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Ceylon Green is head and sh
Japan teas—because it

Sold only in Lead Packets,

40, 50 and 60c per Ib. By all grocers,

i‘;u ldars abﬁﬁe all
is all pure tea.

HIGHEST AWARD
ST. LOUIS, 1904.

Y ou go Loo fit!t,. Ehﬂ.ﬂiE‘," he says, in
a low wvelee. "Defence i3 not needed

wn there is no accusation—"

| beg your pardom, old man” says

gent, wiping his forehead. *“I've tak-
en & liberly, 1 know, but it's impossible
to be in the same house with that wife

VOurs aud not '[U-"'EE""-WE“. to love

Y 1 B
k T

le_ ne holds ovt his hand—it is hot and

now it,” he saya, “All excepling
ce, eh T You see, you ean answer

r Jeanne, bul will you asnswer for
wrenee T He's an ass ! says

“Good Heaven, who don't

nid hime away—a word will do it 1

t the world =ay I waa afraid

n and-—my wife 17 says Vane, smil-

beging to pace up and down
ane leans against the mantle-
ing wimy absently,
¢ suvs, ot lnst, “there’s some-
i this than meets the eye !
¢ you been all day 1"
eri bave | been ¥ Here ! and, ok
for a drive with Lady Lu-

] A
% 513 L]

s up.
Why didn't you go to Da-

i

wented,” says Yane, bit-
qtedl ' What an absurd
duln’'t von stop at home
v to-the hills Why

nylhmg bat drive with

L very well. old man,” says
tiv, “but do you know
el .:f.’_'l. all your time with
know that? You don't
toi] that, next to Jeanne,
«i beanutiful womare in Lhe
e young, and witehing as
self; and vou don’t want
! you that vou onece thought

nd walks to the window
. + may be, goodness—
ouly knows,! #oes an Charlie
ny fool cun see that she

ont for vou, and that

v make it appear as il

L ..i. i (REEE EVIRRERLLN )L I""

on think Jeanne does

£ X C it T | I:'i-'l'l,,
aanke ' ke %AVE, N |
Lueelle is nothing to
me—understands me,

gl ViETIS

|

avs Charlie.

we are thrown together ! |
help it—whom else have 1 |

L in the

" says Charlie, almost |
na and looks at him with an
which lhnunts his old friend
dav.

e ! he savs, with a low, bit-t'

inz laugh. “Yea, there is a

=5 of Ferndale, but between
i streteches o gulf whick you
thing of. It has become 1m-
thing —not even your old

ks wrile—ean bridge it. One
¢, and the last, mind! You
inne is jealous, That 1= not
there is no  jealousy
and Jeanne doea pot love
her she will grow to love Lane

P

ittered an exclamation of hor- |
vou mad, Vane * he exclaimed,
R
onlv too sane. retorted Vane.
mile more painful to see than
lest erief. “Come, that's the last
lLet us go and dresa.™
word more,” says Charlie; “it is
r me to answer for your sweel
wife, Vane, but 1 would stake my |
1 the absoluie—the absolute pur-
I innovenece of her nature; and 1
o so far as to say that it 18 im-
l+ for her to be guilty of flirting
n under the sun. That on

-
eh,” he says: “let us go and
L.if* is a poor sort of gume, 1.']':'.l|.'-
is scarcely worth the playing—
it koew it ™
rlic passed on to his room, but
: more, this time before the
of Lady Luevlle’'s rooms.
ound vou '™ he muttered, ravage- |
3 are at the bottom of this, I
worn ! What's your game, now, 1
wonder ¥
1 am very much inelined to think that
if the charming Lucelle had heard my
Lord Nugent's not over-polite estiom,
she would have been puzzied to answer
i even in her own mimd. :

She had cansed Vane's trouble by writ-
me a certain letter whieh we know ﬂf_-—
she had written it in a moment of malie-
wus disappointment—but what was her
Emfnﬂ for playing at Vane as she

one *

Lady Lucelle could scarcely have told;
to Ler own mind she would have JIH
that it was hatred of the girl—the ebild

-who had secured the prize she
lost. Iul was there not something more?

Look at her as she leans back before
the glass which reflects her uﬂ:ﬂm’

-cut

fair face; the blue eyes are h
the langmid lids. the red,
lips, kalf-open, she looks like a bea

fal panther, sleek, su soft and
! i We have

"o g ek

when lyi

‘-‘;:1! we hﬂt?ﬂfﬂmhﬂ““-
saddenly, and

thirst _u,,....zu.ﬂ'.:

ﬁll.{l.rplhil

oul from

| lerly.
. when she loves:

L atingly beautifui.

. companion, looking whiter

L N N B N N
the velver *

. Saddenly there comes just such a light
in Lady Lusello's hem:ti}ul eyes; itgis
caused by the sound of Jeanne’s musical
::n:.:;l:n she goes into her room. With
movement she puts her white—

milk white—hagds up ];u her shell-like
ears to shut out the scund. Then she
::ucﬁsh; t:p“fir]’n s ;t‘ ashamed at the ex-
of her Ekate, tho t i

unlilthe lass to see it. e
ow I hate her !” she murmurs, soft-

ly, eocingly. “It is wonderful ! I hated
her the first time I saw her; some in-
8linet, I suppose. Strange, instinct never
errs; and [ have tried to get over it,
too; tried more than I ever tried over
anything in my life; but I can’t. I hate
the sight of her beagtiful face—for it is
beautiful—beautiful as yours will never
be again,” she murmurs, nodding at her
Own face in the glass; “for she has youth
on her side. There ia the bloom of &
child ou her cheek, and her laugh is like
music. Oh, T know. [ do not deeeive

: myself, and some of us do. I could en-

dure her if she were plain, old, and—
not dangerous; and yet—and yet, she
murmurs, the blood rising to her cheeek,
“I eould almost swear that he doesn't
eare for her. Oh, if I could be sure of
that!™ she Lreathes, her hands elutch-
mz at a flower in her lap. “If I ecould
but ece {hem paried T ¢ould be satisfied
—ves, satiafied ! 1 eould leave him nev-
er to aee him again. Ah, could 1 ¥ she
breathes, raising the flower (it is one
that dropped from Vane's coat) to her
lips, and kiszing it passionately. “Could
I? No! Let me be honest—to myself
I love hirz:  'There, if vou knew it, my
lady marchioness, is yvour revenge! |1
love him, this bandsome husband of
yours, whom vou snatched from my
lovse grasp. 1 should have wom him
back but for yon—but for vou, a child,
a bread-and-butter miss, who does not
know how lo keep him mow you have
got him !’ \

With n bitter movement she arose and
poeed to and fro; the panther, indeed,
RO,

“If T eonld but part them,. she mur-
murs,  ““With a wan of smaller mind
than Vane it would be easy: but he will
not Le jealous or suspicious, Al the
resl can see that Clarenee Lane is mad-
i¥ in love with her-the fool ! but Vane
wiil not see, nnd she—she is too eareful
or too coll. too innocent. perhaps, the
child, aml vet iat onght te be
Where are all my bruins sone to ? With
my heart. pevhaps ! and she sizhs bit-
“Ah. a woman loses her power
that is the mistake, 1f
E didd not eure, if it were hut for amuse-

| ment, it wouid be easy, 1 would find a

wav.'

Then she stops and stares at hersell
lass,

*1 wul,” she sayn, not wildly, not en-
ergetically. eves, Lut softly, sleepily;
aud as sofllv, s'eesily, sinks into a chair
as the door epens, aml her maid enters
with ail the roasip of the kouse,

CHATTER XXXIL

Dinner has been over some f{ime and
the larpe drawirg-room ia full. They ure
hangine about the tabies in quest of tea,
ag if they had'at been drinking rarve La-
fitte and "48 port for the last bhall-heur.

Jranne presides at one of the talles,
exquisitely dressed, and loaxking, as Lhe
Lady Lucelle declares co hersel U xasper-
¥ Near her is the prin.
ceas, on one side; on the other is the
_ and more
weird then ever against Jeanne's fresh
voung lovelinesa. Close behind Jeanrze is
Clarence, hanging on her every word,
helping her with the tea service, handing
cups .and blina and deal to everyone but
Jeanne, who aecepts his service as a mat-
ter of courze, throwing him a word now
aml then, and quite uneonzeious of tae
four pairs of eyes that watch her.

Two pairs are owned by Vane and Nn

| ment; Vane is stunding talking to the

count, Nugent is wandering about, tallk:-
ing to no cne in particular, but trying
to be partienlaziy joily. though every
now and thea he giances at the absorbed
Clareace as it e would ke to piteh him,
tenerns and all, out of the window: the
AL A 1n" i 17
ather pairs are Lady Lacelle’s and Rell’s;

| Ball's blinkinz madiy through his spes

taclez, which are nearly always turiss
+n Joanae, excest when they wandes to-
waril Fal, who loauges behind a windew
euriain aed steals glimpaes of the [vin-

He!l looks arounad the room, so br.i-
Lantiv lehtad, so Lritiautly filed, 20
full of light ehatior and eazy laaghter,
and tries to get wid ul:‘_ the opprewian
which sits upuit bis week bosow, bel he
can't; to his eyes, Lhiere Lanp™ & L"".rln.!,,
ening cloud in place of the paiaiad e
ing, and that clowd seerzs to be lowenng
blacker and blacker as the -l.'l-}'- _r_q .

Somenne poes to e plate and sungwe
but the malking does not ceuse lor an ip-
carte, oo, and foutmon begin Lo Muine
stant; someons them propumes whict,
Jessly undrape the tubles. Then Jeanne,
with Lie four pairs of eyes upon Ter.
turns to Ularence, wnd suys io & tow

voire:
=Will rou eome with me io the other

uf roow, Lord Lave?™ \
Woull he not willingly go

done,

a ted.
m-h ithat all*” he sa,j«

“Yes. Oh, please, don't refuse!™ says
Jeanue, laying her hand on lns arm 'Tn
her rneass, “T ean't expliia; there
isn’t time. But I want to {'x those 1wo
for half an hour; don't you seet”

“Yes,” says Clarence, his eves chained
to hers, “But you fix me, too!’

“Well,” says Jeanne, innocently, “you
don't mind playing whist or ecarte. 'm
sure the count can play well.’

“1 would rather stay with you,” he
says in a low voice; but Jeanne does not
hear or notice.

“Do be good-matured, as you riways
are, and help me! See! I will tell you
when to ask them. I will drop my bou-
quet; it is a pity, it is so beautiful.”

“Do you like it?” says Clarence, eager-
ly. ‘I gathered them for you; I knew
vour favorite flowers.”

“Thank you; it was very kind of you,”
says Jeanne, calmly; “they are my favor-
ite flowers. Ana you will catch the
count? I am so grateful.”

“Are you?!" says Clarence, “for so
slight a thing as this? Lady Ferndale, I
would do anything, go anywhere, to give
¥ou a moment's gratification.”

Then he atufﬁl, for Jeanne stares at
aim wonderingly.

“I—-I—mean that I'll do what you
want, of eourse,” he says.

“When I drop my bouquet—see!™

All the eyes watch her, note every
change of the clogquant face, note Clar-
ence’s fluctuations of pallor and erimson,

They come back to the joom talkines
together, and Jeanne does her duty as
hostess by hunting out the players. The
eount goes to a distant table, and is
about to enter into a conversation with
the member, when Jeanna drops her bou-
quet. It is so palpably a sign—for Jeanne
is a bad conspirator—that the four
watchers start and losk at Clarenee. But
all they see for their pains is that ad-
mirahly-dressed vouth approach the
count and lead him to a card table.

“I'm an indifferent player, count,” he
uxzs, “be forbearing.”

~Now, the count would rather play with
an indifferent player, and seats himself,
all amiles, and the companim finds ] er-
self also caught.

Jeanne looks around. If she could but
get Vane to sing, her schems would bo
complete. But Vane does not sing now;
she has not asked him to sing siive—
since-—

Thinking only of Hal, sl.» goes actcss
to Lady Lucelle.

“Will you sing that duet from ‘Mar-
tha, with Lord Ferndale, Lady Lucelle”

Lady Lucelle looks up =oftly.

‘Will Lord Ferndale sing?®”

“If you ask him,” says Jeanne, simply.

“Lady Ferndale wishes us to sing our
duet, Lord Ferndale,” says Lady Lucelle,
looking over her shoulder with a smile.

Vane bows, and without a word leads
her to a pingo.

Jeanne looks after them for a mom-
ent with a sudden pang: she has saerifie-

[}

e herself, sister like. and none can tell
how bitter in her eara is the sound of
that soft, silky voice mingling with her
hushand's,

She goes across to Hal, lurking  be-
hind the eurtain, and taps him with her
fan,

“Well,” she =ays, ‘and you have been
a good boy and not gone near her, al-
though youn have been eating her  with
yvour eves all the evening.”

*l did as you told me, though I don’t
gee the good of it,” sayz llal, sullenly
and ungrateful, of course.

“Stupid boy, do you think the eount
or that woman would have let you say
more than ten words to her?! And now
if you go out into the hall and around to
the further end of the room—out of
sight of the count’s table—I'll bring her
to you, and you can talk for a quar-
ter of an hour. There.”

“Jeanme, you are a brick,” whispers
poor Hal.

‘Hush,” says Jeanne, “don’t go just vet,
they are watching ns.” [

Then she wanders from one to anoth-
er, and at last, in a seemingly aimless
way, arrives at the princess, who is sit-
ting talking to Mr. Bell like an  old
friend; most people learn very quickly,
to regard Mr. Bell as an old friend.

“Princess,” says artful Jeanne, “are
you an admirer of the fashionable art,
—needlework? There is a banner screen
in the recess; come and look at it. Mr.
Bell, I know you are an authority, will
You ecome, too?™

Artful Jeanne. The two watchers, all
ecars, hear her ask Dell, and their suspie-
ions are allayed.

Wuite as unsuspicious, Verona arises
and takes Mr. Bell's arm; arrved at the
recess, Jeanne displays her banner.

“What 4 you think of it? They tell
me it i3 very admirable and quite in the
new style; sunflowers and sage green
birds; I never saw o sage-green bird, ex-
cepting a iinnet, but—oh, here’'s 1lal”
she says, innoeently, as that young gen-
tleman appears at a door leoding from
the ecuanzorvatory into the recess. “Hal
Knows more uboul birds and beasts, and
fishes, o, then all of us put together.
L1 be tound. ifsl, eome and tell us what
rua thing ef my new sereen.”

1zl comes forward and stares at the
KL1CEen.

HI‘L}I:, engfounded ugly,” he says, cand-

%h, I'm vhweked,” says Jeanne, laugh-
ng. “Fo iz e Mell; in faect, we won't
sop Lo iear such heresy. Can we, Mr.
Ped " aua lets, al! unconscious, finds
himeel{ lod away.

The princews kwlks affer them, and is
sleeit w follow when lal, still staring
sl tie aerren, naye:

"Nu yoo wdmire this sort of thing,
pPriveers [

“Nei wueh,” mays Veroma, “I like
thirgs that are natural, and these mod-
ety autigie sunf{lowers and zreen birds
are not, are thev ™ 1

“Cowie and see,” eays [Jal, throwing
op=n Lthe glass door of ihe conservatory,
“Mere are seme producte of nature —
forns aud fah, and the hirds of the air
wipified: ih?‘ were alive ouce,” and so
“'TI: nazural. :

e inceas looked m mqr

"t\‘hre has your sister ™

“Jeanne,” says Hal, is close

_.hmt..m-:

.t .

What should be done to-day, so go AT -

| ONCE to your grocer and get BLUE
RIBBON TEA. To TRY IT ONCE is
never to be without it.

ONLY ONE BEST TEA. BLUE RIBBON TEA

e

of the shuffle of the cards is madden-
ing," says Hal, pu:lhli:f hiz short curls
from his forehead, 80 leaving the
scar very planly showing.

“It is because you are restless,” says
Verona smiling up at him. “Do  you
know that I have not been so happy for
a long time as I am to-night. Every one
is 80 kind and—and ratural, free—un-
restrained. And your sister, she is so
kind to me.”

“Why shouldn’t people be natural and
kind 1" says Hal, warmly. “You—you are
a princess—a great lady. You ought to
dnp:: you Iil-‘.tgf . gy

Verona looks down, and them up at
him, with a smile at once sad and am-
used.

“I am not a great lady,” she says,
“and I have never done as I liked.”

“But you are going to do as you like
now, aren't yout!” says poor Hal, his lips
quivering, “you are going to marry the
count.’

“Yes, says Verona, looking away with
drooped eyelids.

“And that's of your own free will?”
most

'Of my own free will — yes,”
vhe says, almost inaudibly, *“The
¢ unt is an old friend of papa’s, and has
been associnted with him in so many
things, I have known him since——"

“Bince you were in yvour eradle—I ean
just believe that.” savs Hal, between his
teeth, “and he wasn't over-young then.
And when did you fall in love with him
he asks, in his blunt fashion.

“Fall—in—love 1" echoes the princesa,
trembling.

“When you were in your eradle, per-
haps,” says Hal, bitterly. “And do you
think you will be Lhappy when you bave
married the count ' he adds
toward her and clasping her hands tight-
ly, for the simple reason that if he ﬁm
not he feels he must throw them around
the small, graceful, yielding figure; “do
you think you will happy ™

Verona looks at him with a
frightened glance.

(To be econtinued.)

BAD KIDNEYS

Can Only be Cured Through the
Blood.

Bad backs—achime backs—come from
!'Imd kidneys. Bad kidneys come from
{ bad blood.  Bad Dblood eclogs the
kidneys with poisomous -impurities that
breed deadly diseases. And the first
sign of that fatal trouble is a dull, drag-
ging pain in the back. Neglect it, and
you will soon bhave the coated tongue,
the pasty skin, the peevish temper, the
swollem ankles, the dark-rinmed eyes,
amd all the other signs of deadly kidney
disecase, Plasters and liniments can
never cure you. RKidney pills and back-
ache pills only touch the symptoms—
they do not cure. You must get right
down to the root and cause of the trou-
ble in the blood—and no medicine in the
world can do thiz so surely as Dr,
Williams' Pink Pills, because they actu-
aly make new blood. This strong, rich,
new blood sweeps the kidneys elean,
drives out the poisonous acids, and
heals the deadly inflammation. That
is the only way to rid yourself of
your backache and have strong, sound
kidmeys.  Mrs. Paul St. Onge, wife
of a well knonw econtractor of Wt.
Alexis des Monts, Que., says: “I suffer-
ed for upwards of six vears from kid-
ney trouble. 1 had dull, aching pains
across the loins, and at times could hard-
ly go about. I lost flesh, had dark rims
below my eyes, and grew more wretched
every day. I was treated by different
| doctors, but with no apparent result. 1
[ despaired of remaining my health, and
was becoming a burden to my family,
I was in a deplorable condition when
one of my friends advised me to try Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills. 1 began taking
them, and after using three or four
boxes I began to feel better. 1 eomtin-
ued the treatment for nearly three
months, when every symptom of the
trouble had vanished and 1 was asain a
well woman. 1 feel justified in sayine
I believe Dr. Williams' Pink Pills sived
my lifs.” ’

New blood—strong, pure, rich blood
which Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills make,
cures not only Kkidney trouble but a
host of cther adments, such as anaemia,
indigestion, rheumatism, erysipelas, st.
Vitus' dapce, locomotor ataxia, paralyas
and the secret ailments women do not
like to talk about, even to their doector.
But oniy the genuine pills can bring
health and strength, and these have
the full name “Dr. Williams* Pink
Pilis for Pale People,” priniesl on {he
wrapper around each box,
dealer does not keep
you can get them by mail at 50
cents a box or #ix boxes for $2.50 by
writing The Dr. Williams’ Medieine Co.
Brockville, Ont.

i i
Golden Sands.

The sands of the English ghore resorts
are truly golden just now, for the pub-
lishers of the penny weeklies are seek-
ing to devise some new ideas for giv-
ing money away.

publication sends a man around
who gives out $25 a day to the pe

half -

F

I wour |
the genuine pill: |

_ﬂmiunul

instrted brass tokens in mussel shells,
which are scattered about several of the
beaches. The tokens are redeemable for
sovereigne and half sovereigns aml are
roughly glued.

These compelitions are almost as po-
pular as the one mow being conducted
at one of the London music halls, When
the living pictures are shown an address
is shown in pictorial charade. A fresh
address is selecied each day and &5 is
given to ihe person who first claims the
reward at the address given the follow-
img morning.

A LITTLE TYRANT

There is mo tyrant like a teelhing
baby. The temper isuw't due to original
#in ;the little one suffers worse than the
rest of the family. He doesn’t know
what is the matter—they do. But baby
need not suffer longer than it takes to
mmke him well, if the mother will give
him Baby’s Own Tablets They ease the
tender gums and bring the teeth through
painlessly and without tears. Mrs, C.
Connolly, St. Laurent, Man., says: “Bome
months agoe my little girl's health be-
came 80 bad that we felt very anxious
She was teething and suffered so much
that we did mot know what to do for
her. 1 was advised to try Baby's Own
Tablets, and from almost the first dose
she began to improve .and there was
no further trouble. She is now in the
best of health, thanks to the Tablets.”
The Tablets cure all the minor ailments
of children, and are a blessing to both
mother and child. They always do good
~—they cannot possibly do harm. Try
them end you will use no other medicine
for your little one. Sold by all drug-
gists or sent by mail at 25 eents a box,
by writing the Dr. Williams’ Medicine
Co., Brockville, Ont.,

-

TRANSPLANT HAIR ON HEADS,

Frenchman Has Discovered New Method
1 of Curing Baldness.

The remedies for bald heads are le-
gion, but up to the present no speeific
hzs been discovered. Francis Marre says
in the Paris Cosmos: *“lIf it is possible
to act on the growth of the hair. this
can only be on condition that we act on

the generator of the hair. Now hie-
tology shows ihat the hair is made up
of a free portion, the stem, and of an-
otlier portion, the root, imbedded in the
dermis, This is plunged obliguely into
the subcutzneous conjunctive layer and
is terminated by a bulb, which i& in con-
tact with the papilla, made of eonjuet-
ive tissue., Living tissues are well fit-
ted for reproduction and autoplastic
junction. Surgeons have been remark-
ably successful in graiting tissues, and
by analogy there seems to be no reason
why one should pot be able to make a
capillary graft.”

This theory Merahen Hodara, of Con-
stantinople claims to have demonstrat-
ed. He decided to experiment on a
scalp made bald by tinea, with a series
of scarifications of the epidermis and the
superficial bed of the dermis. In these
searifications he planted hairs, plucked
out with their bulbs intact, and, after
the healing had taken place it was seen
that the graft had been perfectly sue-
cessful,

“The hair planted in this way ecom-
menced to grow at onee and by increas-
ing the searifications the physician was
able to cover with hair the heads of sev-
eral patienis”

Carrying his investigations farther,
Dr. Hodara practieed a series of experi-
ments upon animals, After the hair had
taken root the animals were Killed in
! order to examine the secarifications mi-
| eroscopically, It was found that all
around the planted root the dermis hud
differentiated; that the superficial por-
tions of the external eellular bed had
taken the form of a bulb, and that the
connections between the hair and the
bulb were complete, The developing
cells clearly showed that the generating
bed of cells had been created and was
working perfectly,

As it is not always possible to have
freshly plucked hair, Dr. Hodara decid-
ed to see if the graft conld be made mare
complete and if the stem of the hair it-
tself eonld not produee a root and bulh
in the same way that the dermis b
differentinted to produce a eenerating
lnver, Making, new scarifications Lie
planted dittle part'eles of hair with and
roots, The experiment in this ease was
also a suecess, apd the hair both zrew
and produced n bulbh. The miernseons
showed that the roots were abhsoluic!y
identical with the noermal hair.-1"allie
:{}Isiniun.

———— g - -
Matting Brings Slesp,

A man who has tried il =s2ys the
southern custom of slerping with a pirco
of straw matting placed bepeath the
sheet i3 all rizht for coolness and unin-
terupted rest in warm weather. The
theory is that the lack of ventilation
in the matiress and the resalting heat-
ing of if by the body ralses the temper-
ature of the bed and cnuse restlessne s,
The use of matting seems to permit ot
sufficient air beneath the slecper 10
greatly increase one’s comfort. The ae-
vice is parlicularly recommended for in-
valic.

Lialls to Mamingitie,
Vuterinary rs  koow, but the
genceral publie probably does not, that
some animuls are as linble to meningitis
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wh L h

| o -
’ -'.|.._"|l

s
4

employed profitably in dairying,” should
make a study of dairying in Holland,
Land is called high priced here when it
sells for 100 and more per acre. In
Holland land is va'ued at 300 to 82,000
per acre, and some smal!l farms reut for
$100 and more per acre per year.

Dairying is mot a highly prosperous
industry here. How is it in Holland?
The Paris, France, Pulletin des Halles
EAYs:

“The dairy industry is in an extreme-
Iy flourishing condition in Holland. In
1889 that country possesed 1,650,000
horned eattle, 960,000 of which were
milk cows valued at §50.230.000,

“Duteh  cows produce an unusuaally
large awount of milk. The returns
were formerly given as 3608 quarts of
milk per cow with an average eontent of
8 per cent. of faity matter, or 321
pounds of butter per wear; but these
figures are too low; conservative e
timates put the average yield at 4,227
quarts, i

“In 1999 about 123,450,000 pounds of
butter were produced in Holland, of
which 60,446,000 pounds were made by
the peasants and 54,013,000 pounds in
factoriea, The exports of this product
amounted to 44,092,000 pounds,

“The manufacture of cheese is more
important. in Holland than butier mak-
ing. In 1899 about 105,822,000 pounds
of rich checse were made and 480502,
000 pounds of single cheees or cheese
made from skim milk, giving a total of
154,324,000 pounds of eheese.”

Why is dairying in Holland prosper-
ous, in spite of her high-pri lands,
high taxes, and other high costs of pro-
duction? * Why does not $500 to §2,000
land make dairying unprofitable in Hol
lamd, if §50 to $100 land makes dairying
unprofitable in the United States The
quotation above contains one statement
that may be taken as the chief explana.
tion of the differcnoe ni dairying m the
two countries.

That statement is that the milk cows
of Holland average 4,227 quarts of milk
per head per year, on a conservative
estimate.

There is one plain fact that underlies
the most successiul dairy practioe in the
world. The Hollanders have for years
bred eows for milk. They have bred
them seientifically. They desired milk
to drink, to sell, and to churn. They
have as a resnlt of their work those
two famous breeds of cows known aa
tke Dutch Belted and Heolstein-Friesian.

They keep these cows bred up and
fed up to a notch that means an aver-
age yearly production of 4,227 quarts, or
over 9000 pounds of milk per head
That is to say the Holland farmers om
their $500 or $2,000 dairy land, milk
cows that surpass the “show” cows of
the experiment =tations and the million-
aire farmers of other countries.

Are these Holland cows high-priced
cows?! ‘Ihe quotation above estimates
that the 080,000 milk cows in loiland
are worth 530250000, That 45 an aver
age of &% per head.

Are these Holland dairymen bolher-
ing their hoads about high fat percent-
ages in milk? The Holland cows
rarely reach a test of 4 per cent. of fat,
The ereat majority of them range from
3.4 per cent. downward. The guotation
above =ays that the butter fat average
in Holland is three per cent.

Nobedy in Holiand or in Europe in
general, advocates high-fat milk for
human food. They all know that milk
ranging low in fat is the best food.

What dairving calls for first of all,
is cows that will make the largest quan-
tity of milk. Holland answers that eall
In that country nothing is heard of
high fat cows that do not earn their
keep. Holland bas no toy cows, no
miniature cows, no weakly cows, but
big, real, vigorous eows that are pre

tent, proiific, and productive in the

irhest degree.

Land values have only a limdtel in-
fluence in the cost of milk production,
Holland proves that,
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SOME NEW SAWS.

A String of Maxims by the Late Lord
Dalling and Bulwer,

In nine cases out of tem & man who
caunol explain his ideas is the dupe of
Eis mmagination in thinking he has any.

io gay to a man when vou ask him a
favor, *Don’t do it if 1t inconvenienoes
yvou,” i3 a mean way of saving vourself
fro man obiization and depriving anoth-
er of the merit of conferring one.

The fiattery of one's (riends is requir-
ed as a dinm w0 keep up one's spirits
arainst the injostioe of one’s enemios,

Do pot trust te your railroads nor
vour telegraphs ner vour schools as a
tesl of civilization, The real refinement
aof a nationu is te e found in Lhe justice
pof ats gueak and Lhe O rLesy of ils man-
O,

The wrowiedge of the most valoe Lo us
ja that which we cuin =0 insensibly and

eradually as net e perveive we have
feevoired oentid it eifect beeotnes visi-
| wie 0 onir conduel,

You will ue i o
gain an eneiny 1han le =0rve a

ver Qe frmsteed B
maol'e {a
friond.

You are not oldiged to give your Land
to any one; bul wever give your fime
ger.

The way to he always respecied is to
e always in carnost,

When wvou uolice a vazue acenastion
vou give it a reality and turn a shadow
ivleo a scbstance,

Yon canpct show a greater want of
(net than in attempting 1o eonsole a per-
son by makive light of his gricf.

Ome af the charms of an intimacy be.
tween two persons of different sexes s
that the man loeves {he woman for quali-
fire ke does pot ervy, and the woman
R e e n tor cuntitioa she

The best way of effacing &
to wliain & wuceess,

Friendship and familiarity are twin
sigters, very mueb aslike, but rarely

i 8Ll I3
dors not pretend Lo posscsa,
failure is
L™

When yvon ro inte mive! company the
pir you shonld rarry with vou therwig
that of fearing ne one and wishing te
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