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DOWN BY THE SOUNDING SEA
BITS or NEWS FROM THS 

MARITIME PROVINCES.

SIMMERS 
— SEEDS

Making Restitution 9
+dh1

Items of Interest From Places 
Lapped by Waves of the

A tlantle.
Moncton schools are suffering 

from an incendiary’s work.
Mrs. W. Menzies of Amherstburg, 

died in Florida at the age of 86.
St. John is likely to become the 

port of a new shipping line to 
Spain. .

Fredericton is taking the loafers 
off street corners and sending them 
to jail.

Carleton and Victoria farmers are 
anxious to sell great quantities of 
potatoes.

The Intercolonial Bailway has 
305 employes serving with the over- 
seas forces in Europe.

William Brothers was fined $100 
for carrying two revolvers without a 
license at St. John.

St. John has refused Mormon

Or, The Bridal Dress.
cine- 

-

TORONTO:

CHAPTER XLII. (Continued).
‘Stay he:, my dear, until I return, 

said Mrs. Utley, ae. ass ated by the coach- 
man, she slowly descended from the car- 
riage. 1 will not be very long."

The tall footman, who looked rather 
super liously upon the carriage which 
bore no crest, or coat of arms, and boast- 
ed no pair of liveried servitors, with white 
gloves and gold-banded hats, admitted 
reluctantly that Mrs. Lancaster was at 
home.
"Ill see Mrs. Pixley, ma’am,’ said he. 

"There’s days when my lady ain’t well 
enough to receive company."

The great reception room into which 
Mns. Utley was ushered had something 
funereal and vault like in its belongings. 
The cryst a 1-dropped chandelier in the 
middle of the ceiling was swathed in white 
netting, the furniture was covered with 
linen, and not a beam of sunshine could 
find its way between the blue satin folds 
of the window curtains. The pictures 
which old Jason Lancaster had taken such 
delight in accumulating were shrouded in 
covers —the gilded aviary was empty, and 
the costly china jardinieres on their carv- 
ed pedestals, no longer held the fan-leav- 
ed exotics about whose price the honest 
old merchant used to make his harmless 1 
boaste!

While Mrs. Utley was silently observing 
all these things, a noiseless step fell upon 
the carpet by her side. It was Pixley.

"Stop a moment, Mrs. Utley!" eaid Sir 
Lucian Ferrier.

"But I’m going to take her home with 
me," said Mrs. Utley.

One irstant, if you please," said Sir 
Lucian, with an air of quiet authority, 
which even Mrs. Utley could not gainsay. 
"Leelle Ford and I loved one another 
truly and tenderly once. I believe we 
love one another truly and tenderly still. 
God’s hand has removed the barriers that 
interposed themeelves between our two 
hearts Leslie ! sweetheart! say that you 
are mine as truly and entirely as I am 

ayours! Darling Leslie, promise me that 
you will be my wife."

"Upon my word, Sir Lucian Ferrier, you 
are losing no time," said Mrs. Utley, 
briskly. "Come, Leelie, my dear, make 
up your mind. Ie it to be the young lov- 
er or the old woman ?"

Leslie looked pleadingly into Mrs Ut- 
ley’s face, but she did not take her hand 
from Sir Lucian Ferrier’s grasp.

"Oh, Mins Utley!" said she, "I love him.
I have never loved any one else."

"Then that settles the matter," said 
Mrs. Utley.

"You are not vexed? pleaded Leslie.
Vexed, dearest! - Vexed with what 

makes you happy? Do you think that I 
am such a selfish old hag as that?" and 
MiG. Utley kissed the girl’s flushed cheeks 
tenderly. "Now, look here, Sir Lucian. 
I’ll give you until the next train just 
one hour and a half to settle affairs. 
Then I will take Leslie to Philadelphia 
with me. She must have a home some-
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"And won't it be delightful to help her 
buy the wedding things," said Mrs. Fres- 
ealy. who had all a woman's delight in 
all the paraphernalia appertaining to a 
bridal. Of course she will be married in 

Not a veil, said Helen, gently. You missionaries the right to practise 
forget. Catherine, that she's a widow." their doctrine in the city.

I did forget," said Mr». Tressaly, with A dwelling freiohf shed and ofa comical grimace. "Oh, that olious first awening, freight shed and of 
hueband of hers! But nobody ever calls fice were burned at Brigus Junction, 
her by his name. She has left all trace Nad in a few minutes‘Dear me, ma am, is it you?" said she. 

recognizing Mns. Utley at once. "Please 
to walk into Mns. Lancaster's room. She

Nfid., in a few minutes.Your needs have been foreseen. Dealers in your 
neighborhood have been supplied with the Martin-Senour line.

and memory of him behind, thank God!
"Lucian wishes it to be a very quiet 

wedding," went on Helen, who was always 
deepest in her brother s confidence. "And 
they will sail for Europe directly the cere- 
mony is concluded."

A complete survey and classifica- 
tion of crown lands of New Bruns
wick is to be started early.

where, until you take her to yours. And 
it will not he pleasant for her to stay
here with my poor cousin Lancaster."

"My mother will be glad to see her at
Oldham Grange," said Sir Lucian. That 
seems to me the most fitting place for 

the poor old lady sat with a basket of her."
canvas and Berlin wools on one side, and Your mother?" said Mrs. Utley "Yes,

on a. 1 didn't th.nk of that Well? Leslie, 1 will wide world where Lucan is, said Helen.
While Lu- I take you to Philadelphia, and at a week’s 1 with the calm decision of moral certainty

Oldham Grange, un An! Leslie Ford, in the pretty low-ceil- 
til your marriage. Will that do?

"Dear Mrs. Utley, you are 60 good!
Every one ie 80 good," said Leslie, 
through her tears.

is pretty 
ma am."

tolerable to day. thankee.
And you have only to name your Painting Wants, to have And Mrs. Utley, following Pixleys cat- 

like tread, found herself in Mrs. Lancas-' 
ter’s elegantly appointed boudoir, where

Finlay. St. John long-them promptly filled.
HOUSE PAINT—Why should you waste 
money on impure paint, or bother with 
mixing lead and oil, when you can get 
Martin-Senour "100% Pure" Paint for all 
outside and inside painting ? Always the 
same in quality, color, fineness and purity.

George 
shoreman.But suppose that Leslie does not like reman was 

Talcote Court?” suggested nr. Tressaly, anoreman, was
"Leslie will like any spot in all the three crushed toes by the fall of a 

wide world where Lucian is, said Helen, cargo.
Anl Leslie Ford, in the pretty low-ceil- Frederick Smith, of Campbellton, 

ed room, with its mullioned, lozenge- was killed while shovelling snow off 
priated to her dee eht down in a low the train tracks; he fell between 
chair, draped with blue cretonne, and the cars.
thought how very, very beautiful the Tsage Fowler one the
whole world was growing in her eyes. A - aac Fowler, aged 94. one the 
little while ago, so utterly alone and oldest residents of Burtt s Corner, 

actually uncertain at one meal where the ■ was fatally kicked by a horse in his 
next was coming from, and now, eur- barn.

pillared portico, an old-fashioned green rounded with such a wealth of tenderness, Louis Nalo, French reservist re 
lawn, sh orn as close ae velvet, and dotted | her every wish anticipated, her heart full i I g a 41
with superb elms and walnuts, with woods! of the sweetest happiness and content, turned to Byeney, N.e.. after be- 
stretching away on every side, except the Oh ! the glad, sweet change! ing wounded in the war and was
front, where the old Boston Post Rood "Lucian loved me I am to be Lucian’s 
wound by, shaded by ancient locuste. All * wife," she told herself over and over 
the north side wae covered by a dense i again, as if to assure herself more cer- 
sheet of English ivy, which climbed totainly of the blissful fact have a chance of supplying navino 
the very chimney-caps, and thereon war-! Rm. Utley took the greatest eatisfae- have a chance of supplying paying 
ed away in curling tendrils, vainly feel- tion in her young protege’s happiness.
ing for some still higher support, and a "Mx dear!’ said she, "I think you de- 
moss-covered sun-dial, deep sunk in the sire it all. And 1 believe you have got

awarded $1,500 for
BARN PAINT — Martin - Senour 
“RED SCHOOL HOUSE" ie the 
peint for the barn. It spreads 
easily—covers more surface —and 
holds its fresh, bright color against 
wear and weather.

WAGON PAINT —Keep the 
machines, wagons and tools fresh 
and bright — end protect them 
against rust end weether—by giving 
them a cost or two of Mertin-Senour 
‘‘Wagon and Implement’’ Paint.

an immense Maltese cat, reposing 
silken cushion, on the other. While Lu:! take you to Philadelphia and at 
cian Ferrier stood in the window turning ' end you shall go to 
the leaves of a folio of engravings, which 
occupied an inlaid eland, just opposite
the light.

"How do you do. Cousin Utley?" said
Mr.. Lancaster, emiling a vacant greet- 
ing a vacant greeting, "I hope you’re 
quite well? This ie my son-in-law, Sir 
Lucian Ferrier, drawing herself up with 
added dignity, the husband of my poor 
Fenella, who would have been Lady Fer- 
rier if she had only lived a few more

Mne Utley shook hands with Sir Lucian 1 
thinking, as she did 60, what a tall, noble 
I pee men of manhood he was, and secret- 
ly wondering how he calls to fancy Fe- 
nella Lancaster.

FLOOR PAINT—There’s only one to be 
considered—the old reliable SENOUR’S 

Floor Paint—the kind 
that wears, and wears, 
and wears.

CHAPTER XLIII
Oldham Grange was a fine old memorial

residence a house of gray stone, with a
* 2‘ an old-fashioned green

Write us today for "Farmer’s Color Set" and name of 
our nearest dealer-agent.
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Ghe MARTIN-SENOUR Go.
LIMITED.

655 DROLET STREET, MONTREAL.

killed in No. 15 Colliery.
New Brunswick lumbermen will

"This is very ead," said she, with e. 
glance at her cousin, who, evidently for: € 
getful of the presence of the widower.

27 blocks to English towns and cities 
through the Provincial Government.

Sidney Grant of Moncton has ten
wae restlessly winding and unwinding a| 
ball of violet wool, with her eyes fixed on I 
a bar of sunchine that lay across the ear- 
pet’s purple pile. Lucian Ferrier inelin- 
ed he head without speaking.

"Sad," repented M.e Lancaster, sud-I 
denly coming back to the recognition of 1 
her friend, of course it is sad! Every- 
body dies and leaves me! I thought you; 
were dead. Cousin Utley, it ie so long 1 

I since you were here! And my husband is I 
dead, and 60 is poor Fenella! And and 

, what were you saying about Leslie Ford. 
: Lucian just now? Did come one tell me

74
PURE PAINT 
& VARNISHES

grass, at opposite side, had marked the an excellent husband; er will have when
Irothers of whom three were in the 
Boer war, one in the Spanish -Amer- 
ican and four are with the Canadian 
contingent. His father was in the 
Indian army.

------------ ♦------------
NO WAR WITHOUT COPPER.

progress of the hours for more than éi 
hundred years. In the garden roses, 
sweet-williams, and all the old-time fav- 
orites blossomed with a luxuriance that 
filled the air with perfume, and a sweet- 
briar thicket made a grateful shade, even 
in the sultriest summer day. There was 
nothing modern or pretentious about Old- 
ham Grange but it was as substantial 
and comfortable as heart could wish.

This was the home which Lucian Fer 
r ed had purchased for his mother and 
sisters, whom no persuasions could in- 
duce to croce the sea with him, when first 
he come into his inheritance.

I dare say it is all very grand at Tal- 
cote Court, said M.e. Ferrier, "but it will 
never seem like home!!

But Oldham Grange had already aesum- 
ed the home-like aspect that was indes- 
cribably dear to the widow’s heart 
There were low, old-fashioned rooms.

you are My Lady Ferrier.
And all the ladies of the household 

united in enjoying the pleasant task of 
selecting Leelie’s outfit. They drove daily 
into New York, spending hours in the in- 
epection of eilke, laces, gauz, and linen; 
they had solemn audiences with dress 

|makers and milliners, and declared that 
! things which Leelie had never even heard 
of were "perfectly ind speneable."

I am sure there is no use in spending 
■so much money," said Leslie, remon- 

stratingly
You have no right to any opinion 

whatsoever on the subject," said Mrs. 
Tresealy, laughing

"My dear, said Mnk. Utley, ‘we don’t|

the old system of hand picking.THE UBIQUITOUS POTATO The Johnson potatoes are stored
for the time being, and later on she was dead too? She was a harmless .11 M. hae little thing, though, and 1 think she used marketed. Mr. Johnson has over to be fond of poor Fenella!"
forty private customers in the city ‘Leslie Ford? Mrs Utley looked with 
of St. Thomas, including hotels, baren so Faiening eyts into,he young 
colleges, stores, etc., and. as he It e true said he We were spéak-

This Metal in Some Degree in 
Nearly All War Material.

This has been called a gold war; 
and so it is in a sense. But it is

This Year Would Seem to Be An Opportune Time suppose you will ever be married again, 
0 that we muet do the thing up thor-For Extension of the Industry says, "St. Thomas will take all the ing of Leglic Ford, juet before you came .1 in. Mrs. Utley. I believe she went to youpotatoes 1 can send it. Besides, from Mrs. Lancaster’s house, did she 

should he care to neglect his local not?
market, he can easily dispose of his Yes," said Mrs Utley, she did." , . . I suppose you are unaware of her pre-crop each year in answer to decent addrecs?" vent on the young men. 
mands made upon him by United wistfully.

"W hy do you ack? cross questioned 
M:e. Utley, her clear-cut Scotch face

even more emphatically a copper 
one. Cut off the supply of copper, 
and sooner or later nowadays a

oughly this time.But fourteen silk drescis!" pleaded the

"This year I sold from a twelve ation is repeated from five 
acre patch $1,200 worth of pota- 
toes. I have paid for the land 
three or four times with potatoes.

to seven Lady Ferrier, of Talcote Court will go 
out a great deal, of course," said Mrs. 
Tressaly. "And when one comes to think 1

opening one into another, deep bay-win- 
dows, with roses and honeysuckle gar- 
landing all the mullions, and wide, cush-

war comes automatically to an end. 
of dinners, balle, archery meetings, cre. I This is because the reel metal en- 
quet parties, fourteen silk dresses arc ters into the composition, in a 

. not certain but that weht 10 have greater or less degree, of nearly 
|ordered twenty-four!, all the munitions of war. Take,
' on aspect of terror on caneally for instance, projectiles from big 

buy the other ten at Talcote Court, it grips the interior rifling of the wea- 
was they become absolutely necessary," of these is a band of copper, which. Mrs Ut- And the lovely summer evenings at the a 11 1 1ley was with her. for Leslie had declared Grange, after their return the evenings when the gun is fired, expands and 

mishoust M 1.1— - —------4 ------ when the mellow moon was al the full,1 guns. Round the base of each one
! and the whip-poor-will sung in the woods non Aaneine .
on the edge of the lawn when Helen had pon, causing the projectile to ro- 

gone to her room, and Mns. Utley, Mrs. tate.
I Ferrier, and Catherine were discussing It also serves another and •

the day’s purchases by the soft light of it also serves another, and a
the solar lamp in the sitting-room, and very important purpose. By its ex- 
Leslie and Lucian could walk under the pension at the very moment the honeysuckles and sit beneath the shade of I the very moment the
the lindens and horse chestnuts -oh, those: charge ignites, the explosive gases 
were like glimpses of Elysium! All the are held in check, as it were, and 
wee reminiscences of free love, unfold: forced to expend all but a tiny 
ed from the past old puzzles and perplex- fraction of their energy in driving 
Hire, were explained away, and a future the projectile ihroueh the horse f mapped out which should never partake the projectile through the bore of 
in the slightest degree of bitterness or the piece.
“it was the afternoon before the wedding If Germany merely wanted 

a perfect day in August. Overhead, the enough copper to enable her to

times, at intervals of a few days.
Owing to the close proximity of 

the United States gardens, with
iioned window-seats and it was Mrs. Fer- 
1rier’s delight to fill the house with furni-- 

ture, chosen especially by herself- inlaid not 
wood cabinets, old china, pictures and 
statuettes, and deep easy chaire.

To this lovely spot Sir Lucian Ferrier

States dealers and buyers.
Now, as to seed—you couldn't

and some years potatoes were 
pretty cheap"—thus said Fred A. 
Johnson, of Port Stanley, potato 
farmer.

The growing of potatoes on Cana
dian farms is apt to take one or two 
forms : it may be a highly-special
ized industry, to which other farm 
work constitutes a mere ground 
work, or it may be merely one es- 
pecially-lucrative phase of manifold 
farm activity. In either case the 
result1 is the same. Possibly no 
farm crop is. at all times, more in 
demand than the modern form of 
that esculent first called by the

their early varieties. Mr. Johnson 
prefers to handle late potatoes. 
Planting, for the most part, is done 
the first week in June. Just here it 
might be mentioned that, on this 
farm. seed-cutting is done by hand, 
the proprietors having found that, 
no matter how efficient the machine 
used, spuds went to the fields with
out the necessary "eye." As Mr. 
Johnson said. “When every potato 
means two or three cents, one must 
be careful that there is an eye on 
each piece planted." The planting 
is completed by about the 10th of 
June, and thereafter comes con- 
tinuous cultivation. After the seed 
has been planted for a week, the 
ground is harrowed lightly, and a 

|week or so later a cultivator, with 
hillers, is used. Once the plants 
appear above the surface, cultiva 
tion continues at intervals of one

growing keener than ever.
Because," said Lucian frankly, "I feel 

that a great injustice has been done her, 
in the disposal of my father-in-law- Mr. 
Lancaster’s -estates. I, who was no rela- 
tive whatever of the family, have- inherit- 
ed nearly all of the property, while she, 
for aught that I know, may be penniless." 

"And you want to share with her? Je 
that it?"

That ie my idea," he replied.
"Good!" said Mrs. Utley, nodding her 

gray curls. "Yee, Leslie Ford is penni- 
less!"

Lucian’s face brightened suddenly.
You know where she is, then?

sell Mr. Johnson any. be your brought his bride-elect, to remain with a 
Mr. Ferrier and her daughters until the 
day of the wedding, a period which now only three weeks distant

specimens ever so perfect He be
lieves in seed selection from his 
own crop, and his great success has 
justified his policy. On no account 
would he buy seed from an out
sider. No variety, he says, will 
ever run out" if properly propa
gated by intelligent selection. His 
favorite "late" varieties are the 
Worley and the Carmen, the latter 
of which he has grown continuously 
for a quarter of a century. Mr. 
Johnson will not put the Carmen on

with out Mr. Utley’s presence and coun-
sel it would be utterly impossible for her 
to choose her trousseau.

Mrs. Ferrier and her two daughters re- 
ceived Sir Lucian’s plighted wife with
the warmest and most affectionate greet- 
ing. There had been something about 
hie first wife which had always repelled 
them, in spite of their efforts at love and"I do Pixley! She beckoned to the 

maid, and whispered a brief message in 
her ear. Pixley i added and disappeared. 
"Ye. went on Mrs. Utley, rubbing her lations were kept up with unfailing reg 

, , hands . I know where she , 'ularity. But Leslie Ford war €0 differ-
the market till after the month of 1 Thank God for that! said Lucian, for- ent. The instant Mr.. Ferrier looked into 
January as not till then he be. vently. I shall at once proceed to make the girl’s pleading hazel eyes, she open-IJanuary as not till then, he be over the property to her, as Mrs. Lancas- ed her arms and took her to her heart of
lives, does it attain perfection for ter’s nearest of kin. I hearts with all « mother’s tenderness.

yourweir? ‘ eked the may. shrewdly. of darlios. she, 1 know that
I have enough from the Talcote Court , "Oh! I do. I do!" whispered Leslie, 

property in England more, in fact, than "Up to this time, his life has been „„„ 
1 know how to spend, .aid Lucian, spirit- or less shadowed,” said Mrs. Ferrier, I 
leerely. .... ., ‘ have known it and my heart has ached

Ob ah! yes said Mrs Utley. 1 for for it. You will make him happy at loot, 
got that you had come into a fortune. Mrs Tressaly, the young widow, was 
And I suppose you will be going to live equally affectionate in her greeting, end 
on your fine English estates now?" I Helen Ferrier, the invalid, into whose 

Lucian Ferrier entiled rather endly. room, all white mus!
"Eventually I suppose I shall," said he.! Leslie was taken the first thing, smiled a 

At present I have not made up my mind welcome more eloquent than any words, 
definitely. In the present state of things "How beautiful she is!" said Helen 
it matters little to me whether I reside warmly, when Leslie had gone to her 
on one continent or the other." i apartment. "And how dearly Lucian"

"And my little Leslie will turn out an laves her!" 
heiress, after all,’ said Mrs. Utley, still : -----------------  

rubbing her hands "Well. I’ve always 
only for a post-age stamp."’ heard that truth is stranger than fiction.
:and I believe it now.
Mention must needs be made of | "If you will favor me with her address, 

this home built in no small mes- eaid Lucian, drawing out a pocket memo- this Home. in no small mea randum-bock, "I will notify my lawyers‘
sure, from potato money it is : at orce. For, of course, it will be neces-

cordiality. They had never understood ■ 
Fenella Lanoneter, nor loved her, al- 
though for Lucian’s sake all external re-

Spaniards ‘batata. Certainly no
crop will show a better proportion- 
ate profit, all things considered, 
year in and year out, than the ubi- 
quitous potato.

The writer has found, on Ontario 
farms, splendid examples of these

table use.
The writer regrets that he is un

able to reproduce here a portion of
eky was as blue as a dome of molten sap make these’bands for her big gun 
phire beneath, the late roses were - in ..
bloom, and the house was all decorated projectiles, she could probably sup- 
with flowers. All the trunks, boxes, and ply the demand within her own 
parcels had come home from the various hararc c
emporiums in New York; everything was borde rs she produces about 25,- 
packed and ready. In the wainscoted 000 tons per annum —or, at all 
dining room, the preparations were nearly events, she would be able to 

"We must all dine in the back parlor to- smuggle in enough from professed
-′u -r ly neutral neighbors. But there

what is probably the most complete 
and unique book of farm accounting 
to be found in Canada. My books 
show that my first sale from this 
farm, forty-three years ago. was 54

two phases of potato-growing: Let' 
us first briefly consider the case of ‘

week during the entire growing 
season.

a man who has become rather an A one-horse hiller is used after 
expert, a specialist. I first heard the plants attain a fair growth, 
him described in the city of St. Then comes spraying.
Thomas as "Johnson, the potato “We use an American machine," 
man, and nt once went to visit. Mr. Johnson said, "a one-horse af
him Fred A. Johnson lives on a fair, by means of which the driver,
hundred and fifty acre farm very- 
near the village of Port Stanley, 
on Lake Erie. When lie moved to 
his present place forty-three-years 
ago, he put in five acres of pota- 
toes, and in no single year since 
has he failed of a. crop. Space for
bids a detailed explanation of this 
experts methods, but a few facts

day," said Mr Ferrier, laughing. ‘I 
won’t allow the epergnes of flowers, and 
the confectioner’s marvelous pyramid, of 
spun sugar, and temples of macaroons to which are far more insistent, and 
be disturbed To be continued..) | notably that in connection -

lbs. of wool at 54 cents a pound,"
are other demands for the metalread Mr. Johnson from his ac-

counts. "From that date on. I
withcan show a written record of every 

transaction made on this farm, if I small-arm ammunition, that is to 
say, rifle cartridges.

These are made of solid drawn 
brass; no other substance will do. 

|because all others are liable to jam 
in the barrel. Now ordinary brass 

'contains three parts of copper to 
two of zinc, but the fine brass from 
which cart ridges are made consists 
of three parts of copper and only 
one of zinc.

Experts state that thirteen tons

with a simple pressure on the foot
brake, directs the spray over eight 
rows on each trip up and down the 
field. We use a paris green spray 
for bugs, as, in my forty-three 
years’ experience I have never had

sr-
Beautiful Walls For 

Your Home
Sanitary. Fire Proof 

Inexpensive-

Vror.
surely one of the finest to be found 
on any Canadian farm. Such con
veniences as a private acetylene 
plant, dumb waiter, wood-elevator 
from cellar to kitchen, and hot, 
sold and soft water on tap. all con
tribute to a home-life which appeals 
to the visitor as truly admirable.

So much for one who has made 
his twenty-eight acres of potatoes 
the object of special study and ex
periment. Let us now turn for a 
moment to the case of an Erin 
township farmer, Mr. Charlee Bald
win. who runs on ordinary mixed 
farming principles some 200 acres 
near the village of Hillsburg, On
tario. Above all, first and fore- 
most, be it understood that Mr. 
Baldwin is a successful, practical, 
all round farmer; hie work with 
potatoes is in the way of a little 
extra attention to a very common 
crop.
Three years ago Mr. Baldwin sold 

the potato crop from a fifteen acre 
field for about $1,000. How much 
profit ? you ask, Mr. Baldwin puts 
it this way:

“Frankly, I reckon that the po
tato crop nays all farm-running and 
minor expanses, leaving the returns 
from other farm work for any other 
use we desire,”

—By H. B. McKinnon, in The 
Canadian Countryman.

eary to secure this property in such a 
Iway that her unfortunate husband can 

not obtain posession of it, and
"You need not trouble yourself about 

Leslie Ford’s husband," said MDs. Utley, 
dryly. “He won’t trouble you. He’s 
dead-"

"Dead!" The memorandum-book drop- 
ped from Lucian Ferrier’s hand, while a. 
sudden flush of color mounted into his 
cheek, receding presently to leave it as 
pale its aches. "Mrs. Utley, are you quite

Isure of this I
"She told me FO herself,” said Mrs. Uc- 

ley, shrugging her shoulders. "I don’t 
know how it would be possible for me to 
be any eurer. Ah, here comes Piyley back 

1again. I thought she was never coming." 
She rose and went forward to the door, 

as Pixley e slow, halting footstep was 
heard upon the stains and the companion 
came into the room, followed by a tall, 
slight figure dressed in black.

"Come in, Leslie, my dear," said Mrs. Ut. 
ley. "Here’s some one inquiring for you."

And Leslie Ford stood in the presence 
of her old lover, with startled brown eyee 
and varying color, half wondering whe
ther all this was not a dream.

Lucian held out both his hands he 
could not have spoken had a king’s ran-

a case of blight or rot. In the last
two years 1 have sold 15,000 bush
els of potatoes to my St. Thomas 
customers alone, and I have yet to 
hear of one single bad potato. This 
year we will pick about 0,000 bush
els. as usual, and I venture to say 
that here won't be a quart measure 
full of potatoes unfit for the best

4may here be set down that should 
be of value to farmers throughout 
the Province.

Of the entire 150 acre area of the 
farm, twenty-eight acres are de
voted to potatoes. This area com
prises two fields of ten and eigh
teen acres, respectively, and in 
two fields, each of this size, the an
nual crop is produced, part of a 
scientific rotation. In preparing a 
field for potatoes, Mr. Johnson first 
grows a crop of onts, seeded down 
with clover. While the first crop of 
clover is cut for hay, the second is 
left on the ground, and the mat 
thus formed is plowed under the 
following spring.. Clover, by the 
way, Mr. Johnson regards as abso- 
lutely invaluable for use on the 
potato ground. When spring 
comes, plowing and discing are 
done, barnyard manure being ap
plied at the rate of twelve to fif
teen loads per acre. Should the 
supply of manure be exhausted, a 
fertilizer consisting of potash 
(24%), ammonia (10%) and dissolved 
phosphate (66%) is applied by 
means of a fertilizer drill. The 
soil is, after manuring or fertiliz- 
ing, thoroughly cultivated with a 
two-horse cultivator, and this oper-

Make your home more 
attractive, and protect it 
from fire with these beau-

of copper are required for a mil
lion rounds of small-arm ammuni
tion. Consequently every cartridge 
contains rather less than half an 
ounce of copper. One lias only to 
bear these facts in mind, and to re
member also that it has been com- 
puted that on an average about 
thirty millions of cartridges are be
ing fired away daily in the various 

jtheatres of the war. to realize how 
.absolutely vital it is to Germany 
that her imports of copper should 
i not be materially interfered with.

But this is what is happening. 
The British fleet commands the 
seas, and copper has been declared 
to be contraband of war. One re-

tiful, sanitary
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market. If you select your seed 
and keep your plants healthy and 
your soil clean, you need not bother 
spraying for rôt or blight."

There is no hand-picking on this 
potato farm. A four-horse potato- 
picker is user--an American ma
chine, also—and does the work in a 
wonderful manner. As the steel 
share uproots the potatoes, they 
are thrown on a revolving chain- 
carrier which deposits them in a 
box carried below the driver's 
seat. A boy walks behind the ma
chine, removing the filled boxes 
and replacing them with "emp- 
ties," which have previously been 
deposited at intervals along the 
rows.

"That machine cost me as much 
as a binder, but I wouldn't be with, 
out it at any price,' Mr. Johnson 
said. “Nowadays one must use the 
latest machinery if he is to keep up 
with the fast-changing conditions. 
Growing over twenty-five acres of 
potatoes, we can never go back to
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from year to year witif a little paint at a trifling cost. Made in innumerable beautiful 
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new buildings. Write for catalogue.
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King und Dufferin Sts., TORONTO 797 Notre Dame Aver, WINNIPEGcom been offered him for doing so, and 
Mrs. Lancaster looked up with a «neon- === 

the girl throw her arms about her neok, 
“you'll tangle my wools; you always were 
60 careless. Every one codes back, it Foot Lr.s” ire 

Leslie's embrace. "I dare say it's all very nice,” she added, petulantly, “but it con- 
fuses me soe Take me to my room. Pls- loy. Let me He down a little, or I shall 
not have the least bit of appetite for my|

80 she crept away, leaning heavily upon 
the oom of the faithful Pixley. Mrs. Ut-

suit of this is that the German Gov
ernment is now offering the huge 

: price of $500 a ton for the metal, 
the price in England being some-

FOR DISTEMPER SHIPPING FEVER, I EOT 50 and CATARRHAL FEVER 

62. Eat n° rJqula.fcivo on the 
on the Blood, and Glands, expels the poisonous the body. Cures Distemper in Doge and Sheep, Poultry. Largest celling live stock remedy,.

.among human beings and is a fine kidney 
iy out. Keep it. Show it to your druggist.

*---------Free Booklet, “Distemper, Causes

POHN: Sure cure 
at and ago TRUE 
mailt

where about $285 a ton, while in 
America the price is even lower. 
The bulk of the copper comes smug
gled into Germany from professed
ly neutral countries, whither it is 
carried by skippers armed with 
false bills of lading and faked mani
fests. -

7cot
DISTRIBUTORS—ALL WHOLESALE DRUCCISTSley glanced at her watch.

'We have barely time for our train.' 
caid she. “Come, Leslie,” SPOHN MEDICAL 00., ObewieSB and Bacteriologists, Goshen, Ind,, U.S.A.
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