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MCcCRIMMON’S
TOILET WATER

A Swuinless Antiseptic that
Assures Pedect Daintiness.

MCcCRIMMON’S
BARBERS’
ANTISEPTIC
(mon-perfumed)

A Valkble Face Lotion for
Teader Skas.

McCRrRIMMON’S
DISINFECTANT and
DEODORANT

pier!™ declared Mollie contempiuoushy.
“I dom’t believe you could get those
frog’s paws of yours round the cars!™

, Yyes, my hands are large
enough. They're ever so much bigger
than my sister’s. Look!™ she said,
holding them out.

“Yes, they’ll go round,” be said,
with a smile. He gave up his place,
and was going to the vacant seat be-
gide Clytie; but, suddenly remember-
ing himeself, pretended to arrange the
coat, and went into the bow.

“How heavy it is!” remarked Mollie,
after a pull or two. “Why, RO won-
der! The boat’s all down in froat
Go to the stern, please. Douglas.™

“The boat’s all rigat,” he returned,
almost sullenly, and therefore more
lke 2 fisherman than any former
speech of his was.

“Go and de as you're told,” s2id Mol-
lie. sharply.

VBo: she had met her match. He
got up and reached for the cars.

“Better let me take her in, miss.” he
said, in the tone which always obtain-
ed obedience for Jack Douglas. the
tone before which Teddy's lofty spirit
had ben: submissive. “There's a cur-
rent setting off the shore, and you
may not hit the chapnel.”

Mollie looked up at him for a mo-
ment, rebellious; them Clrtie said:

“Come back to your seat.” Mollie's
eves fell, and she cherved.

The tide had run out since they
started, and he saw that if the giris
tried to land without a2ssistance they
would have to wade- He leaped to
shore with a painter in his hand, and
pulied mp the boat as far as it would
o, but it was not far enovgh to per-
mit them io step cut dry-foot. Without
a moment’s hesitation, 2nd in a mat-
ter-of-fact war. he went to the side of
the boa: and held out his arms.

Moilie went into them with 2 spring
that would have knocked him over if
he had been less strong. and laughing-
I¥ clung to him as he carried her to
shore. Then he returned for Ciytie.
She had not been carried in a fisher-
man's arms since she was a child, and
she hesitated, standing with one foot
on the gunwale of the boat, and eyzing
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and, lighting a pipe, sat down beside
it
The situation was a bit

man,  boatmar, and “waiting™ on the
girl who might have been his wife. It

quite a begzar—in Australia; while
here——

But he had asked if the girls would
want him on the morrow, and had
been bidden by Mofllie to “keep about!™
Yes, it was funny, very, he told him-
self; and he smfled, but rather rue-
fully. Then he thought of the two
sisters. He lked Mollie—a rippling
little tomboy, and as quick as a needle.
He had seen that in the glanee he had
got of her in the churchyard. And,
of course, that was—Clytie, he should
say—Miss Bramley—who was playing
the organ. Though she had scarcely
spoken twenty words to him, he left
that he liked Clytie better even than
he liked the younger girl. She had
altered =0 much that it almost seemed
to him as if he were making her
acquainance for the first time. How
gentle she was. And yet there was
strength of character behind those
gray eyes, indicated by the firm lips
with their dainty curve of sadness, of
wistfulness.

Now, supposing that he had not
quarrelled with his father and left

WOMEN OF
MIDDLE AGE

Need Help to Pass the Crisis Safe-
ly—Proof that Lydia E. Pink-
bham’s Vegetable Compound
Can be Relied Upon.
Urbana, II. —*“During Change of Life.
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and better tempered than mine.™

“He's the best horse as ever was,”
said Polly emphatically.

“Say ‘ass” and you'd be right,” mut-
tered Jack.

“I'm glad to hear it,” remarked Mol-

inly— you, miss,” said
Jack.

He turned as she went on, his eyes
fixed on Clytie. How slight and grace-
ful she looked in her habit; and how
well she sat her horse. Suddenly he
saw a horseman coming down the hill
road. Jack’s eves were as keen as
a hawk's, and he recognized the thin.
paie-faced man with the dark hair
he had met the night he had arrived.
as he was going into Mr. Granger's.

Ars. Westaway had come out of
the cottage with a pitcher, to draw
water from the village well; he wait-
od until she had come up to him, then
he said:

“Do you know who that gentleman
is, Mrs. Westaway?"

She shaded her eves with her
hands; her sight was not so good
as Jack's.

“No—ves; that's Mr. Hesketh Car-
ton, of the Pit Work,” she replied.

(To Be Conunued).
——

Grand Army Batton.

The Grand Army of the Republie
b-onze button. worn by members on
the left lapel of the coat, was adopted
as the result of a motion made at
Minneapolis in 18%4 by Chili W. Haz-
zard, of Pennsylvania, that the coun-
cil of administration of the G. A. R.
be directed to adopt a design for such
a button. The design was formally
adopted by the ccuncil and later ap-
proved by the national encampment.

—_———
“No wonder I felt uneasy,” murmer-

ed the jokesmith, making a note om
his cuff.
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Is there such a person as the average
man? Couid we pick out any individ-
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“No,” she said, “these are tears of
gratitude and pride.”

“Madame,” replied the boy, simply,
*if I though that my being a eoldier
was worthy of but one of your tears,
1 should feel that I had not lived in
vain."—Red Croes Magazine.

by the Favorite Prescription of Dr.
Pierce.” So write many women.
Chsanged too in looks, for after tak-
ing Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescrip-
tion the skin becomes clear, the
eyes brighter, the cheeks plump.
Druggists ‘sell it in tablets”or
liquid. It's a woman’s best tem-
perance tonic, made from wild roots.
Hanmrox, OxTa=io.—"Dr. Pierce’s
Favorite Prescription helped me greatly
at the turn of life. I commenced to have
heat flashes and dizfy spells and became
nervous and run-down. These conditions
very quickly left me after I commenced
with the * Favorite Prescription.” I took
several bottles of it and truly
that I owe my good health of to-day to

the medicine I took and the care
cised at that trying time.*—Mgs. RogErr
Surrm, 64 Bay Strest, S.

“No.” You wmight as well try
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unimaie crime. was obses-
the wought of it. I left him at
n ust. He could not pos-

FHH
£k

5

il

FANNING-MILL }
SELECTION

(Experimental Farms Note.)

however, certain - limitations
method of selection which are not always
appreciated by the grain grower.

All impurities be

are always kerrels of wheat,

bariey that cannot be separated. A short,
plump, pin ¢axt cannot be removed from
wheat, nor can a long. plump kernel of
wheat be removed from oats. Barley
and oats present a very difficult problem
and the per cent. of Impurities remaining
is much larger.

Fanning-mill selection maintains the
y¥ield of a pure variety, but does not.im-
crease it as many supopse. The constant
increase in yleld that some have obtai
from year to year has been due to the
fact that originally their seed was im-
pure, and the larger seeds happening to
be the most productive, were selected ¢
the exclusion of the smaller and iess pro-
lific gra:=e. Als=o, by the accidental mix-
ture of a few large seeds of another sort,
it can be easily understood how the type
of variety may be altered if fanning-mill
selection alone is practiced. However,
this possibility can be avoided. and
should not deter any person from the ule
of the fanning-mill. TUnless the grain is
thoroughly selected by this method. seeds
that are low in vitality will! be sown, the
result being either a defective germina-
tion or else weak plants that are handi-
capped throughout the season by a poor
start. Grain from such plants is infer-
jor In size and plumpness and reduces the
quality and yield of the general crop.

To w pure grain of strong vitality,
the fanning-mill must be used in com-
junction with the seed plot. In this way
fanning-mill selection reaches its highest
point of efficiency. All plents that are
different in type can be removed before
harvesting and this leaves to the fan-
ning-mill only the work of rejection of
the weed seeds and Inferior srain.
combination ensures pure grain and max-
imum production. C. E. Saunders, Do-
minion Cerealist.

—— e —

HAD ENOUGH.
Lady Jane—Have you given the gold-
fish fresh water Janet?
Janet—No. mum. They ain't finished
teh water I give 'em t'other day yeot—
Edinburgh Scotsman.

“Pa, what's a monosyliable?™ “A
long term for a short word, my scn.™




