fter talking eagerly of his
the beauty of
the number of his
Francis Haye exclaimed :
to think that he should
come to see ug!”

remembered her promise;

i O'clock. Soon
ehe put on her garden h
out saying a word, w
00ds, where no one could see
servant could be sent
She sat there thinking—
how Felix Joved her, and
how sweet it was to be loved—tell-
ng herself that she would not ex-
change his love for the world.

Why did ke dislike Sir Owen so
Y was ., so anxious for
ring ‘he baronet’s
Visit ? She had n
better than she did that morning as
nking of him; her heart
warmed to him—his great love had
touched her at last. She would mot
g0 back home until after two; the
baronet could ot prolong his visit
beyond an hour, ghe theught.

As she entered the house she saw
atching eagerly for her
room window. She went
The moment ghe
opened the door she beard the bar-

“ Good . morning, 'Miss
Just saying that, after
over, I would not go away without
had to stop here

P at him ia simple

at the dining-
to her at once.

until midnight.”
She looked u

“I thought ‘that it was my father
You wanted to see, Sir Owen.”
He laughed; he
disconcerted at her
“Did you mot see that that was
or comiang to see you ?”

wag somewhat

Violet turaned away, while Fran-
cis Haye aad his - wife looked at;
‘The baronet sat down
Isave until long
He talked of all kinde
e thought would

again; nor did he
of things which h

:word was listeaed to with intense

those children of
after promising to
and choice fruit—af-
‘ter offeriag all kinds of favors—he
Violet was compelied
the garden gate with
4him." He asked her, and Mrs. Haye
answered for her.

' Mammoa. Then,

y good-aatured,
friendly neighbor !”
Haye, as he, with his wife, watch-
ed the baronet mount his horse.
His wife turned to him with a
face ‘that quivered with agitation.
“He iw warth forty thousand a year
—forty thousand! If you aro a wise
say, one wond,
Francis Haye—not ohe wonrd i
will spoil it all.”
Violet returned,
areading the debate she felt sure
must follow, there was no reference
made to the barbnet or his visit, save
that, in general terms, her father
himsel! much gratified.
The only perceptible difference was
that the girl’s parents treated her
with even greater deference and af-
fection than before.
That night —it wag
br May —Violet

a lovely night
» sitting with her par-
ents, heard a signal that she knew

There was a quick beating of her
heart, a thrill ran thro
~—Felix wase outside.

“How the leaves tap the window!”
said Mrs. Haye. “It is growing late;
we will have the shutters closed.”

Violet hastened away, ostensibly to
€eo that her mother’s wishes
obeyed, but In reality to see if Felix

|

How lovely the night was! The
world 1ay calm and smiling
8ho light of the moon ; the colt breeze
brought the scent of pink hawthorn
to the hedges, of the clover in the
meadows, of the violet in the words.
Violet went quick!
by the great lil

y out, and there,
ac bushes, stood Felix.
She had no time to remonstrate, for |
he had clasped her in his arms
though nothing but death could part
“Did I frighten you, sweet ?
but five minutes

“No. I have but five minutes, and
I want to spend
I ought mnot to }

them with you.,
Lave run over, but

I avant to know if you saw

said to you. Yes, I know,” he con-
tinued, “that T am Jealous.
mind that, sweet. Jealousy is

could not sleep.
very life has seemed to

run over—that I must
kiss your lips, hear you
say that you love me, or the fire

would destroy me.’

passion in him seemed t
strong and noble by example,
“Teli me about it,
Looking into his
his lovent eyes,
many wonrds which would h
“There s little to te
“I went out soon
: I did not return until alter
two. Thea Le was otill here, He

sweet,” he gaid,
handsome face,

11 you, Felix,”

“Did he talk much to you, Violet?”
“No: he talked to my father,” she

He drew boer nearer to him.

one word, one look, one smile from

sweet 2 Oh, my darling, it

I could take you where your beauty
Could gladden no eyes but my own!
It seems to me, Violet, that this fev-
er of longing is burning my ' heart
away. Will the longed-for time
never come 2"

“Yes, 1t will come,” she replied; and
this time she did not add her usual
remark—*T have not quite promised,
you know.”

She was sorry for him. She could
not ite understand his feelings,
but she had some dim perception of
what he suffered, of the torture of
his love and Jenlousy, of the great-
ness of his love. She saw guoh pain
In his face and in the trembling of
of his lipa that she did what she had
rever voluntarily done before—she
caressed him of her own free will;
she laid her hand on the cluster-
Iog hair, and drew his face down to

:llera. 8Bhe turned her swset lips to
im.

“You meed not fear, Felix,” she
whlc!pered. “I love you—no one but
you I \

“That was worth walking a hun-
dred miles for,” he said. “If you
are so kind to me, Violet, I am
afraid that I skall run over every
night, I would walk all day and
walk’ all night for the chance of
hearing such’ words.”

dew, was ‘falling, and the
fragrance of the lllac floated
round ‘them.

“I must not Felix,” she
murmured,

“No; I will not ask you. My
darling, say only once more towme
the words I love to hear—say, ‘Fe-
lix, I belong to you.! Bay it, Vio-
let I" he added, withi sudden pas-

to you,”

sion,
“Felix, T belong she
was content.
lilac flowers with

stay,

whispered, and

He touched the
his hand.

“Darling,” he said,. “I shall love
every llac that blooms beocause it
will remind me of this night and
of you. See, there are dew-drops an
your hair! You must not stay,
sweet; you may go iny, Violet. You
will repoat my name before you sleep
to-night, and when You wake you
will say, ‘Felix—I iove Felix, and
will be true to him.’ ;

“Yes,” she anwwered.

Ho touched the little golden chain
thai she wore aroumd her neck.

“I wish -I were that’ chaim I wisn
I were this goklen ring of hair that
lics on your face. I wish—oh, Violet,
I am mad with wighing—mad with
longing ! But I love Yyou, 80 dearly.”

I another minute he was gone.
The moon was shining, thd dew lay
upor the lilles, amd Violet stood
alone, her heart beating as it had
rever beaten before.

“After all it is to better to be
loved than to be rich,” she thought
—“Iit ig better to have love thaw rich-
e8. I—I wish thiat I had always been
kirder to Felix; bat I dild not think
—I did rot understand.”

She stood for some minutes while
the western wind cooled the hot
flush on her face,, and she became
calmer as she watched the, pale hight
of the moon,

“There is nothing ilke love,” she
repeated, “and there never yes was
any love like his fom me."

If the girl's father and mother sus-
pected anything they made no sign,
they eald no word, and Violet was
grateful.

It happened thres day9 later that
Felix, finding he had a lelsure hour
In the afternoon went over to The
Limes. He took with him a little bou-
quet of roees; they were the first
choice ones that he had seen, and he
knew that Violet loved roses. He
found her at home, and ne wag re-
ceived with civility, though not with
warmth, by her parents. Violet was
pleased with the roges. She praised
them—she buried her face in them,
and Felix wiebed with all his heart
that he were one of them.

While he sst there a box came from
the Hall. Francis Haye was excited
about it. It must be opened at once
—he could not imagine what It con-
tained. Felix offered to help, and hig
offer was eagerly accepted. The
first thing they saw wag a magnifi-
cent bounuet—such a touquet ag had
never been scen in Lilford—the con-
servatories muet have been robbed
to provide it. There were camellias,
rexl and white, gardenias, stephano-
tis, white heath, heliotrope, lemon-
scented  verbena—the rarest and
loveliest flowers that grew.
A little  white ecamd was at
the side of it—a card which
bore the hackneyed quotation,
“‘Sweets to the isweet,’ For Miss
Haye, with Sir Owen Chevenix's
conpiiments,”

Violet gave a little cry of delight
when she saw it. Ars. Haye took
it un in her hamls, aand, turning it
round, said in o post impressive
voice :f

“This is
least,”

ThLen they uncovere:d several bunche-
€3 o superb grapes, some fine peach-
es and apricots—delicacies such as
previcusly Violet haad only heard
mentioned—also a dozen bottles of
choice Madeira for Mp. Haye.

“It is very kind of him,” said Fran-
cis H:ly(\—"\\‘orzdnrfully kind. I have
I Lever met with any one so generous.,”

Arnd Felix, who was far above all
Ignoble jealousy joined in the praise
of the baronet. But when Violet
stood at the garden gate alone with
him he said, half sadly ;

“What does it all mean, Violet 2

worth [live guineas at

went I ean not understand it.

Tor to his mind, so brave, so nohle,
8 incapable of meanness or wrong,
It had not yet occurred that any man

fcould deliberately try to take his be-
trothed wife from him.
have meorne:d the notion. He never
even o faintly suspected it unti) it
was t0o late. Bat as he stood

; there

H2 wouid |

there—and it was only nataral g
& MO grown white even 'to the

caxe to him for

ment n A‘n’ n

presents ae those he had just heiped
“Violet,” he eaid, half sadly, “T an
rald )

A
g - for

all Sir Owen's |

magnificence. My .darling,” if' I could
coin my heart’s blood into gold a
lavish it wonl"you I would do aso.
M r roses %
mw a low, rippling langh
that ‘very sweetly to him.
“Thoso beautitul flowers will stand
In mamma’s favorite old china bowl,”
she gaid. “Look wheare one of your

rodes is”—pointing to the bodice of
her drm:l?tbe_y shall change places

pasgionate embrace was Felix
Lonedale's only response, and as he

If you llke.”
A

walked home that night he felt that

he was the lnpplest. man in the
world. >

CHAPTER XIII

There wae

land  prettier
parishh  church at
was an o)d Norman
with quaint syuare towers and a
harmonious poal of belis. The church
stood on rising ground, and behind
it was a grove of oak trees—fine
old epreading oaks, that had seen
many generations of men and wo-

Lilford. It

men come and go. Great green hills

stretched out on either side—hills
with quiet little hamlets nestling on
their wooded slopes; little old-
world vill were dotted around,
and the old church stood up royally
on the hillside. The walls were
gray, and covered with ivy; the old
windows were of stained glass; ivy
covered the square towers; the old
porch with ite stono seat was a mar-
vel of architecture; the path that

led to it wad bordered by lime-

trees; look where one would one
Saw pothing but ripples
and a ‘gold-green light.
Sunday in Lilford was a day that
would have charmed a poet.

eﬂo to brood over the earth, while
t!
sounded through the venerable oaks.
long
Felix had always walked home with
Violes from church; when they were

children they ram down the hills
gladdess of heart, but now,

in very
they walxad #edately, Polix almost

fergotiing the beauty of the fair
a9 ha looked into
of the young girl
faintly conscious
of the admiring glances that came

world arownd him,
the beautiful face
by hie side, Violat

from all sides, yet really trying with
all her heart to Cisregard them be-
cause it was Sunday.
It would hardly have seemed like
to Fllix If this
been witbhérawn. He went, a@ usual,
on tha first Sunday in June, when
the oli atiurch wag looking its fairest

and the sublight on the oak treos
There was

was wonderful to see.

Violet, her beautiful face
thought, like the fuce of
there was Livelyn, looking like a fair,
meek salnt. Great

ehining, he

appearance at
gregation was just a littl
2bout it. Dr. Hunter, on

there, foncly fancied that it
to the fame of his eflective

ing him

each-

ing. Lady Ro:fo suspected that the

charming Lavinia had Jured him
there,

Mns. Hunter, eighed and smiled.

“It 1s the cli, old story,” she sa¥

to herself ; and then she reproached
herself for the thought and applied
berself to the Psalms.

Felix did not think much about the

matter. He was not ashamed to
bow. his handsome head, and join
with all his heart in the beautiful
wolds of the service; but when it
Wwas all over he hastenod to meet
Violet. She was standing with her
mother,
Chevenix” was talking to them. He
gave a careless pod to Fellx, but
continued talking.

“I beg that you will let me drive
You home, Mrs. Haye,” he was say-
Ing. “To tell you the truth, I or-
dered my carriage on purpose—I did
Indeed. It is a lovely morning,
and if you will pormit it, we will
drive round by Queen’s Ash.”

He did rot look at Violet as he

#poke. He krew that whatever her
mother did she must do. Felix had
taker her hand. He did. not care if
all the world heard what he had to
say.
“You will not break through the
old custom of walking! home with me,
Violet, or, rather, of allowing me to
walk home with you ?”

She looked from one to the other
with real distress in her face.
Owen Cid not even
knew that his
Haye’s handg.

“Violet,” said Felix, “you cannot
hesitate;” and the girl stood looking
at him while her mothep said:

“Really, I €¢o not know what an-
swar to give you, fir Owen. I do not
know what pcople will ray."”

“Why,
Haye 2?7 v

“Well, you ges, Sir Owen, Lilford is

glance at her; he
cause was safe in Mrs.

what doos tha.t» matter, Mrs.

& small plaer, ang ‘everybody® knows !
’

“everything.’®

“My Gear lady, what can it matter
If all the world knows of this? I
ehall b> very proud of the honor, I
assurz you. La.y Rofle would not re-
quire So much pressing.”

The last words, vulgar as was the
sgirit which dictated them, quite ge-
termine! Mrs. H ye. Evidently, if che
cid not go wita him, he would drive
Lacdy Rofe and her daughter. She
simpered a little, -

“Siner you are eo kind, we will ac-
cept your offer,” she @ald. “It will
certainly be very pleasant, I alwaygs
tell Mr. Heye that the one ithing I
want 1o make me rerfectly happy is
a carriage. Now, Violet,”

* Violet will allow me to eecort
her, Mrs. aye,” suggested Felix,

' Oh, no,” replied Mrs. Haye, “Vio-
let must come with me! I cannot
&0 alone and leave Violot with you.
Another time, Fe lix, you shall be her
escort. Sir Owen has been kind
enocugh to order his errringe for us ;
it would be really impolite to refusa.
We will say good-morning to you
now.” And the watched him while
he shook hands, first with her and
then with Viclet.
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vory apirit of peace and rest scem-
8weet chime of the Sabbath bells

a8 he could remember,

privilege had

an angel ;
wae his surprise to
806 Sir Owen Chevenix also. It was
tho first time that he had made his
cburch, and the con-
excited

a9 due

but the viewr's wife, shrewad

and, to his surprise, Sir Owen

Sir ;

handsome - young / face had
k. lips; ‘but
what could he do? He Was :ﬁn—
he could  mot gy
& could not -t fﬂ
Ir ‘  agalnst her
carrjage with roan
%onchmen and footmen in

ha
| thing. 1If Violet \was to @o fn the
carriage, he solf mu.wg her
Ante it. The baronet’'s hand 1d
fiot  touch even : his darling’s dress.
Bo he walked by her side down the
avenue of limes, and they reached

1

stood. There were many carious eyes

Wwatching them. Lady Rolfe and the

tfﬁgl Itala\'lnla looked on in angry in-
ation.

“What -Boes ‘that girl mean by
encouraging Bir, Owen ?” gaid the
mother. “Surely one . lover ought
to be enough for her. Felix Lons-
dale must be blind.” ;

“Perhaps he can not help him-
self, mamma,” returned the philo-
.8ophical daughter, and in that she
was rigkt.

When ‘Felix had lelped Violet into
the carriage, he bent.over her to
arrange her dress,

“Darling, you would soomer have
wvalked home with' me, would you
not ?” s

“Yes, I wwould,” she replied; and
after that thedisappointment was
not quite so hard to bear. He had
one satisfaction; he turned away
without a word or a bow to Sir
Owen.

“This 1s ' pleasant,” sald Mrs.
Haye, as the carriage rolled swift-
ly along the high-road. “Violet, of
all the luxuries. of life, give me a
carriage.”

The luxury and grandeur were
certalnly very pleasant, while the
movelty delighted Violet,

(T be Continued.) (.| ! -
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THE DISCOVERY OF RADIUM.

Experimengs With Becquerel Rays,
Which Gave Radium to World.
The investigations which resulted

couid he do? Only one

he high-road where the carriage}’

T UTHE GRIP/AGIN, -

This Dangerous Epidemic has :
Made Another Appearance. |

e

A Suggestion as to How to ‘Guarg
Aguinst the Trouble and it Perni-
clous After Effects,

Every winter influenza, or, as it
i8 ‘more
n‘mkes its appearance in Canada,
Every few years it spreads and as-
Sumes _alarming: proportions. From
all appearances This is one of the
Years in which it will Seize upon
& great number of vietims, for
every day new cases are reported,
As In scarlet and typhoid fever, the
atter effeots of grip are often
y7orse than the disease itsell. The
suffered is left With @ debilitated
System, short of breath upon the
Blightest exertion, subject to head-
ache and heart Palpitation, affect-
ed by every change in the wea ther,
and in a physical. condition to in-
vite ' the attack of more scrious
diceases, such as Ppneumonia and
Consumption,

A ‘timely suggestion as ‘to how;
to enable the system to resist the
inroads of the grip and its after
effects, is given by Mrs. Emma Dou-
cett, St. Eulalie, Que., who says: “I
had an attack of the grip, which
left me a gufferer from headache,
pains in the stomach and general
Weakness. I used several medicines,
but found nothing to help moa until
I began to take Dr. Williams' Pink
Pills. When I began to take these
pills I was very much run down
and very weak, but they soon be-
gan %o ‘help ‘me, and after using
them a few weeks I was not only
as well as ever, but gained in [lesh
as well, I can hardly tell you how
Pleased I am with Dr. Williams®
Emk. Pills, for I was feeling very

in the deten of Becquerel rayq

aoon after the discovery of
the X-rayi, were intimately
connected with it. hﬁe the early dny:
of Roemtgen rays, there were many
facte which suggested that phos-
phorescence had gomething to do
with the production of these rays.
It occurred to several French phy-
siciets tnat X-rays might be pro-
produced i/ phosphorescent sub-
stances were exposed to sumlight in-
stead of to the electrical action of
@ Crookes tube. Prof. Henri Becquer-
el, of the Univensity] of Parls, ua-
dertook experiments to test this
suppogition as early as 1896, omly,
a few momths after X-rayis had been
discovered. Among the substances
used in these experiments, was on
containing the gmetal uranium. This
wa# placed upon a photographic
plate, which had finst been wrap-
ped in black paper in order to pro-
tect it from the. light. After the
plate bad wtood in bright sunlighg
for several nours, It was removed
from iteipaper covering amil devel-
oped. A slight trace of photographie
action wae found at those parts
of the plate directly) beneath the
uranium, just as Becquerel had ex-
pected. It was clear that rays of
@ome kind ‘were being produced that
were capable of passing through
black paper. Bnce the X-rays were
tho only ones then known to possess
this power, it scemed as though the
problem of producing X-rayis by sun-
light was solved.

‘Then came the fortunate accident.
After several plates had been pre-
pared for exposure to ‘spnlight, a
storm came up and the experimenta
had'to be posiponed for several days.
When the work was resumed; the
plates had been lying in the dark
room #0 long that they; might easily
have deteriorated in some way, eo
that it seemed. hardly safe to use
them. But, Instead of simply throw-
ing the plates away, Becquerel for-
tunately developed them, thinking
that some action might possibly have
taken plce in the dark. The result
wa# that he obtained better pic-
ture® than before. The exposure to
sunlight, which had been pegarded
as essential to the success of the
former experiments, had really had
nothing at all to do with the mat-
ter. The essential thing was the
presence of uranium ; and the pbot(:-
graphic effects were not due to X-
rayg, but to Becquerel rays. ‘There
were many long and difficult steps
to take before even our present in-
complete knowledge of the subject
could be reached ; but this fortunate
accident was the beginning of the
long eeries of experiments which
have already led tp the discovery of
the new element radium, and which
bid fair to rovo.\u-tliqnlw ntc;me o;
the most fundamental éonceptions o!
physlcs’ and chemistry.—From “The
‘New: FElement Radium” by Ernest
Merritt in the January) Century.
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RESTLKSS AND CROUSS.

When infants or young childrea
“ aro restless and cross or peevish it
| is a very certain sign that they are
| rot well. The mother may not
" know. just what the trouble is, but
sho can depend upon it ‘the trouble
oxists. Give the little one Raby’s
Owa Tablets, see how promptly it
will bo changed into a happy, .§mil-
ing, good natured child. The little
ono will sleep soundly and naturally
and the mother will also obtain her
' much needed rest. Here is the proof
given by Mrs. John E. Ramsay,
Port Hill, P. E! I. ,who says; “My
baby was cross, restiess, and did not
sleep well, but after giving him
Daby's Own Tablets, he bocame bet-
ter natured, sleeps well and is grow-
ing finely. The Tablets have been
a great blessing to both baby and
| mysolf.”
| Tho Tablets are a~ prompt and cer-
tain cure for such troubles as indi-
gestion, sour stomach, colie, consti-
pation, diarrhoea, simple fevers and
other minor ailments. Thoy always

do good and cannot possibly harm the f
You ecan get |

most delicate child.
tho Tablets from any medicine deal-
er, or they wiil be sent by mail at

25 cents a box by writing to The |
Co., Drock-
| from

Dr. Williams’® Mecdicine
ville, Ont.

Wagg—D'/uber says he would
much rather paint a vivid street
sceno than q placid landscape. Wagg
—Yes. I've npticed lie's fond of paint-
ing ‘the fowa red.

{

N e, L
k

‘had an i
maximum vigor and yield per plant,

P when I began their use.”
These pills cure by making new,
rich, red blood, thus strengthening
every part of the body and enabling
it "to throw off diseases. You can
always avoid imitations by seeing
that the full name, “Dr. Wiliams’
Pink Pills for Pale People,” is print-
ed on the wrapper around every
box. Sold by all medicine deate
sent post paid at 50 cents a box or
six for $2&0 by writing to The
Dr. Willlams' Medicine Co., Brock-
ville, Ont.

GRAIN GROWING.

The Improvement of Grai® and
Other Seeds., /

|~ Commissioner's Branch,

Good work has been done along
various lines by the Domiuion pe-
Partment or Agriculiure, and by
some of the Provincial Depariments
of Agriculture in Canada with a
view 10 encourage the use of high-
class seed or the besc varieties, but
there is yet room lor a considerable
inerease in the average yield of eom-
mon Iield crops by tne use of betier
seed grain.

The * opject of forming associa-
tlons of seed ETOWErs may not b2
perfectly clear to all. The udea may

new i Canada, but there are an-
cociations of seed growers in other
countries, such as the Illinois Seed
Corn Growers' Association that are
are domng good woik. The benelits
derived fiom awsociat.ons of breede:s
ol live stock are preity weli under-
stood. The advauniages to be derived
from organized elforte on the part
Ol seed growers are not dissimilar
to those which breeders of pure-
bred‘live stock obtain through their
associations, aod the general op-
erations of an organization of seed
growers are ®.milar to those of
live stock associations. YT

Assoclations of breeders of pure-
bred stock rix a standard which must
bs attained before animals will be
recognized as pare-bred. in Lixing
standards o/ excel.ence for pedigreed
animala the pcineiples whizn under-
Le lmprovement are recognized, 'T'he
Same principles that are appiied ia
the improvement oy variedes of farm
crops. Hereduy is the lever by which
Impiovements” are muade, and on
wihich breeders of other plants or
anlmals  depend to fix desirabie
almracteristlca; but the law that
ke  pegets like, must be
taken 1w e bro:d sense, because
it would not be Possible to make im-
Erovement if it were not for the
lendeacy towards variation. Hered-
lt_y azd the tendency towards varia-
tion can be turned 10 account in the
improvement of plants equally as
well as in the improvement or ani-
mals, pat unfortunately few farmers
make any attempt to Bystematically
apply tuese priuciples to the improve-
ment of plauts, Through heredity and
variation improved varieiies ol field
Crops tend to revert 1o the wild types
Irom which they evolved ; but when
th.ese lmproved sorts are Plovided
Wit ihe environment best suited to
their growth, and a continued selec-
tion o. tue nost desirable specimens

pf'actlsod, this natural teudency to-

wardas reversion is overcome,
‘Tuough 1t is highly important that
the yariety or grawm be well suited
O tue Jocality where it is to be
Brown, tou much fajth has been p.n-
ued to tle names of varieties without
due attention to the quality of the
seed ttself. It is not always recog-
Dized that there may be as much dif-
ference between two strains of seed
of the same variety of grain as there
is between two distinet varieties. So
Tar as cupuclt,y of the seed to give a
large y.eld of grain of good quality
18 cuncerned. It 18 thereiore imgort-
ant to use seed of the best variety
that has had kindly treatment anu
contiaued seject.on for several years.
In the production of good paying
Crops tue cost of the seed 18 small,
but tie influence of the s:ed is great.
1'!um;bxnem aadf I'reedom 1rom impur-
ities isnot sulficlest proof that seed
grain 1s capable of giving a goca
Crop. Breeders of poultry do not pay
mnuch attention to the size of eggs for
incubatiogs ; tiey wanl, first ol all,
know somet.dug about the good
Qual.ies tha: the £crm 1o the egg has
Interited from the parems, aad
not oaty from tie parcnts, bat
tue .majority of the an-
cestors. It s equally important

| that seed be taken from a €rop in

which the Individual

opportunity to

plants have
attain

and 1t is just ns
defmite

mooriant to have
vout the
solection

generally " known, the grip.

| As to its effect upon

a

was carried oa for l,u':f:_xi %

animals. . In consider.itica o .
rriiciples  whieh undoills B e
ment i common grain ©.0,)s, ... . .
view. of  the lim.ted Gapslh o
growing demand 1or hizh-cliws & ey
grain, an effort is baunz g ds vy
the Department of Agriculiu.e, o3
Ottawa to form an association tnag,
will operate for the muiu.l Peseint
of seen producers and- sexd con#um-
ers, ¥
Aceordiag to the provisioasl rak:s
of the assoclation, seed wgrain ina.
is pure, true to variety, and that
had® the benefit of  a 8ysiemh of
careful growing and continucd 82-
lection for three consesutive years,
I8 recognized - as improved  socy,
' operations of membars ;
ly inspected, and records ar
of the amount and paedizree
of the sped they produce. It is pro-
posed to issae a catalogue for gen-
eral  distributio; ;.each year, in
which nam:s and addresses of mam-
bers will be given, together \ith
the kinds and varieties of geed pro-
duced by them, the -pedizree of tho
Seed, ‘the amount of . seed for sale,
and the price per bushel, It is also
Proposed to ' supply .members with
certificate forms, having prioted
thereon the rules with which, m2m-
bers are required to comply in ths
production of : seed. Purchasers o!
Pedigreed seed may obtain one of
theso certificates with , seed bought

produced in accordance with the
rules. The purchaser would- then
have an opportunity to verify the
pedigree of the
registered. F. A. Clemmens,

Publication Clerk.
CRUELTY TO ANIMALS,

Fuezl’ng and Starving Cattle—Suffes'
ing and Pain on Texas lhnchc{.

Mr. E. K. Whitehead, of Denver,
superintendent of the Colorado State
Eoard of Chiid and Animal Protec-
tion, in his paper read at the lost
meeting of tne American Humane
Awssociation, on *Tho Annual Star-
vation of Cattle on the Western
Plaing,” gives the following touzhing
description of their sufferings :

“There 1s no blacker stain on the
civilizatiorr of this nation than this.
Imagice in December a single ani-
mal already gaunt from cold, hupger
and thinst; and of the three, the
thirst is most terrible. Imagine
this wretcied creature wandering
about on an filiitablo plain coverad
witk snow, with nothing to eat ox-
cept here and there, buried under the
SOwW, n sparse tuft of scanty moss-
like dead grass; eating snow, for days
and weeks because there is nothiog
to drink; by day wandering and
pawing in the snow, by night i1y~
ing down in it, swept by pitiloss
winds and ice storms, always shiver-
ing with cold, always gnawed with
hunger, always rehed with thirst,
always searclunz for something to
eat where there is nothing, always
starag with dumb, hopeless eyes,
blinded, swollen and festering from
tho sun’s glare on the snow. Immag-
ine that, and imagine yoursell en-
during one hour of it; muitiply that
by twenty-four; multiply that by the
siowtmoving nights and days from
December to April, if life lasts so
lorg; then multiply that by forty
million, and you have tho statistics
of the brute suffering, in this one
way for one year and every year in
this unepeakable trade. Take all
the brute suffering in the City of
New York for a year and it would
rot offget that of the cattle on some
sirglo ranches in the West in one
day. ' It is like the figures astron.
omers give us—meaningless, because
we cannot grasp them. The mind
and heart cannot take in what it
means. It saddens one for a jife-
time to see the ghastly corpses of
starved cattle on the plains, and the
#till more ghastly living ones. Poor,
fleshless shapes, which it seems the
strong-clinging life cannot let go
of, their dull brains so sodden with
suffering they Lardly know: they
suffer still, the very hair on their
bodies bleached and colorless with
famine, staggering about with star-
ing eyes and ligtless steps, grow-
ing over weaker;,—until they stumble
and fal) in little heaps of hide and
bones, which even the coyotes, the
scavengers of the plains, despis2 and
will not touch.

“On one single ranch in Texas, lact
winter, five hundred thousand dol-
Jans’ worth of cattle died. On many
mchw halt were lost; on some,

€e-quarters; on almost.all, many ;
while all the rest went down to the
VOry verge of dgath, and suffered all
its pain without its relief.

“Tho owners of these animals are
‘our best citizens,’ foremost in poli-
tics, society, buslness and religion,
warmly clad, eating three square
meals a day, and sleeping in com-
fortable beds paid for by the suffer-
ings of these helpless beasts, delib-
erately put out where their owners
know they are dying lingering
deaths, but enough of whom will
survive to make a profit. These
respectable gentlemen bitterly re-
sent any attempt to interfere with
their business, even by the enforce-
ment of law. In some States they
have succeeded in preventing the en-
actment of laws for the protection
of dumb animals, on the avowed
ground that it would bo bad for thelr
business.”

———— e,

READING IN BED,

Frank T. Bullen, the novelist, says
in the London Mail:

“With all due deference 1o ‘the
expert opinion in your columas, may
I state that I have never since I
was 12 years old read at any length
anywhere else. .At sea, before the
mast, and even as an officer, read-
ing anywhere else is, if not an im-
possibility, a most difficult busi.
ness on account of the light.

“If reading in bed is a disease,”
Mr. Bullen conticues I have it very
badly, but to it I owe all 1 know,
the eyes, I
will not dogmtize, I may be an ex-
cention, but at 17 years of age my
eyes are as keen as ever they were,
2iud I read in bed every nizht. As
to danger—wall, iIf 2 man is so mad
ns to g0 to boed with a ~andle on
lis whiest he would bure .sovuel or
later. reading or not®™ ?
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