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Ceylon Green,
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“Not always; there is something
~——. No, I do not know what it is.
something that has bhappened to him
in the past; but—" he pauses a mo-
ment— “put I hope, 1. think, that
he will be happy, that he will learn
to forget whatever it is that has
ocast a shadow over his life. I would
give my life to make him happy,”
he adds, simply, and as a matter
of course. “But, come, I must not
monopolize the helle——""

Elaine laughs in protest.

“Pardon,” he says, with a smile.

“It is what he calied you, and, as
I said, I see with his eyes. You will
forgive me?” |
. Elaine finds respoase impossible,
and they go back to the drawing
room.

CHAPTER XY,

May and her lover, Gerald Locke,
are coziy nestled in o remote cors-
ner of the drawing-room, exchang-
ing the deligtiu!  coulidences of
sweethearts. He has learned that
the mairquiz has iostructed his bar-
rister tce give him a brief in an im-
portant case, and the younz law-
yer is in charming anticipation of
the opportunity to dispiay his legal
ability.

The major is seated on an otio-
man beside Lady Blanche, and as
he is fiushed with excitement and
champague, he, too, becomes quite lo-
quacious, She is “drawing him
out,” s0 to speak, by cleveriy ex-
pressed compliments of. Elnine.

“She is s0 beautiful” says  Lady
Blanche, with what sounis ike gen-
erous and cousinly admiration. I
do hope you will let her come to
Delaine. Papa will be so glad to see
her.”

T major, forgetting that the
earl has not yet expressed any de-
sire to make Elaine's acquaintance,
bows and smiles gratefully. I

“So good of you,” he says. “It will
be a great treat for her. She goes
out so seldom.”

“And that is sueh a pity,"” says
Lady Blanche. “She is far Loo pret-
ty to waste her sweetness on Lhe
desert air of Barefield. Why, with
ordinary opportunities Elaine might
——" She stops, but of course he un-
derstands her. - \

“Yes, yes,” he says with a sigh.
“But what can I do ? You know, my
dear Blanche, how poor—but we
won't speak of that. Yes, with fair
play, Elzine might marry well, very
well indeed. As it is,” he goes on, giv-
ing his white handkerchief a com-

lacent little wave, “as it is, she

as had chances.” He bends forward
and drops his voice confidentially. “I
think I may teil you, so near a re-
lation, that Elaine has already had
an offer.”

“Indeed!” says Lady Blanche, and
she forces an expression of cousinly,

interest into her face, but her lips

tighten. Has the marquis repeated
his offer in due form ?

“Yes,” he continues.
know, whether ou
tall, fair man at the ball—perhaps
Yyou ma) have heard his name—a Cape
tain Sherwin ?”

“I don’t

noticed a |

|

Lady Blanche looks up with a.

flash 1n her cold blue eyes. Thie,
every item of information concern-
ing Elaine, may be of value in the
coming struggle. g

“Yes, 1 think I did hear it. 9h,
¥eas, 1 remember the man. And he has
propesed to Elaine ?”

The major nods with an air of
grave importance.

“Yes, some days ago. 1t was,
1aking. it all together, a very [faic
ofter. Not sueh a one. .perhaps, asg
Elaiine. consulering our Tamily——.

Then as the major goes off, with
a final bow, to bestow his atten-
tions on Lady Dormer, she leans
back and thinks with half closed
eyes. 5

“Elaine has had an affaire al-
ready! Does the marquis know of
it, I wouder? Ii not, it may be
useful. It is war to the knife be-
tween us, my dear cousin; sand
though you may think yoursell se-
cure, [ may’ win after all. * How
beautifuily your friend, Signor Zan-
ti, plays, Lord M\airne!” she says
aloud, as the margquis comes across
to her. “What would one's life be
without music ?” and she looks up
at kim with a wistful softness in
her blue eyes, as il she had been
listening to the sonata with all
her heart and soul.

The marquis seats himsell beside
ber and talks for a little while;
but just as it was at the ball, so
it is now, and Lady Blanclre knows
that though he talks so easily and
fluently, his eyes are wandering
to where Elaine bends over an al-
bum with Lady Scott.

“Some one has suggested a drive
to the old abbey to-morrow,” he
says, “Dut 1 hope no one will go
who «doesn't care for it. I've not
=een the abbey since I was a boy,
and am not sure that it is wstill
standing: but no doubt it will
serve as an excuse for a pienie.
Some will prefer to ride; I will or-
der the big coach. Does your cousin
ride, do you know, Lady Blanche ?”

“1 «ion't kpow, but I should think
not,” she repiies. “Poor Elaine has
not hud many opportunities for
acquiring accomplishments, I'm
alraid.” .

“No ?" he .says.

Lady Blanche leans back with a
emile that may be interpreted as
one of affectioonate pity.

“No, poor girliI fancy she has had
rather a hard time of it. You see
—well, T supppose it is no secret—
my unele, the major, has always been
s0 poor and in such difficulties.”

“Yes ?”” he says, and he keeps his
eyes on the ground, lest they should
stray toward Elaine with an ex-
pression which will tell Lady Blanche
too much.

“Yes,” she says. “But I think there
is a chance of its coming to an end
—s0 far as she is coneerned, I mean.”

“As how.?” he asks,” without rais-
ing his eyes.”’

“Well,”” she replies, with a slight
hesitation, “I have heard a rumor
that she has received a very good
offer.”

He doesn’t start, but he raises his
head and looks at her steadily; then,
as if ner meaning had become clear
to him, he says;

“Indeed! The man who wins your
cousin for his wife will be a very
lucky mortal.” jid

“Yes,” she assents promptly. “She
seems such a dear girl! And I do
hope she will be happy !"”

He inclines his head silently—there
seems to be almost a trace of a
smile upon his lips—and almost im-
mediately gets up and strolls
away from her. Lady Blanche
has shot her arrow at ran-
dom and she cannot even
guess whether it has hit the mark.

Lady Scott comes to her pre-
sently, nnd asks ber to sing, and

{ the marquis ix in attendance at the

piano, and stands with bowed head

t listening to her well-trained voice,
" but he aliows her tob e surrounded

t

But hc¢ is a very decent young fel-|

fow, with good expectations, very
goud. indeed.™

“And Elaine refused him?”  asky 1 S
, her hand resting lightly on the arm
i of the marquis, they pass out upon

Lady Dlanche.

The muajor nods again.

“Yes. she refused hinw I was sorry
at the time, but—well. well, one
never knows. Perhaps it was for
the bestl” He glances roand  the
room, and his eyes rest upon ine
marvguis. who is standinzg in the
centre ol o group.

Lady Blanche follows his glanee.
and her lips grow compressed again,

“She ¢id not care for him 2" she
SAYN. “Was that it?”

“Yes." assents the major, *and I

am the last man to persuade my i

dear girl against her inelinations
The heart—the heart, dear Blanche I
and he waves his handkerchief.

“Yes." says Lady Blanche thougnt-
fully. “and Captain Sherwin’—ae 1is
still here in the naeizhborhood

“Oh, yes, yes"” says the major
cheerfaily. “Aad we, he and I, are
still good friends.”

“Perhaps Elaine may change her
mind 2 suggests Lady Blanche.

He shrugs his shoulders.

“T—don't. think so. Elanine has &
strong mind. : But still——"  He
glances toward the marquis again.

“I see.” says Lady Blanche with a

smile. “She has one string to her |

bow at any rate.”
The major laughs complacently.
“I suppose we may put it so0,” he
assents. “'Of eourse, my dear Blanche,
this is quite entre nous: it is
[Elaine’s secret, and perhaps Iought
mot to have mentioned it; but to
pou, her cousin—-—"" i
. *I understand, dear uncle,”” sho
murinurs quite. affectionately. “Dear
[Elaine, I do hope she will be happy;
whichever way it goea.” | el

by some of the other men, without
attempting to monopolize her, and
presently she notices that he has
leit the group and disappearad.
It is to Elaine that he has gone.
A few minutes later, with a gauzy
wrap over her shapely shoulders,

the terrace. He points to the
lade through which the stream is
winding like a band of silver un-
«ev the rays of the new moon.
“Let us go d«down toward the
hrides,” ho' says, -after they have
SLooel a4 moment or two in sil-
enee, andd as they go he talks to
her in o low voice that, though no
word of love is spoken, is full of

BABY'S WELFARE

Every mother is anxious for the
hea!th amd welfare of her little ones,
and Baby's Owan Tablets is the best
medicine to make baby well and
keep ic well. 'housanis of wothers
keep ithe tablets constantly in the
housa-—they suy they woull not be
withent them. As prool of this Mrs.
Geo. Kilgore, Wellwood, Man., siays:
“ Having used Daby’s Owa Tablets
for some time, I ! t_:}lih."nflk\' say
that they are the best’ medicine 1
hitve ever used  for little ones. I
think so highly of the Tablets that
1 always keep them in the house.”

A\ medicine like Baby's Own Tab-
lets, which so many mothers praise,

{is_the right onec for your little ones.

They are guaranteed to contain

neither offiates nor other “harmful

drugs, and can be given to the |

yoeungest infant with perfect safety.
G:zod for teething troubles, constipa-
tion, diarrhoea, simple fevers, worms
an! all the minor ailments of chil-
dren. Sold by druggists, or may be
had by mail at 25 cents a box, by
writing the Dr. Willlams Medlcine
Co., Brockville, Ont, ' ’

tenderness and - devoitiom. :

They . reach the bridge, and he
stops and looks down at her, -

“l wonder whether you could
| guess how oftep I have been here
during, .the last weekl” he says.
“Whenever I leave the-lhouse and
get into the. garden, I find myself
strolling this way. No! don't' be
alraid!” he ‘adds quickly, as the
color flies 1o her face. & “I
am not. going to repeat what
I said at the ball—-not yet! I
dare not ‘risk a refusal'! "Let me
live in hope for a few days longer.
You shall tell me them, when you
have known a little more of me.
Not yet!” and he takes the hand
that rests on his arm and holds it
tightly, entreatingly, reassuringly.

As they stand thus their figures
are cutlined against the background
of clear sky, and are distinctly seen
by two persons ‘who are seated on
the bank of the stream a little be-
low the bridge. They are Fanny
Inchley and Capt. Sherwin, and in
the intentness of their gaze they al-
most hold their breath. .
, It is Fanny- wheo speaks first.

“Do you know who they are?” he
asks in a whisper. |

He nods moodily.

“The man is the marquis.”

“Yes,” she says. “And she is Miss
Delaine. "Do you know her ?”

He hesitates for a moment,and Fan-
ny does not see the angry, jealous
red which rises to his face.

“But, of course, you do,” she goes
on. “The major, her father, is a
friend of yours, isn’'t he?”

He nods. *

“Yes, I know him—a little,”” he as-
sents with a breath of relief as he
sces that she does not know of his
proposal to Elaine.

“Do you iike her, what you have
seen .of her ?” ghe asks, her eyes still
fixed on tlm(marquis and Elaine.

He glanees at her sideways suspi-
ciously, but it is evident from her
tone that sie knows nothing.

“She’s—she’s supposed to be very
preity and—and [fetching,” he . an-
swers evasively. :

Fanny tosses her head contemplu-
ously.

“That’s a matter of taste,” she
B1ys.

“Evidently he thinks so,” he re-
marks morosely. 7

IFonny » thin lips clgse tightly.

*I suppose she will be the Marchion-
ess of Nairne,” he says alter a mo-
-ment, and trywng to speak carelessly.

Fanny turns her head, but not her
cyes, from the couple of the bridge.

**No, she will not,” she says, quietly.

He looks at her sharply, then says,
as indifferenty as before, though his
shifty eycs watch her face sideways:

“You epeak pretty confidently, Miss
Fapny. I don'®™ know anything about
it, of course, but from what I've
heard—and from what I see,” and he
—sneers, “I should say you are mis-
taken.”

“Should you ?” she says, drawing a
little closer to him and dropping her
voice still lower. “But I am not, I
wonder what you would say if I told
you that I can prevent her being the
marchioness—and mean to 2"

He looks at her very much as Lady
Blanche had done.

“What on earth do you mean ?' he
demands with suppressed excitement.

“I don’t know why I should tell
you,” she says, “but perhaps some
day—when—when we know each
other better——

“Oh, come, Miss Fanny,” he remon-
strates, “you may as well tell me
the recret, if theye is a secret.”

“No,” and she shakes , her head.
“Why should I? But there is a se-
cret, and I know it, and I mean
what I say. I ean separate those
two _as surely as the river separ-
ates the opposite bank from us.”

His heart beat fast with the ex-
citement of hope and fear. What
would he not give to bring about
that separation, to prevent this
haughty, stuck-up lord, as he calls
him, from marrying the woman he,
Charles Sherwin, still loves. But
his small soul, while it is tortured
with the longing, quakes with the
fear lest this sharp-witted woman
who has entangled him should guess
his secret.

“Why should you separate them?”
he asks with an uneasy laugh. ‘They
haven’t done you any wrong; it's
no husiness of yours, Miss Fanny.” And
he looks with hungry jealousy at the
two figures standing arm in arm on
the bridge—the bridge over which he
was §0 nearly dropped a few weeks
ago.
“That depends,” she says slowly.
“Wrong ? No. But—well, I hate her ™

“Hate her! Why ?” he exclaims.

She laughs softly. =~

“I eouldn’t tell you if I tried,” and
she could not. “But I mean to do
what I hnve said, ard perhaps I shall
ask you—-="

“Well 2" he says, holding his breath.
“Whagt 2" £

“To help me,” she finished. “Will
you?” and she draws still closer to
him, angd looks up at him.

He steres in front of himi with a set
face as if he feared that some tran-
«sient expression would betray the
keen, the burning interest her words
have rouced wittun him.

“Oh, yes, I'll help you if you've set
your heart 'upon it,” he replies.
“Though why and how——"

She puts her hand upon his arm.

“Bend down!™ she whispers. ‘I
think they are coming this way. I
will tell you when the time comes—
tell you both how and whiy ! I would
tell you row if—if—I thought you
carcd——"" She stops and sighs, and
her smtil hang flutters on his.

*0Of courso I care for you, if that's
what you mean,” he says, “and he
puts his arm round her and kisses her.

Fanny stifies a ery of exultationg
ang drops her head upon his breast.

“You do really—really love me?”’
she murmurs.

“Ol .course I do,” he says again,
but his tone would have bhetrayed
the falseness of his avowal if her
anxiety to accept it for truth had
not blunted her usual - acuteness.
“You know 1 do. And now what’s
this about the marquis and El—Miss
Delaine 2

“Not to-night,” she ' murmurs.
“Don’t let us talk of them to-night.
I will tell you all, everything, soon.
very =ooin. You shall see what 1
mean to do. You think you are go-
ing to make a great sacrifice in
marrying a mere nobody like me,
Lut you shall see, you shall see. If
you will only love me,” and there
are real, genuine tears in her vejce
and in her eyes. “You shall not ‘be
arhamed of me; no one belonging
to you shall be ashamed of me; I
will show them I can be as great a
lady as any of them; if—if you will
only love me.” d

Her voice breaks .with a sob, and

her hands clasp convulsively. Tha
old adage says that it is dangerous
to play with edged tools. Fanay

A WOMAN'S ADVICH
To Those Who Suffer from Headaches

' Backaches and Aflments Peculiar

< . tothe Sex, , sy

Every | wom:in-needq plenty of
pure, rich, red .blood and sound
nervey to carry her safely through
her times of pain and.sickness. Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills are good in a
“special “way for womeén. They ac-
tually - ‘'make new: . health-giving
blood. They give ease, stfength and
vigor. They stimulate all the or-
gans to perform their functions re-
gularly and.well. They banish all
paing and depression, all head-
aches and .backaches, and all the
secret distress that only a woman
knows.

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills bring the
sparkle to dull eyes and the rosy
glow: of health' to cheeks once pale
They bring health and strength
when all else fails. Here is a bit
of strong proof from Mrs. John
McKerr, Chickney, N. W. T. who:
saye:: “For some years I was
greatly afflicted with the- ailments
that make the lives of so many of
my sex miserable. I tried many
medicines, but found nothing to re-
lieve me until I began the use of
Dr. Willismse' Pink Pills. ‘These
pills have made me feel like a_new
person ; the almost continuous suf-
fering I endured has passed away,
and life no longer s2ems the bur-
den it once did. I know other wo-
men who have been similarly bene-
fited, and I think the pills are
worth their ‘weight in gold to all
who suffer from [emale complaints
or general prostration.”

All over the land are suffering
women who can obtain na2w health
and strength through the use of
these pills. Only the genuine
should be taken, and these bear the
full name, “Dr. Williams' Pink Pille
for Palc People” on the wrapper
around every bex. Sold by all Jdeal-
ers at 50 cents a box or six boxes
for $2.50, or sent by mail by writ-
ing to the Dr. Williams' Medicine
Co., Brockville, Ont.

commenced by pretending to be in
love, hut love has a knack of reveng-
ing himself and turning the tables;
and for the first time Fanny has
discovered that she has a heart, and
that she has lost ‘it to this man
whom she trated as a dupe. It is not
acting, but genuine pathos that
rings in  her apeal—that appeal
which is as old as the world itself,
“If you will only love me.”

(T be Continued.) ' '

WOULD AVOID CHURCH.

Long-Winded and Veociferous Bishop
Found No Favor Witha Chl!d.

There is a certain. bishop whose
piety is unquestioned, but who has
an unfortunate habit of preaching
very long sermons. He has, besides,
an exceedingly sonorous voice, and
people living anywhere within a
block of his church can hear him
withcut taking the trouble to entes
the sanctuary. A few Sundays ago
he awvas announced to preach at a
popular church, and the Tamily whae
entertained him bhad a little daugh-
ter who was very fond of attending
service. When the family got ready
little Elsie flatly refused to go with
them, .

“I ddon't want to go to church,”
&he declared. %

*“ What’s. the matter,” asked the
nlmthcr, much surprised; “are you
(I

“ Idon’t like the bishop,” confesscd
the child. 3

‘“ Oh, Elsie, that's a wicked thing
l,to say !” gasped the ‘mother. '

“I hate the bishop,” insisted the
little one. /

“Tell mother why,” said the hose
tess. ik
“ Well,” said Elsie, confidently, “‘the
bishop preaches so long that Ican’t
keep awake and he preaches so loud
that Ican't go to sleep.” As the
divine tells the story on himself, it’'s
probably true.

Allowance for Wives.

Should the wife have an dallowance,
a definite sum set apart out of the
family income ror hersell, or should
she have to ask her husband, as if
it were charity, for money with
which to buy her hats, gloves, rib-
bons and the thousand and one need-
ful trifles? Men are apt to think
that because women do not do the
work for which they, the men, are
paid, they have no part in earning
it, and are sooner or later inclined
to ask, “Where is the quarter I gave
you yesterday ?” &

Marriage is a partnership in a spec-
ial sense, in which the man is gen-
erally the bread winner ; but it by no
means follows that the wgnan is
merely an ornament or a doll ar-
rayed in pretty dresses or house
gowns. In the ideal home the wife
bears her share of the burdens that
must come, it would seem, to us all.
Her duties are multifarious, and when
she has done all she is expected to
be a companion for her husband and
to be interested in the things in
whick he is interested. And this is
just as much contribution to the
hcuseholé bappiness and comfort as
the money the husband brings home
every week. In business matters the
wife should have an allowahce, and
should not have a false sentiment
about asking for it.—Woman’s Home
Companion. ;

Only One Way.

“In these days,” he sighed, “it is
difficult to convinece a girl of your
sincere admiration.”

“How so0 ?” she asked.

“Why, i you tcil her she is pretty
‘she thinks you mean to infer that
she is etupid; il you tell her she is
clover sne assumes that you mean
she is disagreeable, and if you tell
her she is amiable she concludes that
vou do not think her pretty.”

“Still,” she said,

all points. One is reasonably certain

what a man thinks when he——"
‘“Yes, yes, of course,” he interrupt-

e¢d, as he took her hand and put to

e added, after a very busy inter:
xah “if that’s the only way of glving
a girl a compliment that Tasn't a

sting to it, a fellow has got to be
somewhat ungracious and illlberal to
keep out of trouble.”—Chicago Post,

{ of any similar remedy. When the
. people find out the virtue of this
i great medicine they tell their neigh-

thoughtfally, :

“there is a way to convince her on | my back, settling in my hips and |

s ti “ » |
her the momentous question. *“But, | My welght was reduced from 190
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Growing Forage Crops.

Feeders of Live Stock Should Prepare for the
Summer Droughts. '

Department of Agriculture,

Commissioner’s Branch, ' |

£ 3 Ottawa, June 4, 1908,
Neairly every summer we heap the
eame Old story of midsummer
droughts and consequently scanty
pastures. Many of our best farmers
have learned to guard against loss
by having a supply of succulent feed
to fa.i back upon dn case the pasture

‘fails. A small silo, filled especially

for summer use, will go a long way
to meet the difficulty, and a partial
system of soiling has also found
favor among progressive stockmen.
The Live Stock Commissioner, Mr. F.
W. Hodson, has frequently drawn at-
temtion to the advisability of grow-
ing some green crops for summer
feeding, and has recommepded a num-
ber of such crops as suitable for gen-
eral growth, but only personal ex-
perience will enable a farmer to se-
lect the varieties of fodder plants
best suited to his requirements. It
‘will be ry to consid the
most suitabl: crops to grow,and the
periods during walch each will be
available. Rye¢, clover, rape, peas and
oats, vetches, millet, sorghum, and
corn will a’ford a satisfactory sup-
Ply of greea fced all through the
summer if sowings are made at sult-
able intervals,
Rye Sown in tbe Kall

Will furnish the earliest feed in the
spring, but as grass is usually abun-
dant at that tume, this crop is not
likely to be needed unless a compiete
system of soiling be practised. The
clovers where th:y grow well come
next on the list, and will provide an

| abundance of good feed .during. the

latter half of June. Where it is pos-
¢ible to grow lucerné or alfalfa, it
will be found the best of all soiling
crops. It can be cut in the spring al-
most as early as rye, and yields at
seed should be sown to the acre;
if sown broadcast, double the
amount. Dwarf Essex is the best
variety. Rap2 produces large juan-
tities of green feed, and i1t is one
of the best foods for keeping pigs,
skeep and calves in good condition.
It is not satisfactory for milch cows,
owing to its tendency to injure the
flavor of the milk.

Oats and Peas "
mak» one of the very best soiling

crops for general growth, particu-|

larly for leeding dairy cows. They
skould b2 sown as early as poesibie
in ihe spring, and at intervals there-
after, at the rate of about three
bushels ‘per acre (equal parts, or
two bushels oats to one of peas), °

Vetches or tares are now grown
in Canada to a considerable extent,
particularly for dairymen. They are
likely to prove of value in nearly
all the proviices. The common spring
vetch _ has been most generally’]
grown, but recent experiments have
skown that the hairy veteh will
yvi-ld a mueh larger amount of green
least three crops per ‘season ol rich
feed. 1t is readily eaten by all kinds
of live stock, but like other clovers
it is apt to cause bloating il care-
lessly pastured. In Southern Ontario
it usually stands the winter well,
and lasts for years without reseced-
ing. It should be sown in the spring,
either alone or with a light nurse
crop of barley, wheat or oats, and
at lcast twenty pounds of fresh, good
sced per acre. It is a little slow to
gain a foothold, and should not be
pastured the first year, but after
that is very tenacious of life, and
withstaads = droughts particularly
well.

Rape may be sown about the first
of May for early feeding, and ad-
ditiona! sowings may be made at
intervals as desired. It is advisable
to sow rape in drills about two
fect apart, on rich, well prepared
land, and to cultivate as for turnips.
If drilled in, one to two pounds  df
fodder per acre in Ontario. The
latter 15 very desirable for soiling
espaciaily in dry districts, and ap-
prars to bz relished by all clasies
of farm stock. Owing to the high
p:ice of the seed, it will probably
b2 found best to sow vetches along
with pesas, at the rate of one bushel
vitehes, one bushel peas, and two
buskels of oats per acre. This
mixture will produce an excellent
crop for July and August feeding,
and if cut early will afford good
pasture afterwards.

Millet a Good“Crop.

Millet is another plant that par-
ticularly excels as a catch crop. It
can sometimes be sown after a for-
age crop of peas and oats has been
taken off the ground, and if there is

moisture enough to start it, will
yield a fair crop. If sown early in

g e

1
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June,. at the rate of about thirty
pounds per acre, it will furnish a'
large crop of good fodder by the
middle of August. The Japanese
barnyard and Japanese  Pan-
icle are the best varieties, the
forther preferring a ' moist soil.
Corn is, in most localities, the
great standby for fall feeding. An-
other very, 4 :
Valuavle Fall Fodder Flant

for the Southern parts of Canada
is sorghum. The Early. Amber is the
variety best suited to our latitude.
It should not be sown until the wea-
ther has become settled and warm
on land that has been prepared in
the same way as for corn. If sown in
drills, three pecks of seed will be
ample for an acre, but il broadcast-
ed, more will be required. It is slow
in starting, but after it has attain-
ed a height of a few inches growth
is very rapid and the crop heavy.
It is greedily eaten by stock, but
dike corn it is carbonaceous in its
pature, and some additional feed
such as clover or oilcake, should be
added to balance the ratign.

Soja or soy beans are also likelyl

to prove valuaple in the southern v

districts. They produce a large
amount of forage of excellent chare
acter if sown on land prepared as
for corn at the rate of two to foum
pecks per acre. The Yellow Soy is the
best variety for Canada, and is
worthy of trial. ‘ <

Telegraph Not Up on Classics.

A well-known literary woman went
over to Michigan last week to pré-
pare her summer cottage for occu-
pancy during the summer. Before
going she made arrangements with
her husband to have a lot of house-
hold goods packed and forwarded by
steamer. i

For some reason the shipment wad
delayed, and she wrote inquiring the
cause of the delay. \

“ Please wire me when the goodg
have been shipped,” she said in con<
clueion. - .

The hushand went hard to work
and personally saw the books, hang-
ings and other property packed for
the trip. Then he went down to tha
dock and saw them safely on board
the boat. s :

Coming back from the river he
stopped at a telegraph office and
sent the message as requested.

“Lares and Penates on
boat,” he said. “Will arrive to-mor-
row morning.”

And this was the way the tele-

‘gram read when the boy brought it

to the waiting woman in the little
Michigan town:
.‘Lard and peanuts on board boat.
Will arrive to-morrow morning.”—
Chicago Tribune.

What the Coroner Discovered.

I picked up a paper the other day,
and found the following in it: The
following was recently rendered in
one of the counties of Indiana : “Af-
ter having carefully examined the
body, seen, heard and inspected the
evidence adduced in the premises, I
do find that the true and lawflul

name of said person is as above ,

given, to wit : Andrew Mitz, that his
age at the time of his death was 53
years, five feet and ten inches high,
black hair and dark complexion, and
that he came to his death as fol-
lows: After having the proper wit-
nesses, which was a son of the de-
ceased, I find that on the 14th day,
of February, A. D. 1903, and about
8 o'clock p. m.,, Mr. Mitz, having
seen some water in his cellar thought
he would"walk out to the end of the
cellar drean, which was perhaps a
hundred yards away. After seeing
the water coming out of the tile ap-
parently alright, upon looking around
he saw a rabbit sitting and went to
the house after his gun, when he re-
turned, the Rabbit had gone. So he
went ‘back and just before entering
the house thought he would take the
loaded shell from the gun, when by,
spme means the gun went off. It
kicked back and the stock of the gun
bit him near the groin causing a ee-
vere merorage. He managed to get
into the house and took his bed and
died from the effects about 30 hours
later. The accident was peculiar but
fatal.” e i

The Boy's Answer.

Many years ago the Rev. Mr. Rit«
chie, of Tarbolton, and €he Rev. Mr.
Mackinlay, of Coylton, were exam-
ining the parish school of Annbank
in religious knowledge. In the course
of the exomination the word “mor-
tal” occurred, and the class was ask-

Pains in the Back

Hips

and Spine

Creat Suffering and Loss of

Weight—Doctors Could Not

Help Him—A Splendid Tribute to ;
DR. CHASE'S KIDNEY-LIVER PILLS

When you read such letters as the
following from well-known and high-
ly respected people in all parts of
the country you need no longer won-
der why the sale of Dr. Chase's Kid-
ney Liver Pills is so far in advance

bors about it, and so the good news
spreads.

Mr. James Clark, Consecon, Prince
Edward Co., Ont., states; “Eleven
years ago I was taken with pains in

extending up my spine. The pain
was very severe, and at times al-
most unendurable, and many days ;
I was not able to do =n hour's work.

to 160 pounds, and though I had
consuited many firgt-tlass physic-
lans and tried several gdyertised me-
dicines I could get n elief.

“At this time my father<n-law

to!d me to try 7Tr. Chase's Kiddey.
Liver Pills, and said he knew fthey
would cure me. I secured a box, and
great was my surprise when I be~
gan to feel better after using only
the one box. I continued their use
until I had taken about four boxes
which made me a sound man, and i
alsd regained my usual weight, 190
pounds. I cannot say too much in
favor of Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver
Pills, which have done so much for
me. I have recommended them to a
rumber of my friends, and have neve
er net with one ease where they did
not meet with good success. My
daughter, Mrs. Charles Phillips, has
also been cured of n severe stomach
trouble by the use of these pills.”

Dr. Chase's, Kidney-Liver Dills, one
pill a. dose, 25 cents a. box, 5 boxes
for $100. At all dealers, or Ed-
manson, Bates & Co., Toroato. To
protéet you against imitationa the
portrait and signaturc of Dr. A. W.
Chase, the famous receipt bock authe--
or, are on every box of his remee
dies. ~ 3
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