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iodern fashion has deereed that it
i+« not at all impolite to talk while an-
other person is singing, and Mr. Lamb-
ton, in a searcely subdued voice, is talk-
ing NoOw,

“(;lad to see you at the Hall, Mr.
Vane,” he says, in what he deems the
olid English gentleman tone,.

vVernon Vane, who has been looking
absently at the quiet Jeanne, awakes,
and rather suddenly, but composedly,
1-1--ri:aurs that Mr. Lambton is \'E;}'
:ind.

“vot at all—mot at all,” returms that
gentleman, econdescendingly.  “Always
pleased to make the acquaintance of cle-
¥Or Inen. I'm an admirer of art, Mr.
v ane, and like to encourage it when 1
get a chance.' ’

Vernon Vane inclines his head.

“pBought a good many pictures in my
time”” roes on Mr. Lambton, looking ar-
ounid the worgeous room. “Some of 'em
rither valuable, too, 1 flatter I‘.l'lj'.‘l-tlf;
Ihat there Rubens, for instance,” amd he
nods to a hideous copy of one of that
master's gest known works, which hangs
upnon the glittering wall, and had been
perturine v ernon Vane during the whole
of the time he has been in the room.
“that's & gennine Rubena; cost me »
«inall fortune, though I say it. What
do vou say of that, now ' o

~A remarkable picture,” he
grimiy.

“les' a0." aszents Mr. Lambton, com-
placently. “A remark-able picture, as
vou say; 1I've got lots of ‘em stuck about
the !-LH"'. HHIH‘_\.' ain't no thl’t'l with
me when | take a fancy to a thing, Let's
have the best money ean buy, 1 say, i
it's pictures gr sancspans—the best that
money cdh h:“.q,‘ That's my |I|'il.'|l'i].!l-|-'E‘.
vy, Vane, amd when 1 heard, froin my
danghters that vou were an ariist,
said :  “Mvite him to the "All; let's cn-
ecouraskc Art, we a3 LN do it without
hurtinge ourselves,””

“Very kind,” says Vernon Vane again,
his eyves wandering from the common-
place face of the vulgar host to the
quiet figure by the table.

“And’ continues Mr. Lambton, i
vl ve got any pictures on your hends
that's worth buying, I'll look at “em. L

I-il.}"ﬁ

know a good picture when 1 see It Xr. §

Y ane,”

: '.;'-lll-.

he adds, nodding his head con
“You won't see no bad ones
in mm "oEe,”
Vernon Vane glanees around the walls,
and takes in the hideous copics and still
e awiul originals with which the
irtment i3 adorned, and maintaims 4
reet silence. Maud, bhaving
v the end of her ballad, rises with mnd-
immer, awaiting applanse; and Y er-
sVane walks over to the table at
eh Hal is turning over the pages in
scrapbook.
looks up and weleomes him
et To tell the truth, Hal has
a dragged to the Hall against s
11 and has endured martyrdom since
ner time, At is his, as it is Vernon
ne's first dinner there, and Hal men-
v vowing that it shall be the lnst;
Ceaudy room dazzles him, Maud's bal-
Thore him. Georgina’s patronizing at-
tions madden him. But his sulky
. lichtens as Vernon Vane bends over
him and looks down at the scrapbook,
“\Well. Hal” he says, with a quiet
- “1WhLat are yvou so absorbed in 1
=% othing,” says Hal, in a grave w his-
“hut anything is better to look at
i to sit listening to this stupid mu-
Aren't you BOrry you Ccame, M.
You can't eare for this gort of

i e Doy

thing ™

am not sorry I came, Hal” says
Vernon Vane, and he glances at Jeanne,
who is talking to Mr, Fitzjames.

“Then 1 am,” retorts Hal; “L'm bored
to death ! It's worse than the Latin
crammar. Why don’t they do something

play speeulation, or something "

~Cards are tabooed on these oOCCA=
«ions,” says Vernon Vane with a
= TIRE L

« 11l the better for the cards, then”
1 '~-|;l-u'.41.1 Hal. “All 1 say is that if this
<ort of thing comes of being rich, I'm
.lad we're poor, for all Jeanne may say.”

Vernon Vane bends lower, and turns
over the pages of the aketechbook.

“Does Jeanne wish to be rich 1" he
asked, quietly. y

1 suppose s0. She is always talking
about what one could do with money-
where you could go and what you could
«ee, 1 tell her she ought to marry Mr.
Fitzjames and try it.”

“And what does she say to that 1" asks
Vernon Vane.

“0Oh, I don't know,” says Hal, care-
lossly, *“Look at him now, Mr. Vane.
1:n't he an idiot 1" :

At this moment the Honorable Fitz-
james is bending over Jeanne with his
most insinuating smile, his white hand
toving with his mustache, and Jeanne 13
loking up, dstenmg intently. Vernon
Vane looks across at them
grimly. )

“Your sister does not seem to think
R, [[Ill,”

Ha, grunts.

“Women will forgive any amount of
stupidity in the son of an earl,” he says,
with precocious wisdom.

“Ng it seems,” says Vermon Vane.

“Look here!” ucfllm'n Hal,
breath, Georgina
now!
of an hour!

Vane, why don’t you
would be such a

Lamhton to ask 1 =

v ":';ﬂ l“ 1‘ m-‘h
ane, emphatically

1 the beo

ok e,

leaving Mr. Fitzjames

Griss.
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“What is the matter?” she says, drop-
ping her white hand on Hal's shoulder.

“We're both bored to death, Jeanne!™
says Hal, in a whisper, “and 1 want Mr.
"a'::]ne to ;.';Iu:; or sing, and he won’t.”

eanne looks up, and th wn agai
at Hal. P e P e o
_ “Are you so bored!” she says, address-
ing Vernon Vane.

“I did not say so,” he replies.

“You are sorry you came?!” she says.

They are so far from the rest that
they ecannot be overheard in the din
which Georgina is making at the piano,

“Not at all.” he answers. “It waas
very kind of Miss Lambton to ask me”

~Jeanne looks at him with her ques-
tioning gaze.

“And still yom are sorry that you
came. Why did you come?”

It was one of Jeanne's straightforward
guestions; one that Vernon Vane finds
diffieult to answer as he looks into the
frank eves expectant of a reply.

! -:Iennne looks around the room, thought-
ully.

~ “It is a change for me,” she says. “It

' is all so bright and gay, and it 1s so
quiet at home.”

“You like brightness and gaiety—it's
only natural,” he says.

There is something in his tone, a
twitch of regret, that brings Jeanne’s
eves upon . again,

“Is it wrong:” she asks. “If you had
lived all vour life at the Gate House,
would you mot like a change? lIs it
wrong to wish to be rich?”

“Do yon wish to be rich?” asks Ver-
non, watching her face.

“Yes,” says Jeanne, with a little can-
did laugh. “It must be delicious! Think
of all one could do if one had money.
Oh, ves, it must be nice to be rich.”

A slight shade, almost too glight to be
perceptible, crosces Vernon Vane's hand-
some face, Is the child already grown
intd a4 woman?

wTell mee,” be says, “what would you
do if you were rich—as rich as AMr.
Lambton, say?®”

Jeanne laughs softly. It sounds like
an idle question, ands he answers idly:

“What would I do? Oh, T think I'd
' have the Nancy Bell painted, and  get
her 1 new sail: then I'd build a big house
b witn a laboratory for Uncle John—and
then. think where one could go. and what
one could see. Do vou know | have never
Leen 1O ].1!1'.I.:I".l-:-.

Yernon Vane smiles.

“Xo® sgava Jeanne, and she leans
agaipst the half-open Frencl window,
i and turns her face up Lo the mo i that
ia amiline serenely on the soft spring
sky. “No, 1 have nol lived yvet—at least,
Mr. Fitzjames says #o; he says that 1
have been asleep, and living in d reamland
here at Newton Regis: is that true? 1Is
the world so very different from what 1
know of it®"

Vernon Vane folds his arms a qd leans
back, with a frown on his forebead.

“My., Fitzjames appears 1o think so.”
he savs, quietly; “and, at any rate, ne
is not asleep.”

Jeanne looks up with faint surprise at
the touch of sternness in his VOIee.

told me half of what you would do if
vou were rich.”

“Well.” savs Jeanne, with a smile,
“there was the big house—ah, then, I
would pet some dresses. Do you know”

and she holds out her arms toward
him with a frank little amile—“that this
is my best frock?”

He looks at her, takes in at a glance
the exquisite, supple grace of her atti-
tude. which, unknown to her, has thrown
that soft, dark dress into clinging, grace-
ful folds; and his eyes light up and
soften.

“[t j= o very pretiy dre=s,"” he says.

Jeanne laughs. .

“Put one gets tiredd of it, yon sed, just
as one gets tired of Newton Regis, pretty
as it is. On, yes, it must be nice to be
rich—don't you think g0 1"

He smiles. _

“How snould a poor artist know any-
thing about it, Mizs Jeanne?! Now, }Ir.
Fitzjames conld tell you, p{-rhapa—-hu is
the son of an earl—" :

«(h, ves,” says Jeanne musmgly:*"he
has been telling me about Castle Fort,
his father’s place; and about the opera,
and the London balls, and the theatres;
all of which 1 must see. he says, before
I wake from my dream life.”

She langhs softly, unconscious of the
dark cloud which has settled upon her

nion's brow.
cm:’;;;?l Fitzjames’ words are the words
of wisdom, doubtless,” he said, “and in
due time you will see London, and find
- iness.”

Jezﬁne laughs and shakes her head.

«That is not at all likely. Hal will go
to London and tc college. because he 18
a hoy, and will be a mman; but I shall
remain at Newton Regis, asleep all my
life, mmuﬁe ﬁu’:ulu'n toast and sailing
R o looked at her with a cur-

gerutiny. Thers was &
]:]'Tlimﬂﬁt sadly restless ¢ xpression

beautiful face. What nad come
rit of her dream? did
h escaed her half-parted lips
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“But go on,” he says, “you have not)

ferent to

versing with the fair sex. To Vane his
manner was slightly patromizing, the
earl’s son to the impecunious painter;
t he was quite wise enough to see
:.!ut "ane mth.r gentleman, and some-
imes was rather nonplussed by the
Gist, Mah Dend air of the artist . |

“That room—the whole house—is
eno to blind one, isn't it?” he went
on, lounging over the balustrade. “it
gives me an attack of dy ia, some-
times, altho I am no artist. To you,
who know all about proper colors and
that sort of thing, this blaze of rich
metal and érimson must be quite tco un-
endurable.”

‘E"It'r:g;l ;;nne’a lips ewrled.

! uld scarcely have though you
{elﬁ the uuprra.hund-nice of color so ke!:;:-
¥

The Honorable Clarence looked around
at him.

"Bqume I'm here so often, you mean,”
he said, coelly; “perhaps it suits my pur-
posesmy good fellow; besides, it's rather
amusing; the oud boy is good fun with
his bad grammar and his pomposity, and
there's a decent cook; e girls are a
bore—an awful bore, but there's been
some amusement lately since the other
one put in an appearance, DBy Jove!
she’s a perfect find in a place like this.
Whe'l guess that such a hole as this
could produce such a thoronghbred speci-
men? It's a shame she should be born
to blush unseen and waste her sweetness
on the—what do you call it?—desert air,
yvou know,”

“Are you speaking of Miss Bertram?”
said Vernon vane, grimly.

“0Of esourse,” assented the Honomable
Clarence. You don’t suppose 1 mean
Maud or Georgina?!” and he laughed
scornfully. “No! T wish, by George,
they were, either of them, a patch upon
her! 1'd make up my mind then, It's
deuced difficult to do this while Jeanne
is by! Jove, | almost wish I'd never seen
her! It's rather hard on a fellow when
he's tryving to swallow a dose of medicine
to have a glass of erampagne stuck at
his elbow. He's likely to tosa down the
sparkling, yon know, and leave the medi
cine alone. By Jove, she's too charming,
and 1'm rather badly hit, my dear fel-
low!" ]

Vernon Vane still stares at the view
with his hands in his pockets.

The Honorable Clacence yawned.

“You don’t seem to aympathise, Vane;
don't go in for thiy sort of thing, per
haps? By George, I'm rather glad you
don’t, for I should be inclined to be jeal-
ous, for you seem to be rather a favorite,
teaching her brother and all that sort
of thing, you know, eh?”

Still Vernon Vane does not speak, but
he leans over the baleony and peers into
the shrubbery lving some distance be
neath.

".'I-lii‘_:'hl have a cigareite here, I sup-
wse,” mutters the Honorable Clarence,
!'Hl,'-‘.'d-h”}'- “Yes,” he continnes, watch-
ing the thin cloud of smoke as it floats
out upon the sweet spring air; “ves, she's

¥ A e R e = T 1 1
b very tempting, and a fellow might do

worse than fling her hiz handkerchief
and settle down., Buat, by Jove, what 15 a
man to do when people have made up
their minds that he's to marry fllll'
i ! the trouble to
find a rich pillmaker’s daughtera for him
Lo choose from? Have a cigarette?”

Somethine that soundz like o
“No!" is the reply.

The Honorable Clarence goes on again.

“Yes, a fellow might do worse; but
after all, don't vou know love in a mt:
tage is rather risky, eh? That's her sing-
ing now. By Jove, she's very tempting!
1 wonder what myv people would say if
I were to make a foo: of myself ‘and
marry her?”

Vernon VvYane moves
straightens his back.

“What are you looking at down there?”
asks the Honorable Clarence,
U1 was wondering,” he says, with quiet
intentness, “whether 1f a man were

curt

glizhtly and

I pitched over the balcony, he would break

hiz neek.”

The Honorable Clarence
strokas h:s
wonder.

“Don’t know,” he says. “Let's go in,"
and he pitches his cigarettie away.

“Yps. 1 think we had better,” assents
the other, with a significance which is
p]-;l_ir--h.' lost upon the ﬁl-[f-.-utti-ufii."li Hon-
orable.

stares and
wanstache with an insolent

Vernon Vane's handsome face looks
grimmer as .e strides across the room.
Ie looks, as Miss Georgina whispers in
a sentimental gigele to Jeanne, who has
finished her song amd is saying good-
night—*like an angry prince.”

“He is very handsonte, really, my dear
Jeaune!” whispers Georgina, “and quite
too charming, don’t you think? It's
such a picy that he's only an artist, and
so poor!”

“ls he, is it?!” savs Jeanne, with a
little start, and she raisas her eyes to
the face that looks, indeed, singularly
handsome and noble in contrast with the
commonplace countenances of the pill-
maker opposite.

“Good-night, dear—dear Jeanne,” sim-

Georgina and Mand.

“You are quite sure you won't have
the carriage?” says Mrs. Lambton.
“These spring nights are Very dangfr-
ous: dom’t you think so, Mr. Vane!

“Oh, it is quite warm,” says Jeanne;
and so they take their departure, the
Honorable Clarence accompanying them
to the door.

Lot me arrange your clonk, Miss Dert-
ram,” he pleads, as tuey stand upon the
sten. But Jeanne draws awaV a little,
and the Honorable Clarence’s hand falls
upon Hal’s shoulder instead.

CHAPTER IX.

“Thank tha’'s over!” exelaim-
ed Hal, leaping into the road. “Never
again with vou, Robin, for me, Jeanne.

*t drag we into another

a whisper,
not realize
then suddenly she comes

stars, and turns her face. :

It is not pnlt;d‘it ilml not flushed—it
is simply startl a w
if shephad suddenly hurd%n
stroke of a great bell. She looks at
him with this awakened, Imlf-
horrified look while one ecould -count
twenty, then her head drm&:n )
savs in measured accents, an her words
dropping low and distinct:

“Are you going, then!”

Vernon Vane locks down moodily, |
with his hands thrust into the pockets
of his dress overcoat. He haa not seen

that sudden. startled look, he does mot
note anything but the slow, sweet, ac-
cents of the musical voice.

(Ta be continned.)
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PALE, FEEBLE GIRLS

A Great Responsibiiity Rests
on Mothers of Growing Girls

A great and serious responsibility
rests upon every mother whose daugh-
ter is passing the threshold of girl-
hood into womanhood. She is at a cit
sis, and if she is to be a healthy, hapby
woman, she must develop rightly now.
&he must not be pale, sunken-eyed, =al-
low, languid and bloodless at this time.
She must have additional strength and
rich, pure blood 10 help her to strong,
healthy womanhood. There is only one
absolutely certain way to get new, reb,
health-giving blood, and that is through
the use of vr. Williams’ Pink Pills, Ev-
ery pill helps to make rich, life-giving
blood, that brings strength to every o1-
gan in the body and the glow of health
to pale, sallow cheeks. 'Thousands of
pale, anaemic girls o all zarts of Can-
ada have been made well and strong
through the usce of Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills, Mrs. Hackel Johnzon, Hemford,
N. 5., says “AsS® result of overstudy m
sahool. the health of my daughter, Ellen,
became greatly impaired. She grew ex-
tremely nervous, was pale and thin, ol
suffered from most severe hadeaches,
She had no appetite and notwithstand-
ing all we did for her in the way ot
medieal treatment, her suffering contin-
uned., and 1 began to feel that her con-
dition was lmpeless, Indeed 1 began
to fear her mental powers were Iaiing.
One of my friends strongly urged me to
try Dr. Williams' Pink 1%lls, and as |
was willing to do anything that maght
help her 1 sent for a supply. After using
the pills for less than a month, we saw
that her vigor was returning, and m
lesa than three months her health was
fully restored. Considering the fact that
| she had been ill for two years, and that
doctor’s treatment did her not one par
ticle of good, I think her cure speaks vol-
umes for the wonderful merit of Dr.
Willinms® Pink Pills.”

The new blood which Dr. Williams'
Pink Pills actually make, is the whole
secret of their great power to cure dis-
enses. That is the reasom these pills
ecure anaemia, heart palpitation, head -
aches and backaches, rheumatisin, neur-
algia, kidney troubles, amd a host of
other ailments due to bad bleod and
weak nerves. But be sure you have Lhe
genuine with the full pame, “Dr. Wil-
liams' Pink Pills for Pale People,” on
the wrapper around each box, If n
doubt, write direet to the Ur. Willinms’
Medicine Co,, Breekville, Ont., and the
pills will be sent by mail at ol cents a
box or six boxes for $2.50.

— it rif——

LIFE HANGS ON THE MINUTES.
Time saving is ome of the most im-

portant considerations in  all surgery.

Any major operation lasting more than
an hour and a half entails an additional
risk: in operations of long duration the
chances of recovery are comparatively
amall. This is due to shock, to the cu-
mulative effect of the anaesthetic, to
los of blood and to lowering of the
patient's temperature by the exposure
of internal areas to the air. Decause
of this the hest surgeons work with a
mechanical precision and economy of
movement. Evervthing is ready before
the operation commences; an assistant is
at hand to look after the details of ac-
tual work, such «s holding back the
edzes of the incision, adjusting the liga-
tures, ete.; an expert in am esin
handles the chloroform and watches the
subject’s pulse and respiration, in order
that the operator’s time may be devoted
wholly to one point, and a deft nurse,
adept in the use of every instrument,
needle and chemical preparation, is at
the surgeon’s elbow, ready to hand out
at a word—sometimes before the word—
the shining instruments already filed in
the order of thir probable use.

Twes visiting surgeons, at one of the
New York hospitals, got a markedly
varving percentage of mortality in a
common abdominal operation.

“What is the dMference hetween the
two operations!” I acked of one of the
hounse staff in attendance.

% shout twenty minutes,” he said, sue-
einetly.—Samuel Adams Hopkins, in Me-

completely,
no one ever believed could over-
take a clown. He found himself as inef-
fective and insignificant as a dried pea
in an empty barrel. THe put his fingers
to his bismuth-coated nose and pondered.

] must do something,” he said to him-
gelf, “or I'll be counted out.”

First of all, he multiplied, for it is
{arnation lonesome for ome clown to
even & pair in a canvas-enclosed wilder-
ness & k long. Where one pair with
a stuffed club and an inflated bladder
sufficed to keep a one-ringed circus in
a roar in the pood old days, you will
find with the Ringling Brothers’ circus
forty elowns, with all sorts of properties,
capering to make a holiday for the small
boys.

Nor was multiplying all he had to do.
He was forced to something more revolu-
tionary than that—he was foreed to 3uit
talking. Once upon a time all he had to
do was to talk, now the only thing he
doesn’t. have to do is to talk. Through
all the ages he talked, talked, talked,
from Aesop down to Dan Rice. No longer
is there any prosperity for his jest, for
wo longer can ear hiear it. No longer ean
he bound into view with his arm sakimbo
and start the laugh a-rolling by his
shouting his time-honored conundrums.

No longer can the clown depend on
song and sally, for he can't be heard,
but the almanac and the funny man in
vandeville keeps his jokes in cirenlation
while he cudgels his brains for jokes 10
take their place, ‘Ihe three rings and a
platform have made clowning a compli-
cated business for him.

Now that he ean no longer talk ke has
to be everythinng except a talker, He
has to bé an artist in make-up, an aso:
bat, an equesirian, a pantomimist, a
musician, a gymnast, a lightning-change
artist.

Now that his fun-making appeals only
to the eve, each of the forty clowns of
the Ringling show has to work foriw
times as hard, at the very least, as the
old-time clown of the one-ring cireus
and the one makeup.

The clown “aet™ 18 the feature of the
new estate.

The clown puirt make up in character.
A coating of bismuth, a dal) of bright
ved here.and there, a Pierrot cap over
Lis ears and a Merrot ruffle avound his
neck won't do now, He has to make up
as the dude, as the countrymam, s the
confidence man, as the organ grinder, as
the fat policeman, as the lean yokel,
as Mary Ann on her afternoon ont—ani
when he has made up he has 1o act his
1]I|.t'i.

The elown act is earefully planned in
detail as the vaudeville turn; each turn
has its cast of from two 10 thre dozen
people, and it is rehearsed with all the
serionsness of an ael rom Hamlet. The
way it “goes” s watched with as much
apxiety as if a dramatist’s fame de-

pended on it and it is trimmed into
shape by the nHmn;tI or 43i-:111|rrr.n.u1 ol
the public very much after the fashion
if not with the same delicate arl, as
g eomic operi.

There is the camera act, in which the
eountry swain and his best girl are be-
guiled before the camera by the elown
photographers—and lor this the audience
doesn't need a gmde book. The story
and the people are as plain as ABCto
aven the littlest boy in knickerbockers.
8o, too, is the neatly acted tablean of
the Reuben and the wicked city man
who separates Reuben irom his valu
ables,

There is one act of a couniry daned,
complete in detail, even down to the
hroken rush-bottomed chair that the fid
dler stands on and the limp linen duster
of the lank old fiddler, who saws oul
The Arkansaw Traveler in typical back
woods style.

There is a little striet band, as real
as life and quite as noisy, that lives ovel
its adventures all around the ring. and 1=
sorrect as to properties, even down io
Lo wheeze in the hand organ,

There is the “baby act,” in which one
clown. in the most reprehensible and
jmpishly lifelike manner, Leases his hun-

y baby brother.

There is Mary Ann, on her afternoon
out. roller-skating with the very fat
policeman and the very thin chappy, and
confiding with her glances to the reserv-
ed seats and the bleachers impartially,
“How happy could 1 be with either, were
t'other dear charmer away.”

There is the elown band on stilts, that
range from the little drum major on his
own short legs, clear up through the
twelve to the last one, whose legs are
ten feet long. In this st everyone musi
be a musician as well as a clown, for,
however fictitious the legs are the masic
is the real thing.

The forty clowns of the Ringlings are
the busiest people in the whole cireus,
The great stars in spangles, the wonder:
ful folk who perform on the flying tra-
peze, who swing on their teeth from the
distant darkness in the top of the tent,
who gallop madly around the sawdust
rings with their long pink legs and little
gauzy skirts can come out and be an
plauded =nd disappear into private life
again behind the mysterious red curtain,
ot so with the clown. His perfarmance
is a continuons performance from the
time the band begins to play until e has
ridden the finish of his buriesque of the
animal race, made up, perhaps, &8 a mon
key or a dodo, and carri by another
clown made up ss a donkey or a dino
saur. The clown is poured into the pro
gramme for good measure and must al-
ways be on the spot, Te performs vhis
acts like a strolling player, before one
group, and then another and anotber,
until he has made the ecireuit of the
seats, then he runs away through the
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red curtain to that stramge beyond, only

to reappear in new to do new acis.
And he mus:..ldrl k- properties, too.

to raise the laugh; the fat policeman i
as bouncy a4 a rubber ball beeause of lis
rotmdity. which is due to a rubber suit

; the clown

and
of

or per-
own act he is more likely
be found serving as the hind
the trick domkey or the fromt
the educated giraffe.
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GIVE IT ROOM.

Don't Crowd Your Advertisement, is the

Expert's Advice,
Many buyers of advertising space
make the mistake of trying to get more
than the worth of their money in type.
The reading public is always looking
for advertisement, it's foree of habit
whether they want to just at that par-
ticular moment or not, but they are not
looking for inches of solid reading mat-
ter set in such small type that only &
person of exceptional eyesight or with
a very strong pair of glasses could read
it through.

Clear bold type and white space are
very much more attractive and will al-
ways be so than any small type that
can be used in an advertisement. The

ublic don't read one advertisement set
solid where they read ‘ten that are clear,
brief and attractive.

Just because a men pays 8500 for half
a page of advertising space is no reason
why he need to put 3,000 words on that
same space when 500 words or less would
tell the story and tell it better, No
persom cares to wade through = lom
drawn out story to find in the Fllﬁ
that the same thing could have been
told n a bhalf dozen seniences.

And besides, what is the good of put-
ting an advertisement in a paper with
large circulation if the advertisement
is written in such a way that less tham
10 per cent. of the readers ever altempl
to read it? The sight of tharty minutes’
steady reading in an advert:sement will
discourage most anyone, no maiter how
interested they may be in the article
adveriised.

Even sujposing a man does pay for a
few inches of white space, that is nol

covered with type, he 15 not losing
any money, for the briet, well displayed
adv. is one that the publie reads and
the adv, that is read is the one that will
bring the returns.

Get to the point immediately. Tell the
people what you want them to know,
using only gnclh words nas Are NeCCSsAry
and don't fool yoursell into thinking
that you are getting more for your
money when you pay for eXpensive space
by crowding in all the words in the die-
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\lere words are never comvineing and
advertising space is only expensive when
the acvertisement is not read.—W hite's
Sayvings.
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HAPPY DAYS FOR HAB'\T;‘J]
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The healthy ehild is a happy child. All
its little troubles vamish when it is di
gesting Its food well and s free  Irom
childish ailments. The greater part of
these ailments arise from slomach and
bowel troubles, feverishness, tleeliung
and worms, Baby's Own Tablets act like
nagie i these cases, and when children
are restless at night they alway
sound. refreshing sleep. Mrs. A. |
&1, Florence, Que “PBabyv's
Tablets  hacd
case of my
WAs NErvous,
vadly constipated, but
Tablets he began to improve at onee and
& now in j_f---i healtr, 1 also gavi 1 e
tablets to my three yeal old boy who
was lroubled with worms, and they
eured him as well. Bolh children are now
the picture of health, and I am always
;}ru',;.inu ihe tablete to my friends.” You
can get Baby's Own Tabletz from any
druggist or direct by mail al 25 conls &
box by writing the Dr. Williams' Medi-
r-j“i' L . 1:'!III'L'|-.I.”". {int. 1
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3 CARE OF A STRAWBERRY
PLANTATION.

By H. E, Peart.
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marvellons results in the
two months' old baby., lie
:Iln:..-!l | with ol il

after giving Lhe
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(Press Bulletin from the Ontario Agricul-
tural College.)

May is the best month for planting
strawberries, As s00n A8 possible atlel
setting the ground should be cultivaied
o m I.J.l"ll”!j of about 1wo inches 1n ordet
to loosen up the soil. ultivation should
s+ coptinued at intervals of about Len
days during the summer, o that & 1ino
dry earth mulch may be maintained and
the weeds held in check. Runners reet
much more quickly in loose soil 1han T
that which s uncultivated. Any bloxsoms
which may appear should be pinched out
before the fruit sets Fruiting the first
season weakens the plant and reduces
the crop for the succeeding year | o
first runners should be perm:tted 1o
grow, as the earlier the runners root the
stronger the plants will be. An average
of eight or ten plants from each one
set shoyld give a row Ful!.'inirnl.l:ril'_t#
for a guur.l :l."w'hl of fruit. Late {ormmd
runpers should be cul ofi beeause they
form plants too weak to be of any value,
and they also draw nourishment irom
the plants already formed.

Mulehing is of first importance !0
strawberry culture. As sooR 88 the
ground becomes frozen fairly hard in the
fall, the plants should be covered with
a mulch of strawy manure or marsh hay.
Thiz wil protect the ground from the al-
ternate freeming and thawing, which
heaves the plants out of the #oil, break-
ing their ToOLs and cansmg redussd
vields. Then about the middle of April,
preferably on @ cloudy day, the muleh
whould be raked off the rows into the
paths hetween. As the fruiting season
ppproaches, more mulch should be put
letwwen the rows, to assist in holdin
the moisture and to keep the sand o
the berries and the pickers,

It 15 seldom advisable to harvest more
than one crop from a plantation, bt
if one desires to take a crop the sneond
vear, the old rows should bhe narrowed
down to about six inches, the weeds and
many of the old plants taken out, and
just gh old plants left Lo start &
new stand. Teep the ground well culti-
vated to eneournge the formation of new
runners, the plants which will bear the
next seasem’s erop. Then mulch agnin in
the fall the same as the previous year.

— iy
retalier Love may be blind, but it will gener-

ally find & way.




