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" A Tamil Coolie had the first to do with

Blue Ribbon

- Ceylon

That was in picking the delicate shoots
aves that are

nd
bbon alone.

right shoots,
Black.

If you taste the tea you
will thank the Coolie for

Mixed. Ceylon Green.
FORTY CENTS—SCHOULD BE FIFTY

Tea

selected for Blue
picking the

Ask for Red Label. serh

"lwq

The Rose and Lily Dagger

A TALE OF WOMAN’S LOVE AND
WOMAN’S PERFIDY &£ 8 »# »

;’MM’%J: Dol vl ol ra OB r s, Do rsn P2t WD V0 DredPrPod)

On the morning after her arrival
he gives her a list of persons whom |
he wishes ner to invite, and she
down it with placid serenity.

“If there are any more you would
like to have, ask them, by all meang,”
he remarks. “1 want to have a pleas-
ant party.” 1

*“Oh, no,” rhe grys ; “these are quite |
enough, I should think. Blanche De-
laine—that is Lord Delirine's daugh-
ter, of course, and she will come with
the Bannisters and this Miss De-
laine, who is she, Nairne ?”

“Lady Blarche's cousin. She lives
with her father, a retired mnjor, on
the hill above.”

*“So' near! Will they care to come ;
and stay——"

He shrugs his shoulders.

“We can but ask them,” he says,
with seeming carelessness. “Oh, yes;
I think they will come.”

“Your guests are all people in the
neighborhood ?”

“Well, yes ; one cannot expect peo-
ple to leave London in the height nr}
. the geagon, and I haven’t asked them. |
Besides, I want——"" he pauses & mo-
moent—*to make the acquaintance of
my neighbors—if it isn’t too late.”,

“No, I do not suppose it is too 1ate,”
she rejoing with 2 faint smile, which
means that it can never be too late
for the Marquis of Nairne to make
overtures of  friendship.

And the event proves her to be
right. There are no refusals of
the marquis’ invitations, and those
who have received one of Lady
Scott’s polite missives zo about
and display it with barely conceal-
ed  trinmph to those who have
not.

“An invitation to the Castle _rnr
a fortnight!" exclaims the major,
as Elaine hands him the note across
the breakfast table. “Good heav-
ens! Wonders will never cease.
P'or a fortpicht, too! What does it
mean? Why, if he'd asked us to
dinner I shouldn’t have been
priced; but to stay in the house!
and he stares across at Elaine
with a face flushed by surprise and
delight. i

E ne says uothing, and she ap-
pears absorbed in the colfee cups;
but there is something significant
in her silence, which makes the
major quiet and reflective. If his

daughter were only Marchioness of
Nairne, there would soon be an
end of the annoyance caused by
creditors’ constant duns. !

On the day when the major and
his daughter arrive at the Castie, |
the marquis himsell comes into the!
hall to reccive them, and shows by
his manner the esteem in which he
holds them. i

He is not yet dressed for dinner, |
although the dressing-bell has rung, |
and he takes Elaine’s hand upon !
his arm and leads her through the

hall and up the wide staircase, '
which are now brilliant with the
light of a multitude of wax candles,
which is reflected in the armor
and the Venetian glass mirrors.

*I have been wuaiting for you,” lie
says, in a low voice. “Are you not !
very S4ate ?*

“No, 1 tinnk not,” she says with
downegasl eyes. It seems oaly a few
hours ago, instead of days, since she
sL00da wilh i on the bacony of the !
Town Hall, and uis voice recalis every !
word he thes uttered.

- . %
“PThen it s my impatience which

yYou seem 80, 1 have been

ag the drive for the last hali

Nhall you be long dressing 2?7’ |

oL very long,” repilies I ne, with

L oimile. i

u wonder “why I should-ask

you?’ he says. 1l want to wait in

the hall for you, and introduce you to

Lady Scott. 1 will stand by that pil-

lex there,” and he draws her near to

the balustrade. I can dress in ten

minutesy but I will give you hali an
hous. Ie¢ that long enough 2™

“More than long enough,” she man-
QECER L0 pay. i

“Somroie else has been  waiting
anxiously for you,” he adds, as he
gtops vpposite the door of her roems.

“Somsone else 2 .
* e nods with o smie. {

“Two prresons, indeed. . My friemd
nd a friend of yours. Can you
y

& shakes her head. i

“Your little friend May. She s
dining, wikh us to-night. This is
your foom, major, next to Miss Do-
laine’s,” and with a pleasant nod
and Smile h2 leaves them.

I tess than hali an hour Eirine
has put on her simple dress {
biacik grenadine, with its trima
of oid lace—a relic of the moj '
mother—and leoking down over the
! corridor  sces  the

the bottom of
guanrd,
tiL a welcom-
as  she  desc : i
pproval as well
2 Za his  dark
upon her.
inherit your
You: Nerman anesstors
lale 2 e« says ilippantly,
but with that sug of rever-
ener whic a man in love gives 1o
lightest and mo:t trivial words
essedl to the woman he love:,
ne laugles solily.
you ne thay my dress s
pretty 2 she says, “IHis o'd enough
to have desceads ) the most
aunclent %

taste from
Miss De-

! quis introduce her to Lady Scott.
i a. scat she sees Sir Edmund and Lady

i other of the

{Ho grand! I felt as if I

{ the hall. And this room! But

* able to come.”

; ashad me because May is a

He takes her arm within his, and
they cross the hall, and a footman
opens the door of the drawing-
room. It presents a very dilferaut
appearance from that which it
had worn on Elaine's previous
visit. It is cdld and repelling no
longer, but brilliantly lighted, and
warmed into geniality by the pre-
sence of_men and wowmen in evening
dress.

For a moment Elaine is almost
dazzied by the brilliance, then she
sces a  thin, gray-haired old lady
approaching her, and hears the mar-

As she walks with her hostess to

Lulwoods, several
local magnates with
their wives, and then last but not
lcast the graceful form and falr face
of Lady Blanche.

She is talking with Mr. Lulwood,

Jannister, the

retorts the old lady undauntedly.
“But if you had asked wme I should
have repHed, Elaine.”

“I wish' ¥ had asked you,” he says.

The old lady blinks at him.

"“She is a good girl,” she remarks
curtly.

“So I am told,” he assents as
quietly as before, but with a smile
lurking -about his mouth.

“Too good a girl for you to appre-
ciate,” says the old lady. “Lady
Blanche, now——"" '

“Is wicked enough for my appreci-
ation ?” he asks.

She grins, then she looks up at him.

“l1 won’t have my little Elaine
spoilt,” she says significantly.

“Very, well,” he responds, still with:
the faint smile. “I will try and not
spoil her. But how long have you
been playing the part of sheep dog,
Lady Dormer 27

“ Ever since such a wolf as you
appeared in the fcld,” she retorts.

Elaine is taken in by Mr. Bannister,
but though their places are in the
centre of the table and near May—
who, to her infinite joy, is next her
lover—Elaine has a good view of the
host at the bottom of the table, and
she can catch his voice now and
again as he speaks to Lady Dormer
or Lady Bannister on each side of
him. - "

The room looks magnificent in the
soft glow of the candles which falls
upon the massive plate—not a little
of it in gold—but FElaine thinks of
little else than the man to whom it
all belongs, who, with no trace of a
shadow on his face, plays the part
of host with the perfect grace and
sell-possession of a man of the world.

It is the grandesl and biggest din-
ner party at ‘which she and May
have ever been present ; the appoint-
ments of the table are superb; the
footmen in rich liveries perform thair
ministrations with almost noiseless
preeision ; the menu seems a gas-
tronomical ecternity, and she finds
hersell saying “No, thank you,” al-
most mechanically, as dish alter dish
is offered her by the silent and soft-
footed servants.

Even Mr. Algernon, who deams him-
sell quite world-worn and blase, Is
impressed by the splendor and tone
of the room and the meal, and for a
time cannot even stammer the few
commonplaces which constitute- his
idea of conversation. But he might
as well remain silent for all the at-
tention Elaine is paying him.

amnd does not move her head as El-
ainc enters, but the keen blue eyes
sce her rival distinetly, and take in
every detail of the well-worn but
griceiul grenadine. Lady Blanche
wears an evening costume of the lat-
est fashion, made of the richest silk
and plush, of' a dc
toc light to be ecallet a pink; there
are pearls at her neck and on her
white wrists, but she feels instantly
that beside the simple black dress
which Elaine wears—as il it had
grown to her, as May would say— |

her costly “Worth” looks garisih and |
i hetween this cousin of hers and the

theatrical.

Iiat there is no sign of this con- |
scicusness in her face as she comes
acrosg to Elaine and holds out her
hand.

“How glad I am to sce you here,”
she says. “Isn’t it a charming old
plac I'm awiully fortunate to be
staying in tho neighborhood when the |
marquis entertains. They téll me the
place has been closed for years.
What a capital ball that was the
other night! I shall tell papa that
he must ask the major down to aet
as steward for our next ball at De-
laine. You will come, woa’t you ?” !

Elaine makes suitable responses to °
these overtures, and in the midst |
of the exchange of civilities the
footman announces the Rev. Mr. and
Miss Bradley.

May looks rather shy. and timid
as she enters upon her father's arm,
but at sight of Elaine her pretty
little face flashes into a joyous
xmile, and she makes her,way to
her as quickly as possible. i

“Isn’t it good of him, dear?” she
says. “We never expected to be in-
vited, and papa was quite surprised.
I do thiak ne is the most good-nat- |
ured man in the world!” |

“Are you speaking of the mar-
quis ?” asks Elaine with a smile.

“Why, of course!” exclaims May. *

““And, oh, Elaine, what a beautiful
place it is! I had no idea it was
werd com-
ing into 2 chureh when we enterel

quietly you take it all! Ah, I forgot;

you have been here before, and are ;

auite accustomed to it. But it is all

spiving.

“And where is Mres. Bradley 2" asks
Elaine with a smile.

“The griffin has one of her head-
aches, one of the worst kind,” says

v, unsympathetically. ;

She was quite mad at not being
“And Gerald?” asks Elaine in a
Wer voice.

May nouts,

mind me of him? I haven't sean him
sinec the ball, and—=""

"M Gerald Locke ! says the foot-
man solemnly.

Lovishh facee ali aglow  with cager-
v to thank you for this.
Dilaine!” he says in a low
a8 he presses May'’s hand.

Fo thank me 2" says Elaine.

Iic nods confidently.

“Yes, I'm sure of it. The warquis |

friendg '

i MJours.”

“Oh. no, no!” says Elaine, her face
rosy red.
“Lut it’s yes, yes!" he says shrew.l-
“and I am to stay a woek.”
"\ wock ! echoos May umder her

Laine, you dear!”  Theve is

for any further <disclaimor

s part, for the batler an-

i r. and  the' marquis

them, with Lady Dormer on

Pairm.

The ¢ld dowager stops a mome:it

Lo nod to Elaiue

“Well, m) "N, Serew- '

g up hei eye ering at the

Leauiiful race, > the wurse for

di ati see. Where is

ir father?  Tell

to him alter

T zood- !
looking family.

quis s they

Blanche

1wo ;
“laine, are sin-
do you ad-

1iey are both very beantiful” he
says with a smile,

That's o rebuk> for my gaucherie

in asking the question, I suppose ?”

| notice, a wave of

how |

- behold ! it is

his frank, ;

p Keen  the olifi’s

She looks round the table in
search of Luigi Zanti; but he is not
there. Opposite her is Lady Blanche,
who has taken stock, so to speak,
o! the massive plate and costly glass,
the masterpieces of art on the walls,
the rich and antique furniture. She
knows far hetter than Elaine can

licate rose that is ' possibly do the value of it all; and

as she looks, without appearing to
covetous long-
ing sweeps over her. All this may be
hers if—weH, il any reliance can be
placed on Fanny Inchley’s assertion;
il the engagement—which, is, how-
ever, scarcely an engagement yet—

marqguis can be broken off, and she,
Blanche, is left to play a free hand.
Every now and then she looks across

iat the face opposite her critically,

calculatingly, but she ecan find no
flaw in her cousin’s fresh loveliness,
and her heart grows harder and
colder.

The menu is over at last, and Lady
Secott rises and the ladies follow
her into the drawing room.

Standinz by one of the windows,
Elaine sees with a thrill of pleasure
Luigi Zanti, and she goes up to him
at once. He hears her footstep, and

: turns with outstretched hands and
.4 smile upon his face.

“1 was waiting and listening for
you, Miss Delaine,” he says. *“ May I
say how glad I am ihat you are
here?”

“1I looked for you in the dining-
room,” says Elaine, “and was afraid
that youw were un il, and that I
chould not sec you to-night.”

** Oh, no,” he responds. ' I always
diize alone when there is any one
berides the marquis. It has been a
*terribly long dinner, has it not ?”’ and
he smiles.

“ Yes,” assents Elaine, laughing.

“It is strange how fond Lnglish-
men are of eating.”

“I'm grateflul to you for not saying
Englishwomen,” says Ilaine. “though
I think some of us are as fond of it
as the gentlemen.”

“ But not you!”’ he comments, with
a shake of the head.

* No, 1 Hke musiz best,”
suggertively.

She contuets him

says Elaine,

to the piano,

all “where he porforms several inspiciting
rew to me and—and rather awe-in- '

a2irs. Then he leads her to a door

opening into a conservitory. At the

farther end there is i« door of thick

there is a

As they enter,

ol all kinds and

rizes flying ahout in a mimic tropical

forest. The Italian's face lights up

with a smile as she utters an ex-
clamation of delighted surprise.

* Beautiful, lsn't it 2” he says. “It

' A +
: iwas an idea of mine, and the mar-
HHow ¢t yon be so eruel as to re- *

quis had it earried cut at onee. One
has only to hint at a desire and=
Tulfilled. He is the
most generous of men!” he adds in

+ & low voice.
. May utters an exelamation of am- !
,fAzoment, amd the young fellow comes

| tewird them présently,

“It is dekghtful,” she says. “How
I wish I knew their names.”

“Tell me what they are like,” he
says, “and I will tell you their
names. You wonder how I ean do
#0, not havinz scen them ? The mar-
onis spent an hour here with me
the day they came, and described

WEARY CHILDREN
Stunted, weakly children are those
whose food does them no good, be-
cause they <o not digest it properly.
ligestive organs
right and it will grow up strong and

' healtiny, andd it will not cause mothep
i mueh trouile wh
VIt I8 the w

childven—that

enring for tham day and night, Al
i chang when Baby’s Own
They promole di-
v give wSound, natural
keop baby br.ght and
5 T.ey are goced for older
1, too, and cure all their min-
Imaeats, It cests only 235c. to
rrove the truth of these statements
—and you will be thankful after-
Mra. Archibald Swecny, Carle-
says: I have goven my lit-
Baby’s Own Tablets, and am
mn pleased with the results.
crommen? them to every
That’s the way all jnoth-
s, who have used the Tablets, talk.
That's the way you will talk if you
will try them wizen yonr little enes
are ailing. You can get the Tab-
Iets fvom any <deal<r, or they. will he
mt b il ot 258, a box by writ-
ng the Dr. Wiliams’ - Medicine Co.,

Brozkvill s, On, ¢

eyt

STRONG PRAISE

From One Who Nagd Proved the Value
of Dr. Williams' Pk Pirs:

“ We have used Dr. Wil iams’ Piik
Pil's in our home ror the,.past eigh.
dears for var.cus troutilzs, and have
always found ithem suceessful.” "Dius
writes Mrs. H. Hetenor, of West
Gravenhurst, Oat., and she adds:
‘“At ‘the age ol eight years my little
boy was atiacked with la grippe,
and the trouble deveiopad inio Sit.
Vitus' dance, from which he suffered
in & severe f[orm. He was uuder
several doctors at Giffzrent times, Lut
noine of them helped him:.  Then I
decided to try Dr. Williams' Pink
Pills, and they restored him to per-
fect health ,and there has not since
been any return of the trouble. More
recently I have used the piils mysell
for muscular rheumatism, and they
were equally successful in eflecting a
cure. The pills have saved us many
a dollar in ‘doctors’ pills, and I
would like every one who is sick to
try -them.” .

Dr. Willinms' Pink Fills cure all
troubles duc to poor or watery blood,
or weak nerves, and that is the rea-
son why they are the most popular
medicine in the world, and have a
much larger sale than any other
remedy. They cure such troubles as
rheumatism, sciatica, partial paraly-
sis, St.. Vitus’ dance, anaemia, indi-
gestion, neuralgia, heart troubles,
and the ailments common to women,
simply because they make new, rich,
red blood, strengthen the nerves and
thus Wrive disease from the body.
You can get the pills from any medi-
cine dealer, or they will be sent post
paid at 50c. per box, or six' boxes
for $2,50, by addressing the Dr. Wil-
liams Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.
Sec that the full name, “Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills for Pale People,” is print-
ed on the wrapper around every box.

them. I see everything through his
eyves. Do you wonder thatt I love him,
Miss Delaine ? There is no one in all
the world like to him, no one. I
could tell you of things he has done,
great uneelfish things which would
surprise you. There is no one like
him.»”

Elaine’s heart beats quickly, and
her eyes grow moist.

“Such a man should be very happy,
should he not ?” he goes on, after a
moment.

“Yes,” Elaine murmurs, almost in-
audibly. ‘*And—he is, is he not ?»

Luigi Zanti shakes his head. ,

{To be Continued.)

HOW THEY GOT A DRINK.

Rickey 7Told a Story of His Ea:ly
Youth. :

The late Joseph K. Hickey, alter
whom the gin rickey was named,
used to tell in St. Louis a story about
a frog and a mouse. '

** When I wwias a very young man,”
he wculd begin, I went on a tromp-
ing tour one summer with a chap
named Dili. The weather was warm
and a dreadful thirst came over Dill
and me every litile while. In grati-
fying this thirst we were not long
in running out of money.’

“One warm afternoon we came to
the cautskirts of a
Frogs croaked from a pond beside
us, and in front a magnificent old
tavern lcomed—one of those old
taverns where it is delightful to sit
and smoke and talk to the farm folk
in the cld-fashioned bar—one of those
taverns where the beer is always
cool and pure.

*“ But we had no money for beer.
Yet we were very thirsty. We sat
downr under a tree, and considered
together for a long time., Then I
went to the pond, and with a pieet
of red flannel torn from my under-
shirt. Icaught a frog. i

‘ Leaving Dill behind, I entered the
village, and found my way to the
tavern. The landlord stood behind
the bar. I held the dcad frog up
before him.

*‘Can nu tell
sir 7’ I said.

“‘Sure. he answered; ‘it's a frogz.

*“*Oh. no, sir,’ I mid. ‘It’s not a
frog. I know it's not a frog.’

7 ‘Give it here. Let me look at it
closer.” The landlord, holding it in
his hand. examined its legs and the
interior of its mouth. ‘It’s a frog,’
eaid. ‘It’s a frog all right.’

““It looks.like a frog,” Iadmitted.
‘But it ain't one, though.’

“‘T'll bet you anything you like it
is,” the landlord exclaimed.

*“*Who will decide the bet ?’ said I

“*Anyone you choose.'

“*Well. we'll leave it to th~ first
man that comes \along,” said I, ‘and
we'll make th2 bet a case of beer.

“*‘All right,” the landlord agreed.
I went to th? window and signalled
covertly with my hand to Dill.

“Dill in a miiute or two came
sauntering into the Ubar.

“ ‘Hello, stranger,” said the land-
lord. *We want you lo decide.pn bet
for us.’ ile pointed to the dead frog
I¥in2 cn the bar. “T2il us what this
is,” he bade.

“Dil! studied ' the froz. ‘It looks
like a frog,” he said, slowly. 'IU's got
al' the earmarks of a frog. You can
tell it ain’'t one, theugh. Its teceth
are wrong. This here thing is a
meuse.”

“The Innd ord scowlerd, for he could
see ho had been done. He was gaine,
thcugh, and we got our beer.”

ONE JAP’S LOVE-MAKING.

Sirange Case Brought Before the
Mikado's Judges.

Macy do queer things in the Orient.
Here comes news from Japan that a
native cultivator has brought suit
before the local court of Usuki=-maeli
to compcl a Japanese lass to recipro-
cate his affection for her. He has
wooed the lady, he declares, since
1857, and she has  recently leoked
with favor upon him and accepted
“bakad sweetmeats” at his hands,

She invited him to her house re-
cantly, fter partaking of var-
iouws dclicacles at his expense, slipped
away and left him to be uncere-
moniously kicked out by her friends.
On these girounds he prays for the in-
tervention of the court to compel her
to return his love. <

me what this is,

From Experience.
Chicago News.

“Halton, this, paper says i spots
appear before your eyes it will give
yon a headache.”

‘“Yes, they gave me a Leadache last

| night.”

, “What kind of spotr wera they 27
“Scven spots, and the other man

“held aces.”

quaint village:

{ OURROOT CROP SEEDS

How and Where They are Grown and Why. Théy 3
Freguently Fail to Produce S:tisiqctory‘ Crops.

Department of Agriculture,
-Commissioner’s Branch,
Ottawa, May 28, 1203.

Every carefui stockman recognizes
the fact that flush pasture is the
ideal feed for keeping all classes of
live stock in a hearty, thriving con-
dition, but in most parts of this
country it is pecessary to provide
large stores of succulent feed for
the long winter months ,when pas-
tures are not available. The
various sorts/ of roots ' go a
long way toward supplying a
cheap %@nd satisfactory substi-
tute for grass, and in consequence
many million bushels are grown an-
nually. Large quantities of seed of
turnips, swedes, mangels and car-
rots are used each year on Cana-
dian farms, but the, crops produced
are frequently. disappointing. As a
rule our farmers have hitherto
been entirely in the dark regarding
the sources of supply of such seeds,
and the methods I growing them.
The Seed Division of the Dominion
Department of Agriculture has been
Investigating these questions, and is
able to offer suggestions that ean-
not fail to be of value to growers
of root crops. According to Chief
. H. Clark, of the Seed Division, a
few farmers in Canada make a spec-
ialty of growing root crop seed, but
practically the whole amount of
such meed offercl in the trade is
imported from Europe and is grown
in France, Germany and England. A
favorable cijmate and cheap labor
have made these countries the seed
gardens of the world. A few notes
on the way in which seeds are grown
there will help to expiain  why
farmers often fail to get roots
showing good type and uniform ex-
cellence all over a field.

How Plants Seed.

Turnips, swedes, mangels and ear-
rots are ali viennial plants, that is,
they store up nourishment in the
root during tirte whole of the first
Year, and use that store of food
for the production of seed
during the second and final
year of their life. Most of
our domesticated plants have been
evolved from wild types through long
years of gelection, cultivation and
cross-fertilization. The original wild
types were usually annuals, produc-
ing seed the first year, and there is a
texdency among all improved plantd
to revert rapidly to the old, unim-
proved types, wlenever they are de-
prived of that careful attention to
sclection apd culdivation whi:h has
brought them up to their present
kigh standing. . )

Capadion farmers have not fully
recognized that the value of root
crop seed is far from depending on
their vitality alone. It is even more
important. that they be taken from
carefully grown and selected stocks.
We seldom see a field of roots that

are uniformly true to type and free :
from abnormal growth of top, large
roots, ;

necks, and ill-shaped, prongy
This undesirable state of affairs is
largely due to the sowing of seeds

p ANAA

taken from stocks of a similar gual-
ity and character. 2

The Gesy Quality o1 Seed A
is produded from selected and trans-
plinted roots. Seecu of turu.ps wad
Swedes is produced in yuanti:y «n
this manner in’ the North of Scodland,
The chmate of Seotlanyg, L.k tia. of
Canaua, is such tual root crop sceds
can only be success.ully pirocuced by
harvestung the rools ve.ore winier

and teapsplanting them tie {oduw- -

ing spring. The buk of tie sced of
these cvops, waoich is imported ‘for
the Canuw.aan trade, is grown in
Frane apd the south o: England,
where tue clmate
roots may remain , vnharvested

through theé'winter and produce secd:

the following year, Some of the more
reliable seed growers in these coun-

is. such that the .

irics exercise a great deal of care .

in the production of their
They, supply seed from gheir own se-
lccted stocks to small larmers, who
grow quantities of seed for them un-
der coutract. The best quality o. sced
offtred in the Coui g o.iac 18
grown in this way. “Luccc is, how=
ever, evidence to show thai « y.cat
Ceal of the seed of ‘these crou; vi-
fered in Canada is of much inferiov
quality. The  increased labor
required to grow seed
selected and transplanted rootia
ragice  their price above the
range of American seed firms. For
this seedsman Is not to blame. Our
faroiers have demanded cheap seeds,
without any guarantee as to qual-
ity, and the peedsmen have simply,
tried to meet the demand. A great
deal of the root crop seed used in
Canada Is grown by small irrespon-
sible farmers whose chief object is
to obtain & A
Maximum Yield of Seed

independent of its quality. In the
growing of these stocks it is a com-
mon practice to sow late in the sea-
son, after an early, crop has been
harvested from the land. Young
plants ‘thus produced are in many]
cases not thnned, and do not grow,
to a reasonable size during the first
season. From a crop of this sort a
very large amount of top is pro-
duced, and a large quantity of seed

obtained per acre at a minimum cost,f

It would be unreasonable to -wex-
pect our farmers to grow poor crop
seeds for the Canadian trade and
compete in the matter of price with
the seeds produced by the above me-
thods in countries where labor isso
cheap, and climatic conditions so fa-
vorable. Until the consumers of these
seeds learn that it pays to use only

I seed that 18 taken from selected and

transplanted roots,  grown in a
clilmate similar to that where the
seed is wanted for use, the quantity
of home-grown stock offered in the
trade will be extremely limited. It
therefore appears that growers of
root crops will find it to ‘their ad-
vantage Lo purchase only seeds from
extra selected stocks, no matter
what the price may be, or better
&till, grow their own seed from the
best and most typical roots raised on
their own farms.

HIS CIRCUMLOCUTION,

But it Did Not Wmn the Bright-Eyed
Common Sense Girl.

“I received this afternoor,” said the
bright-cyed, common sense girl, the
while a slight bluzh of maldenly eoy-
ness tinted her peach hued cheeks,
“a written proposal of marriage
from Horace J. i'okelong, the rising
young attorney, and—-—"

“Huh ! that petrified dub!” jealous-
iy ejaculated the young dry goods
cealer, who Lhad been hanging back
because of his timidity and  exces-
sive adoration.

“He says,”’ proceeded the maiden,
gently iguoving the interruption, and
readitg aloud from the interesting
document, ‘I have carefully and com-
prehensively analyzed my feeling to-
ward you, and the result is substan-
tially as follows, to wit: I respcct,
admire, adore and love you, and here-
by give, grant and convey to you my
heavt dnd all interest, right an:
title 1n and to the same, together
with all my possessions and emolu-
ments, either won, inkerited, or in
any otleir manner acquired, gained,
anticipated and expected, with full
and complete power to use, expend,
utilise, give away, bestow, or other-
wise make use of the same, anything
hevetofore statel, expressed, impl.ed
or understood, in or by my previous
condition, standing, walk, attitude or
actions, to the contrary notwith-
standing ; and I furthermore——""

“I—=[=!"fuirly shouted the listener,

|

springing to his feet and extending
his grms, “Miss Brisk—Maud—I love
you ! Will you marry me ?”

“Yes, I will! promptly answered
the lass, as she contentedly snuggled
up in his encircling embrace. *And
I'll reply to the ponderous appeal ol
that poedantic procrastinator with
the expressive slangism, ‘Nit " T ‘am
yours, Clarence.”—Smart Set,

e

Not a Clear Title.
Philadelphia Ledger,

The word * furlough’ occurred in &
reading lesson ol a primary grade In
one of the public schools. Tho teach-
er asked if any boy or girl knew the
meaning of the word.

One small hand was raised and
shaken vigorously in thc eagerness
of the urchin to displuy his knows
ledge. When he received permission
to speak, he rose, and with the
greatest assurance, said;

“Furlough means a mule.”

Not a avhit disturbed ai the teach-
er's *Oh, no: it doesn’t,! the small
boy coulideaily answerad: ‘

*“1 have the book at home that
eays sc.” Then the teacher told him
he might bring the book to school
and ehow it to her.

The next morning he came arm-
ed with ®he book and triumphantly
showed her the picture of an Amerk
can soldier astride a mule, under
which was printed, “Going home on
his furlough.”

DIZZY SPELLS AND
BODY WEAKNESS

Tell of aRun-down Sysiem and Exhausted Nerves—Strength
Comes With the Use of Dr. Chase’s Merve Food

To many people peculiar spells of
dizziness and  weakness® are 2o
source of almost daily annoyancc
and distress. Some
light before them, and
blind and dazzlcd; others J
ence severe attacks ol headache.
The cause is exhaustion of the
nervous system and deficieney in
the quality and quantity ol blood,
In all sueh eases Dr. Chaso’s Nerve
Food is the most-certain as well
as the most thorough cure obtain-
able.

Mrs. Symons, No. 42 St
etrect, Bell Ont., Etate
“Some weeks ago I began a cour
of treatment with Dr. Ch ‘6 Nerve
IFooxl, and found it a very satisfac-
tory medicine, I was formerly
troubled with ncrvous exhiustion
and o weak, fluttering heart. When-
ever my heart:bothered me I woald

spells of weakness and dizzi-

, which were very «listressing.

By means of this treatment my

nerves have become strong, and

the action of my hoart seems (o

be regular. I ean recommend Dr.

Clioee’s Nerve Food os an excellent
medicine,”

Mrs. James Clancg, No. 714 Wa-

see flashes of |

Ciair |

|

{ case” after a great

ter street, Peterboro’, Ont., states
“L have used four boxes of Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food, and found
them an excellent moc I was
troubled more or less for nineteen
years wi sovere h 1ches, which
mid: me useless as
plishing My work was
“The Nerve Food seemed
me up gencrally, and so made a
tiworough cure ol my oll trouble.
] would not think oi heing without
D, Chasc's  Nerve Jood in  theo
Lious~, 2umd wouldl strong! rocon-
mend anyone suifering as I didto
give it n trial. It suceeeded i
many i

to build

had failoed.”

To th> thousands o womon whe
are vietims of nervous headache
this fetter should prove of inesti-
mable v . I they will but fol-
low the advier of Ales. Clanty they
can be eertuin of great and last-
inz beneofit,

Dz Chase’s Nerve I'ood. ! cents
a2 box, ‘at all dealers, or Edmanson,
L:itos & Co., Toronto. To jnoteect
vou against imitatinns, t
trait and signat y 0 Dr.

Chase,  the  jamuous
author, arc on covery

stocks. *
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