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! CHAPIER I
“F_l'oy. say that you will—promise

. “Walter, you' fr?gh.ten me—1 dare

| “You must, dearest. There i8 noth-
ng else for me to do. Your guardian
will take you abroad tO-morrow ; it
will be a long time before we meet
gain, and I cannot bear this part-
g~ without making sure that you
re mine before you sail and the
pcean separates us. Tell me, darling,
that you will be my wile, and then I
pan hope, and wait, and, work for you
vhile you are gone!”
| “But, Walter, why not hope and
vait, believing and trusting me to be
ltrue, without taking such an under-
thanded step——" '
¥ “Because, Floy, you know, that
your guardian does not like © me—
e has done, and will do, every-
assible to prevent our union,
\standing he knows that your
E and mine planned, years
hat we should marry.”
I shall be of age in a little
than a year, Walter, whea I
@ct my own pleasure—when 1
marry wiom I choosc——""
I cannot wali—a year is an age,
oy. 1 pannot run tio risk of losing
lu. Surely, you love me, do you not,
prest 2"’ 2 -
i-ye-s, you know: that I dJdo, Walter.

“You nave expected 1o marry e,

‘er since you wefre a child dad

“yes—I—know——""

“And ‘you kuow that, if your fa-

Ler had not d ed, leaving you to the
lcave of Robert Seaver, he would have
redeemed nis pledge to my father,
and givea you to me wlen we ar-
rived at years of discretion and be-
came fond of each other. So, realiy,
¥loy, 12 spite of your gmu’dmn’s
| grudge against me, and lis evident
determination to keep us apart, you
| rightly belong to me, and I am only
| carryng out our parents’ wishes in
urging you to settlz the mnt\‘:'r for
2ll time, belore you go away.

e young girl did not immediately

snd to these last arguments.

E sat with downcast eycs .:md
' flushed cheeks, but with an anxious
expression on her fair face, which be-
trayed that her heart wao ilt atcasc.

\ S e, with her companion, wias sc at-
ed in a pretty rustic arbor that Lad
! been erected in a, coly Nook of svne
spacious grounds that suriounded a
handsome matsion, whose statd ly
¥ tower and massive chimneys could be
| discerned rising above the fine old
trees—magple, elm  and oak—waich
! had been planted more than a cen-
Ltury ago by a wealthy Englishman,
‘ Alonzo Beaver, the great-grand
' father of Robert Seaver, \he ptesent
iowner ol the valuable estate.

T . arbopr was covered with climb-
e vines—roses, honeysuckle and

wodbine, thus making it a romaniie
etreat—arn ideal wrysting-piace for

he clanaestine meeting X i pair of
on tie br.ght summer morning

n ‘which our story opens.

7 Tue eager wooer is a Landsond
 fellow, ol medium height, well form-
%&L Lis rather massive head crowned
;w.th ciose.y-carl ng, daik-b.own La r,
{ His foreiwcad i broad and full; kis
Gbrows straight, and a triflz Leavy
Fhis eyes a deep dark-blue, and gleain=
g with intelugence. Has nose 18 per-
feclly formed, his mouth delicately
chis.led, the uppor lip wearing a be-
Feomungly-trimmed mustac..e that ex-
actly matches the dark hue of lus
glossy hair.

At the nrst glance, one would call
him & hangds aue gellow—goeunnary
attractive, indeed, 1n every way.

‘ His attitude is very loverlike; his
! manner earnest and full of magnet.c
t appeal, and his cyes are beat upon
§ his beautiful companion with a W.st-
| ful yearning which betrays his fond-
ness tor her ; they bave, at the same
time, a (leam o« determination in
wher dopths which shows that he 13
pound 1o win lus way, if possib.e.

And fyet, s you study iy, there is
a susguvstive pulior in the clear-cut
face, wineh mases e sasp.c.ous of

fnight revess, and tod much wine;
and a certain tremuwousness of the
hands, which are toging nervously
with a spray of honeysuckle, broken
from the tattice nea. hipy, confirms
this susp.cion.

Phere is also an wzly line between

» shapely brows, and a sullen com-
Pplessiomwe, the mobile mouth, which
betrays a feeling of impatience at the
indecision of the girt beside him, and
a spirit of intoierance of any opposi-
tion to his wishes.

His companion is very young — b
glight, graceful creature, with an ex-
quisitely fair complexion, a lovely
face, upon which 1nnocence and pur-
ity are writtea, and verified in ev-
ery varying expression. Her hair, of
purest gold, is coiled in a 'massive
knot at the top of her small nead,
and fastened with a curious pin of
amber and slver, wlule a few dainty
locks curl lovingly about the milk-
white forehead and neck. ller eyes
aleo, are blue, but, as she lift; them
to her lover, after the long pause
following his last arguments, there is
an expression of trouvie i them
that makes them scem, for the mom-
ent, almost black.

“Well?” sald the younz man, ques-
tioningly, as he met her glance, while
his upper lip curled slightly, reveal-
ing tne strong, white, perfect teeth
bencath, the expression being sing-
ularly. suggestive of an ¢ieément of
cruelty and selfishness in his nature.

“Yes, Walter, I know that Mr.
Seaver does not approve of you,” the

aiden gravely remarked: “but I

now, too, that he is honest in his

bjections to your attentions To me
he has always been kindness itselfl

o me, and would not willingly: pain
me.

“Qh, lyes, of course, he has been
Eind to gou, was the irritable res-
ponse. “Lut cannot you see throuzh
that ? His ward, Miss Florence Rich-
ardson, is a person of great im-
portance, since she is heiress to n
yound half million, which he hcpes,
pne of these days to sweep into his
own fam’ly coffers by wheedling you
fhto n marrinme with that tan-eni
. hopeful of. his, whom he is plan-

lng to have you meet in Germany a
ew mcaths hcoce.” | X

“Walter, how. can youw be so un-
just ?” exclaimed Florenve, reproach-
fully. “Why,” she added, with a fit-
tle laugh, “I could never marry|
Stanley 1Seaver; he is years and
years older than I. It is too bad,
though, to call him tan-colored, even
if he is dark; and then, Lesides, hav-
en’'t I promised to—to——"

“To marry. me?" the young man
eagerly. supplemented, as she hesi-
tated and flushed to the brows a
lovely pink. “Yes, I know you have
said that you will marry me, when
you return; but there’s many a slip,
you know, and I shall be wretched all
the time you are away, learing some
one élse will win you.”

“Surely, thea, you have not much
faith in me,” repiied Florence, with
a little proud uplifting of her bright
head ; and you pay my hopor a very
poor compliment by your doubts of
miy fidelity.”

“Forgive me, Floy,” sald her lover,
with assumed humility; “but why
will lyou not grant me this one wish
of my heart? Surely, it can do you
no harm to give yoursell to me a
few months earlier than we had

planned. (We shall be sure of each;

other than—we can easdy keep the
matter secret; and, when you re-
turn, if his nibs is still cpposed, and
withholds his
does not consider me an eligible
partl, nll we will have to do will
be to present our papers and os-
sert ourselves, Iloy'! Floy ! Don’t
deny me in this!” the young man

pleaded, reaching out hiz arms and'!

clasping her convulsively to him. i §
may be foolishly superstitious, but
something scems to tell me that §f X
let you go without binding you irre-
vocably to me, I shall lose you en-
tirely. Darling, you will marry me
to-night?”

“Walter, I dare not!” whisper-
ted the girl, lifting a beseeching look
to him.

“Leave it to me; I will dare all
for you; I will take all the respon-
gibility, and I bave my plans al-
ready laid.”

“Don't—pray do not urge me any
farther,” she faltered. “Sach a sec-
ret would spoil my whole trip— it
would opmress me by day and haunt
me by night: I shouid not know
on2 moment of pence — I could not
enjoy a single thing—to me it would
be anything “but a ‘ploasure irip.”

The young man’s upger iip again
curled upward, revealing his white
teeth in a disagreeable smile. '

“Ana what sbout me?” he began,
in an injured tone. *How azbout me
b-ing laft here b:hind, for a whole
year, while you ar> travelling
about from plee2 to place, seeing
the wonderful sizhts of the world?
How about my days being oppress-
od awl my nights hzunted by the
fcar of losing you?”

“But you will not lose me—I
can be just as true to you on the
other side of the ocean as here,”
said the fair girl, loyally,

“You think ro, perhaps, but you
do. not xnow to what temptations
You may be subjected.”

girl who could not withstand
any temptation and b2 true to the
man rh: bved, would ot b2 worthy
ot him,” Florenc: retorted, with
more of epirit than she had yet be-
trayed.

“That all sounds very f[ine as a
theory,” said her lover, sullenly;
“but I want yoa to prove your
love for me now. Floy, Floy, I can’t
let you go so—I won't let you go.”

A8 he gave utterance to this, with
almost savage v hemenez, he again
drew her into his arms, and bend-
ing over her, looked down into her
eyes, with an expression that made
her involuntariiy catch her breath,
ard pegard him with a lcok in wkizh
something of fear was mingl>d with
its wistful appeal.

“Floy, you will—you must!” he
whitpored, passionat:ly, whl: with

one hand he smoothed her golden

hair from her foirehead, carzssing it
#oltly and fondly with his magnetic
fingers, his eyes fasiened with sin-
gular intentness upon hers.®

She thivered tlighily, stirred rest-
lessly in his embprac: for a moment;
and then, all at once, became
strangely puissive.

*Do you realiy love me s0 much,
Walter 2’ she cuestioned, the look
ot fear and anxiety vanishing and
a sweet, dreamy smilz wreathing her
beautiful lips.

“]J—1 worship you,” he muttered,
hoarsely. “You are my promised
wile, are you not? And you belong
1o me, and me only ?” |

*Yes.”

“You; told your father when he
was dying that you would marry
the ron oi his old friend ?”

“Yes—I told him that I would be
your wife, li—if we coukl leara to
love each other,” the girl dreamily
responded.

“And you do love me, Floy ? There
i no one else in the world whom
you could love batter than you love
me ?” queried his companion, his
mesmeric eyes still hokling her
gaze.

“No, Walter; I—I am quite sure
I love no one eise.” |

“Then Yyou are betrothed to me
—you gsve yoursell to me more
than six months a2go.”

“Yes, I premised to marry yoa
when I am of zge.”

*That betrothil maks2s you mine,
ag sacredly as any marriage vows
could do—at least, as far as you
and I ¢re cencerned—morally rpeak-
ing, it makes you my wile; it means
that to you, does 1t not, Floy ?”

*Yes—I—think—sc.”

*Then why wili yu not grant me
what I akk, darling? You will, Filoy
—you will,” said her lover, bending
his face closer to hers and speaking
with an intensity whizh so thrilled
her that she shivered again.

Tell me, telll wae!” he pleaded, still
mnking pisses over her brow with
his shap-ly hand. I have had the
license 10 my pocket ror several days,
and have all my plans arraneced to
consummate the marriage. 'Tis but
a sumple thing I ask of you, sweet,
and thé moment ynu are mine you
shall go where yca wull, and I will
pot murmar.”

-
eral days,” Florerc2 exclaimed, 1o as-
tomshment. ! oy i 4

“Yes; 1 grew desperate—I have
been almost wild ever since this
first trip began to be talked of. I
couki not rest until I had planned
our marriage, even though yoa have

gestea 1t, All is arranged for 0 nizht,
however., You, with your maid —
Anna, who will do enyth'ng for y-u—
can shp out of the house about

“You guve hasl the license for tev-
pine; a carriage will bs waiting by
the gate which leads out upon the
back road; we will go to Rosédale
chapzl, where we will b2 quietly mar-

ried; then you can come directly
home, let yourselves in with your
latch-key, and no one, eave our-
selves and our witnegses, need ever
learn our gecret untll we see fit to
divulge it.)” !

*“Walter, I tell you I dare not do
it. Oh, why will you urge
me to it?’ Florence moaned,
as she suddenly 12leas2d hersel!
from her lover's embrace, and sat
up, shiveriog with repulsion in view
of hig proposals.

Ho regarded her a moment in #l-
lecce, his face deathly white and rig-
id as marble. S5

Then, leaning forward, he agalin
laid his hand upon her forehead, and,
holding her head back, looked stern-
ly into her eyes, while he whiepered
something almost fiercely in her
ear.

She started back, and sprang to
her feet, with a low ery ol horror.

“Oh, Walter, you will not!” she
gasped, her own face blanching sud-
derly.

“I pvill ! I have said it, and(you will
be my——"

“Merecy, Walter! No—not that!”
parted the agitated girl. Then rhe
added, wildly ; “Yes—I will go—TI will

consent, because I|e|

ba ready at nine; it cannot matter—
o year earller cannot make much dif-
fereace, only it will be such a dread-
| ful burden to have to carry all that
time ; still, I will bear that better
than—the other:!”

The man's face lighted with sellish

V. t

He did rot give a thought to the
pain and repugnance ‘which she had
expressed in view of this clandestine
union. \

Ho Lad gained his point—he had won
his bride —and her *round_ half mil-
lion.” [

He laughed aloud, a low, glad iaugh
of triumph ; then snatched her to his
breast agalin, and kissed her, passion-
ately, upon cheek, brow and lips.

“My own darling!” he joyonsly
cried. “I knew rou would not break
my heart; and, once fay wife, you
shali have your own way in every-
thing. Now, just rest until ovening,
ar@ I will arrange for your flitting.
A carrizge will be at the back gate
at nine o'clock, and I will join you
at the chapel——""

*Oh, Walter, surcly you will ~ome
for me yourself! I cou'd not think
of going alone to Rozedale!” Florence
exclaimed, in an affrighted tone.

“I cannct come for you, sweet-
heart, much as I may wish, for I
have an important engagemant which
will preveat, but I will meet you at
the church A intimate frisnd, whom
I can safely trust, will come in my
place, and you may feel perfect con-
fidecce in him,” the young man ex-
plzined, and so absorbed in his own
thought: that he did not observe
how seneitively his bethrothed shrank
from the arrangement he proposed.

“Who is this friend, Walter " she
gravely questionmed. \

“Never mind,. dearie, who he is,”
her lover re: ponded, smiling into her
serious, upturned cyes; '‘he is no one
whom you have ever met, and it Is
better you should not know him, for,
it you rhould ever chance to meet
him hereafter. zou will not be ham-
pered by any otclf-coneciouspess on
aceount of his knowledze of ‘our see-
ret. ‘Bati I ausure yvou he is perfectly
trustworthy. Surely, you cannot
think that I would trust my dearest
treasure with any oune who was oth-
erwise ?”’ {

“N-0,” reluctantly returned the
fair girl, but still ' shrioking from
committing herself 4o an entire
stranger at night.

#You will not fail me darling?”
sald ner companion, studying her
troubled face attentively.

*#No, 1 will not fail you,” rhe re-
sponded, with trembling lips. “I have
promiséd.”

Hc kissed her again, rapturously,
calling her all manner of tender
names. Then, telling her that he
would have much to occupy him during
the remainder of the day, he bade
her a fond farewell, and went away,
lurrring bv a densely-shaded path
out .pon the highway.

CHAPTER 1L
A Sceret Marriage.

Florence Richardson had been left
an orphan at the age of filteen years.

Her father, Appleton Richardson,
had been a pro-p 'rous wool meirchant,
forming during his early life a part-
pership with Sherwood Leighton, the
two haviog been close friends from
boyhood, and, alter their marriage,
and the birth of the son of the one
and the daughter of the other, they
had planged to perpetuate this friend-
ship the unlon of the two children
provided they could rear them to
look upon the arrangement with
favor. :

\When this partnership had first
been entered into, Mr. Leighton had
charge of the purchasiog and ship-
ping of the wcol from Australa,
going back and forth: twice a
year for this purpose. Dut, as the
businees 1moreased, he found it ne-
cessary to take up his residence in
Sydney, to avail himself of oppor-
iupities which he could not have a®
a traveler, and, being unwilling to
be separated from them, he removed
kis family thither aboui eight years
previous to the opening of our story,
Mr. Richardson remaining in New
York to conduct the business om this
side of tha world.

Thus tre lifelong iriends were
parted, although their affection for
each other was still as strong as
ever, and they looked forward to
amaseing, at no-late 'day, a large
fortune, wlich would cnable them to
retire from active business, settle as
reighbors to each other, and con-
summate their plans to marry their
children. But the sudden death of
Mr. Riehardson, about two Yyears
previous to the opening of our story,
blasted theese Lopes, in a measure,
leaving Mr. Leighton mourning a
sircere friend, and with the heavy
respounsibility of settling up their
large business in accordance with Mr.
Richardson’® dying request, because
he wished his daughter's fortune to
bo secured to her against all risks.

This Mr. Troirhton Aid  with -
gwerving fidclty, azd the yeathfal

put me off every time k have suc-

maiden was found to be heiress to a
good balf=million. :

Her mother had died about a year
previous, and Mr. Richardson, when
he realized he could not live, com-’
mitted her and the care of her for-
tune, until she should bzcome of age,
to another trusted friend, who had
long conducted all law business for
him—Robart Scaver by name.

Mr. Leighton was obliged to come
to New: York to consummate this
busiress, and he became greatly at-
tached te Florence during his visit;
and this feeling wae fully recipro-
cated on her part. She was 2
charming girl, and the man found
bimsell looking forward with fond
anticipations to the time when his
son would meet and win her, and
ltm could claim her as a dear daugh-

er.

With this end In view, he resolved
that the twp should meet as early
as possiblo, and he returned to Aus-
tralia with the intention of selling
out his own business, as soon as he
could do ®o with profit to himsalf,
when he would return to New York,
ard once more take up his residence
in tho eity of his birth.

But misfortune seemed to pursue
bim from that moment.

Upon his arrival at Sydney, he
was greeted with the terrible intel-
ligence that his wife had sickened
and died very suddeniy, only the
week previous.

This, in iteelf, was a blow from
which it would take him long to
rally ; but it was succceded during
the year by lose after loss, finan-
cially, which threatened to leave
him a poor man and blight the pros-
pects of his only son, if fortune's
wheel did not soon take a more fav-
orable turn. "

(To be continued.) | |

CHILDHOOD DANGERS.

How the Heavy Death Rate Among
Children May be Reduced.

The death rate among infants and
young children during the hot weather
is simply appalling. For example, in
the city of Montreal alone in one week
the ceath of one hundred and six chil-
dren was recorded. Most of these deaths
was due to stomach and bowel troubles,
which are always alarmingly prevalent
during the hot weather, and most, if not
all, of these precious little lives might
have been saved, if the mother had &t
hand a safe and simple remedy to check
the wouble at the outset. As a life
saver amony infants and young children,
Babys Own Tablets should be kept in
every hime. These Tablets prevent and
cure dinrihoea, dysentery, cholera in-
fantum and all forms of stomach trou-
ble. If little ones are given the Tablets
occasionally they will prevent these
troubles and keep the children healthy.
The Tablets cost only 25 cents a box,
and a box of Baby’s Own Tablets in the
home may save a little life. They are
guaranteed to contain no opiate or harm-
ful drug, and may be given with safety
and advantage to a mew born babe, or
grown child. If your dealer does not
keep the Tablets, send the price to the
Dr. Williams Medicine Co., Brockville,
Ont., and a box will be sent you by mail
post paid.

SWAMP SOIL.

* (By Prof. R. Harcours, Chemist.)

Scattered here and there throughoul.
Ontario there are many swamps Vvary-
ing in size from a few acres to many
thousands of acres. Originally these
swamps were covered with such trees
as the ash, tamarack, willow, cedar, etc.;
or bushes indigenous to the soil. They
were low-lying and covered with water
the greater part of the year. Conse-
quently the fallexr trees and bushes, and:
grass have not had free sdccess of air to
bring about their natural decomposition,
and the partially decayed matter has,
through long ages, accumulated until it
is from a few inches to many feet decp.

In all cases these surface accumula-
tions are rich innitrogenous substances,
but they contain no more mineral mat-
ter than the materials from which they
were formed. They are, therefore, very
likly to be deficient in potash, phos -
phoric acid, and lime, necessary for the
full development of our cultivated plants,
especially those producing seed.

During the last twenty-five years a
large number of these swamps have been
cleared and drained. Where the vege-
table matter is well decayed and not too
deep, good crops, even of cereals, may be
matured after the soil has been cultivat-
d for two or three years. The best re-
sults are obtained where the subsoil is
clay and some of it has gradually be-
come mixed with the top soil; but
where the vegetable mould is deep, or
the subsoil, sand or gravel, the rsults
ar usually not satisfsctory. ~Crops, such
as hay and roots, which are not matured
before harvesting, very often do well,
while wheat and oats will fail to pro-
duce seed. There are still other soils
which fail to produce remunerative crops
of any kind. The rank growth common
on swamp soils is doubtless due to the
excessive ameunt of nitrogen which is
derived from the decaying vegetable mat-
ter, and the poor seed production is prob-
ably caused by the small amount of min-
eral matter present. In most cases,
where a drained swamp soil dries out
too much in the summer, the organic
‘matter is not sufficiently decayed to
form a close so:l.

In recent years so many letters com-
plaining of the unproductiveness of these
goils have been received at the Chemical
Department of the Ontario Agriculttiral
College that we have decided to investi-
gat the matter and see if aremedy can
be suggested to increase their usefulness.
For this purpose, nearly 1.000 circulars
letters have been sent to farmers who
own swamp soils. From the ipformation
contained in the answers received and
the results of the analysis of a number
of typical samples and from pot experi-
ments, we hope to be able to sugggest
some remedy and next year to undertake
co-operative experimnts to tst the effi-
ciency of these remedies.

A Loss to the Pulpit.
(Buffalo Commercial.)

Helen—I have been informed that our
pastor is going to marry the soprano.

Belle—Does she contemplate severing
her connection with the choir?

“Oh, no; I understand that he will
withdraw from the ministry.”

Love makes the world go round, but
it won’t always bring the girl's father
around.

TESTING/: : . ]
i DAIRY HERDS. }

tawa, has for some time been recom-

mending the establishment among Cana-
dian dairy farmers of co-operative test-
ing associations, somewhat similax to
those which have had such a marked ef-
fect in increasing the milking cap:wity
and reducing the cost of production in
Danish deiry herds, Under the direction
of the Minister of Agriculture, an 6bject
lesson along that line is now being given
in the district about Cowansville, Sue.,
with the Government Cool Curing Room
as the centre where the testing is done
and the records kept. Arrangements
have been made whereby eighty-two far-
mers in the vicinity undertake to keep
accurate records of the daily milk yield
of each cow in their herds. Samples of
both morning and nignt’s muk are taken
three times @ month, and tested for but-.
ter fat at the Cool Curing Room. The
milk record sheets are collected monthly
and these are compared with the books
of the cheese factories to which the far-
mers send milk, so that a fairly efficient
check on accuracy is provided. Some
1,450 cows are concerned in this Cowans-
ville cow census, which shows that the
large dairymen of that district are alive
to the importance of weeding out the
unprofitable producers. This testing as-
sociation is, as yet, merely in the experi-
mental stage, but if it works out satis-
factorily, it will doubtless lead to a com-
siderable extension of the movement.

E— o

CRATES FOR FATTENING
CHICKENS,

Parmers who intend to try the crate
fattening of chickens this season should
soon be thinking of building their crates.
Those in use at the Illustration Poultry
Stations are 6 feet long, 16 inches wide,
and 20 inches high, inside measurements.
Each crate is divided by two tight
wooden partitions into three compart-
ments, and each compartment holds four
chickens. The frame pieces are 2 inches
wide and 7-8 inch thick. Lms frame is
covered with slats, placed lengthwise on
three sides—bottom, back and top—and
up-and-down in front. The slats for the
bottom are 7-8 inch wide and 5-8 inch
thick; the back, top anr front slats are
the same width, but only 3-8 inch thick.
The spaces between the slats in front
are two inches wide, to enable the chick-
ens to fed from the trough. The bottom
slats are put in 11-2 inches apart, and
the slat mearest the back of the crate
is 2 1-4 inches from the corner piece. The
bottom slats are raised two inches from
the bottom of the crate, to prevent the
chickens’ feet from being bruised when
the orate is placed on the ground. The
top slats are 2 inches apart and the back
slats 11-2 inches. The top slats are cut
above each partition, and six strips 2
inches wide are nailed under them. The
three doors so formed are hinged to the
Tear corner piece.

The crates are placed on stands 16
jnches from the ground. The droppings
from the chickens are received on sand
or other absorbent material. A light
“y” trough, 21-2 inches inside. is placed
in front of each crate, and is carried on
two brackets nailed to the ends of the
crate. The bottom of the trough is 4
jnches above the floor, and the upper in-
side edge is two inches from the crate.

THE DAIRY INDUSTRY.:

The future of the dairy industry
depends to a large extent upon; the
elforts put forth by the individual
farmer. ‘The Department of Agri-
culture asked the two chief dairy in-
structors for a statement of the
needs of the fairy business from the
farmer's standpoint at the present
time. The aep.ies received are
given below;;

George , H. Barr, London;
“The prircipal defects in the milk
beirg deliverad at the cheese factor-
jes at the present time are over-ripe-
nees, cowy flavors, gassy,and what
i known as bitter miik. All these de-
fects are causad by the same thing,
improper care on the farm, such as
unclean milk, not straining-the milk,
allowing the milk to stand over
night in place® where the air is made
impure by adjacent hog pens, barn-
yards, etc., and not cooling the milk
to under 70 degrees immediately af-
ter milking.

“uOr makergare having hard work
at the present time in many of the
factories to make even a passable
cheese frem the quality of milk be-
ing delivered, and the quantity of
milk required to make a pound of
cheese 18 much greater than if the
milk was in proper condition. Where
the makers are careful in selecting
the milk at the receiving window
there is not 8o much trouble in the
factory, which leads one to the con-
clusion that the makers have the so-
lution of the problem largely in their
own hands. Where we find clean,
tidy factories we invariably find
clean milk delivered; and where the
factory and maker are dirty and un-
tidy, the miik is generally of the sam»>
nature. Cleanliness is the one great
feature necessary to put our cheese
on a lighker p'anc.” I

C. G. Publow, Kingston; “I would
say that the great need of the pre-
sent time is for peopl!e to b2 more
carefu! in the manner in which the
milking is done, and the place where-
in the milk is kept, and to pay more
attention to the coo'ing of the milk.
Too much stress cannot be laid upon
the latter, cooling, and especially in
the districts where veast fermenta-
tion is prevalent. To handle this
fermentation with any degree of sat-
isfaction, it is abso.utely essential
that thé milk be well cooled at the
farm immediately after milking, 80
a to retard its growth before it
reaches the hands of the cheese
maker. All cans should b2 covered
with mosquito netting or some oth-
er such covering, to prevent fiies and
insects from dropping into thi milk
while on the stand over night, as I
believe flies are a great source of
infection to milk.”

It will be seen from the above that
the men who have covered the whole
field are of ore mind as to the im-
portance of the farmer giving mora
attention to the ears of his =i

comp! { by proper care, an ip-
stance’) be given of ‘a pation
the vicinity of Yeterboro, who G:l'v-
ered three cans of mik, represe” '@
threo milkings, to @ factory on M-
day morzing, July 11 Saourday
night’s and Sundgy motfning's mlc
was first class, but thel Susdwy
nighit's was rejected, boenus> shal. -
The two lots had received puopear ats
tention, but the Sunday night's had |
been peglected, the farmer thinking,
ro doubt, that the milk would. be de-
livered the mext morning dand would |
not, therefore, require the attention
given that which had to b» kept &
longer time. Even the mik w'ch
to be delivered the Ssame wmoning.
as produced should bs thoroughly
eerated and coooled. i N

Unless the farmers are prepared to
co-operate with the makers and in-
strucrors in their efforts to better
the quality of jthe checse produced '
they will be the sufferers sooner or
later. An’ insufficient and impure
water supply is ofteg the cause of
an inferior product,® especially in
creameries, where 8> much depend
on its purity.”

Krol. F. C. Harrigon, of the On-
tario Agricultural College, is securing
samples of water from a number of
the creameries throughout the Pro-
virce, and will make an examina-
tion of the same with a iview to fur-
nishing exact information as to the
detrimental effect of impure water.
lﬂm% tment of Agriculture, July 13,

WHEN SICKNESS COMES.

Dr, Williams Pink Pills Should be
Used to Bring Back Health.

Sickness comes sooner or later in the
life of everyone. Many who for years
have enjoyed the best of health are
suddenly seized with sume one of the
numerous ills of life. Most of the ills
result from an impoverished .condition
of the blood; thus if the blod is en-
riched the trouble will disappear. That
is why Dr. Wiliams’ Pink Pills bave
had a greater success than any other
medicine in the world in curing sick and
ailing people.  These pills actually make
new, rich, red blood, strengthen every
nerve in the body and in this way make
people well and strong. Mr. Alphonse
Lacoussicre, a well known young farm-
er of St. Leon, Que., proves the truth
of these statements. He says : “About.
a year ago my blood gradually became
impoverished. I was weak, nervous,and
generally run down. Then suddenly
my trouble was aggravated by pains in
my kidneys and bladder, and day by
day I grew so much worse that finall
1 was unable to rise without aid.
consulted doctors, but any relief I ob-
tained from their medicine was only
temporary, and I began to despair of
ever being well again. One day I read
an article in a newspaper praising Dr.
Williams’ ink Pills, and I decided to
try them.. I got gix boxes and before
they were al gone my condition had so
greatly improved that I knew I had at
Jast found a medicine to cure me. E
continues] the use of the pills for &
while longer, and every symptom of my
trouble was gone and I have since en-
joyed the best of health. I think so
much of Dr. Wiliams’ Pink Pills that
I am never without them in the house.”

It is because Dr. Wiliams’ Pink Pills
make new blood that they cure such
diseases as anaemia, rheumatism, kid-
ney and liver troubles, neuralgia, in-
digestion and all other ailments due to
poor blood! But youmust get the genu-
ine, bearing the full name “Dr. Wil-
liams ’Pink Pills for Pale People,” om
the wrapper around every box. Sold

by medicine dealers everywhere or sent.

by mail at 50 cents a box or six boxes.
for $2.50, by addressing the Dr. Wil-
liams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

Persecuting Fau People.

Except in Chicago the prejudice:
ngainst fat people seems to be grow-
irg. Recently it was ordered at.
West Point that no fat cadets should.
be allowed to aspire to places In
the cavalry, and all graduates
whkose weight is regarded as exces-
sive in relation to height are assign-
ed to the infantry, in the hope that
they will walk off their fat. Other
indications crop out frequently. For
example, a Wilkes-Barre woman ha®
had her husband arrested for as-
saclt, and explained that when he
married her she was a siender maid
of 122 pounds, and he loved her to
distraction; that gradually, as her
bulk increasad, his love declined, and
now, when she taxes the hay scales
at 252 pounds, he hates, loathes and
despises her. Naturally it would be
expected that as an object of love in-
creases in dimensions it would in-
spire more affection, but in fact this
is pot the case. The objection to fat
is incomprebensible, but indispu-
table.

Ex¢ept In Chicago. There fatness
is regarded as an evidence of pros-
perity, as shown by the attempt of
an anarchist to assassinate a fat
man. He was changed by his so-
ciety to slay multi-mijllonairesand
assumed that the fattest must be the
richest. That Chicago does not share
the foolish animosity agalnst the
obese also appears from the conclu-
sion of the School Board that the
fatter the teacher the more efficient
she will prove. -Hence the scales
play an important part in the exam-
ination of applicants for teacher-
ships. It is required that the weight
shall be more, in proportion to height,
than the physiological tables de-
clare to be proper. b

CURED BY FREEZSNG.

Scientific investigation has discovered
that that troublesome disease, dyspep-
sia, can be cured by short intervals of
exposure to intense cold. followed by
hearty eating. M. Raoui Pictet, a Swiss
gentleman, was experimenting with a
very low temperature. He had produced
an artificial temperature in a sort of
pit  which, caused the thermometer to
sink to 140 or 150 degrees below zero.
Among other experiments he exposed
himself for a brief interval to this
temperature by lowering himself into
the pit. On emerging he found himseif
intensely hungry and ate freely. 'The
process was repeated several times, and
as a result he fould himself cured of
chronic indigestion, from which' he had
suffered for ycars.

A clock can run faster than a yard-
stick in spite of vhe fact that a yard-
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