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WEH]F against the darkness; Clarence

CEYLON TEA can now be had everywhere and within the reach of every person
as it can be purchased in Gold Label at Goc per 1b., Red Label at soc, Blue Label
at soc, Green Label at 3oc, and Brown Label at 2s¢ per Ib,, all equally pure tea,
but of course, the cheaper grades are not as fine flavored, not being grown at as
high an elevation as the expensive teas, The latter are produced at an elevation

of €000 feet above the sea level
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\ll these months past 1
vriing with my love, sometimes flat-
ering myself that 1 had erushed it under
ot; but when you speak it always
iri=e+ again, and ever masters me. |
hing it was the knowledge that you
vere not happy—that he was cold and
ind 1mkind to you—-"
\h!™ eomes struggling
feanne’s parted lips.
~ometimes | have felt that I eould
av mm dead at my feet; but my scorn
or the ereature whoe could be cold to
sou saved him: I pitiedd him, Jeanne!
it now I know that his heartless con-
inet has driven you from him, hate him,
ouzh he has driven vou to me! Ah,
when I heard that vyou had gone
thout a word, without a sign, T knew
I knew that 1 bhad been right to wait
atiently, and that the hour of my re-
d had come; and see, Jeanne, my
my goddess, | am here at your
and he Kneels and her

through

Franme,

n']:h;n

White and horrified, Jeanne looks
lown at him, struggiing for the power
=he has slirug rivl to
hrust him from her. not to shrink
from him. Ehe feels rooted to the
fascinated by {ac WOT = ing, ;1gﬂuh'll
e upturned to her, with such an agony
it appeal and prayer. At last her voice
nes, hoarse and broken:
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Are—are vou mad®*” she savs, bitine

.:ll.'
:!" "C[II.Iii"‘.
‘“ometimes I think T am, Jeanne,” he
"Irat 'L|-. need you b so fearful?
i#= no danger. The hour has

ne when 1 ean speak out. To-morrow
ve shall be miles away; Spain, Italy,

wre you will; any place on the earth
vill he heaven eaough for me, 11 vou are
bv my side.”

i, Heaven!”™ gasps Jeanme. Tlien,

‘h an effort, she tears her arm from
i« clasp, and, bounding away from Lim,
Arws ilr'r.-r” np to lier full f!“i'_'!ll.

With & glance of doubt, with a su
len inward gathering of alarm, he looks
up at her.

“Jeanne!™

Jilence!™ she gasps. “How dare you
all mme by that name? llow dare yon
speak to me as yon wuve done, unless
von are mad! How dare you follow and
inzult me! Rise—no, stand
other such speech, one step toward me.
and I call for help. 1 am not alone ani
unproteeted, as Yyou COW =
ril. Coward!™

A2 if she had struck him, Clarence rises
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il staggers away from her, a deathly

."-“:"7 -.Ipru-.'uliuf: slowly over his face.
“Coward!™ he echoes, wildly,

“Yes, coward!™ repeal s Jeannoe, : pas-
mately, he= face and eves ablaze,
l.*..~.1!.|-;1nv.; buz the basest coward that
crver drew breath follow a woman and
insult her, as vou have insulted me? You
love e, 'l:'u'-:l';.".'ll"' i;u-.||1.|hjrnf love. Men
love, mot repliles that ereep and erawl
Jong a man’s hearth for months, to
hoose the moment when they deem his
r il i'll‘“hrl'“--‘. ioy fTollow numd
e You love!! You dare tell

ard pretend that I knew it
ow itmonths ago! So vou think that
would have lived an hour in the same
breatned, 1f 1 had Knowhn,
lL.ove _‘H'H.' 1

I scorn you!”
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alr vou
1 ¥ o ,.| &
Fnessed, dréamed ol F
loanthe vou! 1 detest!
Wreathless, panting, she confronts him,
i faa nd |-'-..1'r'111‘[|-4|. s if to cover hll.:l-
th the seorn and eoutempt whieh ring
hirE LTS ;IT"I.] I.il:'ill .H'I BT EYes.
{ Yarence leans acainst the balcony, his
:I_I'IJ‘I'.:
nent 10 his slanas

then np-

1 lence ;
L, 0Tl
balcony, the other wiping the cold sweat
i riom .‘I':j,.d. jace,
“I must be
er vacantiy
[ loathe vou! Oh, do not
foar vou"—for, with a start, he
.1. movement toward her.
away [rom me, oOr [ eall
vour discomfiture and disgrace.”
Anid she half turns 1o the door.
With a half gesture of despair
wealkness, he holds up his warning hand.
here 15 Do need. I
you deem me,

mad.” he nilers,

think
has

“Keep

he says, "l

ety I'I:" !
thee COWRT

am not
leanne,”

“1 am
Lord Lane,”
<cornful. j _

“I am no coward, save in my love for
vou." he says, hoarsely, slowly, as if
overy word cost him a physical eliort;
“and thongh 1 was mad, you have
brought me to my senses. There has
been some mistake, some cursed mis-
take ! he groams, looking at her re-
morsefuly. “Why have you fled from
the castie—why are you here alone

“I have not fled from my home, Lord
lane—l am not alone,’ says Jeanne.
“But I deny your right to ask any such
questions of me, and I refuse to answer
any. If you have one spark ef manh-
neas left in you, you will rid yourseli of
presence. Go!” ;

And she extends her hand with the
gesture of an empress denouncing @
¥es” b istening his lips

“1es, ¢ says, moistening his ,
“I will go; yhy r.:“m I not? And yet,
1 would wait, if, by remaining, 1 could
see you happy; for I love you, Jeanne,

the Marchioness of Ferndale,
Jeanne, ¢rect

-
-

¢ hand grasping the rail of the |
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aright, if 1 know him aright, they, too,
have fled. Lucelle will not have left
this opportunity slip—an opportunity she
has been waiting for. 1o vou not un-
derstand " :

Jeanne's face, white as death, con-
fronts him inguiringly.

“Have you Lm'-u as blind to her pas.
sion as you have been to mine ! Heaven
help us both! It is my turn to pity,
Jeanne, Vane loves Lucelle as 1 love
you !"

“You lie, Lord Lane !” is all she savs,

He starts and bites his lips to con-
trol himself,

“No,” he says, “as Heaven is my wit-
ness, it is the truth. Think—go over
the past few months—remember ! With
whom has Vane spent all his time—re-
eall the words, the looks that have pass-
ed between them—-words and glancea
which, unless you have been deaf and
blind to your own welfare, must—must
have told their own story. Jeanne, re-
fleet; there is still time. Snap the
chain which binds vou to a man who
has treated vou with studied coldness,
and who has, by this time, seized the
oportunity of setting another woman in
your place: one word, Jeanne, and 1 am
yours, as completely vour slave as |
have ever been.  Ah, Jeanne, you will
not leave me and such love as mine for
a man who does not, and never has loved
you ! . Jeanne, spealk to me., One Kkind
word, and all vour eruel ones are forgot-
ten. Jeanme,” and he kneels again to
her.

Jeanne does not move, Jdoea not hear,
apparently, for a minute; Lhen she looks
at him.

“Arise,” she says. eoldly, as if he were
some dog who had cxhausted her pati-
enee, “Youn are mad, indeed; and if you
were not, if all you had said were true,
listen to the last words vou will ever
hear from my lips, Lord Lane. [ would
rather be the life-long slave of him you
traduee, living in his hourly seorm and
contempt, cowering beneath his actual
eruelty. dying for one word of kindness
from him, than breathe the air vou
breathe. Go !” :

He arises rather—to  his
feet, and stands hefore her, w ith the face
and manner of a man erushed by
den aoe, '

“You
hoarsely,

“1 love him, and 1 loathe von !’
savs, “Go!™ '

Without anether word he stoops and

| iFaF)”
= .|_‘Fr I's,

you love him!” he

says

she

| picks up his hat, and. like a man smitten

with sndden deereptitude and blindness
makes for the steps, guniding himself by
the rail. Onece, with his ool upon lil-l'
step, he turns., but her extended hand
scornfully dismis=ing him, ssems to re-

call him to a sense of manhood, ;l.m[,!
 steadving himself, he

rnises his hat.
"{'.uml-]rl'l.'", Jeanne,” he savs, “Ileay-
en help us both.” ;
Then he
51.1'[:.
Arrived nt the bottom. he bows
head and stands in the cool Lrees
1ill-'!|-1l"--. s |r LD FivCOver ]:i-; ‘-'t!.TI!_'”I.
Then he turns and without a bael-
ward glanee, makea for the wood,
He has almost reached it. has almost
mto the shadow. when he f
hand upon his shonlder,
Mechanieally he turns, and
fronting him the stern face of Vane,
CHAPTER XLI1IL.
For a moment Lord Lane thinks it is
a vision of his distempered braim,
“Yane !’ he
With a gesture Vane silenecos him. and

LT 1]'!'-'- 1 ";“'l'- |'-'-

his
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on hers, his [,"l.x iy ln_r_: for n ! ]“-'liﬂti!"lj: to the wood, motions iiin stern-

I}" to F'I'u['f'ﬂ.f-
Clarence obeys, and takes a few steps
then stops.

Vane turnz and faces him

looking | posed, but with an ominous glitter  in
1! Yon loathe me!™ | his eYes, amd 2 threatening tightening of
1| the hip=.

“You here, Vane,” savs Clarence. “How

how long——-7"

“Long enough to learn the extent of
your villainy,” says Vane,

Clarence throws back his head with a

step by | - i
: * ! youne wife, vindieating her honor and

n sud-, *

J
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Blue Ribbon Tea is made faultlessly. That is
why it has outdistanced all others on sales

has also bared his sword arm. i

With every nerve strained to its ut-
most temsiomn, they fight; makinge and
guarding the deadly thrusts, ously
watching for an opportunity. =

Cool as his opponent, the man he had
s0 madly striven to  wrong, Clarence
his excitement and emotion have weak-
ened him, and he finds Vane's strong,
steel-like wrist too powerful for him.
Suddenly he quickens his tierce, a-.ml,||
working a feint, #lips the ernel steel over
Vane's guard, cutt a long clean slit
across his shoulder. Instantiy the blood
springs out, and shows redi_:f through
the white shirt, and Clarence lowers his
sword.

“You are wounded,” he says, “it is en-
oug ”»

Vane's face lights up up.

“Coward,” he exclaims.

The next instant Clarence raises his
sword, and renews the attack: but his
eoolness has gone; white with s&lomn,
his face is set, his eyves ablaze; with a
muttered oath, he thrusts madly, and
again the blood springs from a touch on
Vane's arm. But neither pause, and next
instant, as it reems, Clarence’s sword
falls from his hand, wrung from his
grasp by a turn of Vane's supple wrist.

With a sudden, long breath, Vane
peints his sword ai his opponent’s heart.
Clarence knows the movement too well,
and folds his arms: the sharp point
touches, euts, even his shirt
heart, and before him stands Vane, like
death itself.

Vane's hand trembles, hesitates for
half a second at the fatal thrust, then
drops, and Clarence is spared. With fold-
e arms Clarence stares as if he could
not credit his senses; with point lower,
Vane looks sternly and silently at him.

Then he throws his sword from him,
and slowly buttons his wristbands.

Clarence starts, as if from a dream,
and stoops instinetively for his sword,
but arises without it.

“You—you—despise your advantage?”
he says, hoarsely.

“I spare your life, yves,” says Vane,
“az you would not have spared my hon-

i

Or.
Clarence trembles and his face works.
“Vane——" he says, brokenly,
“Silenee,” says Vane. “Let there be no

worda between us. You ean tell me noth-

ing that 1 do not know. We part here.
l.ord Lane, foroever.”

Clarence’s head droops.

“So be it,” he says and he slowly puts
on his coat anid waisteoat.

above his!

Then he turns and looks at Vane with
the agitation that threatens to master
him.

“*Vane,” he =ays, “I—I have wronged
vou. As vou say, no words can better it
or make things even between us; but 1
will say this that I am not alone to
blame. You have much to answer for. 1i
vou have overheard all that has passed—
well, 1 say no more but this—had she
been happy, no word, no thought nor
wish of mine would have wronged you!”

Vane looks at him, and a =pasin of pain
passes over his face.

“Heaven forgive us both, as I forgive
Yoil; now go,”

And without a word more, Clarence
turng amd is swallowed up by the dark-
eSS,

Vane waits unti! his departing foot-
steps have died away, then goes hurried-
lv in the direction of the iun.

Havine reached the steps of the bal.
comy, he panses,

Gone from his faee, completely ban-
15 the hageard, drawn look that
has digfigured it so long, gone, vanished,
is the cold, stern wrath which recently,
erying for vengeance, distorted it half
an hour zince, amd in their stead is the
dawning of & great joy, which once more
matkes the face like to that which unsed
to look so lovingly at the wild, light-
hearted Jeanne of the Naney Lell.

At the joot of ihe steps he pauses,
and, with lowered head, waitz to still
the tumultuous beating of his impatient

- heart.  Speechlessly ke looks up at the

s = |

' then how

|
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window where had #tood his beautiful

vepulsing s0o  nobly, s0 Dbravely, the
Lempler.

| he il.:li]. never eared for ]ll"l‘.. he
would have loved her to-night: judge,
' mnpetnousiy buins  the pas-
which has been =0

L) i H AR “'Ii';l'l';h'

siongle adoration
sternly Kept
weeks amd mondhs,

A he stands looking up, it seems that
the interval Letween this hour and the
hotr when he hid her In s arms—his
wife—passed away like an intangible,

adadLin L

s troubled dream, the gulf closes to yawn

" ately

*

between them

like eclouds

all vanish
- thedoubt,

never ening

before the sun

distrust, coldness, and despair. Between |

him and the woman he Joves g0 passion-
whom he adores now—lie only a

| few steps. So great, so deep is his emo-

|

:'ll:l:l.: harsh sneer. Al fear has left him now |

calm. eom- tiomn, that he almost dreads fo traverse

them.

At last he goes quictly up the steps
and standas beside the window,

A form, whose every feature s graven
on his heart, kneels at the bed, the head
bowed on the white, strained hands, the
long, silken hair fallen from its bands
anid covering the bowed shoulders.

For a moment he stands motionleszs,

that ie is a man with whom he has to ! then he opens the window and enters the

denl,
“You have heard all,” he says. ‘And af-
ter—what follows ™

rOON. Bl
The sound of his licht step aruses her,
and Jeanne turms her head, staring

“This,” says Vane, and points to the  wildly.

vards from them.

Clarenee nods and bites his lips.
¢ iGood,” he sava. “You have heard all
—all that has passed between Lady Fern-
dale and myself?”

“Every word,” says Vane, sternly.
“Choose vour weapon. Let these be as
words between ne"

“As vou will,” says Clarence. _

And he takes the rapier nearest to him.

Vane takes the other, and they fall in-
to position; then Clarence dropping the

int of his sword, says quietly:

“You know. Lord Ferndale, that 1 am
counted rather zood at this game. This
is ne time for mock modesty, Next to
my Grother, 1 am the best swordsman
in England. 1 would not take an advant-
age.” £y RV

A cold smile curves Vane's Jips,

‘Do you meed to be called a coward
twice to-night, Lord Lane!” he says.

and 1 ease of rapiers which lies open o few |

|

“Knough,” says Clarence, a red flush

coming like a stain across his white face.
“Defend vourself.,”

Thawre 1« inst light enough to see each
other’s faces—in fact, to fight. If there
1s aay disadvantage in the matter of
shadow, Vane has that disadvantage, as
he is under that disadvantage of
the inferior iwurdsm.:':- but cold

Then, without uttering a word, she
reads in his face that the past is swept
away; with a low ery, she holds out
her arms, and the next moment Vane
i= kneeling beside her, and has her
pressed to his heart.

“Jeanne—Jeanne!™ he murmurs: “my
darling! my wife! 0Oh, Heaven forgive
me! forgive me!™

Shaken by sobs, she elings to him, her
arms around his neek, her long hair fall-
ing over his breast, and hiding her face
from him; and ever, all he can say, 1s:

“Jeanne, my wife!—my wife!”

At last she lifts her head and looks
at him—one lons, hungering look that
cleaves through to his soul, then, with a
little half-sob, half-smile, she lays her
head against his, and seems to sl

Three—five minutes Suddenly
she shrinks from him and puts her hand
to her cheek, and, with a low cry of
horror, stares at her I.’iugu'l-

“Hush—hush, darling!” he
“Jeanne, Jeanne, it is nothi 1
I—Vane, tell you so! My darlirg, it

and satisfaction.

ONLY ONE BEST—BLUE RIBBON TEA.
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Then springs up the woman, the wife,
within her. With a low, inarticulate ery
she stops him; with her own hand pours
out the water, and, shuddering, washes
the slight eut.

“There, see! Look, darling!™ le imn-
plores, laughing to reassure her. “Why.
it is not so bad as your finger—don'i
you remember? Look! a serauteh, There,
bind that around it so, and so; and now
it is all right. And, oh, Jeanne, I wonld
have thought death too t-]wn,]: a price
to pay for this night’s proof of your
dear love! There, no more tears. Come
to me, Jeanne, my wife!”

And slowly ereeps up the dawn,
L 3 L L I:i L] & L
While Vane and Jeanne were sifting

side by =ide, heart to beart, making mu-

tual confession and receiving mutual
absolution—though, after all, there was

not much said that night—a few words

| peculiar fact,

comnig on 1 take a pood dose of the sand,
und then it stays uway.''

Asked oas o b explanstion of thia
Mr. Reed sald; “I don't
about sclence or any of that
don’'t suppose that my opi
much i this maiter, All
| know Is that It doos ihe work and that
without mny inconvealence, It i=u't harl
to take, en dslips down easily. | think that
it has some elfect on the coating ot  the
gtomach, It gcems to me Lhat thers musl
he something forms on the lining, anpd this
bard, grating =and scrapes iUt off and gives
the digestive julee a chance to get at the
food and contents of the stomach. It cer-

Luopow  maucl
truck, annd I
fon amount=s Lo

' talnly {8 a great remedy, and, as | say, the

|

eleared up the mystery of their separa-

tion and disposed of Lady Lueelle, and
a few words on Jeanne's part explained
her flight from the castle. 1t was good

to see Vane start when Jeanne, point-'

ing to the inner room, whispered that
the Princess Verona was there; it was
also good to see his look of astonish-
ment and dismay, when Jeanne, blushing
and confused, told that Hal bad run
away with the same princess,

Vane had been so*engrossed by his
own love trouble that he had had no
eyes nor ears for anybody else’s,

“And where is Hal now, darling®” he
asked.

“Gone to fetch wyou,” said
bending her face against his.

A MOTHER'S DUTY.

She Should Carefully Guard the Health
of Her Growing Daughter—Her Future
Happiness Depends Upon the Change
from Girlhood to Womanhood,

Evary  mother should wateh with
the greatest eare the health of her
growing daughter. She is a girl to-
day—to-morrow a woman. The happy
health «f womanhod depends  upon
this vital change from  girlhood.
When nature makes new demands up-
on her blood with 1. Williams' Fink
IPills. Her systom is unequal to  that
strain if her back aches, if she is pale
or thin, dull-eved o  langld. Dr.
Williams’* Pink Lill: will give her
new, rich red blood and tide her
over the erisis. Dr. Williams® Pink
Pills will make her development per-
fect and regular —they will make her
a strong, happy, graceful woman.
Miss Enerine Vilandre, St. Germain,
Que., sayvs: “While attending school
my health began to give way. I suf-
fered from  headaches and  dizziness
my appetite left me and 1 grow pale
as a corpse. As the doctors did not
help me any my father got me a sup-
ply of Dr. Williams® Pink Iills. Be-
fore 1 had used two boxes there was=
an improvement and when I had
taken a half dozen I was again in
perfect health. I believe all weak
eirls will find new health if they take
Dr. Williams® Pink Pills.”

Thousands of growing girls: and
thousanda of women owe health anid
happiness to Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills,
They keep the Dblood rich and pure
and regular. They banizh leadaches
and sideachea and  backaches, and
they bring the rosy glow of perfect
health to pale and sallow cheeks. But
you must get the genuine with the
full name, “*Dr. Willinms' Pink Pills
for Pale DPeople,” on the wrap
around each box. Sold hy all medi-
cinoe dealers or sent by mail at 50
centa a box or eix boxes for $2.50 by
writing The Dr. Willinmns' Medicine
Co., Brockville, Unt.
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HAVE SCME SAND,
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Longevity Attributed to a Regular Diet
of It.

Young enough at 88 to break a yearling
colt is the remarigble condition of Edwin
Reed, fatber-in-law of George H. Ketcham,
former owner of Cresceuz. And Mr. Reed
gtiributes his preseul puysical conaifion 10
ope thing, which many would cal! a fad.
That i3 the use ci sand In.eroally 43 &
medicine. Plain, unadulterated sand, tak-
en by the teaspooniul.

There have been a few
heard from at various intervals,
dom Is one met whose f(aith in Its reme-
dial powéra is =0 etrong us tohat of Mr.
Iteed, er one who o assiduously sticks o
it. Mr. Reed's own story Is this:

“About twelve or luleen years ago I
was bothered with stomach trouble. It
wos the most unpleasast sensativa that I
ever oxperienced. Not gsevere ecunough to
put me on my back, or to cause Chaip
pain, but just enough (0 DAUSeate [me. it
seemed (o caltch me the worst at nigont
after I bad retired. It would wake me
out of o sound sleep, and it kepl getling
moreé and more frequent, [inally weakening
me so that I neariy fainted when [ arose.
Then it commenced to bother me In the
day time and 1 finally got so bad that I
could pet carry a bucket of water. 1 tried
everything Ilmaginable. Then 1 consultel
physicians withoui number, and bad about
concluded that there was no help for moe
when 1 happened to think of a cure that
I had heard of in Texas, That cure was
the saad cure. it was strange that 1
ghould bave suffered sc long as I did be-
fore I thought of it, but it came into my
mind one day llke a llusi. 50 & wWedl w &
new house ard got a litde pail of sand, and
taking it home, 1 had it cleaned.

“Then [ started to take it, a teaspoon-
ful at each meal for several days. At the
end of the first day's dosing I did not
notice much change, but the second day 1

Jeanne,

gand advoeates
but =el-

&

best of It all. s the fact that L 1& easy 10
take.""

Aud as hls guestioner made an ugly gri-
mace be sald “"You nesdn’s laugh; it 18 a
fuet., You would noever Know you WwWers
taking anything at =il I tried some glas=
sand that 1 gol at Sandusky apd red sand
that 1 got at Detroil, but it all bhas the
same effect, g0 1 am convioneed that it
doesn’ make any difference what kind you
get—Jjust plain s=and. The best way Lo pre-
pare it Iz to wash it every Jay for about
ten days, and then Jet it dry between
times,

**1 have met several persops who haye

used t, and many of them have been
greatly beneflited. I met o man in Texas,
whena 1 was down there three years ago,
who aws nearly dead with dyspepsia. e
had tried everything., and had finally come
to Texas, as he sald, 1o Joe, | i{old bhim
of my remedy, and in three wecks he was
cured, Of course, he Kept on takiog it at
frequent intervals, but he could always
keep off the dyspepeia. You know what |
think about this doctorlng and these physi-
clang 7 Nine times out of ten a phyvsiclan
looks at & man when he thinks he s i)
and can't tell what's the matter. Then he
glves the man some pills and stuff and
makes him dowaright ({lL. Then he Jdoes
know what's the matter with him and
rommences (o doctor for the medicine he
gxve him in the [irst place.
1“1 have this bowl filled all the tlime.'
and he produced a sugar bowl from off the
buffet, "and whon 1 think I need some gan
I tell the girl to set It on tha table, and
just before I start eating 1 take a dose,''—
N. Y. Herald.

i
GREENHOUSE PROFITS.

S —

Authoritative Statement Shows They
Are Not Phenomenal.
(Philadelphia Record.)

Greenhouse work, particularly when
confined to vegetable raising, is a good
deal of a mystery to the uninitiated,
The fancy prices which hot house fruits
always
profits,
house, providing
CAre, consumes 4
the gross returns,

Just what can be accomplished with
one or two crops which, however, are
not the most prefitente, has been dis-
closed by the State Hortienlturalist of
New Jersey,  This authority vouches
jor the correctness of 1the fizures givea
below. He places the cost of maintain-
ing a green house 100 {eet by 20 feet
at aboul 2200 a year. When planted
in  tomuntioes, the average marketable
yield of fruit, bazed on an expericnce
of some six years, has been about 32
ounces per square foot, This fruit, com-
ing on the market at a time when sup-
plics eannot be brought from the south,
and are not wawvailable from outdoor
crops, brings a very good price, some of
it hicher, amd =ome of it lower, but
averaging, say, 24 cents a pound,

Carrving the ecalenlation through on
this basis, shows a net profit for a house
having 2,000 square feet of about $42§
per annumr,

To seeure thizs resul
fions have to be taken in the prepara-
tion of the Leneh soil, the maintenanee
of a mwiform temperature, the fumiga-
tion of {hie bouse, the spraving of the
vines, and ramerous other details repre-
senting labor and expense. Before the
houses nre filled they are smoked with
.‘~1I1i1||'.Ll‘ for two davs to kil ANY SPorcs

The cost of maintaining a hot
for ita heating and
large proportion of

|
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felt better, and that night 1 slept the en-

night without once waking, a thing

that may have survived from the pre-
vious year., ‘The benches are then filled
with frozen earth to avoid the possibili-
ty of roat gall and to insure as far as
possible tne absence of obnoxious animal
life,

The plants that are to be sel out
are smoked with tobaeco powder to kill
whatever inscets may be brought in
with them,

These are all preventive measures,
and after the vines have come into
bearing they are subject do many dis-
eases which require mush manipulation
and spraying to remedy, Taken all in
all the business is as hazardous as truek-
ing, and, considerimr the investment,
does mot bring in ihe phenomenal re-
turns popularly supposed.

e

DELICATE FROM BIRTH.

In three words—"delicate from birth"
i3 expressed a world of anxietics suffer-
ed by mothers whose babies have had a
bad start in life. For babies who are
ailing, peevish, cross and unable to di-
gest their food Baby's Own Tablets
are invaluable. They act almost like
magic, and change cross, peevigh children
into smiling, happy babies. Mrs, J. .
Munroe, Sintaluta, N, W. T., says: “I
have wsed Baby's Own Tablets for two
Yyears, and would not like to be without
them. They have changed our weak,
sickly baby into a fat, healthy htt'e

rl. I ean warmly recommend the Tab-
ets {0 other mothers’ And mothers
have a guarantee that the Tablets con-
tain no svolmnuuu “soothing” studf, or
harmful drug. ¥ are absolutely safe
and always do good. ocold by medicine
dealers or by mail at 25 cents a box
by writing the Dr. Williams® Me Leine
Co., Brockville, Ont,

many precau- §
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Comparativelr few Eurcpeans have
had the opportunity of witnessing le
pomp amd circumstance which  atiend
the wedding ceremonies of a wealthy
Chinese gentleman, aml cherefore  the
invited guests at the wedding of the
s«on of Lau Chu Pak participated in a
unique festival and enjoyed an experi-
ence which was all the more interesting
because of its ravity, says the [loag-
Telegraph. The grounds were
decorated for the occasion and the in-
tervior of Ardmore was lavishly enibel-
lished. In the early morning, from J
till 10 o, m., Chinese friends of Mr. Lau
Chn Pak ealled and offered their eon
gratitlations. From noon till 4 o'cloek
the Euaropeans were received and there
was a very represeniative gathering of
the eivil serviee and government depart-
wents at Mr. Lan Chu Pak’s residence,

Mr. Lau Clhim Pak, attired in manda-
rin's dress wilth feather and erystal but-
ton, persomally received the guests as
they arrived, and introduced them to his
son, Mr. Lau Wing Ching, the bride-
groom eleet, who also appeared in the
costume of an official, but wasz distin
guished by the red scarf which was
crossed like a ribbon on  his breast,
while his headgear was a faney arrange-
ment in searlet.

The approach of visitors was herald-
ed hy a fanfare of drums and Chinese
horns whieh people, even those aceus-
tomed to the blazed of publie opinion,
winee i embarrassment. The musicians
seeimed to divine a guest, for almost be
fore he appeared at the entrance to
“Ardmore” they struck up the high and
shrill sounds which set every one on the
qui vive., Indeed one of the delights of
the function was found in watching how
different guests attempted to dieguise
their embarrassment when they found
themselves suddenly on the stage, as it
were, Before 1 o'cloel the drawing room
was ecrowded with people, and the
weather being beautiful, an adjourn
ment waz made to the garden, where
spats and tables were laid out, and the
health of the bride and bridegroom
toasted. Facing the garden were a num-
ber of scrolls bearing Chinese characters
all umiting in wishing the bridegroom
good luck.

In the drawing room the guesis were
introduced to Mrs, Lau and the ladies of
the family. Mrs, Lau insisted that the
male seetion should quaii a glass of
wine with her in honor of her son's mar-
ringe, and there was a right royal re-
sponse to the invitation. Indeed, noth-
ing was left undome to entertain the
European visitors, and it is safe Lo say
that a good many of those present
learned, for the first time, what Chinese
means, and how a
Chinese gentleman does honor to his
friends, There was an abundance of re-
freshments, and to show how the
comfort of the visitors was considered it
may be mentioned that there were two
drawing rooms, one where the gentlemen
conld smoke at their ease, and another,
n  beautifully decoraied apariment,
where the ladies assembled and chatted
with the host and hostess,

The walls of the ladies’ rooum were
hung with embroidered embiematical
gcencs, One banner, which a present to
the bLridegroom trom Lhe scolars of the
Ellis Kadoorie School, of which Mr, Lan
Chu Pak is president, bore a pictorial
design of four generations of males, The
semior was represented holding a pome-
granate, while behind the males was a
Chinese lady, the whole gcheme being an
iMlustration of the bliss and happiness
which atiend a contented mind and =
happy married life. ‘The names of the
donors of the banner were nscribed in
letters of gold.

Allegorical #cenes, which appeal so
strongiy to the Chinese mind, were on
every side, and many of the guests spent
a profitable day in examining the de-
signa and elucidating their meaning. The
Chinese vresenl, when tney Wwere not
catering to the wanls of the Europeans,
were engaced in telling the =tories which
these allegories represented,

Many interesting incidenls ocenrred
during the reception, Al one slage thres
little girls mounted on white palfreys
rode into the grounds of the house and
presented gitts to the bridegroom. They
were ambassadors from the bride, who
thus made propitiatory ofierings to ler
future husband until the wedding cere-
monies are completed, but this 15 very
much a myth so far as the educated
class in Honk-kong are concerncd.

In the course of the afternoon a goat
gaudily dressed with secarlet ribbons
was Jed out of the grounds and =ent Lo
the hride’s house. The goat represented
the bridegroom, which may seem funny
from the Western point of wview. T
appears that in former days the bride
Eroom was {-xp{'{-lml lo go to Lhe house
of the bride in propria persona, but the
duties of a bridegron are &0 onerons
and fatiguing thai a substitule was
found in the goat. Later in the day the
bridegicom hiwselli went to greel  his
bride, accompanied by an immense para

herpalin of ornamental sedan chais,
noeers, congs, horns amd drams,

Shortly before 4 o'clock the fireworks
were set. off, and the ears of those pres-
ent were eracking with the din long ere
the pyratechnie display had  finished.
Ther the bridal procession was formed
and paraded round the grownds so that
the guests might inspect the varied ex-
hibits,

This was only the first day of the
marriace ceremonies, Mr, lau Chu
Pak and his scn had been busy receiv-
ing puests, running hither and Lhither
in order that none mighi be overlooked,
from 7 o'clock in the morning; it was
now 5 o'clock in the evening and they
started on their travels to ibe bride's
residence. There was a big linner te
attend in the evening, and ihere were
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