Hi

X Tt o T N

Sir Owen did nothing to alarm

He talked to Mrs. Haye,

he ierely looked at

: He was wonderfuily

solicitous that she should

J comfortable, and there

was but one drawback to Violet’s

: re, the memory of the pain on
her lover’'s face.

“How I wish Felix had a car-
riage!I” she said to herself. * But
that will never be.”

She enjoyed her father’s surprise
when the horses stopped at ‘The
Limes, and she wondered what her
mother meant when she said:

“If Thad a chance of keeping such
a carriage as that, I should not
lightly throw it away.”

CHAPTER X]IV, !

It was a bright day in June, the
lilles and roses were all In flower,
the laburnums were in the full per-
fection of their golden glory, and
again the sun of noonday found Sir
Owen at The Limes. He had discov-
eed Violet in the garden, dreamiug
idly among the roses. It was a pic-
turesque, old-fashioned garden, with
quaint-looking séats under the trees
and a pretty artor of trellis work
In the background. Sir Owen pro-
fe, himself so charmed with it
that would not go into the house,
and Mr. and Mrs. Haye went out to
meet him ‘there.

After the first greetings were over
he turned to Violet. ;

“Miss Haye,” he said, “I have come
on purpose to see yom. Do you re-
member our conversation about a
fete in the park? You said that
.Voutthouyrt it would be very plea-
sant.” 8

Violet looked up with animation.

“Yes, I remember,” she replied.
“I had forgotten it.”

“I have come to gay that if it
pleases you 1 will give orders for
everything to e prepared for it.
What do you cay ?”

8he looked at him with a curious

expreesion on her face, while her !

father and mother glanced at each
other,

“What do I say ?" she echoed. “I
have nothing to say, Sir Owen, but
that I have no doubt it will be
very pleasant,”

Sir Owen looked disconcerted. Af-
ter a pause he added:

“But you do not understand. If
I give the fete at all it will be ia
your honor and to please you.
Everything in it shall be as you
wish—you shall choose your own
amusements—indeed, you shail be
the queen of it. Now, what do you
say <"

. Mrs. Haye frowned at her daugh-
er.

“You must really' show* some little
interest n  it, Violet,” she said,
“since Sir Owen is s0 good as Lo con-
sult you.”

* ‘Consult’—that is just the right
word, Mrs. Haye—thank you. That
reminds me,” he added, with a smile,
“Lady Rolfe told me to consult her
when I found myselfl in any diffi-
culty.”

Violet looked up with an air of
great relief.

“I wish you would,” she sald. “She
knows far more about such matters
tlian I do.” ",'||ill}

“But (you mee, it is ‘your opinion
want, not hers,” said Sir Owen. “I
thought of this —a fete in the park,

and, to wind up with a grand ball in|

the house. We could have Pearson’s
Quadrille Band from London ; and I
thought of sending to Gunter for the
supper. Whaat do you think off it?”

Her beautifnl face paled a little
and then flushed. | ford L

“I think it would be most de-
lightlul,” she replied.

‘“Though Mr. Haye Is an invalid,
still he would like to see every-
thing going on,” continued Sir
Owen. “Perhaps he, Mrs. Haye, and
yourself would come to the Hall
on the day before the fete and
stay until the day after.”

“I should like it very much,” de-
clared Mr. Haye. “I have not had
such a treat for years.” °

“Nor have 1,” said his wife. *I
can not imagine anything that I
should like better.”

After that Violet could ralse no
objections.

“But you must grant me one fav-
or,” continued Sir Owen——  “you
must promise to open the ball with
me.”

Again the girl's beautiful face
lNushed and paled; but her mother
looked impatiently at her,

“Why do you hesitate, Violet 2"
she said. “It is an honor of which
any lady in tne country might be
proud.”

“You consent,
Sir Owen.,

“Yes, 1 am willing,” she replied,
inwardly dreading all that Felix
would say about it, yet hall de-
lighted with the idea.

*And I have your sanction for all
that I do. Is there anytuing you
wish to suggest in theﬁwu.y of im-
yrovements 27 o

“No, 1 think not,” “she replied,
more than half frightened.

* What do you say to Tues-
day week ?” he asked.
I can drive over here, and take you
all to Garswood on the Monday.
Lady Rolfe will stay two days; we
shall be quite a pleasant little party.
I may rely upon you?”

“Yes,” agreed Violet, still some-
what nervous; then, looking up at
bhim quite suddenly: “Why do you
set store by my opinion and sanec-
tion ?” 'she asked. “I do not now
anything of thess matters. I do

then ?” pursued

not unmderstand why you consult me.” |

Sir Owen laughed a loud, hearty
laugh that was music to the ears
of Francis Haye and his wife.

“I have a reason,” he replied, “and

“ Then |

| & very serious 3 I will speak to
you dbout it la on.”

She could not imagine to what he
alluded and Mrs, Haye listened in

ce.

Bir Owen showed her a list of
names. i

“I thought of sending invitations
to these people,” he gaid. “If there
are any among them you do not like,
strike them out; U there are any
you wish to ask, add then.”

She read the long list of names,
and then produced.her little peuo?l-
case; she added two more—thiose of
Evelyn Lester and Felix Lonsdate,

“That is her lover,” thought Sir
Owen, a8 he looked rveflectively at
them. “Well, he may come; it will
save troublee. When he sees all
that he will see; he will be taught
a lesson.”

Violet was more pleased and con-
tented when he smiled. She eid not
know why she felt so greatly re-
lieved.

Then 8ir Owen rose to take his
leave; he was going to London that
evening, he said, and it would be
some days before he would see
them again. He asked Violet to go
with him to the garden gate; and
again, when Mrs. Haye saw the
peculiar expression on her hus-
band’s face, 'she ‘whispered :

“Not ome word, Francis Haye—
not ome svord, orr yom will spoil it
all”; and he obediently held his
peace.

They saw a look of perplexity on
Violet’'s beautiful face all that
day, and she hiad lost her anima-
tion. She fell into long fits of
musing; she tas unlike herself ;
but no svord from father or moth-
er helped her in her difficulty, or
solved her doubts.

it must have cost ; then an evening

‘dress of white silk, with a train of
blue velvet and blue velvet t:

lastly, a full and” most exquisite
costume for the ball, of white slik,
trimmed with silver fringe and siiver

hnvea.m G AT %
Mrs. e was am when she
eaw it. With it were white satin
choes, a fan, white feathers mounted

gloves, and a marvellous handker-
chief of dainty lace. Violet looked at
the treasures in wonder, ' 4

* Who can bave sent these, mam-
ma ?” she asked. *I do mot like to
taken them. Have you ever seen any-
thing so beautiful ?"*

‘If I. believed in fairies,” sald Mrs.
Haye, "I should think that a fairy
had sent them.” Y

In her own mina she felt quite sure
that the donor was S8ir Owen, but
che would not say so. Violet had no
suspicion—not even ihe faintest. She
never thought of Sir Owen.

“It must be a lady who has sent
them,” said Violet. “No man would
have understood what was wanted.
Momma, should you think that it
was Lady Rolfe ?”

“I am really puzzled,” repliel Mrs.
Haye. “We will call your father.”

Francis Haye came to the rescue.
Violet wearied herself in trying to
guess, but she could not divine who
was her benefactor.  When she had
carried the ball-dress away the hus-
band and wife looked at each other.

“It e just as I said, Francls; but,
mind, ot one word! One carzless
word may spoil it all.”

sound to Violet of what they sus-

pected.
CHAPTER XV.

Mrs. Haye declared that it was
fortunate rain fell two days before
the fete; it cleared the air, it fresh-
ened the grass, it washed the dust
Irom the trees and hedges, and it

sweet, so fresh, and fair that it was
o pieasure to breathe. The air was
odorous with the scent of flowers
and of green leaves.

Sir Owen agp ared to time; his
cum_;tuo.sly appoint>i carriage, with
the magaonicent ‘roans, drove upito
Th> Limes .Nothing could have ex-
0 e.ed his kindness—he was so atien-
tive to Francls Haye, so kind to Mrs.
Haye, 80 deferential to Vioiet. Again
¢h: felt hov plewaat it was. Sh: saw

Felix had been
about his {invitetion; He smil-
ed and though't to himself ;
how. foolish he had been,
What could be more natural than
that Sir Owen should admire his
beautiful Violet ? He could not help
it ; he told himself that he had been
unreaconably jralous. that here was
a proc{ of it. If 8ir Owen had enter-
tained any falee, dichonorable notion (
of supplanting him in Violet's af-
fections, here was a proof that he
had changed his mind. Another and
more generous idea still came to
| him—namely, that Sir Owen had not
known at firnst that Violet was en-
'gaged, and hence had admired her:
but that, now that he did know it, he
had changed his ideas.

“Someone has told him,” thought

generous Felix,, “and that is why
be invites me.”
* This noble-nearted man could not
Imagine a fellow-man holding out one
land with a stile, while he clutched
a dagger in the other. He was sorry
for having misjudged” him, and
thought to himself that on the day
iot the fete he would seek out Sir
60wen and shake hands with him. So,
to Violet’s great relief, there was
ino clouwd on his face when
; e told her that he would be pleased
to attend the fete.

But he looked very thoughtful
:w;hen Violet told him of the invita.
! tion.

{ I do not want to go,” she said—
{*“I do not like Lady Rolfe; ‘beslides,

I dg nofl ste‘(s the use of mnklngitrlends
with a iese great people—it can-
 not last.” *

“ You really do not care to go
i there, Violet ?” he asked.

*“ No, not to the hall. I shall en=
Joy the fete, but I shall not enjoy
the visit.” .

Felix drew near to her.

‘ Violet,” he whispered, “you will
not think me jealous or disagree-
!able ?” =y

* No,” she replied.

“1 want you to do something for
me. I am purzled, Sometimes I think
Sir Owen must know that we are
engaged—sometimes I fancy he does
not ; yet he must kunow.”

“I ehould imagine that he does
know—every one round here knows ;
gre_'wo'uld be sure to hear it spoken

quite pleased

1

* Most probably. But, Violet, let us
make sure of it—tell him yourself,
sweet. He will be quite sure to talk
to you, and it will be so easy ; just
a few little words, and then al Imy
suspense  will be ended—indeed, I
have not felt at all anxious about
it, since I received this invitation.
No man could be so falss as to in-
vite another to his houwse if he in-
tended doing him any harm. I am
quite easy about it, Violet.”

And he meant what he sald; he
judged other by himeself, and in his
noblencss of Awart had no noti®n
what meanncss was.

There was a great surprise in
6tore for Violet. She had talked to
lier mother about her dress, and Mrs.
Haye had said that she must have
€omething very nice, but something
“very. nice” would be costly,, and
Francis Haye was hard to manage
02 sueh pointg.

Mother and daughter were dis-
cussing what was to be done under
the circumstances, when a large
box from London' was brought by
the carrier’s cart to their door; it
was for Migs Haye—there was no mis-
take as to the addregs—and = with
, fome curiosity they hastened to
open it,

"It is directed in a lady’s hand,”
sald Violet. “What can it be,
mamma ?”

“We shall gce, my dear,”” replied
Mrs. Haye. e P
| When ‘it was opened both ladies
| Wwere speechiless with surprise. It con-
| tained three complete costumes ; one
for a garden party, a most ¢ harming
| combination of blue and white, with
| @ tasteful Parisian bonnet, gloves,
, thoes, and everything to match—a
dress that Mrs. Haye declared made
Yer heart beat to think of the money

Ceep satisfaction on her [father's
fic ', great pri e o1 her mcther’s. £h:
wa;3 young ani h:edless, an: on such
an exqui ite June day how could ghe
h 15 fe:=ling bright an} happy ? More-
over, she hel: something in her hand
which glacd:ned her heart. Just as
she was starting, while Sir Owen
stood hat in hand waiting for her,
a mossenger came .with a note from
Felix—only a few short lines hur-
ri¢ly written, but which went
straight to her heart:

“My Darling Violet,—I send a few
worus to gr:et you as you are start-
ing, and to wish you a vcry gleagant,
happy vilsit. You will not forget me,
sweet ? Yoa will say to ycuisell over
and over again that you are pledged
to me. I trust you implicithy. You
love me, and T am content. I kiss
your sweet hands, and leave my
heart in them.”

How: he loved her! She repeated
it again and again: How he loved
bher! The little note pleased her.
She drove away, with{Sir Owen whis-
pering all kinds of compliments to
her; but her lover's fate was be-
fore her eyes, and his werds -were
in ‘her heart. They drove through
the magnificent park with its herds
of antiered deer, through the superb
grounds, to tho grand entrance, and
then Violet locked up in ‘wonder.

The afternoon sun fell full upon
the grand old building, showing the
towers and turrets, the deep oriel
windows, the Venetian balconies,

brioging out the picturesque out- '

lines of the noble edifice. 'There

| was a flight of broad marble steps,

and then the great .door opened into
an entrance hail, the first glimpse
of which bewildered Violet. She

hardly knew that such treasures ex-

isted—that such splendor could be;
uncoansciously she crushed her lover's
little pote in her hands as she be-
held the treasures on the walls.
She passed through long ULroad
corridors, where white marble sta-
tues gleamed from among pyramids

of choice flowers; she gazed on glor- :

jous pictures and picturesque foun-

taine; and all the time Sir Owaen by |

her side whispered gay, pretty
compliments. They came to the
drawlng-room at last—a large, lofty
room with an exquisitely painted
c.iling; and pright with flowers and
statu & In the micst of all the mag-
nific.nce stcol Lady Rolle, with a
&mil» on der face, waiting to receive
thom.

That was romarkable In itself ; but
that ¢h> should b: sp gracious and
€0 anmfable was more remarkable
still. 8h > welcomel them with court-
ly, kincly words, and in all she said
sha was seconced by her daughter
Lavinia. Sir Owen, she sald, had
ackad her to aveist him, and she had
for a time uncertaken the duties of
hostess.

Then she sent them to their vae-
lous rooms. B fore Violet had b-en
many misutcs in hers, a pretly Par-
Isian soubrette entered, who are
Lo nc-d herself sg Lady Rol €’s m~id.

“Her ladyship,” &he contloued,
‘“thought that, as you had not
brougit a mal}, I might be of come
service to you.”

For halfl a moment Violet felt a
sengation of sham~ that rhe had
brcught no m 1!, th-n of wonder as
to what :h shoul ; do w'th one. Sho
roc-ptei the p:offered help, and the
little Parvisian, Aimee by name, goon
had everything ready for her.

Violet ha«d never worn a fashion-
nble evening dress before ,and she
looked in real wonder at the marvel-
ous whiteness of her fair neck and
arms, and at her rounded shoulders,
that were nerfect as a masterpiece
of mculpiure, while the white silk
showed off her graceful figure. The
train of blue veivet gave her the
100k of a princess. In her hair Almee
placed a beautiful white camelia, and
anotker lay, like a white star, in
the bodice of her dress.

To Atmee it was a labor of love to
dress Misse Hnayo. She. did wonders
with the shining, golden hair; and
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in silver, a sliver bougquet-holder, |

And neither of themy breathed a .

wade the whole face of nature ge |:
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when Violet was ready to go down
i e it e et

T . Was
Ttely P girl . he; ¢ B2
| Was Do pleasure withont him. How
ke would admire her!
What a never-to-be forgotten even-
Iy AR e i
0| Tael rony . ex-
R T
ree o o8 W e.
ghn ad \ 'deunrhnt I

tand: Rolfe lnm !ll)er. ?xnd
the) were ®o r er
striking ' beauty that y were
inore than civil to her. Sir ea al-
most followed her into the ‘room.
mwl' his eyes brightened as he saw

“For a girl like that to marry a
' country solicitor, to hide such beauty
a8 hers in a place like Lilford, is sim-
. ply madness,” Te said to himself.
‘She’ will thank me in alter years
for saving her from such a Tate.
Then he went up to her, and
i scarcely left her all the evenlng. It
lm against the laws of etiquette
{ ‘t:: ll!‘l:i to R;?rh her down to dinner;
) ly © accepted his apol
with a smile. The astute lady m
explained the motives of her policy
to Lavinia.
*1 understand Sir Owen,” ghe sald.
{ any one opposes him he will lose
‘his reason over the girl. Place no

&

obstacle in the way of his admira. .

tion and he will soon tire of her. He
cannot marry her for she is engag-
ed to Felix Lonsdale.” i .

i (TH -be Continued.) aunsal

EVERYDAY AILMENTS.

Almost Invariably the Result of Poor
Blood or Weak Nerves.

Il your: bealth is impaired ir any
way, bowever sligut, this articie
#honid interest you. Ask any doctor
and be will tell you that most or
the ailments from which men and
women of the present day suffer
are due to weak, watery blood, or
disorders of the nerve forces. In
your case the trouble may only be
making a start—showing itsell ina
tired feeling, a derangement of the
digestion, yerhaps an occasional
lbeadache or a feeling of nervous.
vess. These symrtoms are too often
followed by a comrlete breakdown
of 1w health. In such cases theve
i¢ no wedicine which will bring back
health and strength as quickiy as
Dr. Willlams' Pink Pills. Thousands
of weak and weary men and women
owe their rresent good health and
increased vitality to this medicine.
These gills make new, rich red
biood, and rvestore shiattered nerves.
This is the whole secret of the won-
deriul suceess of Dr. Willams’ Pink
Pills. Here is a bit of stro 1y
rroof. Mrs. W. J. Cook, sem., Bo
lon, Ont., sayvs: “I suffered a great
deal from a complication of troub-
les, rheumatism, liver trouble and"
rains about tho heart all adding to
my misery. A thorough use of Dr.
Williazos' Pink Pills cured me and
now at thic age of fifty-two an
aches ana pains have left me and
I am enjoving the best of health.”

This is the verdict of all who give
Dr. Willilams’ Pink Pills a trial.
But yvou must got the genuine with
tho full nagwe, * Dr. Willlams’ Pink
Piils for Pale Peogle,” on:the wrap-»
rer around the box. If in doub®
sen® direct to 1t1he Dr. Willlams
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont., and
the riflls will be mailed post paid
:‘Q, 5%0 cefits a box or six boxes Zor

THE FUTURE OF LABOR.

My idea is that the working day will
continually grow shorter, while wages
will continually go up.—Samuel Gom-
pers.

Gee whiz!

What a snap that is—

What a perfect ideal

Of the only Real

Thing on earth

That is worth

;‘Counting. in the returns

y Of what a man earns

i 3y the labor of his hands.

"In all lands. .
Let us pause in our flight to consider
What will come to a later age

{ With the labor forever decreasing,

And forever increasing the wage;

Each day will the hours be shorter,
Each day will the wages be more;
Each day will the labor be lighter,
Each day will they add to their store,
Till at last there will be no more labor;
They will loaf and will rest all the day,
With never a strike on, and nothing

To do but to draw their pay,
Increased to a sum so mighty

That all will be millionaires,

With nobody working ang, no one

. FAR
Some Valuable Information on
1 Ventilation. ™

.+~ Department of Agriculture,
t' 1 Commissioner's Branety, - "

At the reeent Ontario and Mari-
time Winter Fairs, Mr. A. P. Ket-
Chen, of the Ontario Department of
Agricciture, gave some valuable in-
Tformation: on the subject of venti-

deny the ce of ventliation.
‘The removal of foul gases and a con-
stant ‘supply of fresh air is just as
Lecessary tof the thrift of cattle as
food . and yet, the best means of
bringing this about, remains, 10 &
greal extent, an unsoived problem.
Idonot think I have yet seen an
ideal Fystem of ventliation fov farm
buildings. '‘The requirements of a
good rystem oi ventilation are; 1
4 coastant change of air In the
Etable. 2, The introduction and
distribution of fresh alr without
drayts. 8. The hiberation of this fresh
air at the window, near the heads
of the cattle in such a manner that
iley may breathe it before it is di-
luted witly foul gases. 4. The re-
moval of foul air withioui condensa-
tior and subscquent dripping,
There is a striking similarity In
mapy respects between a stable and
o furpace. The neeessity for drafts In
a furnace arise from the fact that
i the process of combustion oxygen
is being continuously used ug, and
carboric acid and other gases ziven
off. "Heat, of course, is produced,
so that ‘the gases_given off in the
Frocese of conbmstion are warmer
1ban the elements entering Into it,
ard they rise in obedience to natural

1d i effect; No one attempts to)

! laws, uutil they are coolel to about

the ‘temiterature jof the surroynd.

icg air. ‘When this temyerature is

reached, they tend to diffuse and mix

witt. the atmosphere. So it is in the
able.

A Ventilation Systeno. |

To provide for the Iresh air inlet,
the floor. of the feediag alley is ele-
vated twelve inches above the level

BUILDINGS o e meea o wai

1]
g:ih uate inging
te cause, you are
M"onum&ymb:ﬁ.upon
t

the y nation that now ]
freedom’ of mankind agains

op-
‘Ypressor of ourxuee. the incarmation of
&

potism—. » 8o, not with-
out some alloy of self-interest, the ques-
itself vo New

t
of the Union; partly as a matter of

itical opposition, which makes a poti:: h

whenever it can and then m
point to the uttermost le, oftén
until the point itself*disappears under
“‘L;gl ll“tma t first
cally, may al appear
some reason in tluu’n.r ts, We
are bound to believe se, for we cannot
entirely impeach the candor of our am-
cestor, who doubtless advanced them
th some degree of comviction. The

answer, of course, is that when two '

nations go to war, gll the citizens of'
one become internationally the ememies
of the other, This is the lmvt:u]rin-
ciple of  international lawthe luam
of the’ edncentrated ' wisdom of many
generations of international legists.
When war takes the place of peace, it
annihilates all natural and conventional

rights, all treaties and ooll&ot;l. qn,::

those ‘that dppertain to

war itself.”—From “The War of 1812,
by Capt. A.-T. Mahan, U. 8.N,,in the
February Secribner’s. ’

WAR COMES HIGH.

It Means a Heavy Onfhy to the Dally
pr-p-per.

New: York Herald: War my.

syup-
ply the public with plenty of execit-

ing news, but the collegting and
transmitting of it “comes high” for
& newspaper.  Conmsider for a mo-
ment the probable outlay on tele-
graphic tolls alone should the Russo-
Japanese negotiations end in an ap-
peal to arms.

Tho Far Eastern crisis is in its
initial phase and Seoul only became
an activo gtorm centre some five ‘gg

(]

of the stuiis. The inlet may cousty’ lgiv days ago, yet, as the Heral

of a ten inch tile, or a wooden box,
about ten Ainches sjuare, Funniug
under the floor the whole length of
the feeding alley. This will admit
enough fresh air for fifteen cattle;
if more are to be suppiled, a conduit
placed on each side of the feeding
alley will be generally sufficlent. The
main nlet is tapped opposite -each
pair of eattle by the distributing
pipes. These lead into the mangers
and are placed close against the
the parting blccks, their open ends
being prevented from plugging with

edition points out, ite
despatches from Seoul to Paris have
already cost more than 5,600f.—35,~
6671. to bo txact. This le solely
the item for telegraphing—the cost
boing eomething more than a dol-
lar and a half per word—and is ex-
clusive of sealaries, messenger ser-
vice, etc. To this must be added the
expense of capled transatiantic
transmission t6' New; York. Some-
thing like a eimilar sum has been
expended on daily balletine 1o our

dirt leather flap, or some otheri#pecial correspondent in Seoul to
d:rvle:.y ;lx: foul nh?' is carried ‘off {keep him informed of the “news” ap:

by means of ventilating shalts, lead-
ing from the ceiling of the stable

Pearing in the columns of our Lon-
don contomporaries, who thus are an

out through the roof. Most farmersfindirect cause of much useless ex-

now run the purline post straight
from the floor to the purline. Beside:

Penditure in the Herald.
This singlo detail is sufficient to

thesc posts is a very convenlentistimulate réflection as to the cost

place for the ventilating flues, they
are out of the way, and they are
not 8o readily chilled as when plac-
ed agalnst the side of the barn. Ex-
cessive chilling of these foul air out-
lets not only reduces the convection
carrent, but condenses molsture;caus-
it to dri N
m'i‘.‘hese l’ouli:'xlr outlets should be of
good size, and should extend well
beyond the ridge of the barn, If
'tlgey are not carried farenough above
the roof, the current wiil often be
in the wrong direction, and instead
of acting as outlets, the wind will
sometimes force a strong draft of
cold alr down onto the backs of the
cattle; just as a chimpey that is
too short will sometimes cause a
stove to smoke.

It will be seen by this method that
the fresh air is admitted, as in the
furnace, below the heating area. It
is distributed evenly and without
drafte; it 1s liberated at the
heads of the cattle, giving them a
chamce to use it before it has been
dlluted with the poisonous gases of
the stable: as it is heated by in-
halation; and by the heat radiating
from the bodies of the animals, con-
vestion currents are sent up to-
wards the ceiling, and out through
the foul alr shafts. This system is
automatic in its action; the more
stock in the stable the stronger the
convection current, and the more
fresh air introduced. Yours very
truly, W. A. Clemomns, Publication
Clerk. g

BABY'S DANGER.

The fact that so-called roothing
medicines put children to sleep 1is
no sign that they are helpful. On
the contrary they are dangeious and
distinctly harmful—the little one has
been merely drugged into temporary

To look after labor affairs.

The world will have gone to money,
And Labor will be so rare

That the rich will be trying to buy it
With the money they’ve got to spare;
And the world will come to a standstill
And live on its past supply,

For the man with, no work and all

wages
Can’t find anything to buy.
Oh, say!
Won’t it be gay
When it gets that way?
—William J. Lampton.

Practical Arithmetic.,

A teacher in an uptown school
received the following from a com-
plaining parent a few days ago:

“Sir,—~Will youa please for the fu-
ture give my toy sum eesier somes
at might. This is what he brought
home two or three nites ago: If-
fore galiins of bere will fill thirty-
to p'nt bottles, how many pint and
half bottles will 9 galline i1 ? Well,
we tried and could make nothing
of it at a]l; and my boy cried and
ved he woulin’'t go back without do-
Ing 0. 85 I had to go an® buya9 ,
gallin keg of bere, which I could
ill afford to do, amd there we went
and:borrowed a lot of wine and
brandy bottles, besides a few we
had by us. Well, we emptied the keg
into the bottles and there were 19,
and my boy put that down for an
amswer.

* *I don’'t know whether it is rite
or mot, ag we spilt some in doing it.

“P. 8—Please let the next one be
in watr, ag I am not able to buy
any more bere.”—Phila. Ledger.

Some women scem to  think they
have a hard tims to keer all the
men from falling in love 'withy them,

e bachelor now takes to the tall

timbera, [] . -

.has mot been reached. Never give a

' Canada ‘and’ the ‘Canadians to do with

+ “your 'war upon‘the ocean, the seene of |

imsensib. iy, the seat of the trouble

child an opiate except under the
watchful eye of a competent physi-
ciam, and remember that all *“sooth-
ing” medicines contaln opiates.
When JYour little one is not well,
when it has any little stomach or
bowel trouble or any of the minor

«/ailments of the little ones, give it | &®

Baby’s Own Tablets and it will be
safe. The medicine is sold under a:
guarantee that it contains no opi-
ate or harmful drug. Ask any mo-
ther who has used this medicine
and she will tell you how her little
ones has thrived and grown well
and strong after taking the Tablets,
Mr. T. B. Mitchell, the well-known
druggist, Oshawa, Ont., says: “I
cam safely recommend Baby's Own
Tablets from the splendid results
they have givenm my customers, and
from having used them in our own
home.” You can get the Tablets
from any druggist, or by mail from
The Dr, Willlams M-d- inz Co,, Brogk-
ville, Ont., at 25 cents a  box.

WHY THE UNITrD STALES FOUGHT
CANADA IN 1812,

The -war of 1812 was very: unpopular
in certain sections of the United States
and with certain parts of the commun-
ity. By these. particular fault was |
found with the invasion of Canada. “You
have declared war, it was said, for two
principal alleged reasons: one, the gen-
eral policy of the British Government,
formulated bv the successive orders in
Council, to the unjustifiable injury and
violation of American commerce; the
other, the impressment of seamen from
American- merchant ships. What have

éither? -If war- you must, carry on |

your avowed wrongs, and the seat of

of a war to a newspaper. Com-
peiition powadays in journalism is
#0 fierce ‘that no oxpense is too
great if it will secure news earlier
than rival papers can obtain it. The
Journal that hesitates is lost. Those
who do mot or cannot spoend money
lavishly on 'the reporting of a big
wiar must go to the wall: To say
ootbing of the ordinary running ex-
penpes of newspapers, such a  war
would mean an additional outlay for
correspondents, messengers, traus-
mitting agonts, despatch boaring
stoamers, telegraphic tolls, ete., of
between ninety-eight thousand and
one hundred and fifty thousand gol-
lars. - Americans will appreciate the
valuo of these figures, ' but let us
bring their significance home to our
Eritish and Continental readers.

The extra war expenditure then for
& newgpaper will be.from 20,000 to
80,000 pounds Fnglish, 190,000 to
285,000 rubles Russian, 409,000 to
614,000 marks German, ‘480,080 to
720,000 kronen Austrian, 500,000 to
750,000 france French, 500,000 to
750,000 : lire Ytalian, 700,000 to 1.-
042,000 pesetas Spanish, or—to pleage
our Lisbon readers—{rom 90, ,000
to 185,000,000 reis Portuguess. S0
far as the Herald is concerned, s
huge sum wpould have to be added to
the preceding amount for the addi-
tional cost of cabling all news from
the Eunopean edition to the New
York edition. |

In view of these figures . peace
would stem to be more profitable
than war to the hewspapers, The
energy, therefore, which certala Lon-
don journals are putting into their
efforts to make a Russo-Japanese
war unavoidable beans the highest
possible testimony to their disinter-
estedness.

1
. Why He “Gor AlL™

He wanted it all. !

He was bound to get it—some way.
,,He bhad nis eye on the dollar all
the time. - i

‘He was just as willing to gouge his
relatives as if they had been stran-
TS,

He never hesitaied to do anything
wia, .

- He always adopted fair means—
when they happened to be the easlest
and surest.

He put his business before his wife,
his ghilaren, his parents, his country,
everytning.

He diudn’t care as long as he could
escape on technicalities.

He considered it his duty to crush
every man who stood in his way.

He was never sat.sfied with the am-
ount of work his employees did.

He wanted frie 'ds only to use tlem
for his own profit.

He cornsidered any way legitimate if
it was effective.

He regarded it as a fatal weakress
12 show mercy to a helpless adver-
sary. .

He flooked uron the golden rule as a
Bt oI poetic flubdub. i

Ii= }imted the meaning of the word
“puccoess’ to getting rich.
¢ Jle didn’t care what people thought
i o2& long as he got the dividends,

H¢ was a heartless, unscrupulous,
law-breaking 'man cruster, but he
kgew pis business and got what he
was after.—Chicago Record-Herald,

Punctuate®

Buffalo Exnreas.
Proiessor—How would you punetu-
ate tais senicnce; “Miss Woed, a
preity giri of sixteen, walked down
tho street ¢
Young Studont — I woura mnrke a

your adversary’s prosperity, and do not daslr after Miss Wood. ’

7oy t tly as an ineident
otk ‘ot, “klll:; ':th:gedh‘:u:‘ lation, and his remurks are worthy [of the factiousness inherent in all pol-
denly and looked at her curiously. ':: carefal study by every farmer. He »
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