L By DAVID WHITRLAW.

“Fhe Secret of the
- Old Chateau

—————

Synopsis of “revious Chapters.

Vivian Renton and Eddie Haverton,
modern soldiers of fortune, have been
gambling with Hubert Baxenter, &
prospercus attorney, in his London
apartments, After their departureé
late at night Renton returns to toe
house, murders Baxenter and hides
the body on the roof.
fcr night to come again
make his escape, he
curious old yellowed

|

While waiting  up and down between
n order 0| before he noticed that a rose-colored
shining out from the dining-'
document telling room, zmd Eddie knew that his wait-
of a mysterious chest left in the caré | jng was over.
of one of Baxenters ancestors by 3 anj walked qu

nds in a desk 8'Jight was

(Copyrighted)

The sun had reached the t¢» re
of the western down, and was &'ainin
the sky with crange and rose amd
glorv. The 2ir was cool here under
the trees, and perfumed with mosses,
and alive with the vespers of birds
and the tiny hum of insects. °

For perhaps an hour the man paced
the beech trunks

He recrossed the bridge
icklty over the darken-

French nobleman, ths Mnrqu".d‘.ing lawns., Avoiding the gravelled

Dartigny, of the Chateau Chauville. popg

and keeping to the grass bord-

The chest has been handed down from . 4o anproached the house.

one generation of Baxenters to an-
pther - and carefully guarded in the

5 A H clearly.
w‘;ﬁe that some day its rightful owner |, (o . -

be found. Renton decides to pos>
as the missing. heir _and claim the
chest. He
some needful inquiries about the Dar-

tigny family. The ctory of the myster-! 8

|

s to Francc to make ! plainly

1
|

He could make out Vivian quite
He 'was seated at a desk
g through some papers, and the
watcher by the window cou

from his face that he had not
yet entirely recovered from his recent

ck.

cus chest goes back to the troubled | studying the features and figure of

days of the French R
escape of the Marquis
ghter to England,
document ‘were given
ers for safe keeping.. Now, more
n one hundred years later,
:enter’s body is_found, .bu

and little grand-
where the chest

€
b
E

pciice find no clue.

changes his name tot Bapuiste Dartin, as though he
then he presents hear the voice
Robert BaX-|ang he felt a vague
Tre- | nense was to give

and visits Canada;
his fictitious claims to

enter, new head of the firm, and

Hubert | start
t the chair;
WMeanwhile, Renton | turned to him.

evolution and the [his late friend, then pushed open the

glass door.

“Good evening, he said

Vivian,”

to the Bax-| quietlys “headache gone?”’

The man at the desk gave one great
as he wheeled round in his
then inr @ moment his nerve re-
It seemeéd to Vivian
had known that he would
relief that sus-

place to action. He

ceives the treasure chest. Robert calls 3 eadily i
on Stella Benham whose heart is set‘gs‘,‘:n looled: ‘a4 at the in-

on making ‘o great success on the
stage. She tells him he must wait a
year for her answer. . Dartin is at first
greatly disappointed
ﬁa]try thousand pounds in the chest.
e is relieved to
key and a parchment telling where the
real treasure is hidden. Giving Bax-
ente a
he found in the chest, Dartin goes to
France. By posing as an artist he
Eains admittance to the Chateau
hauville, and in a secret vault finds
an immense fortune in gems, gold
and rare pictures. With his . mew
wealth Dartin establishes himself on
a fine es‘ate in England. His aristo-
eratic neighbors will not receive him
end he is forced to rely for society on
visiting theatrical troupes. While en-
temtaining Stella Benham, her man-
ager, Eddie Haverton, appears.

CHAPTER XIII.—(Cont'd)
Eddie raised his hat as the motor
dlid away down the level road, stand-
ing there umtil & spur of the downis
hid it from sight, then turned and ship-
into the shelter of the little plan-
tation of firs which surrounded the
lodge gates. He remembered that the
lawns facing the dining-room win-

dows terraced cown to the edge of al

tiny stream, and that beyond tha
wene woods, to which a little rustic
bridge led. From where he stood he
could mce

‘tea things, and, awaiting his oppor-

tunity, Eddie made his way, keeping , he said;
of | you seem

as far a3 posaible in the shadow
the shrubberies, to the seclusion which
the woods promised.

From theiir leafy shelter he was able
togetngp«!viowofhhehouso,und,
more pgu-hcuﬂanlcy, of the windows of
the dining-room. He knew very wel

Barker clearing away the!

to find only 815000y the table. .

anint locket and chain which,®

\

|

|
|

?

1. thing about Mortimer Terrace.

in his own mind that the “sunstroke” |

of the owner of Adderbury Hall would
soon yteld to the treatment of his
ests’ depanture. It was pleasant,

00, for the town-bred man to be wait- | suggested.
trees in ' needed it.
: and the out quite as
se3 of primroses, dying off now to would.

Jzce to the hyacinths which | rather more

ing here, pleasant to see the
thelr tcilettes of Spring,

“«You-—Eddie? Come right in—have
something ?”’
e pushed the decanter and syphon

me——asurﬁﬂ'sﬁdto

The man standing by the deisk gave
short laugh.

“Not at all, Eddie; I have been ex-
pecting you since—er—about four
o'd.r;ik_ Do help yourself; it’s

ey.”

Eddie. mixed himself a drink and
held it up in salmtation.

“Not surprised, eh?”
put down the glass on the table.
haps you are pleased?”’

“No, Eddie, I can't say I'm pleased
You see, I wanted the identity of Vi-
vian Renton to dizappear for ever—"

“And the memory of Mortimer Ter-
race to fade away and gradually die,
eh?” interrupted Eddie.

Vivian turned on the speaker. His
eyes glistened, but he was quite cool.
He took a cigarette from a silver box
on the desk and tapped it in the palm
of his hand.

“Ag to that, my dear boy, I fear mo-
thing, whether I had a hand in
that affair or not doesn’t afect you.
You and 1 are in the same hoat there.
Of course, Eddie, I suppose it’s black-
mail—I remember that used to
your strong game!”

Eddie flushed at this.

“I'm living straight now, Vivian,”
“put we are old pals and
to have struck it rich. I'm
only moderately well off.”

“Exactly, Eddie. As I said, I sup-
pose it's blackmail! You wvan have
what you want in moderation. I can
spare it. But, understand, I admit {10—
'm
thinking of some of the other exploits
in which 1 worked alone, but which
you knew about. Have another drink.”

Eddie, nothing loath, did as Vivian
He looked as though he
Things were not turning

he had imagined they
had expected something
from his entrance. His

“Yes, Vivian, it's

iscover later a large: . e eh?”

he said as he
“Per-

He

d in patches of powder-bluekeen sense of the dramatic suffered.

1 i
urd Him. The house itself showed

s'gns of life, save a clatter of|ting rather a h

S kery which came from what were
idently the kitchens.

| . ogrrection of cortain Y

I physicsl disarrange-

i ments, sych as botls,

I constipation, pimples
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—  From over the coffee-urn Mrs.

|

“I say, Vivian, I think you are put-
ard construction on a
friendly call,” he eaid after a little
pause. “I tell you I'm going straight
~_have been for three years; but 'm
thinking of marrying and—and I want
my wife to have all she wants. [ am
onlly worth a few thousands,
thought, for the sake of old times—"'

“0Oh! cut it short, Eddie. I've heard
all that before—leading up to & ‘loan,’
¢h? Wasn't it & loan we got from
oung Lord Derricsay in that club in
goho? No, Eddie, business is busi-
ness, and matters need no mincing
with me. I'm going to write you out
a cheque for five hundmed pounds.
Every half-year I will gend you a like
cheque. ow, listen,
identity of Vivian Renton is revived
these pa.{vnents cease, 1 don’t care
whef t's your doing or not—they
cease.”

“Really, Vivian, you're a brick. I

n't »  Eddle stopped as he
saw that the ether had drawn out his
che({‘\;‘emook and was iting,

“Phere you ere, Eddie, Tl walk
down with you bo the tewn if you like.

| gination over y

I've had rather & headache—sunstroks
in China, you kmow,” with a little
Mu(ﬁh. “By the way, I'm sorry I'm
such a poor hand at a disguise.”
Eddie folded up the slip of pink
paper and put it in his waisteoat

ket.

“The disguise, dear boy, is excellent.
I'd have passed you in the street any
day. But there’s not twenty men in
London who smoke ‘La Rebenas’
cigars— and T understand  that
prawns in apsic still hold their fas-
su—nvemember them at
Bectt's? Mr. Dartin, I felt mather
ashamed of you this afternoon—I did
really. Nerves are like some other
things—they get rusty if you_ don't
use them.”

CHAPTER XIV,
The Crest.
Stella Benham held the gl
| object away
lf()'.(fq' of tissue
| been wrappe
!]‘.rr-‘t;: nicuth

paper in which.it had
vl the corners of her

oped ever so little.
Ben-

(¢!

| ham waited for information.

* Lirthduy, was propo

Fddie stood for some time

that now spole to him |da

If ever the|thea

. I'tha devices of

11! ooy D fuind that the
from the multitudinous raisd his head and

“It’s from Robert, mmn:my-—-thme’nl
w5 Yulter, onty a card ‘With manyi
1y retuch, from your pal, Bobby.’ 'l
Une giil gave the paper a i rphake.
[ thought he would have J ere;d
' naver mussed befere,” ol |

nd the elenler cluin  with the|
fduchaped ocket noross the table as)
_he spolke. Mrs. Berdam took it and|
nid it by her plate while she goarched |
for her glasces.

Her daughter hod her head bent!
over her correspondence, wkich, this !
Ltz the morning of her twentieth
rbionately large,!
or ghe wou'd have moticed the baok |
of woender which quicicened in s, |
Berham’s eyes as she peered
through flier spectacies at the crest
engraved on the locket. Robert had
at first intended giving Stelin Mt.!
Dartin’s gift to him at once, but on
second thought hzd
until the girl's binthday, so that it}
could not be said that he was chowing
s.gns’of weakening in their com»pact.i

“It’s very charming, Stella,—and |
quaint. I  wonder whene Robert
bought it? It looks ms though it
might be an heirloom of some ¢l i
family. I-—" and Mrs. Benham bit,
her lip and glanced covertly over to
| her davghter. For the rest of the
meal she was very quiet.
| It was a glorious morning in late
iMay and the sunshine flooded the
little dining-room of the flat. It!

| sparkled merrily on the silver -
| service and lent an added glory to the
| brown head bent over the letters. By

a happy coincidence Stella had been
!ab’le ‘to s * the week with her

mother, the company having an en-
| agement at one of the big suburben |
|Lheutres, which was within a short
| cab-ride from Bellenden Mansions. |

But in the ointment of the girl's
birthday joy was one little fly. S
had hoped that Robert would remem-
ber and perhaps take advantage of the

y. True, he had remembered; but|
the Nttle card beside her plate was,
not very satisfactory. Stella wanted |
more than that. She had known Bob-
by now for three Mays, and on her
other birthdays he had always been
the first to greet her—he had always
been over there Iy the door, a great
bunch of roses in his hand. Perhaps
Stella missed him more this morning
than eny time in the last months,
those months which had been any-
thing but ones of happiness to the
littte actress.

She had first met Robert Bamﬁerl
at a river party at Cookham, and the
young people had been drawn together
at once.
been suited to the occasion, the broad
awe;}) of the miver, the shelving mass- |
es foliage, the little rush—fri:mged|
gat»h, the meadows gold-dusted wimhi
buttercups, all had had thefir part in|
the romance, and when the punts slid |
homeward under the moon Robert and
Stellia knew in their hearts that they
mattered a great deal to each other.
There was something in the stern,

ood-humored seriousness of the sol-|
icitor which attracted the girl; and
he, too, soon found that his life’'s de-
light rested with the charming little
butterfly who laughed at him and who
teased him to distraction.

Jdedided to wait kstep the luak,

he scene of the party had|

Within a month Robert Baxenter
was a regular caller at the flat. Stella
thought now with longing of the “big
brother” lectures he used to read her, |
lectures that grew in seriousness as|
the man’s love took possession of him.
How she had teased him and tor-

i She pictured him sitting
over there in the wicker ¢hair 'by the
window and she wished that he were
there now.

She came back from her dreams
with a little sigh. Mrs. Benham had
left the moom, and Stella finished her
breakfast in anything but a birthday
state of mind. She remembered with
irritation that there was a “call” at
eleven that morning to try over some
new songs. She thought of the others
who would be there—Wally Burns, |
with his cheap witticisms; Ada Clar-|
ton, with her violent scents; Derril,
with his swelled head and artificial|
voice; the bullying manager, and—

With a start she saw that the clock |
pointed to half-past ten and she hur-
ried into her mother’s room to big her |
good-bye. As she entered Mrs. Ben-
ham turned guiltily and closed a little
drawer of the dressing-table hastily.
Stella noticed nothing, for she threw|
her arms round the dainty little figure
and kissed her.

“Good-bye, mummy darling;I feel
like swearing. I really do—it’s a rot-
ten, rotten day.”

Stella accompanie¢ each adjective
with @ stamp of her little shoe, and,
with another kiss, she was gone.

At eleven o'clock Mr. Robert Bax-
enter presented himself at Bellenden
Mansions. He carried in his hand &
magnificent bouquet of white roses.

“Come in, Robert. Stella’s at the
tre—a rehearsal, I think she sald
it was. I rather think she expected
you to breakfast.”

Robert placed the flowers carefully
upon the piano and emiled,

“Do—do you think she minded, Mrs,

7"

Mrs. Benham returned the smile,
“My dear Robert, I never express

an opinion on things 1 know nothing
about. But, never mind Stella, I want
to speak to you about something else
—about this.”

Robert took the chain and tocket
Mrs. Benham held out to him,

“Oh, there's quite a romantic his-
tory attached to this, Mrs. Benhamj
lit's been in—"

“Don’t tell me yet, Robert. Now I
| want you to look at this,” and Murs,
| Benham held out for the solicitor’s
|inspection an antigue signet-ring of
| dull gold. He crossed the window
| after one glance and carefully com-
pared the devices on the two orna-
ments. They were in each cage much
worn and indistirct, and Robert knew
| that there were many coats of arms
jn the French n »hility which had the
| starred band at the top of their
15'hbeld§, but there were other points in

the locket and ring
man feel sure in his
were identical. He
1 locked at Mrs.

\t‘n‘at"nm(le the

. Benham. :
| (To be continued.)
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Eliminate the Fly in Its Breeding
Place.

To kil) flies by “swatting” is very
low wonk and poor offife |y, 0
say the least. It is true that a great
nunber can be extermirated in this
mannen, but it és hardly worth while.
If a waterpipe burst in your basement
and started to flood your cellar you
would not stant to bale it out.
first thing yoTx would do would be bo
emed then eet about rid-|
ding the basement of water. So why |
resort to ewatting the fly when they
are breeding faster than you can pos-
eibly stop them?

The thing to do first, is to find out
where they ere breeding and then'
either dispose of it or else kill thosé

thrat are propagating there. After |

can. swat them if |
other remedies

that is done you
you wish, or apply
that are beiter. Of course, if fewl
flies are bothersome by alt means swat
them ifneadabe,butd‘on’ttrywrid
the entire house in this manner. If

you spent all of your time doing this

fand mothing else, you could not kill|

the progeny of ome pair of flies, to’
say nothing of the tens of ﬂhous'mds;
that are breeding in many places on
the farm.

To begin with, there are at least
eight generations of flies in this lsati-i
tude. At the end of a month one fly
will have given rise to many millions '
of progeny, while at the end cf the |
summer the number of offspring will
be unbelievable. It ds well known
thet a female fly may deposit one hun-|
dredmdﬁftyeggsatntﬁmeamd as
she has been observed to make four
deposits we conclude that & single fly |
i capable of laying six hundred eggs.
When these hatch and reach maturity |
we will assume that half of them are
males and half females, which gives
us at the end of the finst g‘en.emtiim
just fitty egg-laying females. At thie
rate there will be produced at the
end of the eighth generatiom, about)
1,875,000,000,000 adult flies.

Now if some real ambitious person
would undertake the job of killing
these flies with a fly-swatter he would !
find quite a job ehead of him. If he|
would kill them at the rate of one
every fifteen seconds, or foura minute,
working twenty-four hours a day he
would have taken the lives of 5,760
as a day’s work, while at the end of a
year his recond would be 2,102,400
flies. But this only gets rid of the
progeny of one pair of flies. Think
of the vast numbers that are present;
early in the season and if each of |
these are as prolific as the ome just
mentiomed, it would be an endless jab.i

|

The uselessness of swatting flies is oven.

then very apparent and should not be‘!

depended upon elone. Kill the flies|
where they breed. The earlier they
are exterminated the fewer there will
be to contend with later and every
week’s delay means just so many |
more to be taken care of later on.|
Protect the garbage and other refuse
from the flies and give them no |
chance to come in contact with it. The |
manure, if it cannot be otherwise dis-
posed of, can be treated with chemi-|

The |

| ly prepared.

b

rice refunded.
y RING of your own ebolcs
to " look ti or m to

echsaic
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iarge stoek always ol
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Toromte

cals that will exterminate the mag-
gots and at the same time will not
injure the manure for fertilizer pur-
poses, :
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The Strike of the Sunfish.

How to break a strike of sunfish we
you may have them, aimost ns nice may learn from Mr. W. R. Macllrath,
and fresh as the day they were pi.-ked.l ’l:he situation as he describes it in

Gather the ears the same day they Field and Stream -was this: Here was
oot g T ilemmve “,‘1 fiiik Medina Lake, sixteen miles long by

R % i botling. water half & mile wide, full of submerged
and silx, pub ltﬁ ouing T\ forests and unquestionably full of fish,
g"dir‘:u";’ltpi‘;; W;: 'c“o"'k'l“w:wl: cl):)tr };’:;‘;_“ But when the hot weather came they
a-{ minutes. ése half-gallon fruit jars, zgtv:;?::. on strike, They simply would
fill them as full as pqssﬁ.ble .with the| 1 was at my wit’s end. Without sun:
ears of corn, then finish filling them| fgh for bait there would be no bass;
by pouring in -cold water. To each| without bass there would be no fish
half-gallon of the canned roasting ears | in the pan. The little fellows held a
add two teaspoonfuls of ealt. Now put! strategic position. Seated under an
on the rubbers and Iids and screw | old cedar, I gazed across the opal
down as tight as ‘PC'fleb]’if with t"he‘ waters and thought of home. Again I
hand, place them in the boiler with| was a boy bringing home the cows.
enough cold water to cover the lid3,| Just over the worm fence of half-rot-
gon{{.after }:h;e wa:{‘-r wtbr?(uyht.tto b;hle ted rails that separated the pasture

iling point continue to keep 1 il-| from thie meadow the hay stood in
ing for three hours, then take the cap| cocks ready to be taken to the barn.
wrench and screw the lids down per- Then I had it! “Hay” had suggested
fectly tight. “parn,” and “barn” had suggested

When the roasting ears ave to be| “wasps. I could break that strike, for
served remove from the cam, place in| had I not that very morning passed a
a bread pan‘and set in the oven until | nest of those hot-headed warriors? I
warm, then serve with seasoning to| was astonished that I had not thought
suit the taste. This is a thoroughly | of them at once, for in my barefoot
tried recipe. We have used it in our, days wasp grnbg were known as “dead
home for two years—J. C. B. medicine” for sunfish.

When I returned with that nestful of
tat grubs I expected a water carnival,
3 and I was not diappointed. On the

When preparing meals for 131"3""'5‘1'| thin fly hook I lowered a large, fat
ers and other harvest hands I do not| grub toward the pool. I think the sur-
make the mistake of trying to have| fish saw him coming and recognized
oo much variety at a meal. Ifind it\pim. He had scarcely touched the
is better to serve & few dishes, well| water when the fish made a rush. The
cooked, than a large number careless-| first one (o arrive was soon Hopping
on the cliff beside me, while the other
fish were milling about below as it
talking it over amoug\!hemselves.

They swam round in groups, in
pairs and singly, waiting for the next
if they are kept in a|delectable morsel. Ilet down another
lln( grub into the water. There was a
pie crust at ome time to last for t“'ol rush! They shouldered and elbowed
or three weeks. Mix the flour, lard,| one another! But of course only ons
and other ingredients together. Then,| fish could get it. ¥From that time om
when pie is wanted in a hurry, 1 have | the fun was fast and furious.
on}'ytomldwawrtoummdhoft.he : —_—

Plants That Feel Pain.

dough as is needed.
Threshers like some kind of tart| Scientists have discovered that, jus\
fruit to cut the dust from their| ag there is a circulation of the blood in

throats. Cherries, plums, or jell<yi man, o there is a circulation of the
|

Roasting Ears in Mid-Winter.
That sounds good, and here is how

Suggestings for Harvest Time,

I try to have most of the bal:ing.
done beforehand. A fruit cake willl
keep for weeks, while doughnuts and
cookies may be made Several dayis 'be—‘
florme using,
tightly covered jar. I prepare enough

serve this purpose. sap intplants. It has been discovered,
If you have pumpkins at harvest too, that plants are capable of move-
time, instead of stewing pumpkins for ment.
pies in the usual manner, try thisl This movement shows itself in dif-
'tere.nt. ways. The simplest form is
’ seen in those flowers which follow the
tin with a little water, and put in the| sun in its course through the summer
v When done, the rind can be| skies. It is due to no act of will on
When the| the part of the plant, but simply to the
| tact that the parts turned towards the
| sun grow more quickly than the rest;

Good Molasses Cookies. hence stalks are lengthened in that
| direction, and the plant itself keezps

If a real thin molasses cookie is de-|

5 ) - | facing towards the sun.

;;mu;i; lz: rmdgggpx:i‘::tf lfz;o;?:orﬁ{‘ When the sun has set, movements of
ing o{xt and cutting. The dough 7w'th a different kind take pl‘ace, Sach
then have become ﬁm arid solid and) fdowers as the evening primrose open,
can be rolled out very ﬂ';'m éookies‘ whilst others which l'lave been expand-
th dA Le I " l g ed all day close their petals as dark-

us made cam be kept -a long time. jee draws on.
—Mrs. W. B. 8. As a rule, those flowers which de

way: Cut pumpkin in halves, and
scoop out the insides; place on a pie

peeled off very easily.
pumpkin is mashed it is rezdy for use.

Photographing Your Teeth.
Teeth nowadays are likely to be sas-
pected of almost anything in the way

of mischief. If you have any sort of
ailment not easily accounted for, your

lphysiclan tells you to consult your|ip..e peing nearly

dentist.

Tooth-roots are often affected, or|

| even abscessed, without attracting |

special attention to themselves. It
that is the case, they are a source of {
danger. The dentlst takes a few X-ray |
pictures, to make sure; or perhaps he |
gends you to an X-ray laboratory to |
get a complete set of “shadowgraphs” l
of your jaws. They are not pretty at |
all,

“I'm afraid that tooth will have to
come out” says the dentist. Hard
luck. But there {s no help for it, You
register resignation, and are privi-
leged to make a cholce between two
methods, You may have local anes-
thesia, or you may take gas.

The local anesthesia s all right af-
ter it has got well started; but to pro-
duce it requires several preliminary
punches with a hypodermic syringe
deep into the gumsy 1t is a painful
business, When enough of the nerve-
deadening stuff has been squirted into
your gums, you are all right; you don't
feel the yank of the forceps much.

Probably you make up your mind
to try the gas next time, It ts really
much better, though likely to make
you feel rather nervous beforehand.
The operator's way of determining
when you have reached the requisite
degree of unconsciousness is to poke
his forefinger gently into a corner of
your eye. If you do not respond by
screwing up the lid defensively, he
picks up his forceps.

That eye reflex is not infallible. It
is a good idea to ask the operator to
step on the gas right hard before he
uses the forceps; if he doesn't use
enough of it, you may not . kecome
quite as unconscious as you want to
be

AUTO USED PARTS

We carry a full line of used parts for
all makes of cars, cleaned and free from
grease and dirt Magnetos, gears,
springs. complete engines, tires, ete.
]Flrghp::t prices paid for old cars
Write, wire or phone

AUTOMOBILE USED PARTS co.,

1630 Dundas Bt. Wesh »_ Goromte

T = T =" pend for fertilization upon the action
Principal Honey Plants cf Io! day insects, such as bees and but-

| terfiies, close at dusk. But many

Eastern Canada. | lowers attract nocturnal insects—

Alsike and white clover stand out | moths, earwigs, and beetles—and
as far the most important honey plants | these have formed the hdbit of remain-
of Eastern Canada, ncted reglons for  ing closed all day and opening after
the whole area | the sun has set. ‘
south of and including the Ottawa | We find a still more wonderful kind
River valley, the St. Lawrence River | of movement in the leaves of certain
valley, the St. John River valley, cer- | plants. If you look at the common
tain marsh lande in Nova Scotia, and “ clover at night, you will find that its
around Lake Timiskaming and Lake | leaves are folded downwards i stead
St. John, especially where the soil is | of being spread out flat—in fac:, the
limestone or clay. These plants have | leaves are asleep! The beet, lupin,
made commercial beekeeping very and mimosa all take their re't at
profitable in many places. The better night. The last can feel pain, 1 v if
part of the great clover honey belt of | we pinch one of the leaves, those 1ear
North America lies within the bound- | it will curl up immediately.
ary of Canada. The more we investigate, the more

Other important sources of nectar in convinced we become that plants have
| gome kind of consciousness. A leat

Eastern Canada are buckwheat, along |
the north shores of lake Erie, and |
down the St. Lawrence River valley
almost as far as the city of Quebec;
basswood, in the same general region
as buckwheat, but extending farther
north; several, species of goldenrod‘
and aster, particularly in the Muri-'
time Provinoces; wild radish in the An-
napolis valley, N.B.; sweet clover
where grown for seed in southern On-
tarto and fireweed and wild raspberry
in the north.

The best species of geidenrod for

placed on top of an oven shows, as it
is killed by the heat, all the spas-
modic movements of a dying animal.
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Pumpkin Flour.

There is about to appear on the mar-
ket a new food product, pumpkin flour,
It wilt be sold in half-pound cans or
cartons,

The stuff is put up in Oalifornia, be-
tng prepared from dehydrated pump-
kins, ground and bolted. It s meant
particularly for use in the making of

honey ore BSolidago rugosa (wet umpkin pies, and its inventor claims
ground), B. SQUATTosa (rocky ground), |} r it all the qualities of fresh pumps
8. puberula (sandy ground), and 8. kin,

graminifolia, a weed in Nova Scotia.

Among honey plaunts of minor im-
portance may be mentioned blueberry
(throughout), milkweed, viper's bug-
los and boneset (mainly in southern
Ontario).

In spring, breeding in the hive 18
are followed by dandelions and, in the
orchard districts, by fruit bloom. In
the Lower Ottawa valley, if the weath-
er ls showery and then warm about
the last week in May, dandelion yields
nectar heavily. In the Annapolis val-
ley fine weather also brings supplies
from apple blossom.
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The youngest man to receive tha
rank of field marshal was the Duke
of Connaught, who received this honon
when just over fifty-two years of nge“

Among the paradise fish found il‘
Chipa, the male blows bubbles untit
sticky froth floats on the surface oz
the water; to the under-surface of th“
he transfers the eggs as soon as the;
are laid, guarding them from d(‘stl'uca
tion by his mate,
Minard's Liniment for Dandruff.

COARSE SALT
D SALT
Carlots
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Duning a recent night, fifty men
and sixteen women were found shel-
tering under arches or wanderini |
homeless in' London streets; a similar
census in 1914 showed 296 men u:ni‘

O. J. OLIFF
seventy-six women. | 2
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