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Gardener—a stu&y.

By W. R. Gilbert, Calgary.

I wanted a really first class jobbing
gardener. Not that I had altogether
failed at my .garden, though, to quote
the partner of my joys and sorrows, my
attentions, to say the least, were spas-
mgdic, and were perhaps a little dis-
counted by the boy who did not clean
the boots and knives; but the truth is,
I felt that my neighbor Dibbler was get-
ting ahead of me, and heard that he was
boasting of it accordingly; so I had
determined to beat him all along the
line, in fact from early asparagus to
and
have a garden that should be the glory
of .our._household and a source of envy
to.my neighbors.

*T had just determined to advertise
" my want in the Herald, when I was in-
formed by the before mentioned boy
that I was wanted by a gentleman. At

“ first glance I should not have taken my
vigitor for a gentleman, but still it is
not always the coat which makes the
;man. On enquiring of what service I
could be, my visitor informed me he
“Ad just arove from Bristol,” wanted

work, and was a first class gardener,

and finished up by giving me a glowin
account of his perfections. Conceslin

my delight at having the chance of
securing such a treasure, and incident-
ally putting friend Dibbler out of con-
ceit, I said, “I do require a gardener
who thoroughly understands his busi-
ness, so that I need not be always at
his elbow.” “I ought to understan’ it,

he said; “seein’ as 'ow you might sa

I was ’ead gardenmer to Lord Newman

for five an’ thirty year. Five an’ thirt
men under me, ’ad as yer might sa

winter an’ summer, in a manner o’

speaking, =~ Five an’ thirty shillin’

week I used to git; an’ a ’ouse ar worth
five an’ thirty pound a year, besides per-

cusites.” . . :
“And why did you leave?’ I asked.

“Oh, why, his ludship broke up ’is es-
He’d

tablishment, as you might say.
ha’ broke it up long before, if it ’adn
bin ’e didn’t want to part with m
years an’ years before ‘e would.

fruit every year as ’e couldn’t stan’

no longer. It regular overwhelmed ’im,
it did—"ad to store the plums an’ peaches

an’ pertaters in tl

an’
droring room,

move. Strorberries!

pineapples

Why, honly tl

last year 1 was with ’im, we ’ad to store
%em in the libr'ry, piled up seven foot
gix on the floor, they was, to keep to
'E ’ad to give the place

Christmas.
1

hup!

Besides
fac’ is, 1 gives ’is ludship such crops o’

e ’ad, and ’adn’t room to
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thinking of the bulge I was getting on
Dibbler.

Why all along one side o’ the kitching

‘ave to give ’em to the pigs.

under
’as don

“Grew pines, too, did you?” I said,

“Ar” he said; “pines? Rayther.
arden we ’ad a row o’ pine trees fifty

eet 'igh if they was a hinch. Used to

“But I thought pines had to be grown
glass?” 1 said, surprised. “Them
t thoroughly understan’ ’em may
“Everybody can

‘ave to,” he explained.
That’s jist

grow ’em hunder glass.
what ‘is ludship used to say to me.
He said, ‘John,’ he sez, sez he, ‘your’e
the honly gardner I hever see as could
grow pines in the hopen hair in a heast
wind; and here’s a five and thirty pun
note for yer.”
I noticed that he ran much to the
res five and thirty, but at that time
I concluded that it was a whim of his
lordship’s. :
So my “find” came to work, accom-
panied by a very large tin bottle. He
must have noticed my casual glance at
the bottle; for he explained that ijg con-
tained & “noo kind of patient mangor for
roses as ’e ’d bin begged to give a trial
to by the manufacturers, in a way o’
speaking.”
Being interested, I smelt it, and said
it seemed to smell strongly of rum;
and he replied now he comed to notice
it, it did, didn’t it now; and there was
no knowin’ what queer thigs they shoved
in these ’ere patient manoors.
Then he opened his chest, and looked
round and said the place would “want
a goodish bit of tickling with a gentle
hand, an’ no end of philanderin’ with,
in a way o’ speakin’. And he must be-
gin with a bit of manoor—seven or
eight loads would do for the present.”
This seemed a good deal, as the garden
is only an eighth of an acre, but I was
determined not to starve it. He then ex-
plained that manure was very scarce on
account of the green fly, but he thought
he could obtain some as a favor at three
dollars a load.
It was planting out time, and he set
to work. His methods surprised me;
but he always explained he had his own
system.
For instance, when he took his seed-
lings out of the boxes and left them
on a dry path in the blazing sun for
several hours, while he dug up the beds
for which they were intended, I certain-
ly wondered, and my wife smiled, such
a smile— all married men know that
superior smile. When I came down to
see how he was getting on, I could
hardly see those seedlings until I knelt
down and closely examined the path.
He was making a thorough job of pre-
paring the beds for them; in fact he
had dug up all the lillies and bulbs he
come across. It struck me vaguely that
as some of these were showing for
bloom, his methods were drastic ones,
until he explained “that it improved ’em
so much to take ’em out and lay their
roots in the sun to callous like a bit,
and then put ’em in agen” Then he
put them all in, in unadulterated new
manure—the three feet plants™ in the
front of the beds, the two feet plants
in the second row, and the dwarf plants
at the back. This was part of his
system, as he said the tall plants being
in front “give the dwarf ’uns a chance
by shadowing them so nicely.”
This did not work well; but this may
have been owing to his planting the
foremost row first; then walking on
them while he planted the second row;
then walking on these to plant the
Fdwarf row, and finally standing on the
dwarf row, while he picked off the
broken stems of the more forward rows.
Shortly after, I gsaid to him, “Dear
me, Loafer, why all these seedlings are
quite dead.”
“Dead are-they?” he said much con-
cerned.  “(Well mow they ain’t a doin’
as well as they ought, are they ?” 1It’s
that there blicht-——that there south wind
always brings that there blight.”
The blight atoms had evidently band-
ed ihemselves together to uproot most

" One <application_ of
M

Will instantly prove its curative ?
and soothing qualities.

All cases of skin irritation—
Sunburn, Acne Spots, Pimples,
Chaps, Insect Bites, Chilblains,

Redness, Roughness, Itching.
These will vanish by npplyinl_VlNOLlA
Vinolia Powder,
35¢. and 50c. 35¢c. an
Vinolia Liril Soap, 3 cakes for 25¢

On Sale at all good Druggists and Stores. 108

Riflc and Pistol Cartridges.

The proof of the pudding is the eating ; the proof of
the cartridge is its shooting. ,The great popularity
¥ attained by Winchester rifle and pistol cartridges
‘Y during a period of over 3oyears is the best proof of
their shooting qualities. They always give satisfac-
tion. Winchester .22 caliber cartridges loaded with
Smokeless powder have the celebrated Winches-
ter Greaseless Bullets, which make them cleaner to
handle than any cartridges of this caliber made.

ALL SUCCESSFUL SPORTSMEN USE THEM.

———— e —
HEAD OFFICE.BRANDON,

\

9

FULL

GOVERNMENT
DEPOSIT

AUTHORIZED
CAPITAL
$500,000.00

Northern Agency Company

General Agefts 519 McIntyre Bldzy., Winnipeg, Man,
AZZINTS WANTED IN UNREPRESENTED DISTRICTS.
A, E, McKENZIE, Esq., Magjor A. L. YOUNG, F. J. CLARK,
President Vice-President Managing-Darector

-

LET ME .READ YOUR CHARACTER

Mind you get a really good reading. Based upoR

VARICOSE VEINS, 2ABLEcs.

are completely cured with inexpensive home
treatment. It absolutely i S :

S pain, | your handwriting, W ; say L
swelling, tiredness and d particu ‘ . il please you. Many sav
: g ! HAS particulars = am country's best Graphologist. See for yourself*
on receipt of stamps Voung, P. D ¥.138 | Send 10c.  Money back i f dissatisGed.  A. G.

removes the

scase  Full

of the plants, and lay them about on the

1 a1 o
Temple St., Springheld, Mass. Beauchamp, 2353 8th Ave., New York.

altest a
horn, ex

AND

NOR
ALIC
KUBE
for the

Other
$75.

Doul
languag
Gold
28c; 4
Colu
cords,
Satisf
pecond-]
machine
machine
Ask §
Free E
Columb



