SIAIHOMY OINVLINO

HIS LORDSHIP’S
ROMANCE

CHAFTER 1V.

“Now" said Inez to her slster, "I
Loed Lynne likes to join us bhere, he
may. | could not endure the idea of a
formal interview in the library. 1 dis-
like edmost everything that is stiff and
o e oS

“You will find much to dislike in Eng-
land, then,” replied Agatha, with a
smile; “but, Iif you have tience to
lock for it, underneath that stiff, for
mal manser, that you say characterizes

and & kindly mature™

If Inez Lynne had wished her cousin
to be struck aud captivated at  first
elght, she could not have chosen [
more pleturesque place for the interview
than the shade of the great cedar-treo.
The sunshine, sparkling through ite
branches, fall upon the fair faces of the
two girls, that oontrasted so vividiy
with the beavy mourning dressca they
wore, |he lm.{-uu.' lit up the u:-l#pl:-'l-

floent beauty of the Andalusian, whiia |

they seemied to fall like & bilessing upon
the graceful head of he gentle sister

“Head to me, Agatha” sald Inez. “I
want to dream this besutiful moraing.”

“] have brought the ‘Idyls’ with me,”
replled ber sister. “Which will you
have?t"

"Remd where you will®™ nTHF-J. [nex
“Anything except ‘King Arthur's Par-
don' | do pot want to hear that just
Tule'W | n la too tlllJIJ.:I‘I!l!IJl."

chose “Endd” She had a sin
gularly musical voice, clear and sweel;
a volos that was not, perhaps, ¢apabls
of axpresalng auy great anmount of pas
ﬂlﬂl—“lludj would never ba har forte
—but v was soft and scothing. It seem-
od to chime with the rippling of the Iit-
tle fountains and the song of the birds.

It was a very baautiiul pleture ur-
on which Lord Lyune stood to gaze. He
had been with one of the keepers round
the park. He was returning, on
his way to the bouse scmewhat tired
with the long walk; but as he drew

near the codar-tree he saw the black |

dresses, and koew that he was at lasl
in the presence of the two girle—one of
whom must be his wife ingled with
the drowsy hum of the bees, and the
faint ripple of the water, there came

to him the murmur of the sweeteat voleo |

he had ever heard. As he drew nDearer
b atond Lo listen, sod then he distinguish
ed the words. He heard the besutiful
story of Enid invested with new grace
and new charms from the volce that
todd it—eclear and distinet, and full of
pathos and sweelness, that found its
way straight intu his heart, and mode
wild havie there, It awoke new leel
ings, new thoughts; It socined to un
seal the closed fountain of Jove and ten-
derness that flowed at its bidding, lLord
Lynse was not the first who had fall
o Iln love with a volce. He wondered

what the face was like that went with |

it. He stepped forward gently; and
there, just Uit up by = sapting sun
beam, he saw & lair, sweet face, with
geatle, mixlest eyes and smilng Lps;
& fads to love and Lo trust; a face with-
out passicn, but full of tenderness;
without genius, but f{ull of thought; &
fuce that & man would never rave about,
but would love until death teok it from
him. He saw the gulden Lrown hadr that
wika like bisa owwn; aod then be Koew
that the reader of Whe poem Wis s
cuusin, Agatha Lynne. He had not re
ougmised ber voice. He hud never heard
her read before, und the charm of it was
new o lum. He bad wot seen Agutha
Lynns since she was a child of fifteen.
| last thme he waa al Lyannewolde
shie was away visiting some friends. He
could bardly believe that the gracelul
girl before him was the same little cou-
stn with whow he hac played, aad who
Liad kissed him years ago, snd sald she
would be his little wite. How aweet,
sid geutle, and serious she looked
Step, Agathal”’ cried soother voice,

more musical still, but with a Blrange |

ring of passion in its tone, “1 feel hall
wugry with Enid; after ull, she was Loo
|ratient | would never do as she did,
would 3 mr

N es, wada Che 11".5:-_}'. “Whan tmy
Geraint comes, il he ever does appear,
| would do all that Enid did, and miore.”

‘B0 would not 1!" said Inex,

Lord Lynne hardly noticed her. llis
heart wemnt with Agatha's answer, and
something like a wish shaped itself ln
his mind that he might be Geralnt and
win her love . His eyes seamed to drink
in the falr beauty of her face. He hnr.].LJr
looked at the beautiful Andalusian by
hor alde,

He vame forward then, and both sis-
ters rose at his approach. It waa ow-
barrassing moment for them all, but
no chevaller of the olden time ever ex-
coddod Lord Lynne ln grace and cour
tway. Inex had self-possesalon enouga
to have met—well, it la difficult to say
what would have daunted her. Certalnly
Lord Lynne did not. She received his
condolences and apologies with the same
languid grace and digoity with which
sho had recelved her fatbher's careases
and hor siator's demonstrations of affec
tion . She lookad everything that was
beautiful and majestie, but not. at all
like & rl who would be glad to be Lord
Lynne's wife, If he aaked her.

Agatha's greeting of her cousin was

charnoteristie of hersell. If Inez forgot, |
for & moment, or .l.’pp-uimd to forget, the |

strange will that linked them together,
her siater did not. A erimson flush cov-
ered her face, and her shy eyes foll when
her cousin took ber hand and eclasped it
warmly lo his own.

“l have disturbed you, 1 fear,” sail
Lord Lynoe. “I have been hurrying
through my day's work.
mother, Mrs. Lynne, this afternocon, and

Inot the BSenora Monteleone

[ expect m;|

| Uy that morning was lald the founda-
tion of a tragely such as had never
beinllen the Lymnes

 prosching shadow. Pullip did pot stop
|to think why he lingered at Agatha's
| mich, and drank in every tone of ler
 voloe, The beautiful Andalusian pever
attanpted to define the charm that 1l
| veted her. She looked at Lord Lynnes
face and knew she bad never seen one

good, so moble, or so true; but she

0
| & ha
us, you will often find & warm heart |‘hd' not dream where love of that face

would lead her.

“This park is very beauttiful,” said
Lord Lynne, turning suddenly to Inez;
| “but English scenery must seem cold to
| you after the glowing

i Span.”

plense, Lord Lynne," said Inex wearily.
“1 want to forget it. | want Lo cheat
myeel! into believing that 1 only began
to live when [ came here”

A look of sadness shadowed for a mo-
ment ber brilliant face and dimmed her
large dark eyes, and in that moment
Inez wuas inexpressibly beautiful,

“Poor Inez!” murmured Agatha; "was
kind to
yout”

“Kind 1" she replied; “yes, of eourse,
| whenever | saw her; but she was an in-
| valid for many years before she died.
Tell us about your mother, Lord Lynne.
[s she pleased to come to live at
Lynnewolde ™

“I am sure she is,” replied Pl1ili|ll
warmly, “You will like my mother:
have always considered her one of the
most perfectly well-bred women in the
world, You are Loth left in some mea
surs to her care. You know your father

wished you w live with my molber until

L

Here Lord Lynne stopped, and & warm
flush rose to hls brow, Not in the pre
sence of that sweet and p’wl?u Agatha,
| or her imperially heautiful slater, could
he utter the word that trembled upom
his lips; pot in their presence oould he
say one word which would recall to them
tho will.

“Until we are married,” said Inez eool-
ly; “and If we never marry at all, Mrs.
| Lynne will have three children instead
|of one.™

It was gracefully said, and then, for

of Ly e wolde. |

They were all uncohscious of the »p- l: s difierent from the general run of

landscape of |

atitracted the voung heir of Liynne.
Vhen in her presence he felt as one
who, in the scorching muontide heat,
finds rest and shade. He was a better
and truer man when he had talked to
her. She mever made his heart thrill—
she never woke in him that deep, pas-
sionate love Le could give, but she claim-
ed and cheered him; she did not fire his
ambition, but she taught him wnore of
his every-day duty than Philip had ever
known before. 5o be &:w to love her,
and intended, when days of her
mourning were over, to ask her to be his
wife.

Mrs. Lynne was mueca attached to
Agatha., She stood rather In awe of
the brilliant and beautiful Inez, who was

young ladies, so intolerant of little con-
ventivnalities, so fatally dowered with
the giits of genius and song, so proud,
su haughty, yet &t times loving and ten-
der—Inez, whose childhood and girlhood
had been spent in that far distant land,
and was an unknown story to  them;
whose beautiful ® face aled, whose
bright, dark eyes grew dim, when they
spoke to her of her Spanish home —who
who professed utter indifference rnd
scorn of all love and lovers, while she
sang such musie us would have charmed

| & heart of stone. Fitful, faulty, grand,
“IDo not talk to me of Spain, if you |

generous aod noble, capable l.lflhll_:q' @x-
treme of good or bad, requiring the
training and guidance of & master hand,
glftni with the rarest and most won-

| drous beauty, capable of giving her lile

for one she loved, she was an enigua
to the yuiet English lady who ruled al
Lynnewolde. Mrs. Lynce, trough her
very luve for the girl, slightly tyranniz-
ed over Agatha, but it was very rarely
that she interfered with Ineez.

Had the proud, passionate heart uruk-
en vet! Ab, ves. She scofied at love,
but she would have laid down her life
at Lord Lvune's feet, content o die if
but once he would look upon her as he
did upon her sister.

“I mever {eel as though Inez were one
of our own,” said Mrs. Lynne to her
son one day; “that strange fureign life
has made her so different to Agutha. 1
cannot understand a girl having o stor-
jes of her girlhood to relate, =lie wecils
to dislike lli‘u.- very name of Spain.”

“[ guite disagree with you, mwother,”
| was ':I

| turm to Severnvke Castle.

e reply. *l believe she loved her
early home so much that she cannot én-
dure to hear it mentioned.”

Lord Lynne was away from home very
[ri-upwnﬂ':. during the first few months
after his uncle's death. le did not re-
Some one
there watched, waited and hoped, but
all in vain. He wrote a note to Lord
Wyverne, and told him how constantly

| ho waa engaged, but that he hoped to

the first time. Inez saw something lke | diy
| for his inopportune death.

admiration in Lord Lynne's face as he
| turned toward ber. It waa not for her

and grace \

That afterncon Mme. Lynne arrived,
and then, for the first time, the two sis-
tors felt at ense in their cousin's house.
hat evening the family sclicitor and
Sir Harry Leigh joined them, and they
all united in persuading the daughters
' of the late Lord Lynne to continue their
residence in the house wMere their fa-
ther had lived and died—at least for a
time, untl]l sgme other arrangemnents
coukd ba made. Mra. Lynne declared that
she should never be happy at Lynne-
wolde If her niecea quitted it. Thelr
father had wished them to make their
home with her, that she might be guar-
dian, chaperone and friend.

The prospect of leaving Lynnewolde,
even for 8 home of thelr own as beau.

ing to the girls, who loved this, the
home of their race. Lord Lynne sald he
should be in London a great deal—he
waa guing to Scotland—and he begged
them to remain, that his mother mught
not feel loat or lonely.

Qg it was decided at last, to the great
joy of every one, including the servanta
and retainers, who gloried in the proud
beauty of Misa Lynne, while thﬂg loved
the gentle ruls of Agatha. Mr.
wus relieved; It saved him an infinite
amount of trouble. Sir Harry Leigh was
delighted, for he had long contemplated
a marriags between one of the heiresses

see him after Christmas. Lord \Wyverne
knew exactly what that meant, and he
inwardly raged agninst the poor old lord

“It was all golug on so charmingly,”

 Leauty, though, but for her ready wit | he sald to himaelf. “If he had remalned

| ht'l'- “mth.‘hr “‘l"*-kr “l_' '“-‘llu]'..!. !l“.‘ﬂ “ml-ﬂ

an offer before he left. He weni away

too soon.”
Lord Wyverne told Florence that thelr
late guest, now Lord Wynne, had asked

! to be most kindly reimembered to her,
but that he found himself too busy Lo

| pay hia promised visit.

If he bad ob
served his daughter attentively, he
would have seen her lips quiver and her
violet eyes grow dim; but lis ]-t'l!'lljﬂ-hi
was just then too busy with n_\'--:]fur
pie to attend to any one but himself,
And of there were quiet tears shed
over & bright hope faded, none knew of

Lit; i & fair young head tossed wearily
| through the long might, unable to find
| et on a pillow that secmed strewn

tiful. if mot as stately was not pleas- | with thorns, no one was any the wiser,
L]

Florence Wyverne knew how to keep her

| own secret.

| thatdt should be &0

The year of mourming expired at lnst,
and then Lynnewolde resumed ita usual
hos talitics. The terms of the strange
will had not been made publie. It Waa
the wish of all who were interested in it
Lord Lynne wus
fulmillenl]_&' considered as one of the

| most eligible men in the country The

irégaon |

lndies were pressing in their invitations,

| and it was very geldom that one refused

and his son and heir, Alan. Mra. Lynne |

was pleased, because she loved the irls

| young lord and his high bred, gentle mo- |

and wished to take a mother's |}ifl.¢"..' to |

them, Phlllp was glad, as any man
wonld be, that the house he called his
own was to be cheered and brightened
by the presence of two young and beau-
tiful gitls.

Philip had thought much of the will
and ita conditions. He lked money but
ho loved honor more, He knew that
without money his title and Lynnewolde

|would be but a farce. How could he

keep them up on a few bundreds per
annum. Yet he had made up his mind,

be did not love either of the girls, and
if thay did not love him, he would never
ask one or the other to be his wifa
In that oase the money must go. He
was quite decided; he would never mar-
ry any girl because he had been told

to do so, nor would he ever marry for |

the sake of money. There was planty
of time before him—two long  yeara
I'nen his thought flew back to Florence

| Wyvérne. Oh, no, he did not love her;

it had bean but a ng fancy. He
liked Agatha Lynne much better; vet
he thought kindly of Florence, and re-
membered her looka and tones on that
morning that wseemed now so many

| years

" w.i.ﬁa-nlhhur woo nor win yvet,” sald
Philip to himself. “1 will wait. Wisdom
and truth and goodness must determine
my cholce.”
CHAPTER V.
Life went on much the sames at Lynne-
wolde. In place of the gray-haired old

|
|

to visit ].}'::m-ui'.{'.ul, whether for plenie,
dinner, or evening party, Mrs. lLynne
did the homors of the house gracefully,
and me one Was more E'u-l-l:'.';u' than the

ther.

None of the family had been to Lon- |

don li.i.h‘.’ill“r ‘I'.Ll'- geRsol, Tha time of

mourning had been spent in the striet- |

sot seclusion; but next Year Mre. Lynne
waa to present the young fadies, and un-
der her auspices they were to make their
debut in the world of fashion,

That swmmer, the one after the death
of the late lord, was an unususlly fine
ope—it was also unusually warm; and
the slgters spent but little time indoors.

. : d skotehing in the
and no Lynme had ever changed it. If | Hﬂd!ng;ll“a king and sketching in the

shad s of the park—lstening to the
roa of the world's greatest poems, in
which Lord Lynne ta.-aﬁ the keenest de-
light.

He had not spoken yet, He bhad ,utrruwn
to love Agatha Lynne calmly, deeply
and intensely, He thought of her as the
one woman whom he should like to have
near him through life. He did not
know if his love was returned. Agatha
was not of the demonstrative kind; but
he intended, before he left Lynnewolde
again, to ask her to become his wife.

Bome one else had learned to love be-
sides Lord Lynne. With all the passion
and warmth of her southern nature,
with all the foree of her genius, with
that fatal, concentrated fidelity that
knows no change, that counts no risk,
Ines Lynne loved the handsome debon-
naire cousin who devoted himself to her
sister.

One bright morning in August the

| two sisters, with Mre. Lynne, sat under

lord & young and handsome one reigned. |

A rrnt e, high-bred lady ruled the house
and every one was pleased to obey her.
The sisters were very happy, for they
loved Mirs. Lyone, who was so kind &

the great cedar-tree. It was too warmn
to work, to read, or to sketeh. Inez de-
clared that the only life endurable on
such a morning was that of a bee, who
could reat himself at his ease In the very

mother to them; and, as yet, there was | heart of a rose. Agatha, by way of
| soothing her conscience, held some deli-
' eate piece of work in her hand. She was

' no cloud o the aky.

But destin
Philip was
very dearly.

was drawing nearer, for
naing to love Agatha
here was something in

| am going to the station to meet her. | the calm, sweet face that charmed him.

Shall I read a little for you!™

“No, thank you,” said Inez. “l am out
uuxuunul with Enid; she is just a
model for Agatha; but she la too pa
tient aod good for me. 1 Hke people to
be more fauity and human."”

“You must often have found your
liking gratified,” said Phillp, with a

smile, “for 1 do not know anyone who is |

snything like faultless. Most of my
acquaintances orr on the opposite side.”

“] do not koow,” said Inez. “1 have
been with Agatha more than six months,
and | have not seen any fault in her. She
is insipkily good—are you not, cars mia”

“Uood, but not insipid,” replied Philip,
while Agatha laughed at her sicter's

1mgﬁlm
they lingered that morming under
the cedar tree. Death and sorrow were
for a time fo ten; the sisters forgot
that the ihl:glhﬂm- upon which they
!:'.lld was no | r own; that

y were but visitors where they had
been mistresses and rulers; they lorgot
the strange bequest that had start
them. They were happy as the young
and beautiful are when the sun shives
ll& 'Il:lh.ﬂ-ﬂ'll‘l bloom.

t summer ing wWaa

the first link of .mm was to
saite those three with a strange the.

| fresh and blooml

| He liked the repose, the gentleness, the

shy timidity of her manner. She had
not any very brilliant ascomplishments;
the eould not sing ac Inez did, with a

| fire and passion that found its way in-

to the depths of every heart. The one

dazzled and carried you by storm; the |

other stole gently into your heart. When
once known, it was impossibie not to
love Agatha L . She was simply a
fair, modest, thoughtful English girl,

a: a rose, innocent
|l-ml guileless as a“thild, open, frank,
candid, full of high principle, sweet-
| tempered, and gay; mnot capable, per
| haps, of either the deepest fu;' or the
most tragical sorrow; a girl who had
| thorough command of ber thoughts and
' worde; ome who would mneve: be led
away from what she xnew and believed
to her duty. There¢ was not the
making either of a heroine of romance

or & usen in Agatha Lynne.
She -:l‘;dg- ql wife, a devoted
mother, a kindly neighbor, and a stead-
fast friend. But it was not In her to
love “mot wisely, but too well.” Genius
and passion had not marked her as their
own. Her life ran, and always would
run, in commonplace grooves and cham-
nels.

Bt was this good and gentle girl who

talki to Mrs. Lynne, and Inez wus
w the shadow of the treea on

the "

"mlu two gentlemen!”™ eried Aga.
tha, suddenly. “One is Lord Lynne; but
who js that with him?®"

“Some one who seems to know you,"
said Inez, more by the way of hiding the
crimson flush upon her face than from
any need of speech,

“Oh, Inez,” eried Agatha, “it is Allan
Leigh! How long has he been home, I
wonder? How nltered he is!"

The two gentlemen walked slowly over
the grasa.

“lT have brought you an old frianrl,".

said Lord Lynne, with a smile to Aga-
tha, “and you, Miss Lynne, a new one.”
“There was little doubt that poor Al
lan was an old friend. for he bad loved
Agatha Lynne for as many years back
as he could remember. He had loved her
without hope. He knew she would be a
great heiress while he—although he
would some day be Sir Allan Leigh, of
The Chase—was comparatively poor. He
loved her, Bbut he never told Yer so. He
was too diffident, too conseiovs of what
he thought his own {pferiority, to dream
of asking her to be his wife. 8o he wor-
shipped her at a distance, longing with
an unutterable  desire for somethin
which should place him in a better posi-
tion; but the something never came.
iTo be contiuued.)
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WHAT NEGLECT
DI FOR HIM

Jas. E. Brant Suffered Torments
from Kidney Diseases.

Then He Used Dodd's Kidney Pills aud
Became a Well Man—His Experience
a8 Lesson for You.

Athabasca Landing, Alta., Oct. 26. -

(8pecial).—That E?ﬂgiq Disease, neg-

jlauhd in ita earlier stages, leads 1o

the most terrible sufferings, il not
death itself, and that the one sure
eure for it in all stages is Dodd’s Kid-
?II Pills, is the experience of Mr.
ames 1. Brant, a larmer residing
near here,

Mr. Brant contracted Kidney Di-
sease, when a young man, frum a
strain, and, like hosts of others, neg-
Iar.l}ud it, expecting it o go away it-
self.

But it kept gradually growing worse,
till after thirty vears E::I ingrauaiuu
puffering the climax came, and he
found himsel! so ecrippled that at
times he could not turn in bed, and
for two weeks at a time it was un-
possible for him to rise from a chair
without putting his hands on his
knees.

He could not batton his elothes. He
was troubled with Lumbago, Gravel
and Backache, snd tried medicines
for each and all of themn without get-
ting relief, till good luck turned him
to Dodd’s Kiduey Pills,

Dodd's Kidney Pills started at the
cause of his troubles maud cured his
Kidneys. With cured Kidneys hia
other troubles speedilv disappeared,
and to-day he is a well man

Il you cure your Kidoeys with
Dudd's Kidney Pilis you will never
have Lumbago, Kheumsatism, Heart
Disease, Dropsy or Hright's Dizease.

B am—

Greatest of All Industries.

According to esthmates furnished by
the statistical burcau of the Dopartment
of Agrieulture, the value of the [arm
products of the United States for 1907
aggregated nbout seven and one-balf bil-
Lins of dellas. It ia now practically
| ussured that the aggregate value of Lhe
farm products of the country for the

reseut vear will reach eight billions of
dollars. No finite mind ean thivk in bil-
licns, and the immensity of the value of
the farm products of this country can
be only particularly grasped by compar
Isons.

And mm:lmll!uul, rendered poasibly by
the statistical tabulations furnished by
various governments, show the immense
superiority of the United States over
every other ::uum.rf' in the world In the
extent and accumulated value of the far-
mer's work. For instance, the average
wheat erop of the United States is twice
L] I'Hﬂ.t as Lhat of whole of |'."LI.I'|.||.|-E.'1. hiw
country produces four-fifths of the cot-
lon supply of the worldd and seven-
eights of all the Indian corn. The hay
crop last year was worth more by $100,
000,000 than the combined capital of all
the national banks in the United States.
The poultry products were more vahu-
wlle than the hay erop and the dairy
produced marketable goods worth more
than the chickens and eggs.

The average annual valua of the cot-
tor erop is about $600,000,000, and  the
annpal value of the live stock slaughter-
el fﬂ.r foiud !|.||1“.1 H'lll'-'lr and cattle—
is about double in value that of the cot-
ton erop. The fruit receipts, including all
varieties, from the potato to  the cab-
bage, and other hundreds of millions to
the wealth produced annuady om the
form.—Baltimore American Star,

—

Lakefield, Que,, Oct. Oth, 1907.

Minard’s Liniment Co,, Lid.:

Gentlemen,~—In July, 1005, 1 was
thrown from a road machine, injuring
my hip and back badly and was obliged
to use a crutch for 14 months. In Sep-
tember, 19008, Mr. Wm. Outridge, of La-
chute, urged me to try Minard's Lind-
ment, which 1 did, with the most satls
factory results, and to-day 1 am as well
as ever in my life.

Yours '-'ll11‘1~ll.-|_'l.',

i
-

MATTHEW x BAINES.

mark

From Bad to Worse,

A miner in SBeotland was visited by a
friend, and among the places of interest
shown was the pit mouth. BSceing the
cage lowered with the stoul steel rope
the Iriend exelaimed: “My word! i
shouldn't like to go down there on that
rope.”

“Why,” exelaimed the miner, “"Aw
wadna lik' to gang doon there withoot
It!"—London News,

7

Men should
look for this
Tag on

Chewin
Tobacco. ﬂ

guaranteesthehigh quality of

Black Watch

How It Seemed.
“(3{llet says he's saving up for a ralny

up for another flood."—Life.

———-
Minard's Liniment Cures Garget in cows.
i

Too Unkind.

“Didn’t you say there was a statesman
in your family !" queried my deaf friend.
h, no” 1 eried, hastening to ecorrect
his pecullar impression; “I merely said
that a relative of mine was one of the
United States senators from Now York.

—Bohemiar Magnarine,

————————
Repeat it:—*'Shiloh's Cure will
always cure my coughs and colds.”
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Great Tracts of Colton Lands.

The biggest negro farm in Seuth Laro:
lina is in Marion County. It used to be
Tracy Alford, but Tracy has invested in
town property and cut his farm down.
Marion yet holds the belt, regardless of

the claims of Sumier and Urangeburg
Counties, and even of Willlam Murry, vl
Wedgefield, who has 180 acres in cotlon
and will make far over a bundred bales,
and even our friend Bob Babb, of Cross
Hill, who makes 100 Lales & year.
Butler General, a quiel, UbassuIning
locking negro, who lives about five miles

Liggest megro farmer in South Cardlina.
Geueral has 200 acres in colton in One
level field without & flow or & washout,
and 100 acres in another lot, 300 acres in
cotton as fine as any man's, irom which
(ieneral says he will gather st Jeast 250
bales and he expects more, This 1s hus
own land, for H‘li.lili.'h he would not take

#/0 an arcre,

Aveock or any other white farmer owns,
and it's paid for, costing him seven yoars

| about 1,000 acres In all.

ago 525 and &30 an acre.
eral bhundred acres on his other places,
Loen plu'.n un Lis plantation and used

§£2,000, His tarm uup-.aliﬂ cost 85000,
making his outlay 5,000, General ls
an open-hearted, progressive negro. He
has & church and a school house on s
place and gels all the laubour he wvants to
work his farm. Anderson General, &
brother, works one of the plantations,
keeping it up to the acre mark. Hoth
the General's are good, Christinn-hearied
men, lovers of the ucre and loyal eiti

pens.—Columbia Sun.
e e

PALE

and needs iron. This 1s best
supplied by Ferrozone, which
contains lots ol iron In an
easily assimilable form. Fer-
rozone makes blood—the kind
that brings a rosy color to the
cheeks and a ruby tint to the
lips. To enjoy perlect health
you must use

FERROZONE
CURES

A young lady weil known in sooiety
clroles of Springfield, who derlved éxcep-
tiopal beneflit from Ferrozone, says: -
felt it my duty to make known Lhe value
of Ferrozone, My trouble was poor,
Wlﬁh hl:uu-i, and as a CoDnse Ilt'l'il.'l..'lrlllf
lips were pallid, and my checks had no
color., 1 wasu't at all strong, and re-
quir-:d a bracing tomnte. lFerrozons soon
brought color to my cheeks, improved
my appetite and made me stronger than
I had been in years
becuuse it is so simple to take and works
w0 quickly.”

Won't you try Ferrozone!

Coneentrated cure in tablet form,
that's Ferrozone.
boxes for #2.50, at all dealers,

— - ———
Died for His Country.

There {8 a young man in PBoston who
can trace his famaly back several gem-
arations. His failing ia a desire to be
thought a descendant of one of “the
old families.” Omne thing in which he
takes particular pride ls the continental
uniform. He was showing this lo a
voung 1n|i:|.' the other IIiJ._:l' M}' Eftﬂ.t'

gave his life to his country during the
brave daya of the Hevolution,” he said.
The young lady inspected the uniform
sarefully, but could find neither bullet
hole mor sabre cut. =he turned to him
with a charming smile. *“0Oh! Was the
poor old gentleman  drowned!™ she
asked.

Any persinvt who drinks 25¢ tea and
once tasites d0c ""Balada’ will see that
it is not ouly finer in flavor, but that
as one pound makes many more cups,
it is economical to use.

o —
A Shifted Burden.

“So you sold that miserable old mule
of yours!"”

“Yussir,” replied Mr. Erastus Minkley;
“foh real money.”

*"Doean't it weigh on your conscienee 1

“Well, boss. 1I's done had dat mule
on my mind so long it's kind of a rellef
to change off an' git 'im on my con-
sclence."—Washington Star,

S

Minard's Liniment Cures Diphtheria,

i
Out of His Reach.

“At last!” exulted the ex-bicyclist an
he soared aloft in his acroplane, “I've
found a public highway now where there
is no sprinkling cart demon to ecome

along and turn it into a sea of mud!™
-

——
Modern Variation.

“One touch of nature faking," observed
| Prof. Sinnick, “makes the whole world an
| Ananias club.”

. D L
Minard's Liniment Cures Distemper.
-

Twe Helps.
The Orator—My friends, I repeat my

mankind to get up in the world?

Saflor (in the gallery)—The 'larum
clock and the stepladder. ~Marine Jour-
nal.

[

THE FAVORITES

“Slient as the Sphinx!"
THE MOST PERFECT MATCHES YOU EVER STRUCK
ﬂm.mhh“dhljlﬂm

EDDY’S
“SILENT"”

| from an aminonia

. se, is truly the !
{rom Marlon coutt houss, '8 TR eina. | in either direction through the Cof

It is one unbroken field of as fine |
farm land, level and all stumped, us |

e has EILHJ .
| weres of valusble timber land and sev-

He runs eigh- |

140 toms of guano, costing him about |

Sallow Complexion |

The Blood is impm'ﬂri&hed*

I favor Ferrozone |

ilu:l minoyin
now nssured of warmth sufficient to |

:ﬂh I..ll' I]'I!I i ll.\l

grandiather wore Uhis swit when he |

Repeat
| it: —“Shiloh's Cure will always
YHis wife thinks he must be saving | cure my coughs and colds.”

question, What two things are helping |

NEGRO OWHNERS OF FARMS. 1C 0 RN S EEE}D
5 | remoye

Some of the Mast 5u¢c-ttsfu|—1'htiri

i 3 R Tl T
SEREE WS

use.

2.0, bottles. substiutes. .
'PUTNAM'S PAINLESS

CORN'EXTRACTOR__

Precooling Oranges in Cars.

An expenmental plant for th#mjl:;
ccoling of oranges in cars in h_n! S
Los Angeles, Cal., and

g uare insulated ducts
Si-imch 8q s “F‘hm

suppiying from 18 to 20 tons of refrigera
I.':-..lfiu 24 hours. The cold air is foroed

Lack to the coll room by & motor

In experiments, says Popular Mechanies,
the mir was varied from 20 degrees ¥.
when first entering the cars to higher
temperatures, The air in i-:r-_ﬂd

ihe cars at different velocitics and ;
volume varying from 4,600 to 6,000 cub

{ret per minute,
=== # -

o R i £
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In eleven successive speed contests
the Underwood lypewriter has won the
) m;ﬁm “:thnﬂ. Ith-bT'
recent years.
UNITED TYPEWRITER CO.
Adelaide St. East - TORONTO

How the Man Lost in the Woods May
Get Warm,

We must make our traveler who is
lost in the woods as comfortable as

possible while waiting for the sky

Let him first find a place
as woll sheltered as possible. A fall-
en treo will best serve him. But be-
fore deciding on his camping-place, he
should look about to see that there
is plenty of dead wood. Then, from
an area of six feet square, beside the
{allen tree, he musi clear away the
snow, using his feet if nothing else
is available, nnd in the IEI.OO thus
cloared, kindle a fire of birch bark
and dry wood, piling on the w
until fire entirely covers th
cleared ground, While there is a

fire burning, he may gather a large
number of boughs of spruce, balsam,
or ceder. If thess are not to be had,
the best substitute for bed-making is
brush. When several armfuls have
beety gathered, and placed near the
fire to extrict the frost, let him begin
guther iry and dead wood, and
pot until he thinke he has enough
for two nights ean he be reasonably
geure of having s sufficient quantty
fui one nig't. After the fire had been
tu ning about an hour, all may "9
cleared away. The ground will be
found dry and quite warm. Then
this space I8 to be ocovered with the
gathered boughs and on the leeward
side of tha bed thus prepared, a fire
should be built. This fire ought not
to be large, as a draft would be creat-
ed, and, moreover, the smoke would
to the sleeper. He fis

to claar.

prevent him from [reesing.—From
“Lost in the Woods,” by A. B. Car-

|leton, in The Outing Megazine for

November.

BETTER THAN SPANKING.

Bpanking does not cure children of
bed wetting, There is a constitutional
cause for this trouble, Mrs M. Bum-
mers, Box W, 8, Windsor, Ont., will send
free to any mother her successful home
treatmnent, with full Instrutions, Bend
no money, but write her to-day if your
children trouble you in this way. Don't
blame the child, the chances are it can't
lellr it. This treatment also cures adults
and aged people troubled with urine dil-
ficulties by day or night.

.. & = e

HUMAN VIBRATIONS.

— =

Frenchman Who Thinks He Has
Photographed the Emotlons.

Dr. Baradue, of Paris, has been lectur-
ing, saye the Health Record, at the
Theosophieal SBociety’s rooms in London
on human vibration. He showed many

{ {I-hblﬂmlphl of those alleged vibrations

¥ placing a  sensitized film on one of
the nerve centres.

He usually places the film at night and
lenves it till morning. The vibrations of

! the subject throw the nitrate of silver
on the film into a corresponding form

of vibration, which is found registered
on the film when developed, just as the
light reflected from an object through
the lens of & camera registers the form
of that object.

Dr. Baradue had also many pictures
tauken in the ordinary way by means of
the camera. In these various states of
emotion are shown. Sudden anger ap-
pears as & sort of whirling shower of
gparks and vapor. A state of high spir-
itual contemplation produces a mist
globe of light some way above the sitter's
head.

In one picture the etheric double of &
woman kneeling in prayer Is shown. Ae-
acording to the doctor the etherle cosmle
furces are continually streaming lnto us
and becoming individuallzed, or stream-
ing out, being disindividualized, mingling
again with the peneral stream.

One photograph showed the vibration
of telepathic communication—some had
lines in ribbons of light, showing attach-
ment. In one, taken as the doctor's wife
passed away, the line or bond which had

always appeared between them ls seen
for first time broken.

i

That Famous Swim.

“It is a very dangerous thing, 1
hove found, to tell stories to the present
yYounger generation,” a Sunday school
teacher recently remarked.

“Now, | have sdways been Tond of il
luetrating the Gospel lessons with little
stories which helped to point the moral

‘and a favorite with me was one of a

Young Romau athffte who used
the Tiber three times every nt;r:l'l::
This generally made a hit with the boys
in my eclass, but one Sunday a new lad
with Irish eyves appeared, and at the ean-
al:;llu.inn of this story he snickered aud-
¥.
“You seem to think that this
is rather funny, Patriek,’ I m'm

severely, “Will you tell us in
peet ¥ y us in what res-

s A
Decks Btrewn With Dead Birds.

birds, the steamers Moses Taylor,
Tiomas Hartum snd Robert Fulton
put in here Friday after a sirangs
and perilous trip Friday from the 3
imr lakes. The boats were Oh¢ W

ate,
The crews of the boats report thud

through smoke from forest fires so
thick thet one could scarcely breathe.
Thousands of birds of all deseriptions

flecing before the flames took

on the boats, only t be overcome
by the dense smoke They were
Thoveled off the decks by the hundred.
Raough of them were lelt to substan-
tinte the story when thev came 10
port.—Ashiabula correspondence Col-
umbus Dispatch.

”
Dragging Backache
Painful back trouble indicates
diseased kidneys.
Don't neglect the first symp-
Ltoms.
When you can’t stoop or bend

without suffering pain— .
When you notice urinary dis-

headaches—

When your back aches, morn-
ing, noon and night, when langouar
and restlessness oppress you-—

Then will the telling merit of
Dr. Hamilton'’s P'ills make you
feel better in one day.

Dr. Hamilton’s Pills exert a
wonderful influence on the diseas-
ed tissues of the kidneys. They
heal and soothe, give vitality and
tone, put new life into the kid-
neys, and thus prevent a return
of the trouble.

DR. HAMILTON’S PILLS
A SURE CURE

Kidney sufferer, health awaiis you and
hapry cure is right at band in Dr. Hsaull-
ton's Pllla. Note carefully the above symp-
pome: U (bey Hi your case, don’'t delay, but
go at onoe to your dealer and procure t un-

fafling Dr Hamilton‘s Pllls of Mandrake
and !‘i-uttq.-rnul. gold In yellow boues, b

luch. or five for §la0

it Does.

Jack—]I hear you are engaged to that
homely Misa Gotchips.

Tom—Yes; she has a million in her
own right.

Jack—But money doesn’'t always lead
to bappiness, cld man.

Tom—True, but it ought to belp ia
the search.

E—

Minard's Liniment Cures Colds, etc

—. e e

Dust-8wallowing Automobile.

An automobile that swallows ite own
dust is deseribed in Dopular Mechanics.
Pipes suck up the dust from the rear
wheels and draw it into a box from
which it Is aguin deposited on the road
in granulated form.

WOMAN'S

BACKAGHE

body,
N'Enhmnmdaimmcdintaamnﬁm_
such cases the one autriammodr
speedily remo canse,
and restores I:mi:juhu o

years | have been doctorin
( wealktness, heart and urn:
liver and . trouble, but in Lydia
E. Plokham's Vegetable Compound |
can safely say [ have found o cure,
* I was sontinually bothered with the
ng aches, licudaches,
and bLearing down pains, und 1 kept
- I.H.:i‘.hn ab
‘s Vegetalile Com.
relieved me of all these distress-
O aymptoms and made me o well
woman. [ would advise all -u!u-li‘
ia E.

women,
Pinkhs W“MH“LE

Their decks strewn with dead song-

for duf. they crept cautiously along

orders, dizzy spells and constant,
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