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" CHAPTER X.

Once upon a time, many years before
this story begins, a certain lady said,
and indeed swore with an oath that
Lord Mapledurham had promised to
fharry her, and claimed ten thousand
pounds as damages for the breach of
that promise. Lord Mapledurham said
his memory was treacherous about such
things, and he never contradicted a
lady on a question of fact: but the
amount which his society was worth
seemed fairly open to difference of op-
inion, and he asked a jury of |his
ecountrymen to value it. This cause
celebre, for such it was in its day, did
not improve Lord Mapledurham’s re-
putation, but ,on the other hand, 1
made Mr. Blodwell's. That gentlemam
reduced the damages to one thousand,
and Lord Mapledurham said that his
cross-examination of the plaintiff was
quite worth the money. Since then,
the two had been friends, and Mr.
Blodwell prided himself greatly on his
intimacy with such an exclusive person
as the Marquis. George enjoyed his
surprise at the announcement that they
would meet that evening at the dinner-
party.

“Why the dickens does he ask you ¥

“Upon my honor, I don't know.”

“It will destroy the last of your re-
putalion."”

“Oh, not il you are there, sir.”

When George arrived at Lord Maple-
durham's, be found nobody except his
host and Mr. Blodwell.

“I must apologize for having nobody
to meet you, Mr, Neston ,except an old
friend. 1 asked young Vane—whose in-
solence amuses me,—and. Fitzderbam,
but the¥ couldn't come.”

“Three's & good number,” said Mr.
Blodwell.

_1 Wi l“rill I'll'll

ive me a sovereigni’ he
‘asked. ‘A week's joy, sir,—a week's JO¥

‘then

“'Give it me,"' said the woman, '

me and she'll get something to eat,
us alive.'

[l
fm a benevolent man at bottom, Mr. |

Neston, as Blodwell remarks. I said,
. _“‘Here's a sovereign for you and her
g supposed she meant the daughter) Lo
elp in keeping you alive; and heres &
sovereign for you, sir, to help In kﬂlml:i_r:
you—and the sooner the beiter, say -
. “‘You're right,’ said he. ‘The 11'-1‘1'1'
or's beginning to lose iits taste: :‘l!:?"
when that's gone, Luke Gale's gone:
“Luke whof” burst from the two men.
|. Lord Mapledurham looked kll];’i
“What's the matter? Gale, I thin »
found out afterwards that the old ﬂ-nl-
mal had painted water-colours—the only
thing he had to do with water.
“The Lord hath delivered her into
your hand,” said Mr. Blodwell to
George. 3
“Are vou drunk too, Blodwellf" ask-
sd the Marquis,
“No; but—="' r
“What was the woman's namef
asked George, taking out a note-book
“Bort. Going to tell mel”
“Well, if you don't mind—'

“Not a bit. Tell .me later on, if it'!i!
amusing. There are so precious Iew
amusing things.” did

“You didn't see the daughter,
You | I
“Oh, of course it’s the daughter
No."

“Did you ever know a man named

Witt 1

“Never; but, Mr. Neston, I have heard
of a Mrs. Witt. Now, Blodwell, either
out WLIII:; il,,:ir shut up and let's talk of
something else.” !

“The latter, please,” said Mr. Blod-
well, urbanely. :

And the Marqus, who had out-grown
the vanity of desiring to know every-
thing, made no effort to recur to the
subject. (Only, as George took his
leave, he received a piece of advice, Lo-
gather with a cordial invitation to come
agaln. )

“Excuse me, Mr. Neston,’ said the
Marquis. “l fancy I have given you
some involuntary assistance to-night.

“If they're three men. But two men
and a woman, or two women and a|
man—awial !"' :

“*Weli, we are men, though Georga
is a young omne.,"’ :

- don't feel very young,”
Grurgv. smiling, as Hhr}: gal (owill. :
“lL am fifty-iive,” sald the Marquls,

‘and I feel younger every aay,—not in
body, you know, for 1'm chocklul of all- |

ments; but in mind. Il am growing |
out of all the responsibilities of this
worild.,” ;

“Apnd of the next i asked Blodwell.

“In the next everylhing is arranged |
for us, pleasantly or otherwise. Asto)
this one, no one expects anylhing more |
of me—no work, no good deeds, no car-
eer, no noihing. It's a delivions free-
dowm."”

“You never felt vour bonds much.

“No; but they were Lhere, and every
now and then they dragged on my feet.”

“Your view of old age is comforting,
aldl George. ;
u}'l}n]j‘. -l?pnrge. if you want to realize |
it, you must not marry,” said Mr. I od-
well _ |

“No.no,” said the Marquis. “DBy the |
way, Blodwell, why did you never mar-
Iyl

“Too poor, till too late,” said MI:'.;.
Blodwell, brielly. s 1
. The Marquis raised his glass, and

seemed to drink a respectful toast to a
dead romance.

“And vou, Lord Mapledurhamfi"
reorge ventured to ask.
“Ay, ask him!" said Mr. Blodwell.

Perhaps his reason will be less sadly
sominonplace.” -

“I don't know,” said the Marquis, |
pondering. “Some of them expected 1, |
and that disgus ed me, And some of |
them didn't, and that disgusted me |
to." -

“You put the other sex into rather|
n difficnlt position,” remarked {:eurgu.1
laughing. :

“Nothing to what they've put me Ln-
to. Eh. Blodwell i |

“Now, tell me, Mapledurham,” said
Mr. Blodwell, who was in A Sserious
mood to-night. “On the whole, have
you enjoyed your life " '

“I have wasted opportunities, talents, |
substance—everything: and enjoyed it !
confoundedly. Al No use even as a|
warning." '

“Ask a parson,” said Mr. H]m!“‘t‘:".i
dryly. |

“I remember,” the Marquis went on, |
dreamily, “an old ruffiap—another old |
ruffian—saying just the same sort of |
thine one night. I was at Liverp
for the Cap. Well, in" the evening, 1
got tired of the other fellows, and went |
out for a turn: and down a back sireet, |
I found an old chap sitting on a door-
step,—a dirty old fellow, but uncoms-
monly picturesque, with a long grey
beard. As | came by, he was just try-
ing to get up, but he staggered and
fell back again.”

“Drunk?” asked Mr. Blodwell

The Marquis nodded. *“I gave him |
a hand, and asked if I could do any-
thing for him. ‘Yes, give me adrink,’
says he.” 1 told him he was drapk nl-l{
ready, but he said that made no odds, |
g0 1 helped him to the nearest gin-p:r-h
lace. ! ,

“Hehold this eyniec’s onacknoveledged
kindnesses | said Mr. Blodwell.

“Sat him down i a chair, and gave
him liquor.

“‘Dn vyou enjoy getting drunk? l!
ssked him, just as vom asked me if 1’
had enjoyed life. _

“His drink didn't interfere with hia
tongue, it only seemed to take him in
the legs. He put down his glass, and
made me a hittle speech.

““‘Linuor,’ says he, 'has been my curse;
it*'s broken up my home, spoilt my work,
destroyed my character, sent me and
mine to g;n.n?r and shame. God bless

| L
- m?hil:l he was am old Theast,

i

}

ol 1ealmlys

“lI hope so. I shall know in a day
or two." .

“To like to be right, Mr. Neston, 18
the last weakness of a wise man; to like
to be thought right is the invelerate
prejudice of fools.” : -

“That last is a hard saying, my lord,
said George, with a laugh. e

“It really depends mostly on your in-
come,” answered the Marquis. *“‘Good-
night, Mr. Neston,"

George said good-night, and walked
off, shrugging his shoulders at the
thought that even so acute a man as

 §
—

| didnt strike t;:um& ive youd heard al
i?':':‘il “:;“Em’{rict:;:" said George, leaning
I?EEES' ;ﬁili!&;txm:r the other
El"“:-"'il:l. damn the other girll Did she,

, old boy " >
Tﬂ"'t’l‘?m? she iid. a little, George, old
h’l}r."

“I'm a fool,” said George.

“Oh, I don’t know,” said Vane, toler-

antly. “I'm always a fool myself about

these things."

oy mmatggn and see them tn—mu:"ruwt;
No, I can’t go to-morrow ; 1 have 10 g
out of town."

I L—

“Liverpool, on business. .

“Liverpool, on business! DEEE me |
I'll tell you another odd thing, Leorge,
—ﬂr‘t{?iﬂn'{danm."

in E ] .

“You're going to Liverpool to-mor-

row on business, Well, to-day, Mrs.
Witt went to Live 1[ on Htmueuiﬂﬁ‘
“The devil!” said George, for e

second time,

CHAPTER XI

To fit square pegs into round holes is
one of the favorite pastimes of l'Hﬂ.tl:l_rii.;
She does it roughly, violently, and wil :
wanton diE.I‘E,E:Lt'dY %{rhthﬂ _fl!t‘.]ﬁ::gﬂrg
Lhe uare . en, ln her Ie-
“'11”% B]mrl;?g-ﬁfhe has at last driven
the poor peg in and made it fly, by dint
of knocking off and abradin all

corners, philosophers glorify

and p lain

ing the process evolution, )
men wonder why she did not begin a
the other end, and ,make the holes

uare to fit the pegs. y
Hq'fhﬂ squiare peg on I:uhif:.h_ these trite
reflections hang is poor Neaera Wikt
Nature made her a careless, ease-loving,
optimistic creature, only to drive her,

—that is to say, in unscientific phrase,
a hole—where she had need of the
fquipu.wut of a full-blooded conspira-
or.

She resisted the operation; she per-
sistently trusted to chance to exiri-
cate her from the toils into which she
not being a philosopher, thought chance
had thrown her. f she saw a weapon
ready to her hand, she used it, as she
had used the Bournemouth character,
but for the most part she trusted to
luck. George Neston would fail, or
he would relent : or Gerald would be in-
vincibly ineredulous, or, she would add,
smiling at her face in the glass, 1n-
vineibly in love. Somehow or other
matiers would straighten themselves
out ; and, at the worst, ten days more
would bring t(he marriage; and after
the marriage—— But really, ten days
ahead is as far as one can be expected
to look, especially when the ten days
include one' wedding.

Nevertheless, Sidmouth Vane had a

Lord Mapledurbham seemed unable to
appreciate his position.

“They all want me to drop it,” he
mused. “Well, 1 will, unless—! But
to-morrow I'll go to Liverpool.” |

He was restless and excited. Home

and bed seemed unacceptable, and he |
turned into the Themis Club, whence
the machinations of the enemy had not
yet ejected him. There, extended on a
sofa and smoking a cigar, he found Sid-
mouth Vane. :

“Why didn't you come to Lord
Mapledurham's, Vane?" asked George.

“Oh, have you been theref? 1 was)
dining with my chief. I didn't know |
you knew Mapiedurham."

"I met him yesterday for the first
Lime."™"

“He's a queer old sinper,” said Vane.
“But have you heard the news{"

“No. Is ithere anyi{"

“Tommy Myles has got engaged.”

George started. He had a presenti-
ment of the name of the lady.

“Pull yourself togeiher, my dear boy,"
continued Vane. *“ilear it like a2 man."

“Don't be an ass, Vane. 1 suppose |
1t's Miss Bourne?" i

Vane nodded. “It would really be
amusing,”” he said, “if you'd tell me |
honestly how you feel. DBut, of course, |
you won't. You've begun already to
look as if you'd never heard of DMiss
Bourne.'

“Bosh!"" said George.

“Now, 1 always wonder why fellows |
do that. When I've been refused by a
girl, and—=""

“1 beg vour pardon,” said George. "1
haven't been refused by Miss Dourne.'”

“Well, you would have been, you
know. It comes to the same thing.”

Georgle laughed. "I dare say
should; but I never meant to expose my-
self Lo such a fate.”

“George, my friend, do yvou think |
you're speaking the truthf”

“l am speaking the truth.”

“Not a bit of it,” responded Vane,
“A couple of months ago you |
meant to ask her; and, what's more,
she'd have had you.”

George was dimly conscious that
this might be so.

“It isn't my moral,” Vane went on.

“Your moral?"

“No. 1 took it from the Bull's-eye."

George groaned. ’

*“They announce the marriage to-
night, and add that they have reason
to belinve that the engagement has
come about largely through the joint
interest of the parties in l'affaire Nes-
ton."”

“[ should say they are unusually ac-
curate.”

“Meaning thereby, to Lthose who have
eyes, that she’'s jilted you because of
your goings-on, and taken up with Tom-
my. In consequence, you are tﬂ-mg!:t_t_
‘pointing a moral and adorning a tale.

“The devil " g

“Yes, not very soothing, is it? But

‘g0 it is. 1 looked in at s Pockling-
‘ton's amd théey were all talking about
| ik

“The Pocklingtons weref"”

“Yes. ;::ku;id t :.r' asked me—"'

uwhu_ rﬂu BE

“Qh, Violet Fitzllerham and Laura
Pocklington,—if it was the fact that
you were in love with IMiss Bourne.

“And what did you say{"”

“I said it was matter of notoriety.”

1 told
much as vou, Blodwell, told me I was,
in a politer way. He only grinned,and |
said, 'If you're a gentleman, you'll s-ea:
me home. Lying in the
five shillings, next morning, and
haven't got it.'

“* A1l right,” said I; and after another
glass we staried out. He knew the way,
and led me throagh a lot of filthy
places tp one of the meanest dens [ ever
saw. A red-faced, red-armed, red-voic-
ed (vou know what I mean) woman op-
ened the door, and let fly a clond of
he old chap
treated her with lolty courtesy.
L'Quite | true; Mrs. Bort,” says he;
:ﬁi"n always right: I bave ruined my-

“*‘And yer darter!" shrieked the wom-

gutier cosis | ...

- #Confound your gossip! There's not
a word of truth im itJ s

“I didnt’ say there was. I said it
was a matter of notorietys So it
“And did they believe it "

“Did who believe it asked Vane,
smiling slightly.

“Oh, Miss Pocklington, and—and the
other girl.” _

“Yes, Miss Pocklington and the oth-
er girl, I think,- believed it."”

“What did they say?” ‘

“The other girl said it served wyon

L=
ﬁﬁhﬁnd—f'
“And Miss Pmklingtm said it. was

L]

timﬁf for some I]:i’u.um.'

“Upon my soul, it's too badl”
"ht’;odenr fellow, you know you were
in love with her~in your fishlike kind

"“And- my daughier. am
gmnt now, and hope to be drunk to-
drrow.” - r

u s YT
“‘Ah! you old beast!” said she, just
IhldlmkiMhﬁt ﬂlt-f

BO.
And I

of way. Oaly you've forgot
does forget it “?EEHE_““ orgotten it. One

© “Welll” asked Geopge. ¢
l"'\\’h?&n‘dpe's in love with another
girl. Ah, George; you ecan't escape my
eagle eyel | saw your game, and I did
ol n WH.;t
Gnﬂgk it no use trying t
Eeep lhis .mf.ff “That" i f
s kindness, is ity Jour idea of

| Lhr‘

1! maternal
latitude, and Neaera shuddered to re- ' 1¢ ig not well to make sudden changes, |

knack of being correct in his informa-
tion, and he was correct i1n stating
that Neaera had gone to Liverpool on
business. It was, of course, merely a
guess that her errand might be con-
nected wilh George's, but it happened
to be a right guess. Neaera knew well
the weak spot in her armour. Hither-
to she had been content to trust to
her opponent not discovering it; but,

' aa the decisive moment came nearer, a

nervous restlessness so far overcams
her natural insouciance as to deter-
mine her to an effort to complete her
defences, in anticipation of any assault
upon them. She was in happy ignor-
ance of the chance that had directed
George's forces against her vulnerable
point, and imagined that she hersell
was, in all buman probability, the only
person in Londom to whom+« the name
of Mrs. Bort would be more than an
unmeaning uneuphonious syllable, To
ber the name was full of meaning ; for,

| from her youth till the day of the happy

that stout and elderly
deus ex machina, the late Mr. Witt,
Mrs. Bort had been to Neaera the im-
personation of virtue and morality, and
Fh]".‘"-.it"ﬂ] characteristics that had
caught Lord Mapledurham's frivolous
attention bad been to her merely the
frowning aspect under which justice
and righteousness are apt Lo present
themselves. :
Neaera was a good-hearted girl, and
Mrs. Bort now lived on a comfortable
pension, but no love mingled with the
sense of duty that inspired the gift.
Mrs. Bort had interpreted her quasi-
authority with the widest

intervention of

member how often Mrs. Bort's discip-
line had made her smart, in a way,
against which apathy of conscience was
no shield or buckler. Recorder Dawk-
ins would have groaned to know hm:v
even judicial terrors paled in Neaera's
recollection before the image of Mrs.
Bort.

These childish fears are hard to shake
off, and Neaera, as she sped luxuriously
to Liverpool, acknowledged to herself
that, in that dreadlul presence, no
adventitious glories of present wealth
or future rank would avail her. The
governing _fact in the situation, the
fact that Neaera did not see her way
to meet, was that Mrs. Bort was an
honest woman. Neaera knew her, and
knew ithat a briba would be worse than
useless, even if she dared to offer it.

“And I don't think,” said Neaera,
resting her pretty chin upon her pretty
hand, “‘that I should dare.” Then she
laughed ruefully. “I'm not at all sure
she wouldn't beat me; and if she
did, what could I dof?"

(To Be Continued.)
e
AN INCUBATOR

e

That Is Used To Haich Out Microbes Feor
Experimental Purposes,

A firm in Regent street, London,
makes a pusiness ol batching out arti-
ficially birds, chickens and the like,
and the incubators adapted for their
various purposes are lined up against
the sides of the long room. They also
take infants that are prematurely born
and by keeping them in a eertain un-
varying tempecaiure, and giving them

roper nourishment, develop themn into

ealthy and lusty babies,

Perhaps the strangest of all
many appliances for
Organisims 1s their biological incubator,
Hére are “cultivated” whole “colonies”
of deadly microbes for purposes of bac-
Eemémwm investigation and experi-

B,

The cholera bacillus, the scarlet fe-
ver micrococeus, the leprosy and tub-
erculosis bacilli and dozens of other
varieiics of these postifbrous little or-
ganisms propagaie ibemsclves in these
lorcing houses with marvelous rapid-
ity. Ihey are grown on small lozenge-
shaped pleces ol gelatipe, and = frag-
ment (he s1ze of a q’l:la.rtur suffices to
maintain ~ a “colony” of 80,000,000 of

‘microbes,
This particular incubator is fastened
edlgn and

by two 'locks of the latest -d
m[t-t intricate construction - and, in

view of the terrible results- that m'. ht
possibly follow from 5
meddling with its o R
the precaution

one.

their
hatching living

e
= b

its | _ _
or, call- | quarts of Timothy seed and two quarls

of malice prepense, into an environment |
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“(artainly. I've made her '?I““’.".

Cortainly. Tve made bt Foiv-“1| PRACTICAL FARMING.
think this discussion of |adies' feelings e
is hardly in good taste.” 2l FALL SEEDING OF TIMOTHY.

“Quite sight, 00 B lucky that| No matter what time of year the Tim-

othy is sown one cannot count with ab-
solute certainty of

rich.
it will be quite sure to come up good,

it, the small, feeble  'Timothy dies.
This I have found to be the case on
an average of one year out of three,
and a real good stand was not secur-
ed only about one year out of two.
When the seed is sown in the fall
(about the first of September is the best
time) on land properly prepared and the
seed well covered, the cases of failure
are rare. Gf course we have had falls
when there was just rain enough af-
ter sowing to make the seed sprout and
come up, and then the weather turned
8o dry as to kill it. 1 have had good
success in sowing Timothy with rye
when the rye was sown early in Sep-
tember, but when sown in October 1t
was a failure. The Timothy came up,
but was so very fine and small that
the winter freezing killed it. A few
years ago 1 sowed rye on a picce of
black, mucky land which was a marsh
reclaimed by tile drainage. 1 sowed
on it, after the rye was drilled in, four

of Alsike clover seed to the acre and
harrowed it over very lightly. This was
thick seeding. It came nicely, but
was rather small when winter set in.
Early in the spring | examined and
found the clover dead. ' 1 sowed on an-
other two quaris to the acre of Alsike
'clover seed about the first of April. 1
'had a splendid stand and for three
years a very fine meadow. When I
seed with elover 1 seed 1n the spring.
If I wish to have Tunothy grow with
it I wusually wait until the fall after,
then sow on from two to four quarts
of seed to the acre and go over it wilh
a harrow, so as to have 1t slightly cov-

lered. Three dilferent times I have
'sown clover in the fall with winter
grain. Twice it was a failure be-
'cause the clover was so small when

hard freezing came that it was killed.
Once it was a success and L had a
fine stand. As a resull of this exper-
ience I have decided to always sow clo-
' ver in the spring. When [ sow Tun-
‘othy with grain I use a grass seed
‘attachment with my grain drul for the
purpose, sowing about four gquarts Lo
the aecre and then barrowing it over
lightly.

| When Timothy is sown uy itsell a

wheel-barrow grass-seed-sower 1s
which sows sixteen feet wide and does
it very evenly. If one has a [field that
has been in small grain this year and
was not seeded, and which he wishes
to get into Timothy as soon as possi-
ble, this is the way he should proceed:
Prepare the ground nicely the last of
August by plowing and harrowing, or
disc it up and then harrow. Sow on
the Timothy seed, harrow lightly and
roll so as to pack the ground and make
it smooth. L[ the season is lavorable
a pretty fair crop—say two-thirds of
a lull crop—of hay may be expected
next year; and the year aflter Lhat 1t
will be at its best, producing a full crop.
It is not profitable on most lands Lo let
a limothy meadow run more than
three years without plowing up. The
second or third year a top dressing of
manure will help it wonderfully. The
manure should be hauled oul right from
the stable during the winter and spread
evenly over the surface. Lkarly in 1Ih_u
gpring go over it with a harrow. This
will make the manure fine; work up
' the ground a little arcund the rools
of the grass and mix in manure Lo soe
extent. Timothy is an exhaustive crop
on the soil and good crops cannot be
raised on the same greound many years
in suceession without applying  some
fertilizer. :
|  SUMMER FEEDING OF SWINE.
“A series of green foods can be had
in suceession on most farms throughout
the summer with very little prepara-
tion. The clover field supplies the first
pasture, and will last in good order un-
til the green peas are ready to feed.

as even a pig will get sick if unwisely
fed. The new food may be il_.'ltl'ﬂ"iil-ll-{t'-d
by throwing in a few forksiul: daily
for a week before the gﬂt‘u:mm:nl; change
is to be made,"” says N. Y. Farmer. "

there is then a small field of Eean to
be fed, the piges may be turned in at
once, or it may be wise to hurdle a
plot which can be ‘hogged ofl* thor-
oughly without any waste. Along with
this, if sweet whey or skim milk forms
the drink, which should not be fed in
a larger qu:mt.ﬁjv than eight pounds
per day to a full grown hog, steady
and profitable growth may be expect-
ed. After the season has passed,
second-growih clover or corn will be
on hand to form the bulk of the diet.
| As [inishing time approaches, a grain
| ration composed of corn, peas, barley
~or shoris will be profitably fed in con-
junction with the green fodder. Fed
in this way, the land upon which pork
| is produced will have gained fertility,
- Hogs and hog products have been hold-

ing their owa remarkably well this
season. As in days gone by, he is
a;:.l% the “gintleman that pays the
rint."

SHRINKAGE OF WOOL.
“It is often desirable to know the
iliznu.s occasioned by shrinkage in hand-
ling and storing of wool under varying
~conditions, and 1 think an aceount of
‘an experiment wundertaken with this
‘end in view may not be without inter-
est,” says a writer in Farm and Home.,
“Twenty-four fleec:s, divided into four
lots, were stored, by three different
methods, and weighed periodically (gen-
a;‘allllj' m;:-;ﬂllﬂ for a year. Three lots
of the wool were from S shire sh
clipped between the l-lttl:m:nd lﬂthﬂ?l’
- April.
fleeces was weighed, each
and packed in a clean, dry
ll.rg"a enough to hold the
e g P T

ed on,
eight fleeces, wun wm:& Ln“;nhu Sam
manner, sacked and suspended from the

ceiling, ) of flee .
place m‘i@fﬂgﬁ aufliﬁmly .

80 as to exclude all dust and “m"
lot

box, just
wool con-

disturbance. On June 24
of six fleeces was secured fr::l“i farm-
on mghe peighborhood, weighed, sack-
i as the oppinder the same condi-
This wool w other lot of sacked wool.
and the

2 ; ':I‘l_l-. '__'__
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having a good
catch every time, writes C. P. Gu.ud-
If it is sown in the early spring

but if the hot, dry weather comes be-
fore it has root emough to withstand

. —— —————— -
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Sash and Door Factoy
‘“0__—
Having Completed our New Factory we are now prepgy
to FILL ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY.
We keep in Stock a large quantity of Sash

Doors, Mouldings, Flooring and the diffe.
ent Kinds of Dressed Lumber for outside sheeting,

Our Btock of DRY LUMRE is very Large so that all orjy
can be filled.

Lumber, Shingles and Lath alway
In Stoclk,

MN.G &J. McKECHNIE

200,000 WEAK MEN CUTED

B"CURES GUARANTEED OR NO PAYI]
bition—lifal es: nmmnr{' m susily fatigued; excituble and itabie

AHE Yu“ h? eyes sunken, red and : pimples on fuce; dreams wnd pight

-j.-.;u-'_i r,;.ur: . :ﬂ-iIMkjn i"g_.nh h:n:; hiu::; ;,;linh: h.j”mu:f nirr-&*:j; BOTH ﬁ;ﬁé
dCCCBla; OFDORL e &D raink a 0l e T“ﬂﬂl; wAnt 0Ol Lo,
energy aud strength — WE CAN CURE YOU / o

Nervous and despondent; weak or debllitated: tired pornings: ,,r.t.u.

. RESTORED TO MANHOOD BY DRS. K. & K.
JOHN A, MANLIN, JOHN A. MANLIN.

o
——

CHAB. POWERS. OHAS. POWEMA,

BEFOHE TEEATMENT. .F;-ITEH. THEATHENT. BEFu ki n;:..,n,a..\;. A s TERL] X
NO NAMES OR TESTIMONIALS USED WITHOUT WRITTEN CONSENT.

1 VAHICOGELE' John A. Manlin saye:—"1 was one of the connt 'rs rie.

ﬂ[ﬂl of early ignorance commenced at 15 yours of (ge.
triel seven medical frms and spent $900 wit: o0 Lradl.
The drains on my syt

-1 1 gave np in despair. o1
EMISSIONS —-—Aﬂb wﬁhenip mrin{:ﬂwtm well as my sexual rnd phrel lE
- IMPDTENGY life. My brother advised me as a last resort Lo corenlt
- Dra. Keonedy & Kergun. 1 commenced their New Mothod
CUHED_ Treatment and in a few weeks wus & new man, w1l pow

life and ambition. This was four yaars age, #nd o
aud bap

T

1l recomwend thess rellable

am married

g_as 1
specinlists to all my afflicted fellowmen.”

CURES GUARANTEED OR NO PAY.—CONFIDENTAL.
“The vices of early boyhood laid the foundation of my |2 0 e R
roin. Later on a “gay life” and exposure to hlood di- s"]hihs Emlsqlmls
] s
! . Byphili 1
pervousness, weak buck, ec. "Eryhilis cineed my bair to | Yaricocele, Cured.
blotches on Ii‘dn ete, | thank God I tried Drs. Kennedy

M senses completed the wreck. [ had all the symptoms of
t] Nervoua Debility—ennken eyes, emissions, drain in urine,
& Kergan. They restored me to bhealth, vigor and happiness.”

CHAEB. POWERS,

I We treat and cure Varicocele, Emissions, Nervous Debility, Seminal |
| Weakness, Gleet, Stricture, Syphilis, Unnatural Discharges, Self Abuse,
5 Kidney and Bladder Diseases,

3 NO RISK.

. 17 YEARS IN DETROIT. 200,000 CURED.
Are yon n vietim? Have you lost hope? Are yon contemnlating mar.
READER ! risge? Has your Blood hﬂﬂiﬂnﬂﬁ- Have ;uﬂ ngr Wi n--"ph "Onr §
New Meothod Treatment will core yon. What it has done for others it will dofor
CONSULTATION FREE. No matter who hes treated write for an bonest opinion | -

of Charge (harges reasonable. BOOKS FREE —* lden Monitor” (illustrated), _J
Diseases of Men. Inclose age, £ conts, Fealed,
-NO NAMES USED WITHOUT WRITTEN CONSENT. PRI-

VATE. No medicine s=nt C. 0. D
opes. Everything confidential.
ment, FREE.

{ DRS, KENNEDY & KERGA

No names on boxes or envel-
Question list and cost of Treal-
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stored in .he same place, a well-venti-

ik ﬂlﬂl&-ﬂttmg Fﬂfﬂr I

- e e %wsl

lated barn, and exposed to a free cir- * 00 ‘!

culation of air. It was found that 1 I 3 ,l‘u ol '.H'+

there was , practically no cha of /;""-'ﬂl e / ' | ’
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W lfht. in the first three lots clipped
in April; in fact, the aggregate weight
of the three lots on June 15 was exact-
Iy what it was when taken off in April
the previous year. Some variation oc-
curred in the meantime, a few of the
changes being hard to account for, but
the variation was not great at any time.
The late-clipped wool, however, show- |

Cook's Cotton Roct Compoend '

""l"

Manufactured hv i
Cook Co., Winlsor
and Detroit, Mich
only known s 1N

]

monthly medicine on !
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can de in ““the hour cnd fime
ed a loss of about 6 per cent. of the of need™ d}-!:!en- lady who r,a"
original weight during the year, and, this is senuested to inclose two post ‘
ag the first weight was not taken un- ™ : gt $ el
til & week after shearing, there may Age stamps, with her address, N
have been an additional loss that was Oi Q |
not d_etanqmaq. The indications from '{ﬂ} E511“’! I "
this investigation are that: First, ear- / I ‘
ly-clipped medium wool, from a well and full particulars, which we will
kept flock, free from dirt and stored send by return mail in plain. sealed§
in good quarters, will not shrink in enveloy : '
e o ey opmiye cemt wih | @ 00T payuician, 15 e e
ate o eAring. : > T g T f
ond, late clipped wool, of sulstatisily | @ tinued practice treating | cuses o/}

the same kind, will, under the same

women, has charge of the o xn-.nnd'
treatment, shrink abou

t 6 per cent of can be consulted by letter or i85

ils original weight within a year. It | @ person. Addressourmain olice
is_probable that heavy, greasy l | . ' -

1|-'|-f1_lilJ Ihngk considera legmuri H;Tn THE Cﬂﬂ!{_ Cﬂl‘ﬂf‘iﬂ:-;i“ '
this. ~ Wool dealers state that they Room 3—No. 253 Woodward Ave. o

can never handle this kind of wool, in
the early part of the ssason without
sustaining a  heavy loss in weight, Be-
fore deciding to hold wool it is well to
take into consideration the kind and
condition of the clip, and caleulate the
probable loss from shrinkage.”
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WHO OWNS THE EARTH?

'I:hu Emperor of Russia has one estate
which covers over 100,000,000 of acres,

and, which is, in fact, more than three
times as large as England: and he has
another entatg whicﬁa more than twice
o batior (o TRMLAM mere fn
| etter S0, 000

in the Russian s The E":.ur': i'n':
im in only 83%0,000

Detroit, "'1-l~h'__

— ]
[ Cook's Cotton Root L --.-:-r.:'a_-.
is sold by all responsible wo }L:
and retail druggists in the Do U-;;‘

of Canada and United State
Dollar per hox.
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CORRECT HUMAN PROPORTION
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