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“Come in,” said Vane's voice, and the
fexl moment the two friends were hand
in handd.

“Well, old man,” exclaimed Charlie,
eheerily, “awfully glad to see you—aw-
fully! How are Jou?! Let's have a look
&L you,” And with a laugh he took Vane
by the elbows and turned him around
%0 the lizht,

Vane laushed. but with an undertone
of uncasiness that the other noticed in-
atantlv.

“Hem!" said Charlie, dropping his hold
and flinging himeelf into a chair, “1've
seen you looking chirpier, old man.”

“I'm well enough.™ sald Vane, ecateh-
up the bairbrushes gnd brushing
away like mad; “in fact, 'm quite well.”

“And the marchioness? askad Charlie.
"1 ought to have asked after her first,
Always forgetting my manners. Awfyullv
good of ker to come to 14 80 200M. .\1::1
now, - old man, I'l congratulate
Jove! | was a prophet whe
msahial would come of t}
ness at Newton Regis! ™

“Mischief ™ said Vane
BT e,

Charlie laughed.

“Aecording to all acounts, vou're the
luckieat of lucky men, Vane. We've had
no end of reports of her beauty and pop-
ularity. You always were fortunate.
old fellow!™

“Yes.” says Vane, and he turned to
tell Willis, the valet, who had entered,
that he mizht go aguin: “yesa,” he aaidl.
50 they say she
lflt'_‘-‘ P

"By George, they do!
ha's harp—

ing

e hermit busi-

., with a slizht

Wentworth—
was melled almoat to tears
Jast night. He's been staying at Ferndale,
leaan™t o™ :
Yane nodded.
1 Who else have you got here, Char-
M, a honsafyl ™ repliedl Lord Nuvent,
Lther thonght the mar-
it we didn't
to the mar-
ik 1 let her have her WaY.
ntwaorth, and Dallington, anid
I savy, Vane, T onzht
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Llarence, vyou mean: is he
1rlie nodded,
I not a bad fell
me he i3 much improved upon
hefore his want
Fity: maybe he has: 1
Jen e was only Fitz-
v dlecent fallow n MY,

v, either,
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MY DI o

Lhere's rather a _i“:‘-.-'

meems he was

L Insat vear, somewhere in

don’'t know where the

: hea awlully quiet on thess

poin ut Lady Lucelle will take him in

hand, ] expect, and if e reaists lu::l.':| hia'll
Do the |-:"_1|.' man '-"H-J ovVer l[i-l.h

Vine =comed scarcely to be listening;

two white neckties had joined the first,

amd were lying all crumpled and ruined.

“1 shall have to call Willis, after all.”

14 -'i-!. -;':iﬂ-'.'*.'.- ]

I Tl AN never :i-.' thasos

confonnded '.'1:;||1*_H:_"

“All nght,” said Charlie, “1'!] send kim.
I must go and get eleaned mvself, Ta-
ta. old fellow, Sparkas knows you're
hereand will let us have some of the yel-
low seal for dinner. Confound the fellow,
I Deliove he's saving the rest of the bin
for you!™ amd with a light lavgh he
sauntered cut, shouting for Willis as he
went.,

But when Willis eame in the necktie
was tied, and his serviees were not re-
quured. Indeed, 1t seemed as if Vano
bad given up all thought of concludingz
his todlet, for he dropped into a chair,
and, thrusting his bands into his pockets,
feil into & brown study; and eertmnly 1t
his old chum had seen him at that mo-
ment. he would have declared that hoa
looked anything but " chippy.” At Jast,
with a sigh, be reached for his waist-
coat and 1ixed hs walchguard: as he did
so his lingers played with the Ir'.-rkpt. at-
tached, and ha!f-absently he opened it,
and diseovered the portrait of as saweet
4 face as man would wish to ook upon.
It was remarkably ke Jeanne, Alter
looking at it long and wistfully my lord
marquis raised 1t to his hps and Kissed
it. Mot with the demure, placid allee-

tion of a hushard, but with the pua.ajnn- !

! bas=am.

ale wistiuiness ol a lover. 'l'hwl_ he
sighed, put on his ccat, and, guing into
the ecornidor, knocked at the door,

It was opened by Mrs, Fleming.,

“Her ladyship says if you are ready,

will vyour lordsaip piease go down!”
vane nodded, and went on without a

4. Most husbands would have gone
::'ﬁr-:“ are afraid —grumbled at the df'
lay, while they asdmired their wife's
dreag: but Vane receives her ladyship’s
command and obeys.

Mrs. Fleming closes the door and goes
barz to where J:ml;
tiamondd bracelet )
A diamond tiasrs sparkles in her silken
wavy hair, diamonds on her
dmmonds clasp bher
threat.

15 very beautifu!, do !
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AS she stands robed in one of Worth's
masterpieces, she looks so tall and state-
ly that she scarcely izes in the
marchioness the slim little girl who
leaped from bowlder to bowlider, or
crouched at the helm of the Nancy Hell.

But as she turns, one sees it is the
same face, the same sweet, fresh loveli-
ness, not one whit hardened or dimmed
by her sudden rise. ‘There is the old
little curl of the soft, expressionable
lips, the old natural trick of the eye-
lashes drooping over the dark eyes, and
it is pot until she scans the beautiful
face eritically that she detects a eertain
something that is strange, that the old
light hearted girl lnckea. fs it sadness,
pride, regret? What is it that gives the

| dark eves, and the red, mobile lips, an

you. | and fastens the a
n I prophesied | when Vane's step was heard at the door.

undefinable expression of wistfulness?
It is not always there, It is not

there now that Mrs. Fleming comes back,

rmlet, but it was there

It is three months sinece Vane, Mar-
quis of Ferndale, brought his bride to
his ancestral home; three months since,
mad with passion and disappointment,
he charged her with being false and dis-
honorable, and declared that they should
be apart, and they are apart still,

To the outward worid, to those im-
mediately about them, they are a pat-
tern couple. No servant, no one of the
many guests, has even heard a harsh or
unkind word spoken between them,

A Spanish dalgo could not be more
ecourteously polished than is Vane when
he addresses his wife, no Iu.-.l:.' of Castile
more superbly bred than Jeanne while
receiving those eourtesies. That it is a
love-match pure and simple, the many
who have hung about her with adoring
admiration, are all positively convineed,
It is only too palpable that his word is
her Jaw, and that she has only to ex-
press a desire, and he &nows no rest un-
til he has eatisfied it.

Have not the whole side of the Fern-
uale grounds been replanned,  because
cause Jeanne once remarked that she

| did not eare for landscape gardening 7

Were not fifty men working night and
day in gungs, cuttine a glade through
the homie wood, that she might get n
glimpse of the river from her room,
Was not me lord himself in the saddle
for three days lookine for a mateh pair
for her pony carrisget  And did be not,
the nmight when her ladyship eut her lit-
tle finger in  the conservatory, go
through the pelling rain for the doetor,
becavge no one eonldl ride Kaiser—the

| swiltest horse in the stable—but him-

girlf ?

The servants’ hall and the smoking-
room are foll of these and similar stor-
15 of my lord's passicnate devotion to

¢ the beautiful young marchioness,

But no one has ever beard one word
of love, one touch of tenderness, ex-
changed between them,

And no such word has been spoken,

The last werd, the last touch of Jove,
was given before Vane opened the fatal
letter.

~he is the Marchioness of Ferndale,
the most popular and sought after wo-
man in the county; but for the rest, she
might as well be sailing the Naney Bell
or snowballing Hal, and Vane might still
be climbing the Pyvramide or lounging
about the Paris elubs,

Jeanne had kept her vow, and played
her part well. To the world she is the
loving wife of Vane, Marquis of Fern-
dale.  To him she is the proud, in-
eulted woman, who keeps him at arm’s
length, behind a barrier of injured pride

which he ia powerless to break down as .

he is to remove the hill upon which his
castle stands,

“1 am quite rea
Jeanne.

“Quite, my lady.” =ays Mrs. Fleming,
eveine her with afieetionate admiration,
“Monsieur Worth knows what suits
your ladyship,” she adds, giving t!wﬁe
Inst, lingering touches to the exquisite
dress,

Jeanne lenugha, It ja the old, sweet
langh, with just a little (race of melan-
choly.

“Are vou going to =av, as usual, that
it suits me better than anything else?”
she said. “You're a stupid old thing,
after all, for vou haven't learned to
flatter properly.”

“J don't flatier, my ladv,” said Mrs.
Flemin, *“I'm mnot the only one whe
thinka vou beautiful, my lady.” and she
looks up with a ecertain timid wistful-
nesa,

“That's worse stiil,” =ays Jeanne, smil-
ing. “Are vou going to repeat all the
nongense you heard that foolish old duke
simpering the other might?!’

“No, my lady. I wasn’t thinking of
the duke—though Tully overheard him
say that vou were the loveliest woman
he'd ever seem. | was thinking of my
lord, the maruis.”

A soft flush stole over Jeanne's face,
enid she bent to arranme a flower at her

dy, am I not?" says

“If you were a young girl I should tell
vou rot to repeat everything you hear,”
she says, quietly; “but yon are
:::rmling., I':I am afraid. Where's my
fan?”

“Hore, my tady; but won't ?:m hk?
the bouquet my lord sent up for yom
He went straight to the m:embzry
and cut most of the flowers himself.

18 You Aware of the Fact '

LID VALUE per doliar
it in ELUE RIBBON TEA
kind on the market?

Tea—Blue Ribbon's it.

was one who eould have re-

- “:dh tmth.!hdg Lucelle; but she

ro as profound an of
he marquis’ bride as an uEm

P“"dr
just as Jeanne of old, with the addi.
| confidener that three months of
admiring homage and popularity will
give any one.
Swept cown the stairs to find a tall,
stalwart figure standing like a sentinel
in the hall.” It was Vane.

Jeanne raised her eyes for a moment,
and a slight, just a slight touch of eolor
:wa‘pt over her face as she eame forward,

“1 thonght yon would like me to wait
for you,” he said, and Jeanne noticed a
certain significance in his tone.

“Thanks,” she said simply, and laid
her finger tips on his arm.

He glanced at her, taking in the beau-
tiful whole with a thrill of andmiration;
but not a word more was said. Merely
that eold “Thanks.”

Bowing low, the footman ushered them
into the drawing-room. Tle hum ceased
as #f at a signal. Serenely Jeanne look-
ed around: the room was full of hand-
somely-dressed women and distinguished-
looking men. An old lady in velvet and
lace eame up and took her hand—it was
the countess, Charlie’s mother—and wel-
comed her in kindly, stately fashion.

"I would have come up to your room,
Lady Ferndale, but thought you would

tired. Marquis, how many Years is
it since we met "

“I am ashamed to say,”
with his grave gmile.

“It is to be hoped he hasn't forgotten
us all,” says a soft, sweet voice at his
elbow, and Jeanne is almost guilty of
an uncourtly stare, for there, in front
of her, emiling sweetly, and gently wav-
ing her fan with a subtle, placid gerenity,
is—Lady Lucelle,

Jeanne is about to hold out her hand
—as to an old acquaintance, but Lady
Lucelle, smiling still, and with the most
perfeet composure, looks at Vane, and
waits for an introduction.

With a face as grave as a judge, Vane
bows,

“Lady Tucelle, permit me to introduce
my wife.™

Then her ladyship, with the sweotest
smile, extends her hand, gloved with in-
numerable buttons.

“I am so glad we hoave met, dear Ladv
Ferndale,” she says: “I hope—oh, I know
wa, shall be great friends!” and before
Jeanve ean realize it, before she can un-
dersiand kow it is manpaged, she is seated
beside Vane's former love—the woman
wio has wrousht ker the greatest injury
sbe has ever received,

Une after another are introduced and
make their bow; servants hover to and
fro waiting for the arrival of someone
er they announce dinner. The somcone
is Lord Charles. He comes in with his
nsual light, hurried step, and comes di-
rectly across to the new marchioness,

Jenne looks up with extended hand,
It is her husband’s oldest, desrest friend.

Charlie’s manners are- not of the new
school, He takes Jeanne's hands—hoth
hands, and wrings them up and down,
till Jeanne's eyes dance with their old
girlish fire,

“Delighted to see you!"™ he says. “We
shall be friends, Lady Ferndale! Don’t
say there's a doubt of it, though I am
Vane's bachelor friend; and wives don't
like bachelor friends, do they? But yvou'll
ict me put my toes on the fender and
smoke g pipe, el.?" e 8.V3, looking ‘with
frank and hearty admiration on the
Iresh, loving face,

“As many as you like,” says Jeanne,
and Vane, standing by, smiles—as he
hasn’t smiled for three months quite.

‘Uome, I'm awfully hungry,” says Lord
Charles; “so are you, I'm sure. What
are we waiting for, mother? Old Sparks
is dancing about with impatience like a
bear on hot bricks!”

Lady Nugent looks around,

“Oh, Lord Lane isn’t here yet—oh, yos,
here Le comes.”

And the next instant Clarence’s hand-
some face is seen above the crowd. It is
flushed, not to say red; hie has evidently
had a strusele with a refractory collar
or recktie .und he looks tired and ex-
hausted,

For a moment he recognizes nobody,
and it is not until Clarence takes him
by the arm and draws him to the sofa
with a “Lane, let me introduce you to
Lady Ferndale,” that he looks at Jeanne.

A8 he does so, the red flies from his
face, and he stares as if he had seen a
ghost. The silence cause Jeanne to look
up, and she turns pale. It is only for a
moment, but two persons see it and no-
tice. One, Lady Lucelle, smiles behind
her fan; the other, Vane, frowns behind

nothing,

It is unllj' for a moment. The next
Jeanne holds out her hand,

“Ll:rnlll.unu and Y are old friends,” she
says, quiet'y,

“Y—es, yes,” stamemrs Clarence, tak-
ing her hand and lowering his eyes.

*Then You know Ferndule, after all,
perhaps,” says Charlie, laying lhis hand
;::v Vane's arm, which is like a bar of

m.

“Eh!” says poor Clarence. “Is this—
Oh, Jeruszlem!”

But he manages to suppress his amaze-
ment behina a grin, wring Vane's hand,
which fels like stone, and almost en-
tirely Joses his head when good-natured
Lady Nugent says:

Fernddle's, and the yosams e &
a, e man
shall take her in to pots

Marqule, will you tak Mnh.rp“’ g
e, u 2
Lady Lucelle!” >

——

said Vane,
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Experiments With Aotuma SowlCms. 9

» in elose juxtaposition to V.
bent over the mepuﬂ

“Quite well when I heard last”
says, in a low voice.

“And—and your brother Hal?” he »
ng courage from the sound of his

“Quite well, also,” says Jeanme, turn-
ng @3 upon him with sudden cour-
;_ge on her part, Have you been well?
ou have been away, naven't you?”
“Yes,” said Clarence, “I've about
a zood deal since—since I saw you last.”
‘an  Jeanne help blushi when
she of how saw

And feeling em ed, of
hurries on, womanlike:
“And are

land 1™ you going to stay in Eng-

“I don't kmow—yes,” he says, sud-
denly. “Yes, I'm going to stay.
Then he pauses, and serews himself
to the point.
(To be continued.)

A MODERN MEDICINE

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills Care Dis-
ease Throngh the Blood.

Medicines of the old fashioned kind
will sometimes relieve the symptoms of
disease, though they can never touch
the disease itself—they never cure, Or-
dinary medicines leave behind them indi-
gestion, constipation, biliousness and
headache; purgatives leave the patient
feverish and weakened. Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills, on the other hand, do direct
good to the body, blood and nerves. They
fill the veins with new, rich, red blood ;
they brace the nerves; they drive out
disease by wgoing right to the root of
the trouble in the blood, They always
do good—they cannot possibly do barm.
Mrs. Geo. Henley, Boxgrove, Ont., Says:
“1t is with thanks that I tell you that
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills have cared me
after my doetor had said 1 could not be
cured, I suffered from an almost con-
stant fluttering of the heart, and some-
times severer pains. The least exertion
would leave me breathless and tired out.
My appetite was poor,and my head ached
nearly all the time. I had lost all ambi-
tion to do any work, and felt very hope-
leas. 1 had taken a great deal of medi
¢ine without any benefit, until I was ad-
vised to try Dr. Williams' Pink Pills.
These have made a remarkable change
in my eondition, and 1 am fesling
better than 1 have done for vears. |
gladly give my experience in the hope
that it will benefit others”

Now Dr. Williams' Pink Pills build
up strength as they did in Mrs. Hen-
ley’s case in just one way—they actually
make new blood. That is all they do,
but they do it well. They don’t act on
the bowels, they don’t bother with mere
symptoms. They go right to the root
of the trouble in the blood. That is why
those pills cure anaemia, headache, hear
palpitation, indigestion, kidney trouble,
rhewmatism, lumbago, mneuralgia, 8St.
Vitus' dance, paralysis, general weakness
and the special ailments of growing girls
and women. Bul you must have the gen-
nine with the full name Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills for Pale Yeople, on the wrap-
per around every box. Sold by all medi-
cine dealers or sent by mail at 50 cents
a box or six boxes for $2.50 by writing

ville, Ont.

-
FATHOMING EARTH'S DEPTHS.

Scientists’ Curious Suggestion for Inves-
tigating Sphere's Interior.

A suggestion was recently advanced by
Charles A. Parsons at the recent DBritish
Association meeting, that deep borings
should be made into the earth's erust for
the purpose of investigation of the
earth's interior, and that a shaft such
as this might be sunk to a depth of 12
miles, has already been noted in these
eolumns, e

Another scientist has pointed out that
the pressure of the rock at such a depth
represents some 40 tons per square inch
and would render the task impossible,
owing to the inward viscous flow of the
rock mmaterial. In reply the Hon., C. A
Parsons suggests an experiment to solve
the problem. He points out that the
erushing stress required to make hard-
ened steel flow lies between 120 and 600
tons to the sugare inch, while for tough
brass cor cartridge metad the flow is at
about 60 tons per squmre inch pressure.
His experiment would be, seys the Sei-
entific American, to take a columa of
granite or quartz rock and carefully fit
it into a steel mold. A small hole would
then be bored through its contre and a
presaure of 100 tons Ee-r aquare inch then
applied, to observe what shrinkage would
result. Buch a pressure as this would
corespond to that encountered at a depth
of 38 miles

e e

Sclentific Brevitiea,

The Austrian Government has deeid-
ed to execlude all kinds of frozem Colon-
ial produce from the Empire.

Professor Wedding, a well-known Qer-
man physicist, has perfected an incan-
descent lamp in which Zirconium fila-
ment is used in place of the ordinary

earbon filament. The mew lamp con-
sumes less power than the old and has a
life of from 700 to 1,000 hours.

- Bulphur fumigation bas been found
by the New York experimental station

seriously in . uei
to y imjure apples, by producing

|
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es are all softer in  the
yield more bushels acre |
sorts as Tasmania ; NO.
rkey Red, Crimean Red and
. Those varieties of red wheat
ve the highest yields of grain in
Yyear were as follows: Imperial
Amber, 582 bus.; Auburn, 57.5 bus.:
Genesee Reliable, 57.1 bus.: Early On-
tario, 568 bus. and Prosperity, 55.9 bus.
per acre. The average yield of grain
acre in 1905 was 506.7 bushels for the eigh-
teen varieties of red wheat. Generally
speaking, the white wheats yield more
grain per acre, possess stronger straw,
weigh a little less per bushel and are
slightly softer in the grain than the
red varieties,

Within the past few Years efiorts
have been made to improve both the
quality and the yield of grain of some
of the best varicties of winter wheat by
means of systematic selection and by
cross fertilization. There were forty-ome
mew strains of winter wheat grown at
the college this year as a direct result
oi the work done in plant eelection. Some |
of these are very promising. Of twelve |
new strains of Lawson's Golden Chaff,
eleven yielded better than the ordinary
varicty reported in the previous para- ;
graph and two yielded at the rate of |
fully 68 bushels of grain per scre.

Some of the most interesting crops of
winter wheat grown at the College in
1905 were those obtained from crosses
made between different varieties

revious years, Several thousand hy-

rid plants were grown separately and

:
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are now being carefully examined and '

classified and the seeds sclected for an-
tumn sowing. These hybrids were se-
cured by erossing such varietics as Daw-
ron's (iolden Chaff, Bulgarian, Turkey
Red, ete. The ohjeet in this work is
to sceure new wvaricties which possess
the good qualities and eliminate the
poor qualities of the parent wvarietjes
The results so far are very encourgging.

The resuits of twelve senarate tests
made at the College show an AVOTP e
inerease in yvield of grain per acre of
0.8 bushels, from large as compared with
small seed; of 7.8 bushels from nlump
as compared with shrunken sced: and
of 35.6 bushels from sound as comparad
with broken seed. Seed wheat whiel
was allowed to become very ripe before
it wes eut produced a greater yield of
both grain and straw  apd a “heavier
weight of grain per measured busnel
than that produced from wheat whieh
was cut at any one of four earlier
stages of maturity, In 1807 and agam
in 1902 a large amount of the winter
wheat in Ontario beenme sorouted be-
fore it was harvested owing to the wet
weather. Carefully conducted tests
showed that an average of only 76 per
cent. of the slightly sprouted and 1%
per cent. of the badly sprouted seed
would grow and produce plants. Sure.
ly he is the wise farmer whao willl sow
none but large, plump, sound, rine seed
of good witalitv., g

In eacn of six years experiments hava
conducted in treating  winter
wheat in different ways to kill the
etinking smut and the resylts have
beenn wery satisfactory., Untreated seed

produced an average of 3.6 per cent of !

smut in the crop of last year and o043
per cent of smut m the crop of this
season. Seed wheat which wag  im-
mersed for twenty minutes in a solu-
tion made by adding one pint of for-
maldehyde (formalin) to forty-two gal-
lons of water produced an ave
yield of grain per aere of 50.4 bushels
in 1904 and of 508 bushels in 1903,
and that which was untreated produced
only 456.6 bushels and 43 bushels per
acre for the correspondmg two years,
thus making an average raving of
nearly 6 bushels per gere. The treat-
ment here mentioned was easily per-
formed, comparatively cheap, effectual
in killing the smut spores, and instru.
mental in furnishing the largest aver
age vield of wheat per acre of all the
trratments used.

In an experiment conducted at the
College on four different oceasions win-
ter wheat grown on land on which g
crop of green pess was plowed under
produeed an average yield of wheat per
acre which was 22.1 rer cent (6.5 bush-
els)
en which a erop of green buckwheat was

lowed under, and 14.2 per cent (4.2
hels) greater than taat which was
worked as,a bare fallow, having been
plnwm:[ tl:.r!e Limes durmg the summer,
The results of an experiment conducted
in the year 1900 show that for that one
year at least the winter whent
sown on red clover sod yielded 20.7 per
cent ater than that which was sown
on “timothy sod. Two years' results
with commercial fertilizers show that
160 Ibs. per aere of nitrate of soda in-
crezsed the yield dof winter wheat 7.2
bushels at a eost of about cighty eents
bushel. As a result of hundreds of
nqu:ries we Jearn that in Ontario about
33 per cent of the winter wheat

7
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reater than that produeed on land |
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throughout t
€8 and winter rye gave 8.1 and 7.6 tons
of green fodder per acre respectively.
As long as the supply lasts, material
will be distributed free of charge in the

per i order in which the application are re-

ecived from Ontario farmers wishing to
experiment and to report the results
of any one of the following tests: 1,
Hairy Vetches and winter rye as fodder
crops; 2, three varieties of winter wheat;
4, autumn and spring applications of
Nitrate of Soda and common salt on win-
ter wheat; and 5, two varieties of win-
ter rye. The size of each plot is to be
one rod wide by two rods long. Material
for numbers 3 and 4 will be sent by ex:
press and that for the others by mail.

C. A. Zavite.

0.A.C,, Guelph, Aug. 17, 1905.
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CANADA OUR
HOPE AND PRIDE.

L o S P,
{(Birmingham Mercury.)

(Recited by the EBecretary of the Canadian
Manufacturers' Association in response to
the toast of Canada during the recent fes-
tivities in Great Britaln.)
We may be proud of Canada. Who isn't of
his bome?

We're glad to sing the praises of the land
from which we come,

But we had wery nigh forgot, amid this
{estive cheer,

That we bad left our native land, =and
dreamed our bome was here,

But mow you've set us thinkiog, a bage
comes o'er the view,

And we strain our eyes with loaging look
acipss the briny blue,

j And see again that little place that mo com-

mereial worth
Can value; for to us it is the dearest epot
on earth.
There, from our bome. a
spreading far and wide—
Sunrise upon itz westerna peaks and in the
east poontide—
Inviting brush of painter, commanding poet's
pen,
Te paint and picture beauties of mountaln
or of glen,
Ravine and rushing torrent, calm lake and
verdant wood,
The bum and roar of clty, or rural soll-
tade:
Vioneyard
mineral mountain gorge,
The hearths of homes or chimneys tall of
factory and of forge:
And plains where bopeful millions of home-
scekers ma; still
Find welcome, and of fertile fields broad
acres vat b il
Great speeding lron horses that faint Dot
with the welght
Of carrying a thousand leagues the burden
of thelr freight;
And in the offing laden barge and massive
argosies
That search the world for markets for our
. leelung mdustries, &
We¢ would be proud of Canda, though shs
had known no past,
And though Dame Fate po Loroscope upon
oer foture cast.
Though we were simple farmer folk, with-
oul acknowledged place,
And artisans and tradesmen of some ignchle
race,
We still would feel a glory lo the record
standing forth—
The cnnals of that youthful land of true-
men of the North.
But we were borp of Dritish stock—are kith
and kin to fhose
Dy whose brain and nerve and muscle the
British Empire rose:
Then need we {or Incentive to
claim
Title-deeds to anclent
lasting fame?
Holding rank that richea boundless,
_ themselves, cannot possess,
We may boast of something better then ma-
terinl success,
There was Jewish blood ig Nazareth—{view
not history askaoce)
London is not all of England—Paris 1s not
all of oe—
And when Britaln realizes that the blood of
every part
Of the body is as
through the
When her statesmen scorn traditions thst
A stumbling blocks have Elood,
And will frame thelr e slation for a world-
- I'Ii:'.lll Emulr:'l i
8 W meet her distant subjects—nob
e hflTl'k"“' and I"""‘- - -
w now our fair Dnmlnlﬂn-ﬂum
—her bhope and pride.
—Frank Lawson.
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Champion Sneezer,

An odd competition recently held in s
Lancashire town was a sneezing con-
test, in which half a dozen old women
took part.

The prize offered was $ and a silk
handkerchief, and the competitors were
permitted to make use of any desired
means to bring on the sneezing fit, a

und of the best snuff being provided

y the committee,

At a signal each woman dfmﬂl liberal-
lv into the smuffbox and immediately
the sneezing began. A large crowd, at-
tracted by the unique iden. roared at
the facial contort:ons indulged in by
the women as they gave vent to sneeze
after sneeze,

The first to fall by the wayside
a rather youngish woman, who was
from the room with streaming
‘reddened nose some five monutes from
the start. There was no other break for
ten minutes after that, but at the

27th minute the fifth

iandscapas is

or orchard, fruliful farm or

inspire us to
bonor—legacies of

pure as that which sur
beart— i
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