~ NABOTH'S VINEYARD.

CIIAPTER L —(Continued.)
And if Mrs Charlesworth loved one
part of ber fair demesne betier than

is, from a puraly business gghﬂ. of view.
i

You see they have evervthing on their

| side, and plenty of money to prosecute

the suit. If they refuse to accept my

another, it was the garden. There ap-|offer of a compromise, Fernleigh must

peared to be no serions attempt at or-

der, as one sees in sach places nowa-
days, for the mosyy paths were over-
grown with eglantine and tulip and
York roses, shaded by espaliers and
arched bowers of the filbert and gold-
em pippin, with just enough nealness
in its elegant disorder to show the hand
of care. There was a fragrance in the
air, a scent of sweet brier and lavea-
der, mingled with mignoneite Thalf-
hidden under the fallen pstals of the ap-
ple hlissom. The same now as it
might bave beem a century since; the
same as its sorrowing mistress first re-
membered it, when as a tiny child she
rode on her father’s shoulder and pluck-
ed the sunny peaches on the ripe lﬂill.th
wall ; the same as when her whitening
hair was a tangled net of gold and her

violet eyea stirred sleeping hearts inl

vain. For Fernleigh had been her own

home befors Vivian Charlesworth had |

dlstanced all rivals and won the hear!
of Margarst Hay, a place to see and

love, but a place to leave with linger- |

ing and regret.

Mr. Heath walked his horse along the
drive, under the shadow of an arching
belt of chestnuts in the full glory of
leaf and flower, past the open hall
door with a cool dim vision of polished
oak and blue china beyond In the
green court, wall-flowers flourished on

tha stopa butiresses. thera were [ernnl

on the stable roof amongst the stone-
crop and celandine. There was no help-
er in the yard, so the wvisitor put up
his own
mounted a short flight of steps, and
pushing back a little rustic gate un-
der two cropped yew-itreas, entered the

garden. Walking there under the ap-
ple boughs was the misiress of Fern-
leigh, a book in her hand, the olher
rasting on the shoulder of & boy sowme
Ewelve ¥ eAls 1 age,

There were gray lines in the soft
beight hair under the white lace ecap,
a subdued sadness in the [air face, olh-
erwise untouched by the ruffling hand
of time ; and yet a pleasant beautiiul
face, for beauty at fifty is something
wa DKe Lo gaze upon ngaln. As she
joioked up, ber eyes fell upon Heath
with a pleased smile of welcome. “This
ia very good of you,” she said. ‘You
guesaed where we should be f ound i
thought " Vivian had had enough musie,
% wr came out here, and brought Van-
Ity Fair wilh s’

Which charactar do you litke beat,
Mr. Heath?" asked tha boy eagerly
eorge Usborne or .‘hl.LJnr Dobbint Wa
prefler the Major.”

Boing unpractical people, naturally,”
answered Lhe lawyer.—"'Perhaps 1 have
an speaking alfection for him myself ;
though, professionally speaking |
not say so openly.—>o that 13 the last
hero, Vivian ¥

Vivian turn:d his wide blue esyes in
the speaker’'s lirection—those sightless
eyes, that scemed, none the less,
to read the very soul of those they en-
sountered—and a shighily puzzled ex-
pression crepir into his face. "Why can-
uot you say what you think? he asked.

”fi:‘:llm- we do not dwell in the pal-
ace of Truth, my child—=And now, run
wway to your music whils [ talk bus-
s ui',‘l (N TC T |!'-l'l.'. :|!I.I.II_IH:II Ir el
«wem a4 =n to bring redd tape into this
pure atmosphare.

Frhe Loy walked slowly down the
path, touching a bealy spray here nnl
there with out-stretched fingers. For
a moment they hoth stood watching
himi the Dna |—~:|.|'t-r|:':j', alimost Yearm-
ingly. the othar w ith a shade of sadness
and pity in his hon.st gray eyes

“John.” exclaimed Mrs. Uharleawort i,
suddenly turming to her companion, "if
it were not for himy the parting would
not he so Eeen.”

"keen enough Lo break your heart,*
returned the, lawyer gruffly. “You
annot yet realise it, Margaret, 1 know
your feelings, perhaps beller than you
omprehend “hem yoursell, When you
love every irch of the ground“——

‘T do—that is true enough. And the
hought ol all keeps me awake at
n.ehta, it haunts ms as { walk here
by day. Cannot you understand whal
it 1 (o love avery tree and leal and
[lower—to have a tender association or
wistflu! memory attached to each ain-
gle foot of s0ill There is everlasting
youth for mn here, but still"—

John Heath a! this momenl was seiz-
aidl with & sudden [t of coughing, a
sircumsafancs which |:H'r|1l.[l*- vecotin ! ed
for the vnusnal dimness in his  eyes.
Conscious of some [eeling ol inheren
wiakness, he became more ry and hgsi-
ness-like than usual ; s bhabit  when
touched “If this wonderiul memory
f yours would =nable yon to remem-
sar where your grandiatbher bh:d vhat
precious assgnment, it would be the
metier for all parties concerned Al
lowing thal the deed cannot bhe found,
Mias !f\'lu rion E

discover it, the fiflty thousand pounds
st preseni inveated In cons.ls goes to
gou. and the Kingsweall &= ales bosides. ™

‘It naver will be found; indeed, 1
L imost donbi
said Mrs. Charlesworth wearily.
ull 80 strang: and puzzling.”

“Not at all

vasim, Vivian Charlesworth, who was
a great scoundrel, f L am judgey——

‘John, . he was my husiand, and be
14 dead.”

“And a good thing teo,"” exclaimed
the lawyer hoily.—"Well, you know
how angry your grandfather, Martin
Hay, was about (hat, though You wera
his favorite grandchild. By his will he
left everyvihing to your consin Mary,
who afterwards married Wilired Mor-
ton. Of course vou remember how the
old gentleman used to boast that he
never altered his mind ; and when his
feeling: changed towards you, he re-
fused to make a new will But by
deed he assigned to you the income
arising from the London property, and
the Kingswell estates. There is no
doubt whatever about that. The assign-
menl was given into the custody of
your f{ather, and held by him up
to the time of his death. And it is my
opinion that when Vivian Charlesworth
ED hold of the title-deeds to this place
and tried, (0 raise money on them (as
he did), he wmust have found it some-
where. and laid 1t aalde for fulure use."

Mrs. Charlesworih [o!lowed thia story
with a vague 1dea as to her legal ad-
vize s meaning. Then, with some faint
show of ialerest, she ingquired il Heath
knew anything of this unknown rela-
tive who seem=" deiermined to take the
full measume of hker legal rights.

“All [ knd¥ is that she = voung, and
la. moreover, being- well advised—that

Lt 1s

horas, and having done so,

ilare |

'ary greetings were over.

takes Lthe whole of 1he |
funded property. But if we can oaly |

[ it was ever executed,"” |

WHen you married your |

0. :
The listener caught the full signific-

ance of Lthese last words, and her breath

came a lit!le more quickly. She looked
up at the blue sky above the apple
blooms, and away down the dim green
avenue to the house beyond. How
bitterly hard it seemed, doubly hard
standing there in the full fresh beauty
of the summer afternoon, hallowed by
the sweet recollection of & thousan
such, a maze of pleasanl memory, back
to the dim remembrance of childhood.

John Heath waited to allow the whole
force of the declaration to strike home
before he resumed again. ‘' Believe me
it is best to tell you this plainly, though
it is painful enough to me. I have had
a long talk with your mortgagee this
afternoon, and he has made what [con-
sider to be a handsome offer. Of course
he can take the whole place as it stands

at any moment; but he will do b-al-'l

ter than that; he will buy the place for
three thousand five hundred over his
“lminﬂ: d M

“That is ve rous,” maid Mrs,
Charlesworth Eitwn uﬁ'ﬂifﬂd}’ smile.
“Would not that sum invested at five
per cenot. bring us in & bundred and
seventy-five pounds o year Three
F-Enj.;hle can live on that.” : l

“A great man le live on less.
And besides, if 1 rimpeﬁ_[:w judge of Miss
Giladys’ character, she will be no weight
on your hands.—~Margaret, you are sing-
ularly blessed in your daughter.”

“l am blessed in both my children,
John. Now I suppose you will want
to bring my generous creditor over here
soon¥ I wish | could feel sufficienLly
grateful, but T am rebellious as yet.
And if you can forget business for a
time, perhaps a cup of tea'—

“Nol tnis aefternoon, thank you; I

must be in Castleford by six. I will
le! you know when the colonel 18 com-
inge.""
They walked down the garden path
side by side; and as Heath brought his
trap round, Vivian stole froen the house
to his moether's side. He seemed by some
sublle instinct to feel her presence near
him, as he could tell the footsteps of
those he loved. “‘Mother are you un-
happy?" he asked. :

“1 dear? Why think
that ¥ _

"1 don't kmow; perhapa it wag my
fancy. Some way, it seems lately il-h-'l-'la
you and Gladys are so much quietertaft-
ér Mr. Haath comes,

Any reply was prevented by the
sound of the lawyer's approaching car-
riage wheels. They walzed by h.s side
to the gatea, and aflerwards sboo
4 long while watching him as bhe drove
AWAY. Presently, Vivian lifved hia
hand, and laid it gently on his mo-
ther's cheek. “You feel happier than
you did, mothar?" he sad

Mrs. Chariesworth turned from the
contemplation of the peaceful landscape
and bending over Lbhe boy Lii:u‘il'!!l_i.ll-ﬁ
brow tenderly. "‘Muoh happier, Vivian,
almost quite,” she replied, and as she
said these words, the tears lay on her
oheek unseen.

should you

CHAIPTER L,

By dint of long morning lounges in
the County Club, of which selecl 1nsti-
tution he was a member, Coionel Sand-
hurst asucceeded in killing the three
heavy days which divided him from his
son's company. Not that he was alto-
gether a martyr to boredom, for there
ware many delicate plans to be [nally
sattled: last, but not least, the master-
stroke of inviting his ward, Miss Ethel
Morton, and her aunt to be his guests

or a few days, and thus bring the heir- |

vss In lmmediate and close contact with
Captain Frank Sandburst, his repuia-
tion and his Victoria Cross. This [at-
ter eoveiad trophy hd been won some
twelve months before in one of the re-
cent South African wars.

Ihe diplomatic old soldier stood in
Lhe elegant private sitting-room devoted
to his use, consulting his watch impat-
ientiv for it was approaching the hour
of seven, and the expected travelleras
were doe: (L haviag bean 80 arranged
that they might travel down from Lon-
don together, and thus cement the
friendship. It was therefore a consid-
erable disappointment to the Colonel
when the ladies arrived by themselves,
the recaleitrant swain having failed
Lthem atl the last moment.

‘He will be here Ly the mail,” Miss
Morton explainzd, when the prelimin-
“It wassome
tiresome business at the War Office, |
believe he saaid. Perhaps the Comman-
der-in-chief required his opimon upon
some important matter. But really I
am ao hungry that | can’t sympathize

| with vou over the terrible affliction.”

Colonel Sandhurst pulled the bell with
more than necessary violence, while his
fair visitor looked out on the broad
helow with laneuid interest, She
wad a pleasant merryv-looking blonde,
with fair hair and kindiy blue eyves, full
of mischief: but withal sympat betie and
true gs steel to her friends, Mizs Cram-
ar, the annt 1n guestion, was a gentle,
placid nobody, who waa only too glad

@l i)

' of the opportunity to efface herself on

BVery Ooceasion, the sort of l‘{i-ﬁ:-"'ﬂ"ﬁ“q

| old lady who, if properly clad and recu-

larly fed, asked nothine more from her
fr!”q_-ru = el i ras, If askeid what she
lived for, she wounld have shaken her
head amilingly, and declinad the solu-

| tion of so solemn and unnecessary a
| probiem

Over hia soup and glass of brown
aherry, the eolonel sucesaded in recov-
ering his lost equanimity. The dinner
was well served, the Wye trout and
ducklings delicately
colonel was bul mortal,
the peaches had arrived, his brown face
beamed with hospilable smiles. " Beau-
tiful neighbourhool,” he observed pat-
ronigingly, “ and salmon fishing execel-
lent. Now, if thare was only a house
on the Dartonsham property, we mighi
make a pleasant summer here."

1 suppose the people ars civil'sad #*
Miss Ethel returned, helping hers=if Lo
Miss Cramer had Ea._-I:I;I
since dropped into one of her waking
trances. " Let us go and sit out on
that pretty balcony among the flowers,
and study the Castlefordian in his na-
tive lair, as we used to do at San Remo.
Besides, I know vyou want a cigar.”

They took their chairs out on the bal-
cony in the fading light, looking north
to an old cbhurch with tall gray spire;
and immediately before them, beyond
tha eims where the noisy rooks were
swinging, rose the square cathedral
tower. The Colone! lay Lack and smok-
ed his tobaeco with a feeling of perfect
lﬂillljui“T}' and contentment.

“Yes."” he continued, it is a great
ll”}' there is po house at Bartonsham.
n that ease we might stay here till the
autumn, and learn somethine of the
county. They say the 1\'1'“‘.- ur is As
pesutiful as the Rhine.”

“Why not build a house I asked the
listener, ;.u}']n.r with a rosslwl.

“Ah, but you see I have a better
Flan than that. It is so long s nee you

SDIMe grapes,

conked, and _|h'l‘r
By the time |

were here before that you probably for-
get Fernleigh,' .

“ Indeed, 1 do not; that is, il yom
mean that beautiful place on the Lug-
wardine Road. I believe I coveted that
house more than any one | ever saw.
When | get old and careworn, I s
like to have just such another place
to call my own." :

“ Perhaps there are more unlikely
things than that, hecanse, you see, | am
in negotiation for the purchase of that
very house.”

“Indeed !—Do you mean to say the
~owner is actually selling 1t¥"

In spite of his jubilation at this out-
burst on Miss Ethel's part, the gallant-
Colonel’'s conscience gave him a sharp
twinge. It seemed very strange ihat

he could not help being vonscious of a

4 | certain guilty feeling of remorse, for

the part he was playing. ™ Yes; bul
not from choice. It appears that there
is some law business pending in which
the owner is interested. 1 never had

' any head for that kind of thing, conse-

quently I did not pay much aitention
to Heath’'s expianation.”

"It seems W-E'j,- hard,” said Miss Eth-
@l sympathetically, as she "ﬂr'll.'[‘["h{".ll the
' golden points of flame. " Having a pet
lawsuit of my own, I can feel for the
luckless owner. But then men do not
' feel the same sentiment in these things
' as women do.”

“ But you see the owner happens to
he—a lady.” .

“And you are actually going to turn
her out ?—Colonel Sandhurst, 1 am as-
hamed of you! Really, you should——

But any further scolding for the Col-
onel was interrupted at this moment
by the rattle of wheels below and the
sound of a well-known voice gIVing or-
ders to an hotel servant. In less time
than it takes to tell Colonel Sandhurst
was grasping his soldier-son’s left hand,
the right being supported across his
breast by a silk bandage. The Colon-
el’s lips quivered slightly, his eyes lis-
tened as he looked into his boy's lace.
Miss Fthel gave a rapid sign to Misa
Cramer, fortunately awake, and togeth-
er they left the room, closing the door
behind them : and a full hour had elapa-

enely happy father. )
The next morning heing perfectly fine
and breakfast over, the Colonel propos-
ed a walk, a proposition declined by
Miss Morton on the ground that she
had a vast amount of business in the
way of shopping to do. So the Colonel,
nothing 1utll:. started off with F rank
Bandhurst to explore the lions of the
town. They passed ithrough the Close,
under the ancient elms
shooth shaven lawn, into the Castle

tress stond, with the silvar Wye at ila
feet and the smiling landscaps hf.:-'nnli.
A pleasant spot to pass an hour in the
leafy shade with a p:liu;}]mr of the old
moat. and white awans floating on the

' and his gallant son, watching the flow-
ing water as it hurried downwards to
the sea.

: “It is good to be in England again.”

Frank observed at length, ** After that
broiling climate out there the sight of
a green field and cool stream makes 1t
| aeem like home.” i

“ No place like England after all,”" re-
joined the Colonel, and, talking about
home, | hope yvou have made up your
mind to stay. If

don’t vou think vou might cut the ar-
my, and settle down in the usual fash-
| tlon 1"

* By which you mean matrimony of
course. To tell you the truth, I have
never given the matter anything but
ihe most vague consideration. Natur-
ally, 1 shall marry some day; that s
if 1 can find some ‘fair impos=sible she
who is rash enough to care for me."

The Colonel stole a side-glance al Lthe
| speaker's manly figure and handsome
hranzed features, and thouzht that auch
a conliprency was by no means so re-
| mote as Lhe modest voulth would imply.
'r""i'u:u have not seen one up (0 NOW,
| then "

“Well, n-no,” Frank returned doubt-
| fully. 1 was never much of ' a squire
of dames.” There was one girl | met
out yonder; 1 very nearly forgot her.
Yes, perhaps if | had had more oppor-
tunity, I might—— Dad, she was the
nicest girl 1 ever eame across—one of
the nurses, you know."

* An hospital purse!" said the Col-
onel coldly. ** Not precisely the wife a
Qandburst would penerally choose."

““ More fool the Sandhurst, then,”
Frank replied as coolly. ”* And as a mat-
ter of fact 1 may mention that if it
hadn't been for that same lady—as she
was n lady, too—you and I would not
he sitting here to-day.” _

“That is always the way with you
romantic boys—very little service ren-
dered and paid for in the usual way
is ||r||;:nifi|=rﬁ into a great debt of grat-
itude,"” -

“If life is worth living, then I owe
mine to her.”

“ And probably would lay it at her
feet, after the good old-fashioned lines
| 1aid down in ancient comedy.” return-
| ol the father, pulling his long mous-
tache in some irritation, " And regrel
it aver afterwards.”

(To Be Continued.)

AN EMBARRASSED MOTHER.
This Boy Should Nave Been Taken Home
and Well spanked,

A great many things occur on the

street car simply becausz it is a public
convevance and the privaey of home 1is
I'his scene occurred

made lmpossible,

lon a streel car in a certain city mnot
long sinoe:

““Mamuma, shouted the golden-haired
infan! in knickerbockers, " what are you
wearing auntie's sealskin sack for?

“ Hush, Willie," quickly urged Lthe
mother with a vivid blush, while the
men tried to look unconscious and the

women smiled delightedly. " Aren’t you

glad we're going to see grandma ™

“Yosp, But 1'il bet that she'll ask

how vou come to have auntie's sack on.”

“ Lio keep quiet, dear. Get up here
and look out the window. Just see Lhe
sleighs and the pretty horses.

“Whew, don't they go it, though! But
surpose auntie wants to go out, will
she pul on that old cape you hate sof
And my goodness,! What do you think,
Mamma Dilson, you're wearing s.sier
Jennie's hat? Won't she just sport and
tear ¢

“ See¢ here, my young man, yon musi
gsither keep quiet or Uil punish you se-
verely when we get to grandma’s. 1
mean it now. How often have 1 told
vou that little boys should be scen and
not heard ?”

* ‘Hout a million times. But, 1 say,
mamma, [ can think about whal a row
there'll be when Jennie finds out thaf
voir wore her hat, can't I¥ That hain’i
bein' heard, is it 2"

The little woman held up her finger,
and when she led Willie off at the
next eorner his feet did not touch i(he
iloor twiee in the whole length of the
CAT 4
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ed before they were missed by the ser- I

shading a

Green, whera erst-while a border fnr-l

water, and the air laden with the frag- |
| for | rance of Lhe hawthorn. For a time they
| sat in silence, this old war-worn warrior

[ let you have the
place here with the house 1 am buying, |

THE FARM.
JERSEY COWS.

In the island of Jersey, for upward
of one hundred years, legislation has
forbidden, wunder heavy penalties, the
introduction into the island of any and
‘eévery member of the bovine race; the
increase therefore is confined wholly to
the births from the thoroughbred cat-
tle on the island. Al single exception
18 made in favor of sieers for beefl pur-
poses, \Whatever, therefore, of merit
| there is in keeping a breed strictly

| 5
i pure the Jersey possesses in a superem-

|jnHll. degree. Bred upon a little island
| where no other breed of horned caiile
was allowed, by a rural population who
were interested in the milk only as to
Its bulter content, butter (outside of
vegetables for market) being the money
crop, with but little if any demand f{or
milk, it was patwral that she should
| be bred with the view of producing but-
ter. The result of breeding for gen-
erations for a specific object has been
to make the Jersey a “bulter” cow.
The Jersey is the most thoroughbred of
domestic animals, the long line of spe-
cial breeding fixing the characteristics
80 strongly that every animal of the
breed possesses the heredity of prepo-
!.L*m:;.r to transmit its own qualities to
its offspring; and herein lies one of the
vast superiorities of the Jersey, In her
native habitat her surroundings, con-
ditions of life, bhabits, etc., have al-
ways tended to make the Jersey a but-
ter cow; but it was reserved to the ‘Am-
.erican  breeder, by upward of forty
 years of devoted skill and untiring ap-
| plication, to develop her to her great-
est capacily. As a result of his syste-
malie endeavors the American-bred Jer-
"ﬂﬂ:r of to-day is more than 50 per cent
superior in butter-capacity to that of
Lwenty years ago, We often hear of the
| phenomenal  record-breakers, which
'show what a highly bred, specialized
cow may do under scientific high-pres-
 sure systems of feeding; also Lthe won-
derful progress our breeders have made
in the art of breeding for a purpose,
Bul the greatest glory of the Jersey
ligs not in these abonormal yields, won-
derful though ihey may be, but in not
less wonderful averages obtained in
every Stale wn our glorious Union.

A very mmportant question to all
stockmen is: What breed of cattle will
make the most mulk, or butter or cheese,
or beeid or 1o put 1t in other words,
, what breed of caitle will make the maost
ol the produect desired, at least coscf
Our test, and the test of all dairymen,
of the value of a cow is the number of
pounds ol butler she makes on ordinary
| Lead, The dairy question is how Lo
makea the most butter at the least cost,
and our experience proves Lo us that
the Jersey 18 the answer to the prob-
lem; she s pre-eminently the mortgage
lifter. A cow that ean ve kept on the
mowing of a half acre lot or lawn,
served with a quart or two of meal
daily, that can e made a pet of, and
will give a pound and upward of but-
ter ol excellent quality every twenly-
four hours, with cream for the table,
milk for all purposea and to spare, is
Lhe best and cheapest cow [or the fam-
ily and butier dairy as well. Their val-
iu.-.- can hardly be estimaied in dollars
and cents,
| ‘The Jerseys are Lhe grandest, most
| beautiful, mosi uselul, most fashiona-
| ble as well as most profitable stock for
| the family and the dairy throughout
the whole world. They show their su-
periorily not only as the greatest milk-
producsrs or the greatesi butter-mak-
ers, but also as universal dairy cows,
adapting Lthemselves to any and all cli-
mates. We find the Jersey at her best
while braving the rigors of a Cana-
dian winter, beating the whole world's
record as a butter machine in Lthe hot,
dry climates of the Sunny South, and
in the soft balmy climate of California,
Another peculiar characieristic of the
._lﬁn:.uj‘ 1A Ihl"l’ habit of pl';l_‘.*-i.th.l'nl milk=
ing; she 13 an everlasling "slayer,”
henee she is adapted to continuous use-
fulness in the dairy. She 1s likewise
garly to breed and very prolilic.

Precisely the same treatment IS Tre-
quirad by the Jersey as is required by
a good cow of any other breed—no
more, no less, Bul a greal many cows
of other breeds are, when compared
wilth the little B30 im““;l Jersey, wvery
largs, being H) to 100 per ceni larger,
It 15 o well-esiablished [act that, on
the average, caltle eat in proportion to
their live weight; such being the case,
it is easy to see ihat a cow weighing
twelve or [ifteen hundred pounds will
eat proportionately more T.I"“'." e
weighing but eight hundred; it is like-
wise an incontrovertible fact that the
food necessary to enable the Little Jer-
soy to fill the pail would be barely suf-
ficient to sustain life in the larger an-
tmnal.

BITS OF WISDOM.

The farmer who thinks il 13 small

fully to his fowls had better not keep
afy.

Chicken and onions go well Logether;
but it is jus! as well o have them in

cnions to pouliry for several days be-
fore killing' for the table or markei.
It is just as sensible to feed human

They need a mixture of somelhing
more bulky and less concentrated,

[t is said that a teaspoonful of gly-
cerine and four or five drops of mitirie
acid in a pint of drinking waler will
cure, or al least relieve fowls that rat-
tle or choke as if suffering from a bad
cold.

People say, “give hens warm water
to drink.” We say don'l you do il, warm
water sickens them. Water as it comes
from the well is warm enough.

Beware of paying high prices for
w heal-screenings. Sand and weed
seeds with a sprinkle of broken and
chaffy wheat are worth buai
I8 {*-h:::t;m.-it in the long run to buy
clean, sound wheat,

A root cuiter that cuis fine will be
us=ful in preparing vegetables for poul-

fore boiling. In this form they require
lesa boiling and ol 18 much easier (o
mix with the meal allerwards,
Watler vessels of tin or galvanized
iron are best for cold weather. Thesa
should be shallow and have flaring
sidea. It is Leller Lo set them on box-
es and partly cover with boards to keep
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Having Completed our New Factory we are now prepared
+o FILL ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY
We keep in Stock a large quantity of Sash,
Doors, Mouldings, Flooring and the differ-

ent Kinds of Dressed Lumber for outside sheeting.

Our Btook of DRY LUMRE is very Large so that all orders
oan be filled.

Lumber, Shingles and Lath always
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17 YEARS IN DETROIT, 200,000 CURED. NO RISK.
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Wood’s Phosphoding.—7ue creat Engiish remeds.

Is the result of over 55 years treating thousands of caces with all known
drugs, untll at last we have discovered the Lrue remedy and (reatment — s
combination that will effect o prompt and permavent cure io all tage= of
Sexual Debility, Abuse or Eicesses, Nervous Weakuess, Emissions, Mental
Worry, Excessive Use of Opium, Tobaceo, or Alcokelic Stimulants, all of
which soon lead to lnsanity, Consumption and an early grave. Wood's
Phosphodine has been used successfully by hundreds of cases that seemesd
almost hopeless—cases that had becn treated by the most talented physi-
clans—cases Lhat were on the vergs of despair and Insanity —eases that were
totlering over the grave—but with the continued and persevering use of
Wood's Phospbodine, these cases that had beea given up to dis, were
restored to manly vigor and health— Reader you need not desgpair--no mat-
ter who has given you up as incurable—the remedy is now within your
reach, by its use you can be restored to o 1ife of usefulness and ha; piness,

Price, one package, $1; eix packapges, $5; by mail free of postage. Al b

One will please, six guaranteed to cuve, Pamphlet freo to any address, £ -

The Wood Company, Windsor, Ont., Canada.,

After 'i“nhlni._:. l|

Wood's Phosphodine is sold by responsible wholesale and retall drupgists In the Dominion,
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the fowls from wetting (heir feot
Cabbags and turnips make a good

beings on meat and sugar exclusively |
as to confine poultry to corn and wheat, | bens, give them a warm houss, exer-

i, r food, meat and |
grit in addition to grain and pure wa- |

busin=as to atiend regalarly and fun--;

feed for Lthe fowls during the winter
season. The fowls like a variety

Give ducks plenly of litter—straw,
hay or lraves to “roost” upon. and do
not compel them to get their bed un-

| der the hen's roosts

Dry-pick=d poultry sells the hest,
When picked let it lie till the animal
heat is all out, then pack firmly in

separale dishes on the table, Feed no' clean barrels or boxes

Clear out all cockerals that are not
needed for breeding purposes: they are
better in the potpie than the hen vard
at this saason of the year, '

For winter eggs keep pullets or voung

cise, plenly of green

| ter.

 the other day.

little, IL|

try. Cut turnips, beeis and earrots be- |
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HARD TIMES IN THE STATES

In a small dark room in one of (Le
upper stories ol a lenement house in
Fourth street, Altoona, Penn. Mrs.
Oscar Andrews’s dead body was found
Crouching on a chair
by the side of the bed that supporied
all tkat had bLeen dear to him in this
worid was her delirious busbund. Thepe
was no [ire in the grate and no sigus of
food. The man had been out of weork.
His wife's health failed. No medicines,
no food, no warmth, no proper atten-
tion, caused her death, and it was plain
to be seen wad not help arrived just,
when it did there would have been g
double tragedy to record in the dark
rcom of wretchedness. The man waa
al once cared for. The Board of Fub-

| Jie Charities made the alarming report

that there were at least 65 families
comprising 800 souls, depeading on nub.
lic contributions for maint namece of 1ife:
[t isasituation unpara’tled in the hin
tory of i(bat city,
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ASLEEP FOR THIRTY DAYS
Mrs. Deatrich van Segern., of De-
lianese, (dhio, abwut four we ks Hro, Wlilia
siltang atl the dinner tabe surrounded
by Lhe mnembers of her fomi!
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BANKE into a comatose condition. In
condition she hass remained Jduring

. past thirty days, regaining consciousnes
only for a few moments at regular n
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| Ing hours an aftendand = Lt n
| QUAniUY ol milE or soup =ufficin L
| sustain life, :

i =0 far ithe case bhas ballied the =kull
| ﬂf [II:I.\.' b 8 ﬂuztl.n Fh!!""“"l“ who have
| been called in to discover the cause of
| or u possibie remeady for the sl
maiady, which is supposed (0 be due 1o
| a diseased condition of the i
| Van Segern is 25 years old, and is e
'“?uthnr ol three children For soms
| time before being strack down by this
_EH'H.I'.I.E*-' -H.I“'.rlmr:, Mrs. Van = ‘gern s 1
feved from brain trouble.

EVEN UP,
Hhﬂl ﬂldim-—-t‘&lh_\' Ih.Lt ke of vours
is_at least fifty years old.
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