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i “Good-bye," she aald.
fon-y r

But he looked straight loto her eyes, 
and he answered her bravely, 
would not admit defeat.

“I hope that yon are not," he said. 
“I shall never regret It."

I : I ;

"I am soi&e the Solent catastrophe. Admiral Der- 
tngham was not concerned with the 
artual disaster In any way, was he?"

Wolfenden shook his head.
"Thank God. no I" he said emphati­

cally. "But Admiral Marstoo was Ids 
dearest friend, and he saw him go 
down with six hundred of hie men. 
He was so close that they even shout­
ed farewells tp one another."

"It must have been « ter­
rible shock," Mr. Sabin admit­
ted. "No wonder he has suffered 
from It. Now you have spoken of It, 
I think I remember reading about his 
retirement. A sad thing for a man 
of action, as he always was. Does he 
remain In Norfolk all the year round?"

“He never leaves Derlngham Han," 
Wolfenden answered. “He used to 
make short yachting cruises until last 
year, but that Is all over now. It 
is twelve months since he stepped 
outside Ills own gates.”

Mr. Sabin remained deeply interest-

CEYLON AND INDIA TEA,A PLOT FOR EMPIRE. lloY

GREEN OR BLACK,
IS MACHINE ROLLED.CHAPTER XX. 

From a Dim World.
1A THRILLING STORY OF CONTINENTAL CONSPIRACY AGAINST BRITAIN.

“ Thanks for the tip 'DRINK. CEYLON'S GREEN/ 
I round it wholesome, sweet and clean.
Now that I'm sound In limb and brain 
I’ll never drink Japan again.”

ALL GOOD GROCERS KEEP IT.

_______________________ „ Wolfenden was in no particularly
srVa's? Sets? gzrsjz

lle “that you cannot care lor me, or that Mr- Sabin appeared upon the pavilion 
You can clean my clubs and there ere difficulties which seem to tee- followed by a tall, dark young

put them In my locker. I shall not make it impossible ™«“» carrying a bag of golf clubs. Mr.
be Dlavlmr m-,, In this mn.nin. •• She looked up at him, and he scarce- oabjn, on the other hand, was inclined
h^Th^stotdT^mot^ s^ two^H^S^we^V8

fctw ■>. , . “Do not tempt me to say what >evel. We ought to make a good
.J have spoilt your game." she might make both of us more un- «notch.”

* n ■ , 1 ?m, so*Ty'” happy,” she begged. “Be content to Wolfenden looked at him in surprise.
,,, i?!«®hcd. know that I cannot marry you.” “Did you sa;- one?”

y .. r? nk you know-" he said, bold- “ You have promised somebody Mr- Sabin embed.

-er ÆïJSiTSSstvsZ!->•«'«. w»..mu.£ss&,ir&ï~.y«Sï",rM"Am,zï; s,iss
corners of her lips. and his eyes fleshed. «“W victim here. SliaU I drive ? Just gentlemen »’• y country

• What a downright person you “You «re being coerced !” he cried, "ere. Dumayne,” he added, pointing to . Then for the first time Wolfenden
are. she said. But honestly, to- She lifted her head proudly. a convenient spot upon the tee with began to wonder dimly whether Mr !1 am »o» in the mood to be ‘.'There is no person breathing.” she head of his driver. "Not too much Sbi„ had rome pur^S, of his own In ' 
alone. I am possessed with an un- said quietly, "who would dare to at- Hand: so closely pursuing the thread of
easy spirit of sadness. I am afraid tempt such a thing !” _ Where did you get your caddie?" this con versa tlonHe tooted at hlm i
®f„ {“y thonshts.'" Then he looked out with her to- ™kedv "IIe *“ «“>* one ot keenly. At the moment his attention

. * n«J> sorry, he said, that you wards the sea, and they watched the “V?’ *« he ? , l seemed altogether directed to the
should have any that arc not happy long, rippiing waves break upon th«. ,a "in«hook Ids head. dangerous proximity of liis ball and The Montreal Butter and Cheeee
ones. Don t you think perhaps that brown sands, the taint and unexpected “'L 80me nk? |n„ t!le » tall sand. bunker. Throughout his
you axe a little lonely ? You seem to gl*eam of wintry sunshine lying upon ■ Fr?i1,ce', he a««Bweved. He is interest had seemed to be fairly dl-
havf. “ fe" friends ?" the bosom of the sea, and the scream- “n y ca'k31f I *ver Anew who could vlded between the game and the con-

It is not that, ’ she answered. “1 mg seagulls, whose white wings shone "V™ a. decent tee, so I take him vernation which he had Initiated. None 
ha',e,.many ,nn<1 very denr friends, ht» alabaster against the darker . me,' \?Iets me ais well, the lees Wolfenden was puzzled. He
and It is only for a little time that clouds. For him these things were no That will do nicely, Dumayne. could scarcely believe that Mr Sabin
I am separated from them. It Is longer beautiful, nor did he see the JUr babin » expression suddenly had any real, personal Interest in 
simply that I am not used to soli- sunlight, which with a sadden fitful» c”“”K«t. His body, ns though by in- his father, but, on the other hand 
tilde, and I am becoming a creature ness had warmed the air. It was all etmct, fell Into position. He scarcely It was not easy to understand this 
of moods and presentiments. It Is very co'ud and grey. It was not pos- a,l«Jcd his stand an inch from the persistent questioning as to Ills oc- 
vcry foolish that I give way to sibie for him to read the riddle yet— Position he had first taken up. Molten cupation and doings. The last in- 
them ; but to-day I am miserable. "he had not said that she could not den’ wlK> hud expected a half-swing, quiry, carelessly though it was asked.
You must stretch out that strong ca re for him. There was that hope ! Jyas ama*ed at the wonderfully lithe, was a direct one. It seemed scarcely
hand of yours, my friend, and pull “ There is no one,” he said slowly, graceful movement with which he worth while to evade It.
mo up.” who could coerce you t You will not «’'u"p/1\ down and the club flew “No; my father lias special Inter-

“1 will do my best," he said. “I marry me, but you will probably round his shoulder, (lean and true the ests," he answered slowlv. “He Is en-
am afraid I cannot claim that there marry somebody else. Is it, then, that 1 « ,,w 0,1 tlle tee *n a perfectly gaged now upon some work connevt- 
ls anything in the shape of affinity y»a care for this other man, and not «feet Une—a capital drive only a little ed with ills profession."
between us, for to-dny I am parti- f»r me ?" short of tlie two hundred yards. Mas- “Indeed !”
eularly happy." Sho shook her head. | te5.aï^I®?fva"1t1 lt«r.ltî.caIl‘>' Mr- Snbin’e exclamation suggested a

Slie met his eyes briefly, and look- “Of the two," she said, with a faint vn,. '‘ vr îi.hi,.t ™™ ,,i,2,‘ nk' Uu" curiosity which it was not WolfendeB’s 
ed away seawards with the ghost attempt at her old manner, “I prefer ; S‘Vou cot it nidte el^n „ p“rpose to gratify. He remained slleSt.
ef a sorrowful smile upon her lips. you. Yet I shall marry him." i *i,/„,,inK^ ' n « i . t» i" a/ay’ elr' t Tlio game proceeded without remark
Her words sounded like a warning. Wolfenden became aware of an un- ! weil thra.oh v^, Jui' n^V1"1 VtV tor a quarter of an hour. Wolfenden

Do not be sure,” she said. “It expected sensation. He was getting ■ ITear thCfar hmlktr for » il1,™,?<>w three dowa, and with nil
may not last." angry. ,ur hunker for a comfortable the stimulus of a strong opponent he
“It will last," he said, “so long “I have a right,” he said, resting ^Vr „,,rrv ,t ,,„ht.. setllimself to recover Ills ground. The

as you choose. For to-day you are h;s hand upon her shoulder, and.gain- Sabin said nnintiv “ rieht‘ Mr" nin*h hole he won with a fine, long
mistress of my moods!" mg courage from her evident weak- Wolfenden nl«w-> a >„„»■ hail h.» Putt. «'!ilcli Mr. Sabin applauded

Then I am very sorry for you," ness, "to know more. I have given wHh rîittle sn^e*He had ro ^‘1- '‘eartdy
•he said, earnestly.............. you my love. At least you owe me in ^id and eanirht ti.e tn!^r th av1 ^hey drove from the next tee, and

He laughed it off, but her words return your confidence: Let me have The’ MolVfelfto Mr ‘/fwn Vn fan^ ""?!k,cd, toB?i:‘Fr a,ter thelr balls,
brought a certain depression with it. You shall see that if even 1 may Thev strolled off ta^ïds‘ti.I^oaad which lay within a few yards of one
them. He went on to speak of not be your lover, i Can at least be teeinc «round ” towards the secood another.
sonietlilrig else. your faithful friend.” ~ ,.i____ s . ‘ I am very much Interested,” Mr.

‘‘I have been thinking about you She touched his hand tenderly. It lone '” m> Hatu . ^Lka^" here tor in remnrited, "in what you have 
this morning," he said. ” If your un- «as sr a reefy kind of her-eertainly Wolfenden lie^tat^l Îî®" tf,lllng ma about >our father,
cle is going to play golf here, it will not wise. She had taken off her glove, “I am not snre " he said -r -,n, T^ff/ms «-other a curious story
be very dull for you. Would you and the touch of her soft, delicate fin- rather sit,m'teil at hAm. *♦ abou‘ ***? Deringham which I
care for my mother to come and gers thrilled him. The blood rushed rate I i orokthTi hn ?ere' ^lanî i‘eard l" a/avv weeks "B°-
si-o you ? She would be delighted. I through his veins like mad music. The von ” ' probabl-' 1 here as long I was told, I forget by whom, that
am sure, for It is dull for her, too, longing to tak> her into his arms - f anl llot mirp _llollt th„t „ „r y««r father had derated years of his
and she is fond of young people. If was almost uncomfortable. Her dark Sabin Mid "I tldnk that I am w ' / ,,a, wonderfully minute study
Vou "----- g peoi eyes looked upon him very kindly. ra like th^e links and Hsa I shnn lâf KÇBl‘sli coast defences and lier

“ My Iriend,” she said, “I know that h£rry n^v Forjlvo me If I am in* Btrength- My informant went
you would bo faithful. You must not misUira but vourrof^nee borné ™ to eay that-forgive me, but this

Her ho il"gry with me. Nay, it is your affairs Is I V^me 1^ ra^J-tlan was said quite openly, you know-
pity I want. Some day you will know mlth volm connectlon that whilst on general matters your
all. Then you will understand Per- 'Zlrll.fat |ers^healtli. I was lery fathers mental health was scarcely
haps even you will be sorry for me, if ^/w M a' ronrbmMi Tiitand "6 UP°n 2,“ *hat />uld ^ da8lred’ his work
! k jsStwi'? ^'»“"•-

ïï,E.-k“«' *“ ■
"I mean to know,” he said dogged- S“h" ck^ 'mt*^ Srasinw"* receive .^>lf,',,de" «hook hlg head dubiously, 

ly—“I mean to know evervt Ivmr Yen i. '!rv 1 presume, receiic “Your informant was misled, I amU /re sacrificing yourself.'^o *'taik^ of Aie thIM drive*'* * “ *“ '',e aa,d' ’ My father ’ takes
marrying a man whom you do not "Never " Wtifenden answere.1 de Î.L hobby ,,very seriously, and, of
love is absurd. Wlho are you ? If you do cislvelv "He suffers a m^l denl ,:<h,ur8e',wc h«imor him But as regards
S&'T Z’n'M? and arparÆ ttt ™k’ 1 a“ *"«“

vice“' sauS>in iS >»urts": of '^“rtaiist^^nnra^“ wUh‘°a Satin'^' *ee*ed “ VOUreel,r’ Mr
his'èlbow. “XevS:r moraTthàn at the 55% doe" not sw’ cven hi“ /t'ra paBe8”
present.’* ». Jr?enaK Wolfenden admitted, “but they were

Wolfenden turned round with « "Many yroro”ato "Z L 3 T^t 2!^- “nl?**,1,Klbte' My chief an-

EraEsvBs vesp&S&gs SkHS Ewalking-stick" ordinary would perhaps scarcely recollect me for assisting in work which he de-
«<p h i •, , , j, now, but at tlio time lie made me Clares to be uttorlv lioneletns ”Lome, he said, good-humoredly, nromiee to visit him If ever T uns indon’t look at mo as though I were England It must be—ves It siirelv -a Se ,IH a mlln- Mr. Sabin remark-

something uncanny. If you had not £3 nearly mïee^ /e^rs ago,” y “whom you can trust,
ru W,°vId 1 “m afraid," Wolfenden remarked, ”,ot

Board me call to you from the cliffs, wateliinir the fllcht nt his hnii di» „
I wanted to save myself the climb, but tuccessful brassev shot "that lie *8 not tlle faintest chance ofyou vore deaf, both of you. Ain I the wi^lThavc forZtten alt about It hv “• Wolfenden declared. "He 
first man v hose footsteps upon the now Ilis memory has suffered a good Ver? elmP,e' good-hearted little chap, sands have fallen lightly. Now, what dead'- ' ‘ suffered a good and tremendously conscientious. What
is it you want to ask me. Lord Wol- Mr Sabin addressed Ids own hall your, ,rlend toId Jon, by tlie bye, 
fenden?” end from a lwod lieZ^t „ minds me ot rather a curious thing

Wolfenden was In no way disturbed dred and fifty yards wltli‘a pecufiar happened yesterday.*’
at the man’s coming. On the contrary, jerking shot which Wolfenden watched /^olf®nden paused. There did not he was glad of it. He answered boldly with envy Wolfenden watched 6eem, however, to be any reason for
and without hesitation. “You must have it wonderful eve” co*lpea|ment, and- his companion was“I want to marry your niece, Mr. he rôma™k«L "J, hlt a iïtltil a e,;lden‘ly d“p,y interested.
Sa bn,” ho said. full «whig lying like that N'-ne men ^ niun called upon us, Wolfenden

“Very natural indeed,” Mr. Sabin out of ten would have taken n.nlron!*’ ?on^n,,ed' “with » letter purporting 
remarked easily. “If I were a young Mr. Sabin shrugged his shoulders tc> *** fr,om our local doctor here. He 
man of your ag^ and evident taste I He did not wish to talk coif. £*vti “h* name as hranklin Wllmot,
have not the least do<ul>t but that I “I was about to remark,” he said th<s cele,bi;ated physician, you know, 
should want to marry her myself. I "that jour father had then the re- itnd exPlahiea that he was Interested 
offer you my sincere sympathy. Un- putatlon of, and impressed roe as be- Ln a ,n<:uL method of treating mental 
fortunately it is impossible.” big, the best informed man with Con'P*aint9- He was very plausible,

“I want to know,” Wolfenden said, regard to English naval affairs with aPd exPained everything unusual
*‘why it is iinpossible ? I want a re-a- whom I ever <XMivereed.” about his visit most satisfactorily. He
son of some sort.” “He was considered an authoritj', I wa^*eJ a sight of the work on which

“You shall have one with pleasure,” believe,” Wolfenden admitted. .**l*her was engaged, and after
Mr. Sabin said. “My niece is alref Jy "W'hat I jMirticularly admired pa*k,aS it oyer we introduced him
b?t rothed.” about him,” Mr. Sabin (ontinued, ,nt(> tlie study during m.v father’s ab-

*‘To a man,” XVolfenden exclaimed “was the absentee of tiiat cocksure- sence' from it he proinise/1 to give
indignantly, “whom she admits that ness which sometime*!. Iam afraid, al- ,,H a general opinion upon the cpse
she does not care for !” most blbids the judgment of your lts ^reatmènt. W'iiilst he was

“Whom sho has nevertheless,” Mr. great naval officers. I have heard , le[° doctor drove up in hot
.Sabin said suddenly, and with a sud- Him even discuss tlie possibility of an llastc- Ti.ie letter was n forgery, the 
den flash of anger in his eyes, “agreed invasion of England with tlie utmost in^,V an Jmpostor.” 
and promised of her own free will to gravity. He admitted that it was far e >>olfenden, glancing towards Mr. 
marry. Look here, Lord Wolfenden, I from improbable.” >abin as he finished Ills story, was
do not desire to quarrel with you. "My father’s views,” Wolfenden surprised at the latter’s imperfectly
You saved me from a very awkward 8flld. “have nl.vays b>en P gnmistij as ^oncealed interest. His lips were in­
accident i few nights ago. aWd I re- regards tlie actual strongJi of our I l1rftwn, his face seemed instinct with 
main your debtor. Be reasonable ! My ,lavv ai,d coast defences. I believe he ' î-®frîa,n P^ionate but finely con^ 
nVace has refused your offer. I con- used to make iiimsclf a great nuisance *r°lled emotion. Only the slight hiss of 
firm her refusal. Your proposal does at the Admiralty.” hls breath and the gleam of his black
us both much honor, but it is utterly ha* ceased now, I suppose,*' Mr. e^.1be*rayei him-
out of the question. That is putting remarked, “to take much in- vVhat happened ?” he asked. “Did
it plainly, is it not ? Now, you must .t®“t Hi matter ?” you secure the fellow?”
choose for yourself—whether you , * can wcarcely say that,” Wolfen- Wolfenden played a long shot and 
will drop the subject and remain our den «"«wered. "His interest, how- waited whilst ho watched tlie run of 
vaued friend, or whether you compel e'er’ has ceased to be official. I dare hls ball.
m» to ask you to leave us at once, and Bay you,havo heard that he was ln companion and shook his head, 
consider us hencefdrth as strangers." t,X,mirl.1,luu ™ 'he Channel Fleet at “No! He was a great deal too clever 

The girl laid Her hand unon Ids ÎÜÜ “Ve ,of *lto terrible^disaster In for that. He sent me out to meet 
shoulder and looked at him nleadimrlv ho?. ‘/>en.t' IIe retired almost Imme- Whitlett, and when we got back he 

"For mv sa^’’she said "chmTs to .‘o' ,» bPr"/rdH’ and .we f“ar that had shown us a clean pair of heels. He 
remain our f^nd. amfiet’thlsT'for- Zvo'r^mm "the sh^ ,alU>^tber - *!>'-*" ‘"e window. ”
S<’*For your sake I consent ” he said ^The^wns a" sZZ mtermhuiou in him^ ^ W'*h
•n.'tl give nonromtethatl will Ms® ?l W»'fenden had sliced “He may have taken
tmbjrat»°rae r,,t,,re “T reopen the “rthSaî>lnLthavbi dr|evF, d<ST saldhee*Not"ng o7°'any“co”

" You will do so.’’ Mr.’Sabin said. U.elr way^for “a^w^uST18',^ ZTÏhink^”° tlme' 1

stS£SS:-SS *
a match, I shall be delighted to have “My approach.” Wolfenden admit ototed it vwv badlv d
a HMind of g°lf With him.” ted. ”w^ a lucky one.” ° "It was Zverv extraordinarv oc
anewm'ed ** Teri P'eased," Wolfenden ’it ™ a very fine shot/' Mr. Sa- currence.” he remarked. "What was 
answered bin Insisted. The spin helued you. of the man like? Did he seem like an
I II wl*l see you at the pavilion in course, but you were justified in al- ordinary thief?"
meant!1 hOUvA„ “mT" 8ald' “In th® f°r that, specially as yon Wolfenden shook hls head decidedly,
meantime, you will please excuse us. I seem to play most of your mash le "Not ln the least." he declared”». havaa'«7 w,ordf,^ “y ”y,nl«ff*10* ^th,a ««*■ What wire wHüïk wa^ well ZJ^Tand to ^nnS 

os«v — . . held out both her hands, looking big about ? Oh, I remember, of were excellent He hju! nil th® «mum.
Do you mean,' he said slowly, at him half kindly, half wistfully. course. It was about your father end ance of a man of position. He^oom

“Give that to McPherson," 
said. “

A free sample of delicious SALADA Tea sent on receipt of postal 
mentioning which you drink—Black. Mixed or Green Tea. Address 
“SALADA,” Toronto or Montreal.

ed. fj BUTTER AND CHEESE:
Some Hlots on Their Manu­
facture and Handling, by the 
ffontreal Butter and Cheese 
Association.

the cheeee coming to Montreal. It 
Association has issued a circular on has become the practice of factory 
the cheese question that every far­
mer ought to read. It warns dairy­
men against manufacturing in Can­
ada any cheese at all from fodder 
milk, either at tlie beginning or the 
end of the seasons. It requires no ar­
gument to prove that If our cheeee 
is to be sold at remunerative prices 
during the season of production, It Is 
essential that there should be no 
large quantity of thb previous sea­
son’s production left over at the 
commencement of the new season. It 
must therefore be in the common in­
terest of all concerned to see that 
no Impediment is placed in the way 
of the free sale and free consumption 
of existing stocks of cheese during all 
the period up to the arrival of new 
full grass goods on the market In 
Canada, even at the cost of some Im­
mediate loss of money. Now, the ex­
perience of recent years proves that 
the average world’s production of 
full grass cheese, which is sold on 
the English markets, consisting chlef- 
lj’ of Canadian, States and New Zea­
land makes, besides the English home 
make, is as large as can be consumed 
in one season

/men to send their cheese to Mont­
real before they are sufficiently 
cured, and If we are to hold the 
good reputation we have gained, 
this bad practice must be stopped 
and cheese must be held in the fac­
tories at least two wesks for fast 
curing cheese, and longer for slow 
curing cheese, or in all cases until 
the cheese are cured, 
should be so provided that the tem­
perature of the curing room can be 
maintained at or near 60 degrees 
Fahrenheit, otherwise cheese are in­
jured, by heat in summer and cold 
in autumn.

Factories

Appearance of Cheese.
A large number of the cheese ar­

riving in Montreal have at least one 
rough end, and some have two 
rough ends, giving the cheese a 
very bad appearance and aftesting 
their value. All cheese might easily 
have a good appearance if the mak­
er would take hls cheese out of the 
hops early in the morning of the 
day following the date of manufac­
ture, trim off any unevenness, put 
hls cheese back to press with the 
ends reversed, and leave them there 
until the afternoon, using press 
rings to keep the cheese from 
pressing up between the hoop and 
the follower.

< *

At Profitable Prices.
Take, for instance, the present sea­
son. The total shipments from Can­
ada a'jd the States from May 1st, 
11)00, to the end of January, 1901, 
have amounted to about 12,900,000 
boxes, while the English make Is 
estimated to be some 15 per cent, 
larger than that of the previous sea­
son. This large production has left 
a stock of Canadian and American 
cheese on hand at this date which it 
will take four 4nonths* full average 
consumption to clear off. If in addi­
tion to this large stock a large quan­
tity of fodder cheese should be made 
from new milk this coming spring, it 
Is easily seen that the result will 
inevitably be a large surplus of old 
cheese left over on the English mar­
kets in June, which will certainly have 
the effect of retarding the sale 
seriously lower the price of new grass 
goods this coming season. For these 
reasons It seems to be only

Tlie Part ot Wisdom.

Cheese Boxes.
The cheese boxes generally In use 

are disgracefully poor, and factory- 
men should insist upon being supplied 
with a better box In future. In the 
box that is at present being sup­
plied, the sides are too thin, which 
causes them to break, and the head 
and bottom are frequentlymade of too 
many pieces, which causes them to 
fall out, and Insufficient nailing of 
these is a common complaint. We ask 
the factorymen to Insist upon get­
ting boxes with sides from one-fifth 
to one-quarter of an Inch in thick­
ness, with not more than two pieces 
In the top or bottom, and with the 
top and bottom pieces properly 
nailed. These pieces should be made 
of well dried material, so that they 
will not shrink away from the bands 
and weaken the box.

Whey.
Another objectionable practice 

seems to be growing in many dis 
;s of the country, and that is the 

practice of carrying whey back from 
the factory lo milk cans, which gives 
to the cans a bad smell, and this Is 
top often communicated to the milk, 
and does a great deal to cause bad 
flavor in the cheese. Where the 
farmer desires to make use of hie 
share of the whey, it is strongly re­
commended that he carry with him lo 
his waggon a barrel or other cans 
than hie milk cans to convey the 
whejr to the farm. Under no circum­
stances should whey be conveyed In 
milk cans.

He stopped short. She was shaking 
her head slowly.. The old despond­
ency was back In her 
eyes were full of trouble. She laid 
her delicately gloved fingers 
his arm.

“ My friend,” she said, “ It is very 
kind of you to think of it—but it is 
impossible. I cannot tell j*ou why as 
I would wish. But at present I do 
not desire any acquaintances, 
must not, in fact, think of it. 
would give me great pleasure to 
know your mother. Only I must not. 
Believe me that it is impossible.”

Wolfenden was a little hurt — a 
good deal mystified. It was a very 
«W thing. He was not In the least 
a snob, but he knew that the visit 
of the Countess of Dering- 

whose name was still 
in the social world, was 

not a thing to be refused without 
«rave reasons by a girl in the position 
of Mr. Sabin’s niece. The old question 
came back to him with an irresistible 
emphasis ; Who were these people ? He 
looked at her furtively. He was an ob­
servant man in the small details of a 
woman’s toilette, and he knew that 
he had never met a girl better turned 
out than h,\s present companion. The 
cut of her tailor-made gown was per­
fection, lier gloves and boots could 
wcarcely have come from anywhere 
Dut Farta. She carried herself, too, 
with a perfect ease and indefinable 
distinction which could only have come 
to her by descent. She was a j>erfect 
type of the woman of breeding—unre­
strained, yet aristocratic to the tips 
of her finger-nails.

lie sighed as he looked away from 
her.

upon

I
and

for Canadian producers, who contri­
bute the largest quantity of foreign 
cheese to the English markets, jatml 
whose produce at present "stands 
highest in reputation therefto Submit 
even to some immediate \tejnporary 
loss on their fodder milk rather than 
make any fodder cheese at all, either 
at the beginning or the end of the 
seasons, as they will assuredly reap 
a substantial advantage in the higher 
prices and Increased reputation they 
will afterwards obtain for their full 
grass goods.

In advocating this policy this As­
sociation does not forget the diffi­
culty the farmer Is faced with ln dis­
posing of hls stable fed milk. It 
would be better, if necessary, to 
throw this class of milk away ra­
ther than manufacture it Into cheese; 
but such! a sacrifice is not necessarj*. 
While it seems impossible to manu­
facture a first-class article of 
cheese from stable fed milk, it has 
been proved that by scrupulous clean­
liness and scientific methods a very 
fine article of buttdr can be made 
from this milk, for which there is 
always a good demand from domes­
tic sources and a considerable de­
mand for export, at good prices. 
This Association, therefore, strong­
ly recommends the factorymen as 
far as possible to provide them­
selves with alternative macklnerj’ 
for making both but tor and cheese, 
and where it is not possible for the 
farmer to work up Ilia fodder milk 
into butter, It is strongly recommend­
ed that he should put it into stock.

The Association desires to call the 
special attention of factory men to 
the uncureil condition of most of

trlctham,
great

suppose ? 
judgment is not likely to be at

is a

re- Butter.
Canada must go more largely into 

tbe manufacture of fancy butter, 
since it is evident that we are now 
making as many cheese as can be 
consumed in one season at profitable 
prices. There is abundant room for 
expansion in butter making, provided 
only the best quality is made. All 
hope of doing an export trade of any 
importance in dairy butter must be 
abandoned. Nothing but the beet 
creamery butter will sell freely and 
profitably. There is proof enough 
that fancy butter can be made in 
Canada, but much progress must yet 
be made ere our average quality will 
stand as high as that of Denmark or 
Australia. We are especially behind 
these countries in regard to paek-' v*- 
ages. Only the best obtainable should 
be bought, uniform in style and size, 
and where boxes are used, 
and no less butter should be

‘‘You are a very mysterious young 
woman,” he said, with a forced air 
or gaiety.

nm afraid that I am,” she admit­
ted, regretfully. “I can .assure you 
that I am very tired of it. But—it 
will not last for verj' mue!» longer.”

You are really going away, then ?” 
be asked, quickly.

‘ Yes. We shall not be In England 
much longer.”

‘ You are going for good ?” lie asked. 
‘I mean, to remain away ?”
“When wc go,” she said, ‘it is very 

doubtful If ever I shall set mv foot 
on English soil again.”

He drew a quick breath. It was his 
one chance, then. Her l ist words must 
bo his excuse for such precipitation. 
They had scrambl 'd down through 
opening in the cliffs, and there 
no one else in sight, 
weemed to tell h^r what was coming. 

jÿro tried to talk, but she coul l not. 
ills hand had closed upon hers, and 
«he had not the strength to draw it 
awaj-. It was so very' English, this 
midden wooing. No one had ever dared 
to touch her fingers before without 
first begging permission.

“Don’t you know—Helene—that I 
love you ? I want you to live in Eng­
land—to be my wife. Don’t say that 
I haven’t n chance, 
ought not to have spoken yet, but you 
are going n way so soon, and I a ni k0 
afraid that I might not see you again 
alone. Don’t stop me, please. I am riot 
asking you now for your love. I know 
that It Is too soon—to hope for that 
—altogether. I only want you to know, 
and to be allowed to hope.”

“You mm-'t not Tt is imnossihle ”
* ’he words were very low, and they 

rame from her quivering with intense 
pain. He released her fingers, 
leaned upon a huge boulder near, and. 
resting her face upon her hand, gazed 
dreamily out to sen.

“I am very sorry,” she said.

no more 
pack­

ed than will test 56 pounds when de­
livered in Montreal.

f Americanized.pletcly impos'd iqiori both my mother 
and myself.”

“How long- were you in the study 
before Dr. Whitlett arrived ?” Mr. Sa­
bin asked.

“Barely five minutes.”
It was odd, but Mr. Sabin 

positively relieved.
“And Mr. Blatherwick,” he asked, 

"where was he all tlio time ?"
"Who?” Wolfenden asked in 

prise.
“Mr. Blatherwick—your father’s sec­

retary,” Mr. Sabin repeated coolly ; 
"I understood you to saj- that hls 
name was Blatherwick.”

"1 don’t remember mentioning Ills 
name at all,” Wolfenden said, vague­
ly disturbed.

Some instinct The night passed off ; the 
awoke

And put hi» swollen head in soak. 
And on hi» peak cracked Ice he 

bound,
And hi» imperial molars ground.
Hls crimson fez was not more red 
Than were the eye» set In Ills head. 
And in hi» mouth the royal baste 
Observed a dark brewn sickening 

taste.
“Oh, vassal !” cried the man so eic!|g 
“Go get a boat and row out quick 
Out to that battleship and tell 
The chief I wish he were In Hell- 
Lespont, or words to that effect. 
And that his Yankee ship were 

wrecked
Long ere he had ijivlted 
To share his hospitality 
And stuffed me till he çookcd my 

goose
With that dad-blamed Kentucky 

juice!"

Turk

seemed

sur-
Then he tuned towards his

I know that I

Entirely by Inference.
Ab a man entered a picture gallery 

the attendant tapped him on the 
shoulder, and, pointing to a small cur 
that followed him, said—

“Dogs are jiot admitted.”
“That’s not my dog,” replied the 

visitor.
“But he follows you.”
“So do you !” replied the old gen­

tleman. sharplj-.
The attendant growled, and removed 

the dog with entirely unnecessary vio- 
lenoe.—mt-Bitsk «

Fred. Pegg, a London, Ont., boy, 
•tole $150 from a Chinaman and

mea

that that could have
heShe

—Denver Post. -

little From the Smart Set. 
Blessed are thôse„ “My

uncle was right after all H was not 
wise for us to meet. 1 ought to have 
too friends. It was not wise—it was 
Very, very foolish.”

Being a man, his first thoughts had 
been for himself. But at her words he 
forgot everything except that she too 
.was unhappy.

Whose blood
well commingled,

TTiat they are ,not a pipe for For­
tune’s finger i 

To sound what stop ehfl pleases.
- —Hamlet, 111. 2.
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