| varkk was not @ ¢
hnl & claim or taken T!T;.kh?ll :'t”“l
ARl seeing that he did N
g - ne work of any
e, o Pt a store, and that e luad
..m”. I.];.E;‘;:. uu;hg actually stealing,
- CUriosity was felt by the
I* &8 to how he lived. Rat it was
Ir:nln._',.' slight. Persomnm living in u"l.li-.
';Il.ll:p are not only eareful not to throw
ones, but IJ'I'I“- their iy Whr-u Lthey
Eiﬂ1“ ne. Some said that Lavarick
- l,”::flah gold dnl.linu-_ now and then,
¢ made & little with the
eards He wore what had once ben a
l;ll of black broadeloth, and the wit of
t: Camp declared that Lavarick had
 ToRe WX months in England by mak
ing off with the money he was colleet
ing at the door of a dissenting ch |
He looked something like a br lerk,
anil had been not infrequently  ealled
the Undertaker. JIo edged and glided
among the erowd until he had reached
the end of the table and with his left
eye still on the girl, listened to Lockil
and the two men with an intent EXpres
ston of suppressed ehgerneas and exeite-
ment. and when Lockit shouted: “Three
pound nine—gaing, going! Ned, vou've
R0 & handy parlor maid in the future.
cheap as dirt. Going, going!™ Lavarick
held up a dirty paw, and with a sickly
smile of nasamed innii"rrr-m'r-, anid - ;

Ihiree pounds ten'"
Hallo!™ exclaimed Lockit. “here's an
r Undertaker! But ain't
Iit's a live or

0 Hravo,

11 i
3 ratiier premature?
i“i'"““: ||r'_"

that

terror

Phan we re
The roar
faml ery of
Flrll‘ fuivering lips
it, and hia face
flashied

drowned
that escaped the
but Neville heard
grew pale and his eyes

follow ed n

hed] p meEn in ol
him and st pped Torwaril

he sald, quietly
inid distinet enougsh,
to be heard by il
Lt |":|_1|-|u|1' T

and d

Four poinds TR

J!' .

t hough

viee was elear

W, il
the WAS A Fing 1o il

laniilitiog

i i

to stop vildenly LW
ta him
Nt hild, after
] EVATI K T
e th
w hom Wia
hr" .I.I::-l | -.-i-.,.-.l il-'l' -i|--|||-|-:
at i #,  nil i the look of
it | ent f 5T " Dy ar
i Yirm
*And t
sus the Undertaker
F“'I' [-I”l.']lr-h‘ o
shillings, gentlemen
MW | that |
ming s eye, [ d
Lavarick looked at Neville with an
ugly sneer e knew that the lad had
had a run of bad luck, that his partner
had left the claim in il
amiled eonlemptuously
Wall, five Irrul:'.-!-_" hie aaid

=1%.

EYSTY ove
that one glance at
tnrned and lhodden Les

breast of the woman Lo

kB i3
oy el

- limmngr: but she
] TR
by

»a
|
| o
WL
young un, Loo! 1 l]lll\.t VT
il Long Ned! And
potinids! Wi IO
';,1; l"'.l ]1.IL'-' |i .||||11

Do i my

L

SLTE [ -.'.i"_||

Ty

'|..-|.='.I-q'

Seven, eight, ten, twenty. foriy L
shlefee !H‘r'l-'.li.li'll. s the dding
The two men stood, divided lvy
he T }.,"I_'[ l.:l.h]l"_ I-MIE{HIH’ T h ||'!'!'|1'T:
avarick with the same <ickly amile on
hi= face, and the aqgiri]l Parerneas
about his ill-shaped mouth, Neville with
lue ey

e L
1R Ld T

108

il"i L]

i.pn sel square i il
and determned

|:|_|,;|".g~u|||]-ﬂ i..l-i il oL ol
grim seriounaness hadd

in TR
had

T T
ity manner, and a
r.L. its [lr.!"
.

oWl  FecogrTiiEood i
over the spirtt of the dream
that waht had begun . plece
had developed into terrilile earnest

{ me h.rr'-:-h---i."' g pid |..'.l. Lrick

The crowd excl rlanrces
amazement, and waited hreathlessiy

'H,t- T J-:"" the mon ¥
didd he get it ran round.

“Ome hundred and fifey!™
il

“He's I;_:r'n-T_ the money oF he wouldn't
hid. He's straight enough, the yvyoung
pn e but where did he get o

“Two hundred'” dropped from lavar
i. l.. ]Ii'll-.

Ouick s a
with

“I'wo hundred and fifty.’

lLavarick raised e eves

sl sk v With A cUunning suspicion
| =

Fyer N

mnd
fun

S B

ol

LT

@il

.\'I‘I-I|=|' | '-'|.|'I-|'I'I.

thought,

and looked

it o Eama of blufi®*" he sad = la
the voung un just a drawing me out [or
the fun of the thing?"

in ARGTY murmur T,

“1] ahould rl'u‘ﬂrllHﬂ'I:li any '..'"fllil'lll.il::
inclinesd Lo ]'ll:tl.' tha game tn. drop T,
remarked Loekit, grimly "“We are sei
This is businesa, eh,
of assent arose,
fight,” said Lavariek.
I'm not bluifing,

.-l‘i
fous oW I'H'l-.l' .

N ahout
'|rh_ I-||| I:.-
“T've got what 1 bad.
I'm not.”
Wewills did
his selvency. '
“la the bid against
looking up st the auctioneer

] claim pe !
Mhree hundred!” broke in Lavarnek.
» from

ok .'.![||.J.l"\-l'l"|l1.i. LD AsS=ér

he asked,
“1If not,

mye T

# b i v h

. ok i
'y was 1 =Tl

weville :
| b= crowid drew n o 1!:‘.".?‘..1_
~We shall want that lunatie asylum,
anyhow,” remarked the wit, dryly, but
g0 one ‘.nu;.;hu-ml at the sally

“Five!™ sparled Lavarick.

t'l"'l"ll[l*" I.hlli RIX.

The t'r1.l'l.\d pra--.,m,l v up Lo I]‘H‘r
tw o

h. ;
L avarick, his face pale and distorted,

aused s moment, then said, “Seven.

A roar went up, but as it died away,
Neville's voice was heard with
“Elght.”

He, too, was pale.
his nugget.

oken clevk, |

m‘m-mm

i!iH”IlJ'l I oAt say i N peal amnd sIXLY,
lier deducting 1l ]1
Wis jusl possible that Lavariek PaaeAs-
il wus o “dark and
-_1.-”|!J|1 overbild him. He could see the
girl's eves fixed on him as if she had not
power to withdraw them, as they seem
1_-.|i Lo Iw burning his heart, and '-wr:-lzi'r:;.:
fire imstend of bloml rhrull;.rll hiis
He would save her, if it cost him every
ounee, every pennvweizght, of his |J-rl:'
CHMS nuggel,

Laverick stood, his hands writhing at
his sides, his eves lwoking first at Nev.
ille and then at the ehild

"Eighr hundred and fifty'™
-.irl'n.'F_l.' from his Jii'l“‘. '

mgEnnt's cunr oF A,

more-—he T

Vs

dropped

The crowd w mited Lthe anetionerer stood
with 1I|r|||'||| TRt
“tiwoing at eight hundred and fifty,”
A, Erimly, “lsoing, poince!™
“MNine hundred ! ™ said Neville,
'l. !-IHl!H TRIL o
Lockit commanded silenee. A dense
atillness fell instuntly, and all eyes were
fixed on Lavarick. .
He turned red,
“FH'I'-H[ aa if b
then with a sinister
wsiide,
“Cioins !
The

rise

then white; his lips
were about to speak,
smile, he turned

gone!” erimd Lockit.
tent shook with the roar that
i a deafening volley, and rose
agam as Neville grimly unbuttoned his
coat  and "IF'FEIFI"-l- i he nugget on the
table
The crowd pressed forward with a re
& il time of pmazement
and delight in the dramatie finale.
“Bravo, young un! Bravo!™ they yell.

Lings

ed, and a dozen primy hands were thrust |

| forward toward him

| his aArms Irlh||".

{ valver still in his hand, went out
Anid where

..I-Il_ll &, Yioundg un, 8 e inlan :h]lill 0r
e mil ¥ “When dul vou

¢ welght T

maore biehi
et 1l W\ haet s |
These and a
WEri -nl-..[;..,[ at liim.

MNeville held uw liis

“There's no more
saud, na quietly as usual. “There's near
;"| a thousa 1id 1ils there™

He lnid one hand on the nugget and
beckoned to the bank agent

othes

ore of similar questions

:|-| r|-l FI:I]' =|i.||-rl|"|'

L]

“I lemwe iL in vour
Pay for my bid and hand me
maorrow,”

hie 401 1]

LibE Tesl |
The
The erowd

SLANIng at It
seville turned to I af women,

tril held out his h.h,::l Lis lh+l 1'I'H|1L
“Will vou come with me?" he said.

The g eyes slared at him for a
T s vacantly, and with no sign ol
sense or comprehension, then something
in s pitving blue eves seemed to awak
i Lhe II'.1IJI:|;_' n whiaeh the I””]"”E'"]
teror had numbed ind almost -|.|:.'|'|||_r and
she leansd townird

He took her hand
and |1k o

bt she

iind the nugoet.

5
'||l'\. '|I |

the gros

TR
It was cold as Tl
quivering a leaf in the wind,

1 LFLFe
| i FEree

amd strode toward the
opeming of the teut.

Aa he
wava with a ol
prowie b

Seville

ranlly o

||'|!' 40} |_|
thrust in his breast

alune the child ||I|:'I|'|L.|1'-' but
ver his leit shoulder, It'-l'lil'lH his
land and quietly drew out
IV,

*“{:0 bark and -1|lEl there,” he A i,

lavariek i alfeetal ST
prise, drew oul the remnpant of a pocket
handkerchiefl, as if he had only intended
his but ke shrank back,
winid Neville him, and with
ciald still over his shoolder and the re

into

§
ri
riginte I i g

his revi

_-.-.irr- T 1

nwing HITETLE

[ICEETE |

the open air,
-

CHAPTER T1L

alr conled veville Lynne's
el somew hat, and as hr--lnuu.l-r
s way over the rough, uneven ground
toward his hut, walking as quickly as he
what he had

The night
AT L

stilid. tiy Pewslize

I_J“”..

i'.|.:l'l.||'_|r ik Iy

T LA T

pounds, in buying the
young girl lying across his shoulder, and
mimsell  the which
muny u man has asked upon finding him-
sell the purchaser of some “lot” at a
“What cuarth shall 1 do with

hi+ asked l‘[lli"qliilr]

=HAR, LE] i

it
Sne hundred pounds! His all!
idinrnee ]|-|- '-'nililll h;1_l.|_'|- Ijl.FJIl‘ it.
?‘E-Ir'llhllj.' apposiine that 1':4.|1;I'I|’1‘ruu-._ avil
]H”Llﬂ“ fanice of Lavarick's, with it hi
child 4 1.'.:-It-‘.r-!:||.|! grey eyes 1"1I]"Ili:r:|-r: their
way mto his own heart, he had fell
that he would have bid the clothes off
his back before Lavarick should
had her.
She lay

W

quite motionless and inert

against s heart, and Neville deemed it

best to HR Jtillllir!',: to her. He could freel
her heart beating agaiust his, and her
breath coming still i frightened little
pants agdinst his neck, and onee, when a
digerer stumbled st []h'!]l. hier hands
clutehed Neville's shirt hI:uertudjn.:.lﬂl'_l,:_
he inspired idiot who invented the
copybook headings says that the truly
courageous are always

t}'-mn;.: Neville Lynne, with the pluck of

ihe | meal?

|

He had weighed the candle.
There was not a thousand dead?™ +*

|
a bulldog, possessed the tender heart of

& Wirmha k.

They ireached the hut, and at the

men the excilement became fevers sound of his [u"l'.'.'l-l.-l"}:l Mrs. Meth app.e‘ﬂ_-d

at the doorway, holding the tallow ean-
dle above her head and peering at them.

“Is that you, young un? Law"s sakes
alive, what yer got there? A sack o

she uttfred a sereech and nearly dropped
“Why, it’s a girl! Is she

it's my |r;i]r," he |

with the |

charge, Mr. Smith,” |

- ™
i, andd he took her up in |
|

irick glided out side- |

the |

Ile |J'.I.'.I “'|J"||-|. TTE 'r'l-h”lr’ r-HllIII'II':

He |

| langhed grimly, and yet if it had to be |

have |

humane, and |

. Theu, as she saw what it was, |

p—

“No, no!™ said Neville, cheerfully.
She's worth hall a dozen ones,
ren't yvou, little one? She's ““i'.'F- tired
ad frightened. Now, Meth, pull your-
wif together,” he went on, as he ear-
iiedd the girl into the hut, “sud let us
huave sopne 1u]1|mr."
“But where's that yere nugget!” de-
manded Meth, ber eves still on the child.
“Ihat's all right, Meth," he replied,
a5 cheerfaly as before, “You'll get your
sbhare toe-morrow. Mow then, httle one ™
and he Httl'lnlrtv-i to loosen the hands
from his neek, but she clung closs with a
little shiver, and he drew a box f~1ward
with his feet and sat down, -aying: “All
We'll wait a bit. Pleniy of time,

'right.

Now, Meth, hurry up with that ecake, |
| Meth “tidying up,” but looking over her

and milk, or whatever
yvou ve got,”

Ihe old woman saw that he Jida’t
wiant to be 1'1It‘.‘l!iill]l,'i;l. and befan Lap Zet
some Lea,

neville sat patienlly, now and age.n
 patting the thin little arm or stroking
| the thick, dark hair then when the tea
was ready he spoke to her.

“How are we now, eh, little one? Not
frightened still, eh? You're all safe now,
vou know, Coeme, drink a little tea and
voull feel better and more plucky.
Youre all sale now, you know. You're

you're at home!"™

The girl seemed Lo listen to the mus-

tea, or

LSl AR

ical volce with all her heart as well as”

| her ears, then raised her head, glanced
al him with her solemn eves, and shd
L down Lo Lthe [loor.

“l do not want any tea, thank you,”
| she smid, in a low voied, which, however,
| startled Neville as much as if it had
| been a trumpet tone, It was the voice,
| nut of a digger's child, bat of a little
| lndy.
| He held her protectingly, encouraging-
| Iy, Tor a moment, as she crouched beside
lhim and leaned against him,

“No™ he said. “But you'll take some
| to |r|1-;l-ﬂ- me, wont you—by the way,
| what Your name: Never mind, |
| won't bothes vouu with questions to-
night,” he added, considerately,

She raised the won®erful, Erey eyes
and looked at him.
| “My pame is Sylvin—Sylvia Bend,”
| she said.

Neville

smile,

*That's awflully pretty,” he said.

“Well, Sylvia, you are not frightened
DWW C
W0,

I=

nodded with hia pleasant

Tt

| long breath, “not now."

“That's all right,” he said, “and you'll |
have some tea and get a good night's
rest, won't you, A good long sleep is |

what you want, Sylvia."”

She sank down in front of
her eves fixed on the Llaze,
hand Ju-n-.l-[_-,
tattered frock, and

Iy

.."‘;l"ll.“!' I_:Hl_

i]ipﬂ- to indicate that she was not
| bother her with questions, Then he turn-

ed to leave them alone, but at the sound
of his movements the girl turned quickly

| and hali rose.
He went back
I her head.
“All right, Svlvia,”

anil

| you tumble into bed.
| [ shall be just outside, vou krow."

put up her hand to his and drew
down to her lips.

Neville blushed like a girl, and
{ ontside and lit his pipe.
He walked up and down for the best
first

izmmg—for at the

hut, knoeking first,
Mrs. Meth was sitling before the

| compartment of the hut
her sleeping-room,

“Asleep?” said Neville.

“Like a blessed top,” replied Mra
e it true that she tells me, that
you giv' that vere nugget for her, young

| Meth. “

B
1 =

“Yes, but we won't say anything more
about that. Meth. Your money’s all right

' you kpow."

“Now say! If I was to die for it I'd
be bound to say vou was o darned VOung

| fool, young un,” she croaked.

idiot '™ %

“No more | did! She let ont about the
nugeet of her own aceord, She's |‘:I::I;_{'|i.1t]l,|
: |
judge so by her talk. She slings it jest

am't she, and a swell, Leastwavs,
-

"l
| like yourself, young un, and you're a
swell, you are, you know.”
“Yes, she's English, I think,”

“And what are vou going to do with
M Keep her? Why, there ain't enough
claim

|1'-|r we two! Unless that vere
turns out a payin' one.”

15, '.II'.1.| how she AT hpn-‘_ﬂ"

“Don’t appear as if she knows said

| Meth, “Savs her father wasn't a digger ;

| seems aa if they was just on the huns
| after anything that turned up.” After

a pause, and gn a husky, eautious volive:

“She've got something strung round her
. . she
set mighty store by it. too. Wouldn't let
it's

| nasl . : i
neck, a small parcel, Seems as if

| me¢ so much as tourch it. Reckon
| valuable, eh, young un?®”
| Neville locked up,

fore, don’t ask her anv questions.”
“Oh, all right,” assented the old wo-
man, sullenly., z g
Neville got up after another pause,
and, taking the candle, entered the in-
ner room and looked at the ehild.
was sleeping the sleep of exhanstion, but
even in her deathlike sleep it seemed
as if she were conscioua of the packet
lfing on her bosom for her hands were
elas over it as if to tect a
lhirﬁlrdit. s g

| Neville looked down at her, all the
| tenderness and pity in his heart showing

| in his. blue eyea.

“She’s right down pretty, ain’t she?”
whispered old Meth, in his ear. “Never
see such ‘air in all my born days. Like
a—a waterfall, ain't it. And soft as silk.
And them black lashes. Don’t often see
_them kind o’ brows with that eolored
eyes. Reckon she's a born lady, too. But
born | eat as much as other folks,

motioned her to silence, and, elos-

the door, buttoned up his peajacket.
Ehg to sleep outside to-night
Meth.” he said.

now,” she replied, glancing
round the dimly-lit hut and Fir;.l'l.'lil'l.j:: i |

the fire,
small
lasped in the lap of her
up,
| plaved the box so that she could lean
agamst it, and signed to Meth to give
her some {ood, putting his finger on his
Lo

laid his hand om

he saiud, reasaur-
ingly, “I am only going outside to smoke
a pipe. When you have had your tea
Don't be afraid.

She sank back, but as she did so she
it

got

art of an hour, thinkire over and real-
blush the whole
thing seemed like a ridiculous dream—
what he had aone; then he went into the

: fire.
=he jerked her head toward the inner
which formed

“Yes, I know,” he assented, cheerfully.
| “Did she say anything else. By the way,
I told you not to worry her, you old

_ies, ] said
H‘*H'Illﬂ‘. ignoring the reference to himself.

“Never mind,” said Neville, “We shall
| manage, I daresay. Is she comfortable?
Poor little thing!” he added., more to
himself than to Meth, “T wonder who she

“Leave it alone, Meth, whatever it ="
he said, sternly. “And, aa I told vou be-

She

He stretehed hfmst'#hl"m]( the threshold,
his revelver in his hand, but it was dawn
hefora he fel lasieep. His brain was too
full of his new purchase.

Did he dream and sigh over the loss of |
that little farm in green and  smiling |
England, the farm he bhad “swapped” for
the orphan of Lorn Hope?

CASEIN AND FAT

u'
CHAPTER 1v, |

wash in the river, and resumed work in | lest for Casein in Milk, and its Relation

the hole which :ll"ﬁl.l"l.'d.l.l}' he had said _h:l the Daury '.I:I'Lil.lil.r_','." AL II.III" out=et

“Good-by™ to, as he thaught, forever, i‘-H.- would say, once for all, that it seems
When he went in to see if any break. |2 be another case of “1 told you so.

fast happened to be about he found =yl- Ihe conclusions reached by the author

via making the coffee and old mother ::1“ ::::r. fif::l]:u‘:; :I:Tu t“]":‘ ::::: ::'"”1";::

|seems quite a long time to wait before
(nes views on an important question
|Are accepted by others, but it is at least
(some satisfaction to know that the truth
iwill oul in some cases before o man
shuffies off this mortnl coi’. If we could
| see a few men repenting because of the
stand they took im this controversy fif-
teen years ago, we should be ready to
Irl'."il']I.tlllll, like one of r1-|1.|I “SNow let 'Ih&
|servant depart in peace, for mine eyes
: ; have seen,” ete. The following extracts
juite a little housekeep- [ from the introduction in the bulletin
said. “What splendid (nave a more or less familiar look:

“But the proposition that the per-
centage of fat s also a measure ol Lthe
vilue of nearly all milks for cheese
|production has not been generally ae-
| cepled,

“This clearly shows that for cheese
production, the amounis of casein and
(tat should be known to both producer—
the man who owns the cow—and the
man who buvs the milk.

“In the milk of individual cows there
s certainly no definite and constant re-
lation between the amounts of fat and
cusein
_' “Un <he basis of cost of production,
It s a fair u.ﬁ-.l.:lmpl'luu that it has caus-
ed the feeder as much to produce a
illllllld of casein as a pound of fat. The
proteins to which casein belongs are
nitrogen-containing bodies, and are the
farmer’s most expensive nutrients. When
the farmer sells casein he ia selling nitro.
gen; but when he selld fat he sells his
cheapest source of nutrients, the air and
water, [t appears that there is some-
thing irrational and unbalanced in the
relative commercial values of these two
|products. From the farm point of view,
the sale of easein represents a gr{*:l.ll?t'
lagricultural drain than when I]:l-r*l fat l:,
(R S T e 4 L sold, and from this viewpoint alone 1
| 1":.;];,”“{;“"”' "“'»"”‘""IJ“ | would appear that these Il""-"'-' milk con-
| “He's o .--rlmi a thou—goodness knows ‘hHllll'IH hould at least have a closer

where the ngger got the money ! —but | ey s .
| he's offered it for the girl. Ras -t'umllwn-ml 1.'u|l.'|4-._ 1 s

. : : Ms 10| With all of which we heartily agree,
take an interest in her, somehow. Ravs | ! : { writ-
if you'll take his money he'll send her ,1;‘ {yet we find persons talking and
jl":li,ﬂ_{]an! to gchool, and—and—dachad it
L ain’t forgot the word. Oh, adopt; adont
her, that’s it. What do you say? Stri
me you'd better jump at it Reckon you |
were just playin' it off high with i"Imt
nugget last night and "ud be glad to
gee it back, eh. voung "un? Better take
the undertaker's affer.”

_."{M'illc'- face reddened—that is to SAY,
his tan grew duskier and his blue F}';I

darker,

shoulder now and again at the slim, girl-
ish fizure in a kind of wonderment.

Sylvia glaneed round at him with her
large, expressive pyes as he entered, but
she said nothing, and proceeded to lay
the breakfast ol eold pork, meal cakes
and coffee on the table of rough deals
supported by trestles.

Neville saw that she had been erying,
but she had dried her eves, and was now
simply gravely shy.

“Why, voure «
er. Sylvia,” he
coffes!™

His sally was not very successful, She
look ed at lum intently, her lips moved
as if she were about to respond, but
no sound came, and he ate his breakfast
and got back to hia elaim as quickly as
po=sible. 3

After he had been at work half an
hour he saw Tockit approaching.

The two men exchanged nods,

“Get that nugget out o' this,
un?” said Loekit.

“Yes," replied Neville,
spade,

“A rare slice of luck, young un! And
you went and planked it down for that
girl!  Well, T admire your pluck, 1 do,
But, pard .that fellow Lavarick has been
at me this morning—you know what
we're going to do with the monev—the
| nine hundred ™ he broke off. :

Neville shook his head.

No. It doesn't matter to me”

“Well, we've reckoned to divide it
square and fair, share and share alike all
round.”

“All right.” said Nevills, indifferentiv.

“But, young *fin, Lavarick has made
the bove an offer.”

Neville leaned on his |1-in-l:_ and laokasd

young

cleaning his

poses depends upgn the fat contained.
We trust that the management of our

those who are continually clamoring for
more value to be E]h].i_‘l"ll on milk fat.
For butter production fat is undoubtedly
the constituent of milk which determines
ite value, and for butter making, fat is
all that we need consider. DBut the mak-
ing of butter is & comparatively s:::;nﬂ
industry in the Province of Untario. ['he
great bulk of the milk is used directly
as a food, or is manufactured into
cheese. All publie tests, based on pro-
duetion, should take into considegation
the fact that the bulk ¢f the milk pro-
duced in Ontario is used for the manu-
facture of cheese. To place too much
importance on the fat alone is more or
less an injustice. This is not wrilten in
a controversial apirit, nor with the ob-
jeet of “hitting” anyone, but with the
hope that those responsible will see the
justice of the foregoing, and not cater
any further to the “fat™ cry. .

The writer goes on to say: “One am-

(To be contlnued.)

BANISH PIMPLES
AND ERUPTIONS

Everyone Needs a Tonic in Spring
to Purify and Build Up the
Blood.

 If you want new health and strength
m spring you must build up your blood
with a tonie medicine. Indoor life dur-
ing the long winter months is responsi-
| ble for the depressed condition and feel-
| ing of constant tiredness which affects
80 many people every spring. This con-
dition means that the blood is impure
and wafery. That is what causes pim-
pies and pnsightly eruptions in ° some,
others have {wihges of rheumatism, or
the sharp, stabbing pains of neuralgia.
Poor appetite, frequent headaches and a
desire to avoid exertion is also due to
bad blood. Any or all of these troubles
can be banished by the fair use of such
a tonic medicine as Dr., Williams® Pink
Pills. Every dose of this medicine helps
to make new, rich, red blood, which
drives out impurities, stimulates ever

organ, strengthens every nerve an

brings a feeling of new health and new
energy to weak, tired out, ailing men | { = B vid d
and women, Here is proof that Dr, Wil- |©'88 © et s A oo

lisms' Pink Pills is the greatest of all popularly called the flesh-builders, Yet
spring medicines.  Mr. Henry Baker, |2t Prevailing prices at our creamery a
Chipman, N, B., says: “Last spring I was |POURd of fat is worth 25 cents, while a
20 woak and misernble that T.ootild hard- |u.1_-;|l:ul nfmvuc-:tn. JI; aiijlmmi;--.; for :lklr*:
; . sl al iy milk, at 30 cents a hundred, is worth 12
Iy drag myself about. My appetite was Liatita. ! TP wie alow the - saase’ valss Sis

poor; | did not sleep well, and dreade - _ " P
work. My blood was in a terrible eon- !t”' in cheese as it commands in butter,

dition, which eaused pimples and smal] [then the casein per pound in cheese is
boils to break out all over me, These |¥OTth 18 cents. Un the theory that the
would iteh and pain and cause me much fafiiing or nutriiive yalue of thes two

iroubls” 1.t : ¢ copstituents depends on the amount of
ouble; X red sevrsd e, bt (S0 " P he 5t coud v
a friend asked me why [rdh! not try Dr Al Gouise Lhe weins UE camsis, et
Williams' Pink Pills. He spoke so iligh: nutritive value and heat-producing capa.
ly of this medicine that I decided to take |C\tY 8T¢ Bot With certainty to be so

d : il : : closely co-related.”
l::':': :m:'l:i?fn:;gz:l:“;::lfa F::llilu nr.htn:;;u;: We should like to emphasize the latter

was that by the time they were finished part of the preceding semtence. In our

: - humble opinion the method of valuin
I felt like an altogether different man. ; . B
They purified my blood, built up my goods according to the heat produced is

whole system, and [ have not had a SR Lrom SuNRDIOrY. A& Skyus knew,

; ‘ the proteids or muscle formers are the
pimple on my flesh, not a sick day sinece, g oods
For this reason I can highly recommend St skpennive Sowed of e

sae " o workingman in Great Britain has found
Dr. Williams Pk o P:"'" as & Dblood- |consdian cheese at sixpence a pound the
builder and purifier.” Sold by all medi- | po
cine dealers or by mail at 50 cents a box |1z > cheapest muscle-former he can buy.
or six boxes for @250 from the Dr He may not know much about the chem.-

William's Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont. |“eups up his h,‘;f,ﬂ';ﬂk“;;‘{:e:h‘:ﬁ_‘:ﬂ;
T

other food, considering ecost, hence he
Finesse.

buys and eats cheese ip large quantities.
Mr, Quinby called up his wife by tele- If he could not get it at sixpence he
phone,

would be willing to pay more, but none
can blame kim for getting it as cheaply

“Arabella,” b= said, “I'd like to brieg
a friend home to dins with us this even-

ing. Have something good.”
nE.l.]l r.ig'ht."' :Hlml:ded Eln. g'uin!?.

cent. casein and G per cent. fat, while
another produces a milk of 2.7 per cent.
casein and 4 per cent. fat; and still an-
other a milk carrying 3,5 per ceng, caselq
and 6 per cent. fat. KETpressed in &B-
other way, we have milks where, for
lﬂ'ﬁ-r:.‘ 100 pounds fat, there may be any-
where from 40 to 73 pounds of casein
Surely it is clear that, for cheese pro-
duetion, a milk carrying for every 10K
pounds of fat 73 pounds of ecasein, ‘|.'|.I1'|1:I]l.I
jeld more cheese than one containing
ut 40 pounds of casein.”

One more quotation: “Anolher matter
of considera™e imporiance in the dis-
cussion of the relative amounts of casein
and fat in cows' milk present? itself, and
that is the relative commercial values of
these two constituents. Both ecasein and
fat are ilTIIlU1tLlTIT fllll,hql_ |,-;|_-_|1jﬂ ]J"l"ll.‘ﬂg-
ing to that generally more expensive

Z . DODD'S
KIDNEY *

“Jason,” she said, “you told me you
were going to bring a friend to take din-
ner with us, and I've laid out to
get a meal . Where {s het”
“Arabella,” answered Mr. Qn:ﬁ;.l

said I'd like to bring a friend. I |
find any to bring. If dinner is ready
let's eat. I'm hungry.”

Quick-Growing Seed.

seed increases its
15 times in a minute.

-
-
-

J-..

, - |
I Hulletin No. 136, from the Wisconsin |
Neville rose tie next morning, bhaqg g '“MPeriment statwon, describes A Simple

as possible. We ook for the time whea
farmers. will be ready to pay as much
| for cheese as for prime-cewts of beef, It
|would pay to have the food value of Can-
‘adian dairy products demonstrated we k.
Ay in such a place as the Exchange build.
ing in Manchester, Eng., and at other
poidts.—Prof. H, H. Dwan,

| -

THE STAGES OF LIFE.

| Dar gers Vihinh_Thrﬁten Every Hu-
man Being.

The question, “What i life ?" has been
asked many times, el it has seldom

g as if the value of milk for all pur- |

|mal may yield a milk containing 2.7 per |

been answered in the manner chosen by

i & Parisian medical man in the French
| Journal of Healtn.

| He has defined life in terms of dis-
| ease, and his analysis proeeeds thus-

First year—Infantile complaints and
vaccination.

Second year—Teething, croup, infantile
cholera and convulsions,

Third year—Diphtheria,
cough and bronchitis,
_Fourth year—Scarlatina and mening-
itis.

Fifth year—Measles.

By now, he says, half the children are
| dead.  The others live on as follows:

Seventh year- Mumps,

Tenth year— Typhoid,
~ Bixteenth year—Chlorosis and spinal
irritation,

Eighteenth year

Twenticth Year
ism and vertigo.

Twenty-fifth year
among the diseases),

Twenty-sixth year—Insomnia (proba-
| bly the first baby).

Thirtieth year—Dyspepsia and
vous asthenia,

Thirty-fifth vear

Forty-lifth year
sight.

Fifty-fifth
baldness,

Sixtieth vear
hardening of arteries.

Sixty-fifth year—Apoplexy.

whooping

Neurasthenia,
Cephalagia, alechol-

Marriage (included

Aaer-

'neumonia.
Lumbago and failing

year —Rheumatism and

gestive organs, gouty rheumatism,
Seventy-fifth year—Death,
-

HEALTH FOR THE BABY

A mother who has once used Baby's
 Own Tableta for her children will al-
| wayvs use them for the minor allmenta
that come to all little ones. The Tab-
| lets are the best medicine in the wonld
for the cure of indigestion, colic, con-
stipation, diarrhoea, teething troubles

bas the guarantee of a government an-
| alyst that this medicine comntains

| ¥. Gay, St. Eleanors, P. E. L, says: “I

il e
Does Ma Wish She Was Pa?

“I wish I bad a Joi o cash,™
Ser pa, one winter's nlght ;
“1'd go down south and stay a while
Where days are warm an’ bright.”
He sel an’ waitched the fire die

1
| An’ made a cheerful blaze
“I wish I bhad a million sharos
1" #tock in Standard 011"
Bee pa: "I wouldn't do a thing.™
Ma made the ketils bodl,
An' mized hot biscuits, fried some ham
An' egps (sEmell good, you bet!)

The. pa—set down an’ &t!
] wigh | was & milllonairs.™

Bex pa; “'I'd baye & FDAp."’
MNext, from the lounge, wo heard a spore:

Fﬂ—&t $h ev'Ding bap!

m 4 ¢ afhes ﬁﬂ&&? cloth,
Brushed up put th iy,

An®' fed the cat, then started up
Her plans for baking day.

Bhe wasrhad an’ pul saome boans 1o soak,
An' sot some broad (o rise;

Unetring dried apples, soaked ‘em, 100,
All ready for ber ples;

8ha bronght more wood, put out the cat,

! Then darned four palrs o' sooks;

Pa woke, an® sez, “Itm time for bed;
Ma, have you wound both clooks?™"

{  —Mary F. K. Hutohison, o March Woman's .

i Home Companlon,

70 CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY

|"l"l.kn LAXATIVE TROMO Quinins Tablete
Drugglsis refund money If it falls to cure. BB

W. GROVE'S signaiure is on each box. e
s i

What He Wanted to Say.

“Hello "

“Hello !

““‘Hello, confound vou!
you want?"

“Is this G445F"

“Uf course! Why don't
| aliead and talk®"
{ “Oh, you needn

+ ]
| nothing.”

you

‘halle’ to somebody ™

used a telephone, and—"

“Did you call me up just for prae
tice*"*

“No. of eourse not.”

“Did you eall me up to tell a funmy

storv?"’

i T{n- '[ e Ll

“*Well, why don’t vyou gn ahead ther
with your business:

I was saying—"

“There you go again! BSay, how

ing here® '

“You can sit down if you want to

“I'll sit down on you if this iz sup-
posed to be a poke! Who are you,
Bir#"”

“My name is Brown. I moved in
diret;.-!.!y opposite you a few weeks

“Well, Brown, I'm sorry 1 hawe
spoken so harshly to you, but I'm not
feeling just up to the mark to-day.
Hope you will pardon me.”

“Oh, certainly.”

"F\}.'hlt was it you wished to say to
me

and breaking up colds. And the mother

ne
Kes | fnirs will not concede any more points to | poisonous opiate or narcotie. Mrs. Wm, [wis=

have used Baby's Own Tablets with the
best of results and know of nothing to
equal them for the cure of stomach and | dricrmined to
bowel troubles, | do not feel safe unless
I have a box of Baby's Own Tablets in
the house.” S¢ld by medicine dealers or
by mail at 25 eents a box from the Dr.
Williams' Medicine Co., Broekville, Ont.

Till ma brought home some fréesh ploe knols

Fatched chesas an' doughnuts, mads the Loa,

'r

Amnesia, loas of teeth,

| M

Seventieth year—Amblyopia, deafness, | In that blest day which has no
general debility, loss of tone in the di-

L

“This is about the first time 1 ever |

What de |

The day i gently sinking to a close;

Fauter and yet more faint the sun-
light glows.

O Brightness of Thy Father's glory,
Thou

Eternal Light of light, be with us
now !

Where Thou art present, darkness can-

~ not be;

Midnight i= glorious mnoon, O Lord,

with Thee.

Owr changeful lives are ebbing to an
end,

| Ouward to darkness and to death we

tend ;

) Congueror of the grave, be Thou
our guide,

B3 Thou our licht dark

; event ide !

Tien in our mortal hour will be no

. gloom,

N» sting in death, no terror in the
tomb

in death’s

Thon who in darkness didst appear

Upon the waves, and Thy diseciples
cheer, /

Uome, Lord, in lonefome days when
storms aasail

Aud earthly hopes and human sue-

. cors [ail ;

When all is dark, may we beno'd Thee

nigh,

hear Thy voice, “Fear not, for

it 18 17

And

Tne wear
|h-r;n
j..']-lr'll'.*-
away ;

that last sunset.

shall fall.

we arise, awakened by Thy call,
Thee, O Lord, forever !H-.'Iilldh'

world i= mouldering to

It wane, ils pigeants pass

I” 1|I.1‘

whien stars
R
With
V-
tide

i 'hrj.-hr;-‘ru-r “.';--'4| worll

Death and Its Conqueror,

||'-I'-'|..|!']1 Haddiow 1 f'ln‘ﬁll:g. Lerpam,

Following out His deliberate and e
fully formed plan, Jesus put forward
micre and more clearty before the Jew
ith leaders His claim to be the Messinl,
the Bon of God. Blinded by L raddi
Lionalism and inflamed by -n-.:, the
P u'.l.i:-u- with
Evirr-inereasing rage and hotred, Silenesid
i armument, heng |-||i_'. resairee lav jn
ST PEFTT g Lhey  laid plans Lo |L-r|||

i il

icaders bstened Lo

"lli'l'l!JE: s [llll--\..,h_l'_ Lhs  ilivs

truction of e whom they revarded as
| In'.'l-]lLl'I..u'l. .|l-=,|- ir_l:u WLl

tion, and, His hour being not

iuLes
Vel Ccomme,
.‘_'-Ill|l'|.| :|L.-|
meantime, im flight. Accordingly, e
moved with His disciples II-|1|.| Jer il
]rll| Lip |'I'I.'.r'+l, LY -'|L|' caslern of
Jordan.

Wilhile enmaged here and
fruitful ministry, a came Lo
Jesus from that home in Bethapy whoss
|m-1:l1.‘|i|1_1. He had so0 often """.'."“"I anid
Whose inmated loved and trusted Him 8o
well, telling Him that His friend Las
Arii=s Wha= r!]i:lllj.rl_\' |l'] rllhl‘ 1!-F|':.. LA T T
intended 1o
| that Lazarus would recover: Hi
indeed that the llness would be
but He knew also that death waz not
its chief or ultimate purpose; yather, it
Wils 4'.--.=-i;._'1|-'d to afford an upluuluuna
| ef revealicg in a marvellous Toanner the
e glory of God's Son. The death of Lagz
| arus must bave Laken i-lm'-_- goon after
| the message was delivered to Jesus: but,

Bl

sepk

I

II-|||-|'

in

LR R

H | ]||...-u_'.

Ldesns seml was notl TR R
Llal W

latal,

i

Lhoug occurred, and
though His heart out In loving
sVmpathy to the bereaved sisters, He
deliberately remained for two davs lon
ger in the place where He was. Thern
at lpst He set out Jor DBethany.

+ W ithim the sirieckon '_Iwmq; the Jewigh
customs connected with death and
mournin®  Wor ohaerved T s
il v, W e and linen clothes
had been  laid the rock-hewn
_I-- nb—fo A hr;:l;:r well-to-do
':.'“'i their own burial vault—and noew

| the sislers . their gar-
fent = iriends who had

knew when i

wirhl

:rl LRIEY
1il BlHC A

.l'.'-..'|_'- i

Toraliy

gal ench day

in
wiiile

of orjef,

¢ LOHIE Trom Jerusalem on the other side

of the hill, gathered about them and
gpoke of the poodpess the one who
Was gone and the rest into which be had
Iu.'.iq-l-'-.. From time 1o time, Marv or
Martha would rise and steal awpy from
| these too obirnsive comforters to weep
II:IrJ jrray beside her brother's tomb.

As Jesus and His disciples drew  near
Bethany they paused, while they were
still outside Whe 11“;4;_‘4'_ and »

LI IRERENT T

g0 | went forward and carried Lo the mourn-
| ing sisters the news of
"t get mad about |
5 ' went quickly out and met Jesus in the

“Well, my time's worth money! 1 way,
can't stand here all day jabbering | her §

s their arrival.
The word came first to Martha, and she

Her greeting tells us of her grief,
aith that if Jesus had been there
He could have healed their brother, mmd
a decper faith which, while searcely dar-
g to express itself, would ect mo
bounds (o the power and grace of Jesus,
Fhe Master answers in those golden

| words which tell of death's dil'll""l.ill‘h”luli"

l

{ of

long are you going to keep me stand- | ©.

| :|'|| |.'H|

“You don't Fire me a chance. As |

and procipim the wvietory of the Lord
of Life: 1 am the resurrection and the
life: be that believeth on me though he
die yet shall bhe live; and whosoever
and believeth onm me shall pever
lie." This .+ the heart and the climax
the whole wonderful story. The
firacle which followed was but a Fi o
in aetion whnt Jesus had al-
ready proclaimed in words. Here, then,
we Juay pausse and try to put in order

ll-!.

| the thoughts which our lesson is fitted

Lov augpest.
in what sense, then, §s Christ the con-
queror of death?® First, because He
holds death under His control, He has
the keys of death and of Hades. Death
tumes 1o men, not by chance or accerd-
ing to its own will, but only in accor-
dance with the will of Christ, our hing.
To those whom He chooses, and at the
time which He kmows to be best, death
comes as His messenger,
- = -
Knocked Qut.
The pugilist o moment dropped
guard,
A stiff righthander laid him on the
floor
And sent him into dreamland. When he
woke
His dream of immortality was o'er.

Two of a Kind.

“L believe 'l rock the boat.” deela
the man in the stern, s

“Don’t. do it,” advised his

his

-

companion.
“l discha :
e o P e




