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“Yes, sir; I've got my guernsey on.
(old ean’t get through that. It's bet-
ter than a great-coat, though aunt says
| look like the London coatermongers, or
one of the fishermen here at the Cliif.”

Vernon Vane rests his hand on the |
boy's shoulder with a smile, and Hal |

rattles on from one subject to another;
jeunne walks in silence by their side, oc-
casionally glancing from the bandsome
face of the man to the frank face of the
boy.

s they near the village one or two
persons pass them, greet Jeanne, and
touch their hats to the artist. Mr. Ver-
non Vane has been a fortnight in New-
ton Regis, and is still an unsolved en-
jgma. He bas made one friend only,
and that is the boy by his ride; all at-
tempts at making his acquaintance have
heen met by a grave courtesy much more
effectual than the most bizarre rude-
nesa.

He is to be seen, almost at all hours
of the day, either upon the cliff or in
the woods, sometimes sitting on a fell-
el tree or bowlder, sKetching, or strid-
ing along with his pipe in his mouth,
and apparently lost in thought.

Hal is the only one who has been able
to approach him, and within the boy's
heart has sprumg up that worshiping
kind of love which only a boy's heart is
capable of.

Newton Regis has, of course, occupied |

itself with ecomjectures and
bhut they
into this:

SuUrmises,
have all resolved themselves
That the stranger who has

some among them is an artist, and meana |

to live to himself.

That he is poor ia also evident. He
liveas, as Mrs. Brown says, with uplifted
hands, “like a monk!” and many a
ploughman has seen him breaging a erust
of bread for his luneheon, eating it as he

sketching-rasel to Keep hims<ell warm.

The children knew most of him, for hi.'j

rarely passed a group of them in his
walks but he would stop and exchange
a word with them, always striding on,
however, if any grown-up peérson came
in sight,

Jeanne as she walks by his side, pond-
ers over all this, as she has pondered
night, until, though as he said, they
have met so few times, she seems al-
ready to have known him for some time
past.

Presently they turn inln the village

street, and Hal, catching Vernon Vane's |

arm, exclaima:

“Yaou wdl eome m to-mght, sir, won't
vou? Jeanne,” he says, eagerly, looking
across at her—"Jeanne! try and per-
anade Mr. Vane to come in to tea with
ns. e always refuses me-—now Yyou
try.”

Jennne looks up.

“Will you come in with ua?” shesays,
earnestly.

He hesitates.

“Do!™ pleads Hal.

Jeanne's face flushes slightly.

“You should not worry Mr. Vane too
nuch, Hal; perhaps he dislikes being
asked.”

“I dislikes refusing,” he says. “I wili

wme, and thank you.”

Hal casts a glance of delight at Jeanne,
ut Jeanne does not respond. Just as
Ha! opens the gate. a mail
comes rattling down the street.

leanne loaks around in time {0 sece
the Honmorabie Fitzjames driving, and he,
seoing her, whips off his hat; and
evidently tries to pnll up the apirited
DA ya; but before he can do so Jeanne
s followed and elosed the gate.
Vernon Vane's guiet eyves note the
frown of surprise and annoyance which
darkens Mr. "‘Z‘IT.EJ'-::I--H'IEH‘ face, and the ar-
tist looks al Jeanne; but her face be-
trays nothing 98 she opens the glass door
it the hall and bholds it for him to enter.
“Welcome to the Gate House, AMr.
Vane!™ aaid Hal, delightedly. Jeanne
utters no weleome, but ushers him into
the drawing-room, aul radiant with the
L1,
Ha! sniffs the air eritically.
“You must be prepared for
strance smells, sir,’ he savs. i
| nele John goes in for chemistry; it's
pothing when you're used to it, but a
stranger might think he had strayed into
a chemist's shop.” )
“T don’t motice it,” said Vernon Vane,
“Then unele's got his double door shat.
He has been better lately. Oh, Mr. Vane,
mind vou don't let him talk to you on
eloctricity and anything of that lfhmd—
Lacle Jnim will talk all night else.”
Yernon Vane smiled, and the next mo-
ment Unele John entered. .
“tilnd to see you, sar: ghud o see ‘_'i"{'l!.l.
ha said, shak the strong hand :.rhfch
clasped his than, white one. “You've
made the boy happy at last.” &
“Quite happy.” sakl Aunt Jane. “I am
¢lad to have an opportunity of thanking
vou for your kindness to him. Mr. Vane.
My brother hus called al the cottage
twice, but you were ont ——"

“And very rudely neglacted to r-!p:l{

SO

the visit until now,” said the artist, wit
his grave smile. p
“ And mow vou have broken the ice you
must come often—ocome just when you
like. We are very homely people, ‘but
there shall bo an extra kuife and fork
and eup of tea. The latter you'l bemshd
now, I dare say. You must f H:lt
.m. in th" ll-r- #
=y horrible thing, and

. | to his aunt
for many an hour during the last fort- |

phacton l

“You know _

IR T E EEEEEEEER

guest taking an easy chair by t i
and commeneced to [;mr out I;];:e l:eﬂiut,
Then the door opened, and Jeanne en-
tered,
She still wore the plain blue serge. b
| ¥ mi . but
looked thinner and slimmer w':tlmg:t her

jacket,

. Veronn Vane had not seen her without
ner hat, and as she came into the fire.
light, and the soft, silken hair. bound in
its light eurls, turmed golden, the ar-
tist's eyes lit up with that sy
with the beautiful which is the
chief possession.

With lizht, graeeful steps she came
across the room, knelt before the fire,
and began to toast some slices of bhread,
‘n“hlfh Aunt Jane had already cut.

“Let me help vou,” said Vernon Vane
bending {1m'-'n.p g T

Jeanne smiled and shook her head.

“I am afraid you are not skilled in the
art of making toast, Mr. Vane: Jeanne
| ought to be by this time; she has made
it for her unele since she was old enough
to hiold the toasting-fork. Of course, it
could be made in the kitchen, but my
brother would think the toast uneatable
unless Jeanne made it.”

“1 like to see her do one useful thing
a day,” ecb=kled Uncle John, whereat
they all laughed heartily.

“That’s one for you, Jeanne,” aaid Hal,
already through a alice of bread and but-
| ter.

Jeanne looked up with a smile,
“There goesmy character for industiry.

artist's

| Bhall 1 make vou some toast ¥’

“U you will let me make you some in
return,”

mpathy l

I

l mh:lgﬁu for

:
|

 §

Jeanne shook her head and sprang up- !

| right.
| “Don't they say that bakers never eat
a bun? 1 can't eat toast.”

There was a low chair beside the old

walked up and down before the | gentleman’s, which was evidently Jean-
- small |

ne’s accustomed scat. She took it, and,
in the artist’s eye, completed the picture,

been through so many phases of life, had
never seen.

In silence he looked at the fire, with
his teacup in hand and the dreamy look
upon his face. Jeanne, opposite, watched
him, while she listened to Hal chatting
wratehed him, and saw the
set gravity of his face slowly soiten adud
| relax, and suddenly, as he looked up, her
tl'ye-ﬁ. full of her earnest, almost wistful

regard, met his, and thourh they weTe
| lowered immediately, a strange, umdefin-
| ed feelizg of shyness stole over her, It

{ was only for a moment, and he !nr_ui-m the
apell—if spell there was by rising and
walking across for her cup.

As she gave it to him s hand touched
hers. and oncs again the sudden thrill,
as of some now-born feeling,runs Ehrnu;:h
| hor. and this time she looked up at him

gaze

meant. t - :
“Jaanne!” cries Hal, with his head on

one side, “that's the wind through the
chestnut, just in the right quarier for &
sail. Hurrah for the Nancy Bell to-mor-
mw!"

“Poor old boat,” says Jeanne, “I wn:ﬂ.
down to look at her yesterday, and she

looked so dejected and forlorn; .
| hear the breeze to-night, and rattle her

-opes for joy.”
”“wil:ﬁ::}; Jtn- the girl!™ exclaims
' Jane to Vane, laughing, wiih a 1_1:1||-'||
of annovance, “would you not think .J*r:us
she was a fisher girl to hear her l_::'FL 3 1
wish the old boat would tumble to
e
tplﬁ-ﬂlm won't do that, aunt, for :".:'..*1:‘-' a
vear,” says Hal, with deep ~':1t1:~*f.1|:‘-l..--n..
“You haven’t seen her yet, Mr. Vane;
| we haven't had a run since yoll 1':1r‘1:111 l..-.
{ Nowton Regis. It belonged to a fisher-

he sm too bad to
| man, who got the rheumaty -n_.-.1 e
b oo | <o Jeanne and I saved up ou
! wop in her, 80 g }
o & bonaht her. Yon

wpekel money till 1'":'_ :
| must see her. Oh—+" he broke off, as u
l i e “would

Aunt

sudden happy thought s ized him, would
-ou care to come for @ sale toymorrow:
11'? it is a day like this it will be glori-
m;wnn'l ii:, Jeanne? so come, Mr,
Vane.” '
Vane looked aeross al ']f“'""".d
«[ might be in the way, he said.
“There’s plenty of room, il you would
4 ; Anne.

. to come,”’ says Jeanne. \
ﬁr‘ll ghould not be surprised 1f Mr. Vane
is too senmsiblé to care for sailing out m
the bay in winter.”

wyWinter! To-day 18
Jeanne, quietly. ; f
TE::I‘Lr:u 1'::ink we are mad to rilow Hu-..a
young people to risck a Wwatery grave,
ed ¥ sai ‘nele John. 1
td:“';::'ld lll:nTl:- John!" exclaimed Hal,
“whemn h\'inu know Captain .‘-1-.-11:‘]:;;1 :twﬁil‘:

i ! qer trust Je ¥
ort. said he'd sooned !
Ehe vawl than the best man in the

]
Eﬁf{;u gee,” said Aunt J:}_ne.
im couples, and OVeTCOME,
“We are quite safe,
ietly.
qu"fnﬁm!” said Hal: "
Vane glanced at Jeanne in.
. nk j'ul]," he sa
ﬂl: 1l',r'l.'l.illllrl"'h‘!!i!n‘:i:i r;lull. puoyantly. “ Why,

spring,” says

houldn f
*t you have a boat 0 !
;le went zﬂ: wit's the best fun in the

wouldn't cost mULH,
wurli ‘nﬂ] i:““m be Il:lllﬂh-

It was such a pi:-tm'r as he, who had _

ith a self-puzzled and almost appealing |
e ns iiI she would ask him what it |

she'll
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brought in can-

=< |#n ordinary London boy for a week,'fact, that as far as costume goes, he is

( Hal's.
up is so

; and Aunt Jane opened her &

-table.
eamme played some soft little sonnets
Call nglt‘n-d silently.
-worn man, covered his face with
his bands, and drank in the pedee and
e wWas no musician—she hated
and would rather have
ride in being able to
sail the Nancy Bell than in playing Men-
delssohn's Song without Words like a
master, but she played with ex
and with the that belo
as her birthright, but she
heard real music as yet.

Vane listened with his hand before
his eyes, but with his gaze upon the
beautiful face, s0 calm and sereme at
this moment, and yet so capable of be-
tra passion and emotion.

hanks, Jeanne, my angel,” said the
old man, as she finished.
me every evening, Vane,” he explained;
and until chemistry took hold of me—"

Hal looks up with alarm.

“Mr. Vane, do you play?”

Vane started—he had been far away.

“Yes,” he answered, absently, before
he knew what he was saying.

“Jeanne, Mr. Vane plays!” says Hal,|

with hushed awe.
Jeanne came to the fire.
“Will you play for us?” she said.
He hesitated a moment, then he arose

‘and went to the piano, Hal following

him with worshipping eves,

“Jeanoe, fancy his being able  to,

play!™ he whispered, as Jeanne knelt be-
fore the fire, with her head turned curi-
ously toward the piano. After all, it

 was nothing =0 very wonderful that an

artist should be able to play the piano,
or to walk on stuus, for instanee, vet—

Suddenly, and wet softly, his hands
struck a chord, and the first notes of
mus=i¢c with life in it fell agross Jeapne's
sounl.

What it was he plaved :he knew not
—there were chords of sound, soft and
delicious, weird and mournful; deep,,
heart-stirring chords, that made the
blood leap to their martial tones; then a
low, murmurous melody, that seemed
like oil on troubled waters, full of a
touching sadness too deep for tears.

It eeased, and he arose and came
near the fire, and stood
holding his hands above Jeanne's head
to the glow, before they could recover
their astonishment.

“Eir!™ exclaimed the old
“that’s musie!"

“It 18 Beethoven,” said Vane, “Do you
know it, Miss Bertram?®”

Jeanen looked up and shook her head,
and he saw that her face was quite pale.

For a moment Ler lips quivered, as if
with sudden remorse, thien he went back
to the piano and played a Neapolitan
flsher-song,

“It's a sonr—a song!” said Hal, excit-
edlv: “sing it."”

Vane nodded, and complied.

It was one of those songs one hears
at Naples in the eariy morn, when the
lake is gleaming like an opal in the sun,
and the girls are clustering around the
fountains to watch the men come in with
their spoil.

The happy ring of the music. and the
lilt of the words, set Hal beating time
on the fender. Vane ui-r[l]’!t':] and looked.
The blood bhad eomes back to Jeanne's
face, and the light to her eves—they
were soarsline, and her lips were apart
with delizht.

He turned to the piano with a sigh,
and as he let his banas wander over the
keys, muttered:

*A child with tears and amiles so near.
Responsive to the touch as Miram’s
harp. A child—yea! but she will be a
woman, and ke the rest—Ilike the rest!™

gentleman,

CHAPTER VII.

“With a heave-ho, and a heave-ho! and
away she goes!” sings a gruff, husky
voice. “Heve-ho!" caimes in a round,
full, bovish one, and with a steady shove
from old Griffin, the fisherman, and a
tremendouns push from [fal, the Nancy
Bell glidez into the sea.

It is the mormng after Vernon Vane's
visit to the Gate House, and it is ap-
parently again a day in spring. All the
eliffs are ulight in he early sun; the

Nancy Bell dunces on a sea of opal and |

golil. the sands glisten like sugar in a
grocer's window at Christinas time, the
very dogs pretend that the winter has
Passe 1. and a: :r-.~'.‘“' it on their haunchea
amidst the group of fisherfolk who atand
walching the Naney Bell, and old Griffin
wines real or bmazioary | -1'-;-ir,tt:i1:1|
from his bronrzad and ‘wonther-beaten
brow,

At the helm of the boat, now Fioing i
her ancihor, sits Jeanne—Jegnne
a rouch Mue jackot that is suspiciol
like a jersey .and fits har graceful bust
as if =she had been melted inte it. Under
her well-worn aprd busincss-like hat, her
face shines out
beauty which eMeits many a murmur of
admiration from the fisher-wives, who
stand Sand on hips watching ber. All un-
CONSCIonE of her 1.'.41][:.' and their acd-
miration. shae leans forward, with €ne
knee on the seat, and both hands grasp-
ing the helm, her clear, brows eyes fixed
on the place where Hal, all #npatience 1o
embark and get away, is jumping from
rock to rock and whistling vigorously.

O1d Griffin stands in the water, suck- |

" ing at his shord pipe, and eyeing the flap-

]
|
“they fight ed up to one of the iarger bauklers to

id, “I shall be reqi
w tobring her over  on his back, woeer a stalwart fignre is

your own?" | a

ping sails with a profonml zraviiy.

It is an unusual thing for the Naney
3ell to remain ehaired to the lamd: once
her keel is wet, it is generaly a Tush and
away, with the salt wafer elipping fnom
her bows,

“Jeanne!” shouted tal, who had leap-

| span the cliff road; *hs won't come! of
said Jeanme, all the beastly nuisances—"

“Come aboard, then,” sava Jeanne,
calmly, but with a shade of disappoint-
ment in ber eyes. “Uome, Hal!”

Hal trots across the sands, reluctant-
15, and old Griffin prepares to take him

scen leaping from boulder to boulder,

YVernon Vane arrivea 1
“Oh, here e is!" eries Hal, waving his
hat over Griffin's head. “l thought you
weren't coming, sir. Didn't we, Jeanne?®
You'll have to gut. on Griffin’s back, Mr.
‘ane,”

"I!‘ﬂ-ini: ‘not, 'is the quiet response,
and without a moment's hesitation he
plashes throngh the shallow water and

“She plays to |

with & fresh and dazzling |

: from?

Vane, tﬁi .

cabi

says.
|  Then he says to Jeanne:

“l1 am so sorry to ba '
r]hdllﬂhrrg ‘ll'rltt.'r' gt 0%, bk

“It doesn’t matter in the least,” says

:J-nﬁgn,e. “I hope you will emjoy wour
| “I am sure to,” he says, and then he
goes to the ropes and handles them with
air of one acustomed to the work,
sail spreads out like a heron's
the hawser comes rattling through the
cleats, and the Nancy Bell is off like
' & Rl‘;‘ﬂhﬂn the wing.
‘ith a ery of delight, Hal squats in
s
“Sha ma the sail, or will vo
Mr. Vane?” hE.E:i:l. o
“I will, if you will trust me,” replies
, Vernon Vane, looking around at Jeanne.
Ali her eyes are for the clear sky and
the line of eliffs; but she glances at
him doubtfullv. But there is somethi
in the quiet, self-possessed way in wh
he handles the sail sheets which appar-
| ently assures her, for she nods.

Y

|  He touches his cap, with a smile,
“I'm under vonr orders, then, Captain
 Jeanne,” he sayvs, with a grave smile.
“Youn couldn’t be under a better,” says
Hal. *“Jeanne knows the coast, and 1
Naney Bell knows her! Isn't this awfully
jollv, Mr. Vane*”
Vernon Yane nods,

1 {To be continued.)

THE SECRET OF HEALTH

Is Ri.h, Red Biood—Dr.Williams’
i Piak Pills Make New Bloed

o

iood blood—rich, red bload—is the !

only cure for such complaints as anae-
min, decline, heart palpitation, skin erup-
tions, rheumatism, kidney troubles and
a host of other every day ailments. Good
blood makes yvou less liable to disease of
every kind, because it sirengthens and
stimulates every organ im the body to
throw off any ailment thal may attack

it. Good blood is the secret of life, and |

the secret of good, rvich, red blood as Dr,
. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People.
These little blood-building pills  have
gaved lives thar dedlam and Rursss have

; ; . e - o £
P e i e e AT e 0 | i EE o
e a ot - e 3 -\..L:- - i

| be adulterated with large

- finely ground barley bran. m the re-

despaired of. They have cured thousands |

of othars—they will cure you too. Mrs,

Wm. Boothe, Montrose, Ont., says: “For |

a couple of yvears my danghter Meta was
in failing health. She complained of head-
aches and distressing weakness, and
seemed to be rapidly going into decline.

| We consulted several doctors, but they 8o

did mot help her. She was apparently
! bloodless, and we were afraid she would
! not recover. She had no appetite and
. wWas rh-rratl;r raduced in flesh, .fl.h this
stage a friend advised me to give her

i

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and in a [Ew}

weeks we noticed some improvement in
her condition, and that her appetite was
' improving. We continued the treatment
for a couple of months longer, and by

. that time she was again in the best of |

health. She had gained thirty-two
pounds in weight, had a good color, and
was in the besit of spirite. 1 do not
think 1 am putting it too strongly when

' T say I think Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills

saved her life.”

i Dr. Williams" Pink Pills do only one
thing, but they do that well. They do
not act upon the bowels, they do not
bother with mere symptoms, They ac-
tually make the new, rich, red blood that

| goes right to the root of the disease and |

! drives it from the system. Buot you must

| get the genuine with the full name “Dr. |
' Williams' Pink Pills for Pale People,”

rinted on the wrappee around every

x. All medicine dealers keep these pills |

or vou can get them by mail at 50 cents
a box or six boxes for $2.50 by writing
The Dr. Willinms Medicine Co., Broeck-
ville, Ont.

| bty - ugid
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Spraying Plum Trees.

Leaf-Ulirkt or Fruit-spot.
Before hlossoms open, Bordeanx mixtare;

2, after blossoms have fallen, repeat 1; |, (his custom with thelr own sex !

' by holding out the palm vertically, and the

|
I
|

Leaf-spot. 1. |

9 4. repeat 1 al intervals of two to three |
werks as appears Necessary. Leaf-blister. |

1. Before buds swell in spring, kerosene
emulsion, diluted five to seven times.
i Pavile 1. When first leaves have un-

]'mul'l-'. to ten gallons of waler; 2, 3, ete,,
at intervals of two to Th s lt.l.:.-, repeat
1 until the insects are detroved.
Leaf-blirit. (1. When first leaves have
unfolded W hen
fruit has set, BYordeanx mixture; J, 4. ele,

Bordepux mixture); 2.

| upward and inward sweep, as Americans do.
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 ONTARIO FEEDING STUFFS.

(By W. P. Gamble.)
The animal body is made up mainly of
four classes of substances—water, ash

or mineral meatter, nitrogenous matter,
and fat, the proportions in which these
four classes of substances oecur depend-
ing mainly upon the age of the ani-
mal, its treatment, and the purpose for
which it is kept. Food of a certain kind
is mecessary to keep up the supply of
these substances and to furnish the ani-
mal body with heat and energy. It will,
therefore, be seen that to supply food
in the right proportions to meet the re-
quirements of the animal, without a
waste of food nutrients, constitutes
seientific feeding; hence the advantage
of a knowledge of the composition of
the common feeding stuffs,

The percentage of protein. or nitrogen-
ous mater, in a food is invariably consid.
ered of prime imporiance because our
home grown crops are more likely to be
deficient in that than in any other com-
ponent. In selecting a food, therefore,
we should aim at obtaining the great-
est amount of protein for our money.

Pea meal, linseed meal, maize gluten,
glaten feed, middlings, and wheat hran,
are by products which contain a large
ration intended for dairy cows. For
fattening pigs, good results have been
obtained from a mixture of skim milk
and low grade flour. Shorts is an excel-
lent food for young pigs. Oat dust and
other feeds of like composition, if pure,
furnish nutritive material at economieal
priecs. The purchaser must, however, be
gsented for sale on our markets which
on his guard as feeds are frequently pre
are heavily adulterated with foreign
matter of little value. Only to-day a
sgmple of what was supposed to he
wheat bran was sent to our laboratory,
which, upon examination, was: found to
uantities of

suits of our investigations, however, we
are convinesl that goods obtaived from
the local manufacturers are usually of

ol & -4 -

i, Q‘M In some instances we have
ound the nutritive materials, especial-
IL]HIHHII. present in smaller quanti-
lies than we might have expected, but
in most cases this deficiency was due,
not to adulteration, but to the poor qual-
ity of the grain from which the by-pro-
duet was obtained.

There are serious objcctions, how-
ever, to some of our food stuffs which
contain a very large quantity of pro-
tein. Cotton seed meal, for out best feed-
ers do mot consider it a safe food to
place in the hands of hired men. Many
cases of milk fever and other discases
in dairy herds have been attributed to
mdiscriminate use of the cotton seed
meal. The food may, of course, be fed to
advantage if care is obeerved as to the
amount fed per day, the age of the ani-
mal, ete. The addition of cotton seed.
meal to a ration for calves or pigs, re-
sults in serious derangement of the di-
gestive organs of these animals.

Regarding mill feed, oat hulls, and
such low grade materials little need be
said. The tables of composition show
them to be entirely unfit to feed as sub-
stitutes for pea meal, linseed cake, and
such mitrogenous materials. There are
eases in which these gtuffs might be used
to advantage, but the feeder is likely
to be misled in their purchase, because
the price asked, judged from the oost
of standard foods, would indicate value
which they do not possess. In rome cas-
es finely ground materials are sold un-
der fancy mames and feeders of live
stock should not be deceived by false
claims or & fancy name, suggesting good
quality or good origin. At present time
the prices asked for eattle foods bear
very little relation to their feading value,
That is, feed is retailed at so much per
ton whether it is rich in protein and
well suited to supplement our ordinary
for foods or whether it is a starchy Ioti
and therefore, of much less value in mak-
ing up a ration. Such being the case care
in the purchase of feeds and some know-
ledge of their composition will be found
of paramount importance in the econom-
ical feeding of farm animals.

WHEN IN MEXICO.

What to Do, When and How to Do
it, Properly Told in Detail. i

If ope is contemplating & visit to Mexico,
bere are some polots which L might be
well to remember:

When beckoning te & person the Mexican
extends his bapd, palm down, and gives It
& dowpword apd ioward sweep, Instead of
hoiding the palm uvpward and giving it =B

Mexicacs employ the American motlon in
beckoning o dogs )

Ta Indicate the bheight of an animal Mexi-
cans oxtend the hand with the palm dowo-
wurd (a8 Americeans indicate the height of
apy persons or thing); the beight of a Lhing

helght of & person by extending the 14
with the iodex [inger polnting upward. To
beckon to & person s one would to o Jdog
or to indicate s person’s helght as oue would
that of an animal or thing might give of-
{ence.

when Mexlcans, and particularly the wo-
men, wish to greei one ancther from such &

distapce that speech |5 impracticable, d

across the street, they hold the right hand
even with the eyes and wiggle the [ingers.

The handshake in Mexico is a great insti-
tution. When onoe stops to chal or talk &
littie busiess with a person om the street,
no matter bow many times one may have
net bim the same day, they shake bands
at the mesting and llkewise at the parting,
in the meauilme Inguiring about and télling
heslthe, To =ay “howdy’ here is a matter
of two or three minutes at the very best
Whena one drops into & man's office on busi-
ness llkewlse, these pleasant little formalities
must be scrupulously observed, ®lse one
would be s+t down as an {ll-mannered boor,
Whea presented to a woman Jda vot hesitate
to #xtend the hand for the regulation shake,

even notice i, and o@e scon comes to takd,
it as a matter of course, [L 8 po WO MGL
thing 1o see & boy of three or four years
gmoking cigarettes. Large quantities ef of-
girs are consumed here, bBut Lthe clgarstte:
is the national smoke. Mexicans are not
given much to pipe smoking The priesia are
reputed to be habitual snuff takers, and are
not (nfrequently seén in the strects smokiog
clgarettes. In shori, Lthe smoking habit =
not hers considered dlsreputabls in any de-
gree

It 1s customary for men to lift their hats
ng a funeral procession pases through the
street, and the custom ix generally observed
among all classes, Many men, chiefly of the
peon class, ralse thelr hats when they pass
g church or mest a priest

Mexican women never go (o church or
to the grave when their relatives are buried.
They remaln at home and mourn. In cass
thé dead man Wwis & pereon of sy hetianoe,
large numbers of carriages accompany the
body to the grave, bul they ars never ooclu
pisd. The friends of the dead man esither
wialk 1o the cemalery or go o strest cars.
The bodies of the poor are econveyed to the
cemetery on the shoulders of Tour peons, the
friends following on footl, The coffins, which
are usually cheap affalm, painted in gaudy
rolore, are as o peneral thing only repted
for the occaslon, After the bodies are Laken
from them and deposited ia the grave The
eofflns are returned to the dealer —Gusdin-
jara, Mex., cor. N. Y. Tribune
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LIONS ARE PLENTIFUL,

—

Thrilling Adventure of Soulh Africas
Farmer,

News is to hand from two independent
\ sources, says South Africa, of an ex-

traordinary adventure that reeently
befell Mr. Dickert, a farmer living some
fifteen miles from Malindi siding, on the
Wankles line, Mr. Dickert went to bed
at 10 o'clock, and was just pgoing tlo
sleep when he heard what he thought

It is the only thing to do.

" htl.j 1 '
When one meets a friepd whom h:;.;..--rfm'm'd" to call his dows,

not seefl for some time it s the

thing to embrace him. This consists in fall- | seized by a hon,

was a pig gronting and ilfing out-
gide the door. He gol up u.r'.-.lms.t'pp'd
when he was
He shouted, apd Mra

ing upom his neck, throwing the right arm | Dickert ran out with a rifle, with which
! about bim and patting hlm lovingly Ju lg’ﬂm hit the apimal on the head, ﬂuﬂn‘

above the small of the back. Women lndulge |

e

Mexican pedestrinns tura outl for cach otuer |
on elther side, but seem to bave a prefer- |
ence for the left. In meeling women, how-

! ever onm must always give them the inside |

of the walk. This ruls also bolds good when |

| one meets superiors, always grinting that |
{ an American witl acknowledge any man 10
' be his superlor. Ope may frequently sea |

folded i= apring, kerosene emulsion dilut- :
ed fiftren timees, or whale oil soap, one :

{ carrying of canes s

i

| bowing and she may npot know ooe next

there courteous Mexican men simost guar- |
relling to make the other fellow take the !
inside track. “‘Please, senor,”” 10eFf "“:'I':"'.
each other.

It is customary for men to ralse thelr hats |
upon passing each woiber in the streel. ‘The
viery geperal himpa,
When sogqualntances of ophposits sex meel,
as upon the streel, the man Is experted tur
bow firsl. This, as may readlly be seen, I8 |
jmportant If one has any arquaiotances
among Mexzican women. Pass one without

repeat 2 at intervals of two to three | ¢ine One's only hope lies in the possibility
weeks, use a elear fungicide after l:rmt]

is three-quarters grown.—HBlack-knot, 1.
During first warm days of early spring,
Bordeaux mixture; 2, repeat | when buds
{ are swelling: 3, during latter part of
May, repeat 1; 4, repeat | during middle
L of June (3, reneat. T in July.) Cirealio,
spraying is not mlways satisfactory; jar
\ the trees after {ruit has set, at intervals
' of one to three days, during two to five
weks.—Plum seale. 1. It autumn when
leaves have fallen, kerozens emulsion, di-
hied four times; 2 and I, in spring, be-
i fore buds open, repeat 1.
—— A ——

BABY'S BATTLES.

“Babyv's Batiles” is the title of a valu-
able little book on the care of imfanls
and voung children, published by the
Dr. Williams Medieine Co., Brockville,
Ont., which will be sent post free to any
mother who asks for il. It tells %uu
also something about Baby's Own Tab-
lets, a medicine that cures all the minor
ailments of infants and young children—
& medicine praised by every mothér who
has used it. Mrs. Richard Smiley, Leon-
ard, Ont., says: “We had a v sick
baby in our house until we got 8
Own Tablets. They were the first t
that did her any good, and I think were
the means of saving our little one’s life.

them to all mothers.” Afl medi-

{ Intention of haling, ope may oy,

that she knows epough about American cus=- |
toms to condope the offence on the are !
of ysur ignorapca of the customs of the,
countey |

To eall a servant, hold up & streel car or
that sort of tRing, clap the hands. “Adlos™
s employed s & passing grecting, as well
ar wid adien. In passing a friend with nn
*Adios,
which sovers the gresting az well as the
partiag. This form aof greeting is much more
commouly ussd than “gnod merning.’
“good eyening,’'’ ete.

The Hexicans are [ovelerate smokers, out |
they never nbew t1obaepo. That practice s |
mopapolized by the superior .lnulrrk'lnni."l
Mornover, the Mexican (s weldom offensive |
with his emoking. The practice is permissible
nearly everywhere—In hote!l or other diu-
ing rooms, nfter or even ot meals, in rail-
road coaches, in street cars, in places of
amusement, etc, Clerks in dry goods stores
may frequently be seen taking a few whills
et o cigarette, and pollcemen on thelr beats
smoke whenever they can get & cignrelts.
Eut no matter how sensitive one mev be to
the fumes of tobacco, one iz nol llkely

it Lo loose its hold.
Mr. Dickert immediately snatched at

| the rifle and fired, point Lilmnk, fortumn-

ately killing the lion at the first shot.
The whaole affair was over in a few
seconds and oceurred close to the bed-
room door, where the hungry animal
had evidently been waiting. Mr. Dick-
ert was badly seratched and had his
arm Jacerated where 1he lion seiped
him, Though sufficienily serious at the
time, he now looks upon the adventure
as one of the most novel in his experi-

¢ FRCTS.

The people of Malindi siding have
been annoyed by a lion ll'h.li. dr'rt:'lr:!;;d
the habit of coming right up "
station and was heard in the neighbor-
hood of the railway men's houses. A
short time ago the copductor of the
Falls train and several of the passen-
gers saw Lwo young lions playing be-
tvween the rails near the Gwaal.

Further up the line, in the
of the Zambesi, the lions appear to be
much more pumerous. Noi long sines
the native commissioner at Watels Is
reportied to have had fifteen bead of Lre
stoek killed in broad daylight by nina
lions which were lhunting together.

Quite lately iwo or three lions have
been seen close to the Victoria Falla,
or the south side of the river, but, for
the resssurance of visitors, jt may he
mentioned that they only appeared at
night and were exeeadingly shy of any

being.
huﬂul‘ktt. f’hi#h i« on the same line of
railway, & few weeks ago the remaine

suffer from the Mexican's style of smoling.
He will light his cigarstts—in rare lnstaness
a clgar—take a few deliberate pufis,

quit. He never smokes |n that feverish fash-
jon or ralses the dense smudge that is the
delight of the average American smoker, |
who seems bent upon getting the full 'l'nﬂ:!

TORONTO

found of a white man who could
:-uTh identified, and who appearsd to
Lave been killed and partly eaten by
lm:.‘mthﬂr European when accosted for
travelling without a ticket hastily left
ihe train in the same district, made i
in the darkmess and has not been
since. All of which lhliw: h:ht there in

.of work awaiting
plenty sporteman,




