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MISJUD

CURES CATARRN, BRONCHITIS
BY SWIFI CexTain McTHOD

Thousands of drug fiends have been
started on their downward course
though catarrh snuffs containing some
habit-forming drug. If you suffer trom
cold, sneezing or catarrh, don't use a
snuff; use a sensible treatment like
Catarrhozone. It heals and soothes,
brings relief at once, cures thoroughly.
In bronchitis 'and throat trouble, no

doctor can do better than prescribe

““Oh, I don’t know mnothing! I leave _4
all knowing to the police—they’'re paid
for it, They are the ones to eee
through stone walls. I'm only a plain
man, I'l] tell you what I heard, since
You press me so, I came along to her
8arden to-nail up a bramble rose that
was flapping in the wind. I went along
by the back, over the fields. The grass
Was long, and I suppose I made no
sound, I heard voices, and there was.
Miss- Dzintree quarrelling with the
man from the White Farm., Oh, very
White and bitter he looked! I could-
n’t hear what he had to say, but I
heard her as plain as.you please.
‘That weapon will be fatal to you,
she-sajid. What do you make of that?"”’

*‘Had she any weapon in her hand?”
asked —udge.

“Nothing but a bit of a trowel, and
that couldn’t have done anything.”

“What did he say?”

‘‘He turned on his heel and went off
quickly.”

“I never saw them speaking,” eaid
Budge.

*“No more did I. But it wasn’'t more
than a dav or so ago that I met her
out latish, walking very fast along the
road. I thought she looked as if she
had been having words with some
one.”

Budge had now come to the end of
the visitor's knowledge, and thought
he had better assert himself.

“When you have a complaint to
make it. When you haven’'t you keep
still, ¥f Miss Daintree wants the help
of the police she'll get it, and I shall
not let myself be carried away by re-
membering anything about the society
she belongs to.”

“And I say the same as Budge,” said
his wife, who had had time to re-
member that Miss Daintree paid well.

Slade knew he was being ill-used,
but could not exactly lay his finger
on the offence. He smoked his pipe
out in eilence and then went home.
Here he revenged himself on all
women by giving his wif> many hints
about an exeitinz story  which he
alor.e conld tell, and then refusing to
sayv another word.

It had just zrossed Beryl's mind to
wonder how much he had heard, not
for her own sake, but {for Dora’s.

Next day she azain resolved to gety
flowers for her disappoiated friend in
London. Thif time she did not leave
it nearly so late, but started off with-
- .out waiting for her tea. She went in

the direction of her furvorits hollow. It

was a ploricus  aftornoon, and the
country-sids was locking its very best
and it3 most jovous, When she came
tc the fenee =he took u lcok round,

Just becaus» in her mind still lingered
the remem!rance of the otaer after-
noon.

There was no sign of any waiting
figure, and Ueryl thought she was ut.
terly absurd to think that such an en-
counter could take place twice, At
least the place was quiet enough tec-
day, and her heart was light as she
sturted off on her guest.

At her fect the bluebeils were very
lovely, but it seemed as if the very
finest grew out of her reach. The
other gide of the pool shipwed still the
rluest patch of all the nollow, and she
made her way to the grass-covered
path between the sister pools.

She had actually na: a4 Zreat
clump of bramble btushes mirgled
with a tangled undergrowth of wid
p‘\rsd:)y snd the dark spotted leaves of
tiae orchids whan, In o strange, back-
ward-looking sen:c in her :nind, it
flashed across her that
scmething out of - order  about the
ground just at that spot. Sh2 retrac-
ed her steps, and saw that there wera
marks of footlprinis—of very deep
footrrints, indeecd--and that the turf
and ferns were tcrn Also on the
ground and on the purc green leaves
were deeper spots than those on the
leaves of tho orchids which caught the
light and gleamed with an ugly red.

A sudden terror scized her and
made her heart Leat- fast. \What had
happened here?  She tnrust zome of
the undergrowth aside and looked
¢own the grassy slope to the pooi, and
then, for the first time ia her life, she -
screamed aloud.

Tho torm of a man lay there at her
Cfoot, half in. halfl ont of the water. It
lay ~yery sull indced, far too till. It
Lind a eurious broken leak, as if it
Liad, after all, some Kinship with ths
erern things around which had heen
Lruised and bLattered in itz fall. Onc
urm lay yet trailing alonz tne h:\!tl\‘,L
the hand rull of the twigs of bramble
nnd deaves ot which it must  have
clutched unconsciously. Tho head and
shoulders wern out of the water as he
tay face downwards against the turf,
tmt- the head was wot zood to lcok at.
The sullenly Iapping waters hid tho
rest of the figure.

Beryl dashied down ta the brink of
the pool, not allowing har eves to 1ost
upon that poor il! uscd head, and tried
to drag the man by his shoulders out
of the wate:r. I'ina weight was too
el for her, and sha 2alled for help.
No voice came, nor any sound of foot-
steps. She rapeated her unavaiting
«fferts. than raced huck  along e
green pathway, up the stevp hank, to
the fence. She looked up the read
tow:urds the Hall and saw no one,
then down towardi tha villave, awQ
made ot the figure of a man 'roming
in her direction.

she Jumped over tha fonee and ran
to meet him. Ha quickened his steps
at ver call, and sne saw that it was
Iindge, the villags Holiceman, not yet
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returned to his duties ou :ccount of
lilg hurt wrist.
“Come!"” sha called. “Come at

onre! There is a man here, ill, hur:,
perhapg dead'” 3
Rudge hastened his pace consider-
ably and came up, lcoiing curlously
. at her white face and at some ugly
stains which showad up on the light
holland drese she wore.

&

there was |

in at cne glance the position of
the motionless form, he said:

“Don’t touch anything' He is dead.
[ mast got help.”

“Shall | wait ncre?” asked Beryl

“No, best not. Youn go up to the
HHall lodge and ask a lcdge-keeper
to come. | will get some one from
the village.”

Both wore successful in their quest,
and the poor motionless forrn  was
lifted out of tho water and laid on the
dry ground.

“Who s it?" asked the lodge-
keeper. Lo

“I'he man, staying at the White
Ifarm.”

“Who found him?”

“Miss Daintree,” replied Budge.
‘Now, my men, take care not to make
too many foctmarks here. We hava to
carry him back to the village, and
then 1 must let the inspector know.”

Tha news spread through the place
~—the Blakes' lodger dead, found by
Miss Daintree, aund undoubtedly mur-
dered.

Before two hours had passed the in-
specter had been telephoned for and
arrived from the nearest townlet, ac-
c¢.mpanied by a detective. Escorted by
Budge, ncw a person of great import-
ance, thay lonked at the poor victim.

YHead knocked in,” said the inspec-
Ler.

“Find the weapon!” said the other
man.

They visitel at once the scene of the

tragedy, and tha detective tock a
look round.

“Ah. what’'s that?” he said.

That was a modorato-sized jagged
stone, itself rather smaller {han Q

man’s head, staiuned on one of its rag-
ged edges.

“That did it,” he said. “Pick it up,
but put a mark on the ground where
you found it. This was o quarrel, not
a thought-out affair.”’

The newcomers ncted evervthing
they could—the position in which the
hody had been found, its distance
fromc the path, avd the distance at
which the stone with which they he-
lieved the deed had been  don2 was
left. Then the detectiva looked at the

ing crossed amd recrossed.

“It was n lady found him?” asked
the inspector.

“Yes.”

“Belonging to these paris?””

*“No, a stranger, only just seftled
down.”

Then they returned to learn what
ihe dortor had te say. His opiniou
was that the unfortunaie man had nct
been dead many nours when found,

undoubtedly boen the cause of deatb.

‘Do you know much about him?”
asked the inspestor, not strictly offi-
cial, of BEudge.

“No; he was only a lodger here. 1
never heard any narm of him to speak
f, nor much good.” ¢
The det<etive went off to the White
Farm to tell the inmates of the trag-
€y,
He found only Mr Blake's widowed
sister aud his young daughter. They
were  peacefully  engaged  in their
household duties, gotting a su'».tantial
tca ready for the master of the farm
and such of his men as had thelr
meals there.

Iie deteciive’s eves roamed round
the premiscs and scarched the faces
of tho two women, but he  spzedily
| convinced hiiaself that they were quite
ignorant that anything had happened.

“I was just wanting a word with'
Mr. Blahke,” he explaincd when ho ap-
pearec at the door.

“Well, then. you just step in and
wait, sir,” said Mrs. Riggs. “Aly bro-
ther will be home punctual tfor his
tea.”

“What time do you.expeet’®
me'am?”. SN

“At half-past six, neither sooner ner
iater. There's 1auch work to be dona
just ncw, and there are no idle hands
on the piace.”

“Is Mr. Blake quite well?”
affably. ;

“Ch, yes; he doesn't ceneplain!  ile
has his hc:‘lm, and knows how (o be
thankful.”
~ 'Bat it he is so busy now he may
not be back for his tea?”

*Oh, Joshua isn't that sort! When
the meal s ready for him he iz ready
for it His dinner is at half-past
Awelve and his tea ‘at half-past six,
and he is never micciay than”

“You ha« lodger, Mrs.
<aid tho detectiv s, suddenly.

“We had one, gir. A decent, guier
sort of shiftless, | ethriftiess, useless
body. Hce's from London, so wa didn’t
look for mwech in him. Ha is ahout
the place somewhere.”

Just then the farmer cama in
greeted his unknown visitor.

“I called for a word with you.” said
the Jatter. “Th> fact is 1"z a detecciive
cfficer.”

“Nothing wrdng, 1 hope?” said Mr.
Blake, slowly.

“You dién’t hear of anything wrong,
AMr. Blake?”

“Can't «ay I did. Th> men {¢ most-
Iy at work, and they have no time for
fooling. 'Tisn’t time for the lLioppers,
either. T1s there anvthing afoot, sir?”

“Not enough,” said the detective.
“There ix one who ought to bhe afoot
and fsa't When did you lazt see
your lodger, Mr. Blake?”

“Why, at dinner, to b2 sure', FHe
doesa’t come gound the farm with me.
e was at his meal, and picking as
well as usual—el:;, Fanny?”

“Certainly he was, ‘There is nothing
wrong with him, ‘is there?”

“He couldn't he  called exactly
well,” said the detective, very slowly.
“To tell the truth, he I3 d-ad.” :

“Deud!” said Mrs. Rigge. ‘!t can't
e him' He was s0 hearty and well.”

“Dead!"” safd the farmer. ‘Why, he
never complained of having anyvthing

him,

ne askeii,

&

Riggs .’

and

He followed her over the fence to
t»c cige of the pool. Then, taking

the matter!”

“Dead:” saldi the: pretty daughter.

Catarr Try it; sce what won-
ders it works—what power it possesses.
Different from the old way—you in-
| hale Catarrhozone. Get a dollar outfit,
which includes the inhaler, and is
guaranteed. Smaller sizes, 50c; sam--
rle size, 26c, at all dealers.

“**And he never said ‘Good-bye to us=*"

The detective looked at them all,
and decided that each had shown the
most natural surprise possible; but
the remark of the girl lingered a lit-
tle in his mind. .

“What was it, sir?”
Riggs.

“I suppose it was his heart?” said
the farmer,

“No; 'twas his head, and that had
been hit hy something very hard.”

The pretty daughter jumped up with
@ Scream, .

“Hit! What do you mean? Father,
he doesn’t mean he was murdered?”

“Yes, miss,” said the detective, look-
ing full at her,.he was murdered.”
" The farmer sat down heavily in
armchair,

“Murdered! A man we had here un-
der our roof! 'Tis enough to make a
man’'s brain turn, Who did it?”

“That’s what I'm here to find out.”
said th. other. “You don’t know of
any quarrel he had?”

“No; he was a Bsoft-spoken chap, not
the one to quarrel or to etand up for
himself—one of your easy-going
ones.”

“He didn’t quarrel with any one that
T know of,” said Mrs. Riggs; “he was
unevér friendly enough with any of the
folk round here.”

“I shall have to ask you to let me
seo his things,” said the detective,
“and they’ll have to be left undisturb-
ed for the present.”

The belongings of the dead man
were duly sealed up, to be inspected
later; but the detective tqok away
some documents with him.

As he left the place he was convinc-
ed that these good people were as.un-
affectedly shocked and surprised as
any people could be, His face set more
grimly than usual as he came to this
conclusion, for it gave point to one or
two remarks which had been made to

asked Mrs,

an

-

footprints which were rapidly becom- !

and that the wound in the head had ! I
; 8at In her drawing-room,

itim by Budge.

Beryl' went home filled with horror.
She ordered hot water to be taken to
Aer room, and then changed the dress
with the terrible stains.

“Take this to Mrs. Budge and ask"
ber to wash it for me, please, Emily,”
she sald to her scrvant.

The servant took it, and returned
Wwith a message that Mrs. Budge would
“see to it.” But-Mrs. Budge had a few
ords with her husband, and the dress
did not at once go Into the wash-tub.

When she had once more dressed
and felt a little more composed Beryl
with an

:achin~ head, wondering if she would

gver logso the impression of the ter-
rible sight she had seen. She had al-
most fallen asleep from sheer mental
fatigue when her servant announced—

“Miss Langton!”

Dora came in, waited one moment
unti] the door was clesed, and then
threw herself on the sofa mnear to
Beryl, saying—

“Oh, Beryl, Beryl, I feel as if a load
too heavy for me to bear had been’
lifted from my ghoulders!”

Beryl looked at her in some surprise.
She was herself so unselfish that it
struck her rather painfully that in the

face of dcath and crime this girl
should think only of herself. Then
she remembered how long she had

lain under the harrow, and thought it
might be natural after all.

“It was terrible for him,” she said
gravely.

“Oh, ves, yes; horrible! But he was
a bad man, | don't care what you
think of me, I am glad, gled! I am
glad he is dead! 1 am free at last!
Beryl, you might be a little glad too
for me!”

“I found him,” said Beryl.

“Oh, ves, I heard that! I had for-
gotten, That was horrible for you.
Wasg it an accident, or had he tried to
drown himgelf?”

Berly snook her head.

“No; he was murdered.”

“He can’t have been! Who could do
it? No one could have had as much
cause as I had. It must have been
50me one Who followed him down
from London.”

“Very likely. But, Dora

“Well?”

“Do you remember that there
have tc be an Inquest, and that
volves inquiry into a lot of his life

“Beryl, remember you have prom-
ised not to say one word of what'l
toid you, I know you are true as steel,
but 1 can’t help remembering that had
I only held my tongue a few days lon-
ger I need never have let any one
know my secret, Well, it is over now—
the person I feared is dead.”

“How about his sister?”

“She is abroad. She made England
too hot to hold her, and went off hur-
riedly., She may come back, but she
has now no real hold over "me. I
should defy her!”

“There You would be right,” said
Beryl, 5

“How strange that he should have
gone to the hollow again!” said Dora.
“That is where I was to have met
nim that afternoon you would not
leave me."”

“Yes, 1 used f6 love that spot. Now
I shall never go mear it again, for I
should always see the trampled grass
and the dark figure lying where the
bank and water met.”

“Dov’t!” sald Dora, with a shuddar,
“I1t is too terrible! 1 wonder if the
police suspect any one?”’

CHAPTER V.

The police did Indeed suspect some
one of the murder of James Richard-
son, but there was such a tremendous
slement of ncertainty -about the
whole affair/that they scarcely knew
how to give form to their suspiclons.
Besides, they were not in agreement
amongst t2emselves, for Groves, the
detective, entirely disagreed with the
theory which had been propounded

»
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by Budge and adopted by his sup-
eriore.

An inquest was held as a matter
course, The Coroner conducted the in-
quiry in a room in the largest of the
village inns, Wwhich’' was the omly
place vailable. The dead body = was
viewed in an ou harness-room,
which had been sp prepared for
the terrible purpose. %

The tirst part of the procéedings
dealt entirely with the already well-
known facts which had attended the
finding of the body and its identifica-
tion, Joshua Blake was called to wit-
ness to the fact that the dead man
was his lodger and that this was the
second visit he had paid to Dalehurst.

“Did you find him a quiet and inof-
fensive member of your household?”’
asked the Coroner.

“Yes, eir; he was quiet enough. A
"bit fanciful over his talk about calling
up spirits, but I never saw him angry
nor quarrelsome.”

A question was here interposed by
one Of the jury as to whether the de-
ceased had appeared to possess mone
or not. ”

“That was as might be,” said the
farmer, “Sometimes he'd say, ‘Farmer,
I'm stone-broke; you'll have to wait
a day or two, but it's coming, never
fear.’ And sure enough in a day or two
he'd pay me up all he owed.”

“Did he seem to get the money in
the form of cheques or notes, or in
coin?” il

“] never saw aught but gold,” was
the answer.

“And at the time of his death was
he in one of his prosperous seasons or
not?”

“He owed me for a week; I was
looking to get it before long.”

“Do you know {if his income came to
him in the form of presents from any
one, or was it dividend on invested
money?”

“He said it was a reward for the
smartest thing he had ever done.

When I asked if he could put me in '
the way of making a bit too he only

laughed and sald it was the sort of
thing that could not be done twice.”

Further imquiries elicited -that —the
dead man appeared to have had no
settled home nor any relations, and
that he never received any letters —
whilst he was at Dalehurst at least.
Bearch amongs his papers appeared te
bhave revealed nothing.

“You knew of no one -bearing a
grudge against this man,” persisted
the Coroner—“no one who was sup-
posed to actively dislike him”?

“No one.”

“Did you know o any one—any wo-
man, I mean—who was supposed to
love him? Love is as likely a motive
In cases of this sort as hate. Was he
keeping company, as you would say,
with any girl.”

“I know nothing about
Blake, doggedly.

(Lo be Continued.)

THE AGONIES
OF NEURALGIA

A Nerve Trouble, Always Due to
Weak, Watery Blood.

|

it,” said

Only these who have been attacked
Wilth Deura;gla can Iorm ine iainiest
idea or wuaai its vicumis suffer. A
ungling of the tenuer skin, a sharp
suauen stab Irom Some Angry nerve;
then piercing. paroxysis oi pain thac
15 neuralgia. ‘i ne cause of the troubnie
is disordered nerves, due 10 weak,
watery blood. -.‘the cure is Dr. Wil-
llams’ Pink Pills, which make new,
rich, red blood, and thus soothe ana
strengthen thc disordered nerves and
cure neuralgiu. Mr. Louis Martin,
Mildmay, Ont., says: *I am writing
to let you know tne great benefit Dr.
Williams’ Pink Piils have been to me.
Two years ago I was a physical wreck.
My nerves were ~ll unstrung and [
suffered tortures from neuralgia, in
the head and throughout the nervous
system generally. I was almost un-
fit for work, and only managed to get
along with the greatest difficulty. {
doctored for about five months and in
this time took over forty dollars'
worth of medicine without any bene-
fit. Morey I was actually growing
worse, and finally had to take to mYy
bed. My nerves got so bad that I
could not turn over in bed without
help and the pain was something aw-
ful. As I am a farmer you can easily
see that necessary work was being ne-
glected, so 1 sent for a brother who
was in Alberta, to come and take
charge of the work. When my brother
arrived he at once urged me to try
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills, telling me
of some cures that had come under
his observation. I got half a dozen
boxes, and before they were all gone
there was no doubt they were help-
ing me. Altogether I used nine box-
es of the Pills and by that time [ was
a well man, and it is impossible to
say how thankful I was for my re-
lease from pain.”

You can get Dr. Willlams' Pink
Pills from any dealer in medicine or
by mall, post paid, at 50 cents a box
or six boxes for $2.60. from The Dr.

Willlams' Medicine Co., Brockville,
One.
—_——————
A Momento.

A merchant who had been traveling
some montks was on his return in-
formed of the death of a valued friend.
A few days later he called upon the
bereaved widow to offer expressions
of sympathy. During the visit he re-
marked:

I was a good friend of your late
husband. Is there not something of

is which I could have as a momento
of him?”

She raised to his her velvety eyes,
which a few moments before were
molist with tears, and saild: “How
would 1 do?”

—————

Pennyroyal Keeps Furs.
_All 1insects dread pennyroyal. The
smell of it destroys some, and drives
others away. At the time that penny-
royal can be zathered or bought, get
some oil of pennyroyal, pour some in-
to a saucer, steep in it pleces of new
cotton wadding, and place where re-
quired. When putting furs away for
the summer, fold carefully with a lit-
tia pennyroyal, then wrap in a news-
paper, and gum down the edges. When
wanted they will be found the same as
when put away.

—————————
A few strotg finstincts and a few
rlain rules.—~Wordsworth.

She Gives Them
é_ll the Credit

S8AYS DODD’S KIDNEY PILLS MADE
HER WELL.

Mijss Gertle Newman, After Two Years’
Suffering, Tells How 8he Found
a_Complete Cure.

Boyd's Cove, Notre Dame Bay, Nfid.,
Jan. 24.—(Special.)—“After two years
of weakness and suffering I am again
in perfect health, and 1 give all the
credit to Dodd’s Kidney Pills.”

That is the. statement made by Miss
Gertla M. Newman, an estimable
young lady living here. She is so over-
Joyed at her recovery that she wants
all suffering women to know how she
found her cure.

“lI had a cold to start with,” Miss
Newman continue® “and then things
Just seemed to go from bad to worse.
My back ached, I had cramps in my
muscles, and I suffered from head-
aches. My sleep was broken and un-
refreshing, my eyes were puffed and
swollen, and I perspirad freely with
tho least exertion. I was always irri-
table, and in the mornings I had a
bitter taste in my mouth.

“Reading of cures by Dodd’'s Kidney
Pills I decided to give them a trial.
I took a dozen boxes in all and you
can see how they helped me. T recom-
mend Dodd’s Kidney Pills to all suf-
fering women.”

Dodd’s Kidney Pills are suffering
woman's best friend.
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THE
POULTRY WORLD

aaad s a Il el eIl el i ol
PICKING LAYERS.

An old poultryman tells us that his
profits are not influenced so much by

the good hens he nas as by the loafers
in his flock. The loafers are a can-
stant source of expense, are most like-
ly to develop disease or to start bad
habits in the flock, and seem to have
a discouraging effect upon hens that
are disposed to lay. Next to culling
the cockereis from a young flock
comes the weeding out of worthless
pullets.

A lot has been written about the
wedge shape and various other physi-
cal signs of good layers, hut the use ot
these ‘“‘systems” of selecting layers in-
volves considerable experience. If th2
poultryman has been studying his
flock as closely as he should, watching
the good layers, he will have certain
characterjstics of a good layer pretty
well fixed in his mind without follow-
ing any bartk:ular system. He knows
that vigor is the first essential. The
early bird is the one that counts; the
pullet that is early off the rcost, quick
and  attentive at a feed trough, al-
ways busy and watching for the feed-
er, is a “pusybody” of the right sort.

She must lcok like a hen, and while
with the Leghorns she may have a
large comb and strong feathers she
must not lack any of what the stock-
men call “femininc characteristics.”
She“must be a good feeder, since an
enormous amount of feed must be
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handled in relation to her weight 1.

she is to turn out a nice egg yleld.
Summarizing the characteristics of a
good laying pullet from the experien-
ces and observations of a number of
breeders we find they are about as
follows:
‘1. Vigor and activity.

2. Depth of body.

3, A healthy~head with feminine

v,

| appearance.

4. An upright tail.

5. A V-shaped body when viewed
from side or top.

6. Firm feathers and stout beak.

7. Stout legs, rather wide apart.

8. Good siz e, indicating well devel-
oped vital organs.

These characteristiecs wi vary
somewhat with differences in breeds,
but the utllity type is pretty uniform.

Such a score card will cull out the
lazy droopy pullets and all those that
show indications of slow maturity or
poor physical development. The birds
that moult early are also to be avoided.
because this indlcates that < they ars
not perfectly developed or they would
carry the first coat of feathers until
late in the season. Of course, con-
ditions are sometimes responsible if
the entire flock moults early, but if
there are only a few in a large flock
they had better be culled out.

If you have among the culls a num-
ber of birds that you hesitate to seli.
t is a good plan to put them into n
sepurate pen for a period of obscerva-
tion. With the present: high price
of pullets of the laying breed one
should not sacrifice those that give
promise of improvement; but the
general flock will be benefited if these
are scgregated—Prairie Farm and
Home.

MOTES,

Remember that a large per cent. of
tho cgg is waler, and tie hans must
have a supply or clean, fresh water to
arink at all times!

Dry-picked turkeys and dry-pieked
fowls and chicks, if the work is pro-
perly done, always make a  betger
appearance in  market and frequently
sell for a higher price. o

Usually it will ne (ound that tpe
pullets which begia to lay in Novem-
ber or December will make good layers
thioughout the winter if properly fed
an¢ cared for.

Don’t take the fowls off frea range
ond shut them in tight houses all the
tinie, but keep them in a part of each
day at first so that they will get
accustomed to confinement gradually.

Market ducks that have uot long,
deep bodies will not make the greatest
profit.  Therefore, when selocting
ducks and drakes to keep over feor
next spring's breeding, select those of
the right type. 3

If a lot of dry leaves are colected
end stored away they will make exce!-
lent scratching litter for the floors of
the lien houses during the winter, pro-
vided there is not plenty of cheap
siraw or hay on hand.

There is no question about the value

s

of milk, whole, skimmed, sweet sour
or buttermilk, for focding laying or
latiemung towis, and where excugh can
be had it will take the place of animab
Molein (Aneat or fish scrays) to a lar,

e€xtent.

Do not sell the old turkeys becauee
the young ones look so big and sirong,
btut keep the old ones to breed from
| another year, because the best re-
Bults cannot be obtained when breed-
ing from young specimoens.

Aithough corn and wheat are both
good poultry feeds, it does not pay to
feed either one exclusively, for the
only way that the hen can ba given
the food elements that she needa to
mwake eggs is ¢o furnish a variety of
grain, with meat food or milk, green
fcod, grit, charcoal and shells.

When one considers 'that the male
bird in the flock influences the guality—,
of all the chicks, it will easily be seen
that it does not pay to cconomize
when buying a male bird. Tha first
tbing to do is to select the best pos-
sible “rooster” and let the price bo a
secondary matter.

Drinking water should be given dur-
ing the winter in a fountain or dish
from which the ice can easily he re-
moved if it forms, as it frequently will
in most places. If the dish has straight
sides, or sides that flare out a ldttls,
it will be necessary simply to turn a
little hot water over it and the lece
will immediately slide out. »

Select the best of the carly layers
and take the best caroe of taem during
the winter so that they will be in good
bLreeding condition in the spring. Then
by keeping their eggs for hatching you
will be able to incr-ase the laying
power of your flock. No progress can
be made by setting eggs from any
except the best Javers.

l
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.often used on the more elaborate pins.

NOVEILTV fKATING ACCFESSORIES

Thig striking skating outfit is
black panne velvet with insertd
white glazed kid this scheme bé
followed in the hat, muff and col
It is worn with a gabariline suit.

—e e

ERITAIN’S CORRECT ATTITUD
(New York Sun)

We are led to speak here of the re-
markable and perhaps unecxpected con-
trast between the methods of the Ger-
man agents and those of Great Britain

i espect of efficlency, noiselessness and
Lr;)srem’;e of offence to the American peo-
ple. The comparison is wholly in favor
of the Government which might have
been supposed to be less skilful in such

ties,
u("lt‘lr:gn; has been no evidence of any

ized attempt either to cajole or
?sz“r%\t'bent public opinion in the interest
of the cause of the Allles; at least no
organized movement with a track leading
back to dipdomatic or officiZl head-
quarters. The attitude of the British
Embassy and Its personnel has been
correct from the beginnii to the pres-
ent. There have been no known English
analogues of Herr Doctor Dernburg, or
of Herr Doctor Albert or of any of the
other widely advertised head ceéntres of
Teuton proselytigm or intrigue. How
many people can remember even the
names of the executive attaches of the
British Embassy corresponding in regar®
1o legitimate functions with Cajtiins
Von Papen and Boy-Ed?

As to the sllence, swiftness, certainty
and intelligence of detective operations,
there i{s no comparison between the sec-
ret service of Germany and that of Great
Britain. .

The comment on the wisdom of this re-
straint and the superiority of the British
methods of producing results i3y forcibly
sugwested when these results are comnar-
atively considered from the American
voint of view.

e s iatis
The Elderly Safety Pin.

The safety pin and the hook and eye
are generally supposed to be modern
inventions. The former, in fact, has
been credited to Queen Victoria. Sher
may have improved upon it, but cer-
tainly she is not entitled to the dis-
tinction of having invented it. Nu-
merous specimens of the useful con-
irivance have been found in the ruins
ot Crete, Some of them are in the
museum of the Umversity of Pennsyl-
vania, and the mwseum has also a
hook and eye from the same place.

Both the safety pins and the hook
and eye now in the museum were
made at least 900 hundred years be-
tore Christ. Some are made of bronze,
tut amber or some other material was

Some were even made of finely
wrought gold.—Youth’s Companion.
————.e————

What, Indeed!

“Look here,” said the head of the.
firm, addressing the new stenograph-
er “this letter is all wrong. Your
punctuation is very bad and your
spelling is worse. I can't afford to
send out any such stuff to my clients.”
“Well,” /she replied, “I'm sorry if my
work doesn’t suit you, but was you ex-.
pecting to get a Mrs. Noah Ii. Web-
ster for $13 a week?” T

e
A POSER.
(Simcoe Reformer)

Why should a married man forty-two
years old with a wife and three or four
children be forced by his consclence to
enlist while his near nelghbor with ne
responsibilities and only twenty-five
vears of age escape, simply because he
chooses to? .

i s
It is said that the Coffee River
Ralilroad, in Alaska, runs over a glac-
ier for seven miles. Talk about your
coffee coolers!—Manchester Union.

Clean soiled wallpaper with bread
douzh or a cloth dipned in catmeal




