe world, she was at tha
same time one of the most «Jevoled
wives. Fellx never felt, as some hus-
bards do, that he had a rvival in hia
own child.

TlI'ey went to London when Parlias
ment opened, and when May came
ronnd the great city was'in its fair-
cat dress, .

They sat al breakfast one bright
morreing, with *the uwnequalsd baby.
ad Fellx ealled him., roiling on a thick
rag at her feet, when a letter wos
brouvght addressed to **Mrs. Felix
Lonsdale, 13 Upper Park Ga*
derns": and as he placed it In  his
wife's hands I'e'ix recognized the delis
cate handwriting, while ne sm=lied
a4 faint odor of violets.

Eve opened 1t quickly, and thea
pale and breathless, looked up at
Ler husband.

“"Listen, Felix,” she said, after o
few seconds: and she read:

“My Dear Eve~I should like to
e you amd Felix once more. My
eband fs not well, and the doctors
have ordered him to go to the SBouth

love me very much

of Franee or Italy—we think of
golng to Floremce—and it may be
Years before I returpn. Let me see

you both before I go. When 1 read
your namesa among the arrivals It
seams to me that a breath of Lil-
ford air passed over me. You will
not refuse me the last favor |
#hall ever ask from you? Call at
[lokely House ot two o'clock to-day
[ shall walt for you. Ever Yyoul
[riend, Violet Rokely."

Eve looked up again.

“"Rokely ! phe said. "Why,
is Violet married agaln?’

“sho married the Duke of Rokely
three months ago,” replied Felix. “1
sald nothing to you about it. She
uvas married one ol the wealthlest
dakss 1p England.”

“=he was beautiful enocgh for a
uuchess," said Eve, sgently.

“*Zhe I8 not g0 beautiful in my #yes
as you, my pearl,” rejoined Felix—
apd there was truth in his voice. His
wifli I‘-IﬂII.EIL

‘*What about the
oer ' rhe asked.

Felix,

haunted chame=

‘It s swept and garnlshed,” he
replied. She emiled proudly. :
*When I heard what you sald

about it, I made & resolution that I
would get into the baunted chiam-
ber,” rhe told him. “Fome one sail
that blonde women were all neipld
and weak of purpose. It is not true, is
it, Feiix 1"

“No,” he replied, :

“Now,"” said his lovely wife, “if 1
lcoked into that chamber, what
thenld I ece

“Your own [mage,” he answered,

'and ehe believed him. _
! "“We wil go and see Violet, Duchss

of Ttokely,” she said, “if yon are wille
ong, ‘That is pot the letter of a
bppy woman.™ \
~he understood why he was s0 anx-
lcns about her tollet—why he Insisted
that she should wear the fashionable
rpring ellk and the pretty Parisian
bornet. He kissed her when sbe
Etood ready dressed. :

“I am so proud of you, my darling™
he whispered,

“And those few words broaght a
lovely lMush to her [Ialr lface and
made her [airer than ever;. then
they drove ofl together to Rokely
House.

It wee one of the
muaneinna in London,

finest dueal
Eve was

i struck s the great hall door open-

&] andd ghe saw the great liveried

gorvantg prdl the moorificence that

migh't have benefiled the palace of
w ming. Her gcrace it Duchess af

1‘.!9£u.lt;p'1

#tood there, dressed in her favorite
tolors, blue and white—a dress of
blue velvet relieved by trimmings of
white sllk. In one hand she held a
priceless fan : the other white and
Jjeweled hand lay upon the table.

Her lovely face grew white even
to the lips as Eve and Fellx entered
the pgorgeous room—but she ad-
vanced to meet them ; she took Eve's
hands In her own, and looked at
Felix,

“I am so glad to see you. It was
80 kind of you to come. I longed
o ses you both before I went away.
Bit down and talk to me—tell me
all about Lilford. Ishall never see
It again.”

Yery soon Eve had told her all ghe
knew ; and then, as Lilford—to her
=meant the baby, ehe entered into
a description of his charms. Was she
mistaken, or did sho really see tears
Ehining In the proud eyes?

"I am so glad yon have a little

son, Felix. I hope he will grow up
like you, as good, as irue, and ns
noble.” Then Viclets ‘face flushed,

aml she bent her proud, charming
head before them. *'[ may never ses
Jyou again,"” she sald; “let me say
to you all the thoughts that are
In my heart. I am glad  that
you are married. I am glad, Eve,
that Felix has found comfort in
your love; love him always, love
him truly, love him well: and—oh,
believe me, Eve !—if yYou have little

daughters, teach them that lila
holds no treasure like love, that
wealth, fame, titles, honors, are

the shadow, love the gnbstance,”

“l shall be sare to love them g0,
for 1 believe it," remarked sweet,
wise Eve.

“I was always weaker than a
woman,” declared Violet, with a
proud, ead smile, “I flung n trea-
sure from me and lost it. Now I
have everything that in my wild-
est dreams I ever longed for. 1
weiar a coronet; the world liesat
my feet; and with it all, when 1
wake sometimes my pillow 1s wet
wilh tears; for my heart is lonely,
and will be lonely until I dle. Still
I have made my own choice.™

Felix saw a DLeautiful Sevres vase
on thoe table near which she slood ;
it held a spray of lilac,

“You retain your love for
old home-flowers,” he gald.

=hie took 1he lilae from the vase,
and held It to her lips.

“iI keep 1ibhem near me always,”
sho said, “when they are in bloom,
Do you remember the lilac bush at
home,, Felix?

Yes, he remembered it—and how he
had guffered the bitterness of death
while the wet branches waved above
hiz head.

Then sho asked some questions
ll.'ll.::.!}'ltt their home and their home
ife, 1

‘You are very happy ?" she sald.
“Tell me that ; it will be the pleas-
antest thing Iean hear.”

“ Yes," replied Felix, “we are very
hnpp}.‘u

Ehe drew a costly ring from her
finger.

" Eve" ghe said, “wear 'this for my
enke—it would grieve me &0 much
it you refuscd. Now put your arms
round my neck—you, the true wife
of a true man—and kiss me. Bavy
‘Good-bye, Violet.,' T never hear my
own name now, and I am tired of
titles."

FFelix held her hand one minute in
nis own. :

“ Good-bye,” she gaid. “In the
midst of your happy Llife do not
quite forget me; try to remember
me as you knew me vears ago—not
as you know me now."

And they went away, leaving her,
in the midst of her desclate splendor,
with the gpray of lilac in her hapd

I'THE EXND.)

HOT WEATHER DANGERS.

e W G

More little ones die during the hot
months than at any other scason, At
this time stomach and bowel troubles
assume their most dangerous form, and
sometimes a few hours' delay in the
treatment means the loss of a little life.
Baby's Own Tablets is the best medicine
in the world to prevent these troubles,
or 4o cure them if they attack the little
one unexpectedly. Every mother should
have a box of these lablets in the
house — their prompt use may save a
child’s life. Mrs. Arthur Cote, St. For-
tunat, Que, says: “My little one was
greatly troubled with colic and bowel
trouble, but since using Baby’s Own Tab-
lets the trouble has disappearsd, and she
is growing nicely and has pood health.”
These Tablets are guaranteed to contain
no opiates, and are safe for a new born
baby or a well grown child. Sold by all
medicine dealers, or sent by mail at 25
cents a box by writing the Dr. Williams
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

STORY OF A GROUCH,

sStarted From a Trivial Cause, but
UGrew Till it Enveloped Five Persons

This is the story of a grouch,

To begin with, the Doctor was first
affected. His eyes had bothered him for
some time; lis patients were slow in
paying up, his apartment wasn’t so com-
fortable as it might have been; and so
one morning he woke up out of sorts
with himself and all mankind as well,
and the grouch was born.

Harry, who managed the apartment
nouse, was the next to sueccumb. His
eves didn't bother him very much, but
his teeth did; his debtors were slow in
paying, while his creditors were entirely
too energetic in their assaults onm his
bank account for his piece of mind. The
heln in the place was a nuisance he had
to fight against and put up with, and
when he and the Doctor got together
that dismal morning he was in the best
of shape to be infected with the dread
disease,

For the grouch there are severa: re-
medies, and most of these were tried.
Nome of them proved suecessful, and
finally they settled down to a steady

the

afternoon of commiseration, cussing,
highballs and cigars.
arry’s better-half, Maude, bore up

more bravely. Neither her eyes nor her
teeth annoyed her; and although she
had a very sore foot, which made it
impossible for her to wear an i
shoe, she bravely applied herself to the
task of jollving Harry and the Doctor
in the hope of curing the grouch.

In tima. Do doubt. she would have

-

at J:Inme. and awalted | succeeded; but before she had

)

i

also.

letter boxes, but now they
ered a contrivance which, they

one attempts to tam

them. much im in came Addie and her
Violet had grown even more| sister Grace: Now Addie, who is the
| beautiful. Her superb [figure was | Doctor's sweetheart, has a njoe
more fully developed ; Her | tion, but is easily affected by her sur-
:‘:Ir h.ahﬂlfl hiad di mnﬁgintr in ¥ roundings, and Grace is “so
ughtier a colder. Very | that she won't do what she has a mind | inspectors recentl
prond che looked es 6hel {," .o her mother used to say. . E.::ps;-rimu-nmr;L ﬂi‘u{m,

Ly 0
ad sett on t rty was ik
it could have been Enﬂ{rlled a‘::t*.t l:l:l&
no relief was in sight. le must eat,
kowever, in spite of gro es, and late
in the aTternoon Marry bestirred him.
self to think of dianer, Apparently the
smell of eooking brought joy to his
stomach and his heart at the same time,
for in a moment or two, after leaving

time the gloom that _Bave a very
tion of the value of cover erops to the
orchardist, of which the following is a
synopsis:

WHY COVER CROPS

disposi- Are Valuable—Controlling Soil Mois-

tare—lmproving the Satl,
At the conference of Dominion fruit
held at the Central
Professor Shutt
clear and scientitic explana-

“Among the many advantages to be

derived from the system of orchard cul-
ture which includes the growth of cover
Crops, we may cite as the two most im-
portant: The control of the soil moist-
ure, and the improvement of the soil.

the , he returned and said: Conserving Boil Moisture — Hpu.kmﬁ'
“Sz-l:t;hc; let's all go to the thea, ! @enerafy, it is desirable that the soi
tre to-night. moisture should be conserved for the or-

“All right,” said the Doctor. “Where
shall we go? You go ahead and get the
tickets, and we'll all be ready.”

Then Maude's grouch, which had been

tm;::lr.'r cover up to that moment, broke
out.

“I don’t want
she declared.
go, if he likes.
don't want to
want to stay
don't want to
she stam
50 hard she hurt her heel,

Immediately Addie and Graees declined
and Grace soon went away, Then all the
pewers of persuasion of the other three
wira brought to bezr on Mande.

She put up the fight of her life to have
her own way, but was foreed to vield to
“'IE' ﬂﬂmhiﬂﬂd f']ﬁfi Benes amd ('ﬂtl';"ll.til*ﬁ o
she is fond of being coaxed—and it was
finally determined that they should 2o,
Xy that time it was too late rof Harry to
g0 for the tickts, and so Addje had to
fuce the storm for that purpose. Pre-
sently she returned with five tickets.
tkree on one side of the aisle and twa
on the other, having had to take what
was left at that hour,

Dinner was soon over, and Grace was
sent for; and when Maude was finally in.
dveed to get ready, the party started.
Maude, Grace and the doctor l'lrn-'llmi ofl
tegether, and arry and Addie brouslt
up the rear. %

"llrr:.' hﬂ.d tﬂ 'l'l.ll-l] :II,'TPI'].,' f1|]' ]mj-u.|I El:[_..-:.lh.l
cf eourse, showing that the erouch was
slill working, and in fact none of the
party could have been called good natur
ed at the moment.

At the corner they halted a ear and
hurried to board it. Some I,,.”P]_, g
getting off at that partienlar eorner,
J'H.“'ﬂ'q'l'r.. and one of them I'-H-I‘r'f'”l"d tn
kick Maude’s heel, the sore one, of

It to go to the theatre
I won't go. Marry ecan
It will do him good.

to any old hteatre, [
wme and run things, |

Eo, and I shan't,” and

showed that
from 50 to 100 per cent. lesz water than
adjoining soil in cultivation
enca being at times over 200 tons per

opportunity to ripen before the
sets in,
1'.1"' sowine the clover crop in June or
early part of July,

chard trees during the earlier months of
the season. Up to, say, July 1, the tree
15 making new growth and is transpir-
ing through
Waitar,
making its demands for water. For every
pound of dry maiter of leaf or wood or
fruit, the tree uses at least 300 pounds
of water,
droughts may prevail in the gpring or
the rainfall be scanty, the importance of
surface cultivation is marked.
ped her No. 2A on the floor | M®ans an earth muleh is produced, and
thus evaporation ehecked or prevented,
The cover crop system allows of surface
cultivation in the spring and early sum-

its leaves large quantities of
Further, the swelling fruit is

Henee, in districts where
By this
ner montha,

Some Experiments—Experiments have
een made to aseertain the effecta of

cover erops and cultivation on soil moist-
ure on the Central Experimental Farm
for several years. Thus, May 6, 1001, we
found that i
water per acre, to a depth of 14 inches,
in eultivated soil than in the ad joining
plot earrying a vigorous growth of clo-
VT,
contained one-half the water in the eulti-
vated soil.
haustive than clover sod.

Lthere was 131 tons more

This means that the latter soil
But Eriss aod 13 more -
In 102, from
”‘"-"" to ‘I"]}'- trials every two weeka

the soil in sod eontained
the difTer

iere, The drought in the carly part of
1903 emphasized these facts and showed

most markedly the value of cultivation,

In the autumn, on the other hand, it

13 desirable that the water supply should
ba diminished, so that vegetalile growth

'-:lllﬂl]'] be che kedand the wood VN aun
winter

This is readily brouzht about

Legumes for Improvement of Soils—

ccurse, as he stepped from in front of | The improvement of soils by the prowth

the party,

This was more {haun Mande conld
stand, the physical pain adding the re-
quired spark to the magazine of her
;‘:Iu!lt"!h In a flash she turned round, sl
dug her elbow into the man's ribs, anl
licked him on the shing at the same
time, declaring that he was a “nast y
l:F;!‘ll‘

For a second fight was in the air, and
the doetor thought he was up amainst it,
as Harry had not joined the party yet
after his search for his glasses. However,
Maude was too small for the man to hit,
even had she been of his own sex, and
the grouch erowd got into the car safely.

The doctor and Maude entertained the
party., and incidentally the rest of the
resengers, with an illustrated statement
oY the facts concerning the “nasty pig”
who had kicked the lady's sore heel, and
this topie kept the grouch alive all the
way to the theatre.

There Harry joined them, and thes
took their seats at the end of the first
acrl, Maude refusing to walk down the
n:sle to her seat while the eurtain was
up. This was not altogether from econ-
gideration for others, but mainly grouch,

Seated in the theatre, the doctor and
Girace promptly went to sleep, and Harry
anu Maude from aeross the aisle bom-
barded Aaa:e, vo her great disgust, with
gites, offers of candy, ete., all of which
amnsed them to such an extent that be-
frre the show was over two cases of Lthe
cronch had been eured.

None of the party had the least idea
of what the play was about, or what the
characters were doing, and the way home
was enlivened with repeated promises
frem each and every one never to go
ar ywhere with “that erowd” again,

And yet, they are all nice people: all
gcod companions; all sociable, good na-
Lured—when the grouch is not working
—and utterly free from anything like
rudeness. Yet this is a true story of a
grouch, founded on indigestion, nurse!
on insomnia, sore eyes, achinr teoth, and
a+ Injured foot; a grouch which might
have been disposed of af ths start with 3
a laugh, but which grew and grew un- r
til it enveloped five persons in a for that
was only dispelled when the momentary
Fl-l'[}lll‘ﬂiiﬂ]] enabled two of them to see
frem a little distance how ridiculously
srvage it made the others.—X. Y. Sun.

FROM THE GERMAN.

Ten Commandments for the Benefit of
the Wife.

1. Be healthy, ] 5%

2. Be joyful.

3. Be beautiful.

4. Be frank and keen.

5. By yielding, without weakness. |

6. Always have time for your husband
—but never too much.

7. Do not try to educate vour husband
—take him as he is.

8. Do not forget that a man hopes for
understanding and appreciation as well
as a woman—and give him these good
things in small, rare, dainty doses,

0. If you wish to please vour husband
you must be able to please other men

LR
==

i

10. Do not forget—only she is worthy
of being loved who is stromg emough to
be happy without love.

Novel Trap for Thieves.

For some time the post office authori-
ties in France have been much an-

noyed by an organized band of thieves
who stole mail day after day out of the
ve discov-
are econ-
fident, will put a stop to such thefts in
future, It consists of a clockwork ar-
rangement which is fastened to each
letter box and is so connected with the
main post office that the moment an

with the mail
a bell rings and noti detectives who
are on the lookout for the culprits day

letter is thrown into a box
extracts the letters
the bell also rings, but the sound is dif-

We could not

of elover or some other lesume is offect-
ed 1.1}" the addition of humus and nitro-
e,

Fl’pﬂritm’ntq ro to ghow tLhat 1.}-
this means the soil can be enriched to
the extent of 100 pounds or more of nit
rogen per acre—=this nitrogen being ap-
propriated from the atmosphere by the
plant through the agency of certain bae
teria that reside in the elover roots, Jt
seems more than probable that a good

crop of elover turned under will enrich

the soil to an extent equal to an appli-
cation of ten tons of ordinary barnyard
manure. Not only is that valuable and
necessary plant food, nitrogen, furnished
cheaply by this means, but humus-form.
ing material iz added in ];Ln_-'r: -|||r||1tit|'||n-ﬁ.
and this ll_'L' its |l:l!'ﬂu.'| :111'.;_1.' 19 r.;_..,fti.
cularly important in ameliorating the

physieal eondition of the - And, last-
ly, the mineral matter - | up in ths
clover erop is finally =¢! (ree in forma

readily assimilable by the roots of the
orchard trees”™

WHICH SHALL IT BE?

A mich man, who had no children, pro-
posed to a poor neighbor, who had seven
to take one of them, and promised, il
the parents would consent, that he would
give them property  enongh to make
themselves and their other six children
comfortable for life.

Which shall it be* Which shall it be?

I looked at John, John looked at me,

And when | found that 1 could speak,

My voiee semed strangely low and weak ;

“Tell me again what Robert said";

And then I, listening, bent my head—
This is his letter ;

“1 will give
A house and land while you shall live,
If, in return, from out vour seven,
One child to me for ave I1s given.”
| looked at John's old garments worn;
| thought of all that he had borne
Of poverty, and work, ana care,
Which I, though willing, could not share;
I thought of seven young mouths to feed
Of seven little <hildren’s need,

And then of this,

“Come, John,"” =aid I,
“We'll choose among them as they lie
Asleep.” So, walking hand in hand,
Dear John and 1 surveved our band;
First to the cradle lightly stepped
Where Lilian, the baby, lightly slept,
Softly the father stooped to lay
His rough hand down in a loving way,
When dream or whisper made her stir,
And huskily he said “Not her!™

We stooped beside the trundle bed,
And one long ray of twilight shed,
Athwart the bovish faces there,

In sleep so beautiful and fair;

[ saw on James' rough, red cheek

A tear undried. E'er John could speak
“He's but a baby, too,” said I,

And kissed him as we hurried by.
Pale, patient Robbie’s angel face

Still in his sleep bore suffering’s traee,
“No, for a thousand crowns, not him!"®
He whispered, while our eyes were dim.

Poor Dick! bad Dick! our wayward som—
Turbulent, restless, idle one—
Could he be spared ! Nay, He who gave
Bade us befriend him to the grave;
Only a mother's heart ;ﬂll].]mhﬂ

ient enough for such as he;
E:E::nnn." muﬁ John, “I would not dare

To take him from her bedside prayer.”

Then stole we softly up above,
And knelt by Mary, child of love;
“Perhaps for her, 'twould better be,”
I said to John. Quite silently
He lifted up a curl that lay
Acros her cheek in a wilful wa
And shook his head: “XNay,
thee,” :
The while my heart beat audibly.
Only one more, our eldest lad,
Trusty and truthful, good and glad,

So like his father. “No, John, ..H!

1 eannot, will not, let him go.

And so we wrote in courteous way,
ive one child away;

toil lighter seemed,

i::rt, nol

And afterwa

Thinking of that of which we dreamed,

in truth that mot one face
W’.ﬁdmmmm

is at work, and therefore there
;‘t:ﬂhf that the detectivea will ' ‘Ihanktul to work for all the :n-!,
ﬂl:hdmllﬂl'lildmﬁm Trusting the rest to One in heaven!
3 v e, ) \ 4 .
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