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rather be out of deep mourning b.- 
midsummer!"

“By heaven, I will pay you for

>-..ny.i.-;-r 7,.,..;.„-^7- i.'— ,t ■ '----------------- ------- ----------

Marian Mayfield '
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= ---------- -

ewer." Poor elf! So she celled up 
no false, provoking smile of Joy, to 
drive Grim frantic, but heard the 
news of Thurston's arrival with the 
outward calmness that was perfectly 
true to the perfect Inward indllfer-
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"Any time at your convenlenee. Dr. 
Grimshaw! And I shall be ready to 

i give you a receipt in full upon the 
, spot I” said the elf, rising. “Any

thing else In my line this morning. 
Dr. Grimshaw? Give mo a call when

About the Farmonce."
"She has grown guarded—that is a 

very bad sign—1 shall watch fan 
closer," muttered Grim behind his 
closed teeth. And when the professor 
went home that day, his keen, pallid 
face was frightful to look upon. And 
many were the comments made by 
the dispersing congregation.

From that Sunday to the following 
XfiÇçdneeday, not one word was spoken 
of Thurston Willcoxen or his lecture. 
But on Wednesday morning Dr. Grim • 
shaw entered the parlor, where Joe- 
quelina lingered alone, gazing out of 
the window, and going up to Lw 
side, astonished her beyond measure 
by speaking in a calm, kind torn*, 
and saying:

"Jacquelina, you have been ;tot. 
much confined to the house latctv. 
You are languid, 
more.

.

V ■ 'you come my way! 1 shall be jpuch 
-obliged for your patronage," she con
tinued,' curtseying and dancing off 
toward the door. "By the way, m 
dear ✓sir, there is a lecture to be de
livered this evening by our youn^ 
fellow-citizen, Mr. Thurston Wili- 
coxen. Going to hoar him? I am!
Good-day!" she said, and kissed her 
hand and vanished.

Grim was going crazy* Everybody 
said it, and what everybody Bays 
has ever been universally received aa 
indisputable testimony. Many people, 
indeed, averred that Grim never had 
been quite right—that he always had 
been queer, and that since his mad 
marriage with that flighty bit of a 
child, Jacquelina, he had been queer
er than ever.

He would have been glad to pre
vent Jacquelina from going to tne 
lecture upon the evening in question; 
but there was no reasonable 
for doing so. Everybody^went to the 
lectures, which were very popular.
Mrs. Waugh made a point of being 
punctually present at every one. And 
she took charge of Jacquelina, when
ever the whim of the latter induced 
her to go, which was as often as she 
secretly wished to "annoy Grim "
Ind, in fact, "to plague the Ogre" 

was her only motive in being pres
ent, for, truth to tell, the elf cared 
very little either for the lecturer or 
his subjects, and usually spent the 
whole evening in yawning behind her 
pocket handkerchief. Upon this even
ing, however, the lecture fixed even 
the flighty fancy of Jacquelina, os 
she sat upon the front-seat between 
Mrs. Waugh and I)r. Grimshaw.

Jacquelina was magnetized, 
scarcely took her eyes from the
speaker during the whole of the dis- ^ Soon after, Jacquelina sought ner 
course. Mrs. Waugh was also too aunty, whom she found in the pan- 
much interested to notice her com- try, mixing mlncc-meat.
panions. Grim was agonized. The "I say, aunty------ "
result of the whole of which was— "Well, Lapwing?"
that after they all got home, Dr. "When Satan turns saint, suspicion 
Grimshaw—to use a common but is safe, is it not?" 
graphic phrasev^pnt his foot down" "What do you moan. Lapwing?" 
upon the resolution to prevent Jac- "Why, just now the professor came 
quclina's future attendance at the lec- to me, politely apologized for his 
turcs. Whether he would have sue- . late rudeness, and proposed that I 
eroded in keeping her away is verv j should go with you to hear Mr. Will- 
doubtful, had not a remarkably in- ■ coxen's lecture, while he, the profes- 
clement season of weather set in, and 

I lasted a fortnight, leaving the road ? 
nearly impassable for two other 
weeks. And just as traveling 
getting to be possible; Thurston Will
coxen was called to Baltimore, on 
his grandfather's business, and was 
absent a fortnight. So, altogethei. 
six weeks had passed without Joc- 
quelina's finding an opportunity t.o 
defy Dr. Grimshaw by attending the 

in that mirror." lectures against his consent.
Sorry the first explanation didn't the end of that time, on Sun- day, set forth,

please your eminence. Dut now f^aJ' morning, it was announced ir.
•honor bright!' I’ll tell vou what I tho church that Mr. Willcoxen having
was thinking of. 1 was thinking— returned to the county, would re- --------- ->------------
thinking how excessively*pretty I am. Pumc bis lectures on the Wednesday
Now, tell the truth, and shame the evening following. Dr. Grimshaw A PURE DAILY LIFE,
old gentleman. Did you ever, in a'l ; looked at Jacquelina, to note how
your life, see such a beautiful, be- j ®“° would receive this nows, Poor Make your common daily work
witching, tantalizing, ensnaring face , y acko had been under Marian’s good instructor in divine things. Fill up the 
os mine is?" | influences for the week previous, and measure of your daily life with all that

"I think I never saw such a fool*" j )'as-.m “cr fitful and uncertain way, is pure and good and true, and these
trying to bo good." "As an ex- lowly temporal things shall be, by 

périment to please you, Marian," she Jlod's blessing, as the first rounds of a 
said, ‘‘and to see how it will an- (ladder reaching from earth to heaven.

I Or, The Strange Disappearance SHIPPING LIVE POULTRY.
Shippers should see that the coops an 

In good condltton before using, so thm 
they are not liable to come apart whil< 
In transit, as they are roughly handled 
sometimes. The coops should also lx 
high enough to allow whatever kind ol 
poultry is shipped room enough to stand 
up. Low cocos should not be used, ij 
not alone being cruel, but a great deal 
of poultry Is lost every year by suffoca 
lion.

Do not overcrowd the coops. Puttini 
too much stock In a coop at any time ‘f 
wrong, but in hot weather especially <U 
not crowd too much slock into a coopi 
Coops often arrive with a good deal « 
dead stocle Do not blame the commis, 
sion merchant for heavy shrinkage oi 
poultry smothered In transit through 
carelessness in overcrowding coops.

In hot weather do not put more thaï 
100 pounds of live old hens in a régit 
lar coop; in cold weather about 121 
pounds In regular size coops, 
chickens, when' small about 
pounds and large 70 to 90 pounds__

Keep different stock separate as much 
as possible.

Spring chickens weighing less than 
one pound should not be shipped, at 
they become a drug on the market. 
Pound and one-half to two-pound chick
ens sell best, and _later in the season 
over two-pound weights are preferred. 
In the early spring, when chickens first 
come in, some small chickens will sell, 
but as soon as chickens begin to be 
plentiful, then the small ones are not 
wanted.

Attention is also called to the fact that 
dark-feathered ducks are not as desir
able as the while-feathered, chiefly for 
the reason that they do not dress out 
white and clean as the while-feathered 
stock.

Poultry should be shipped so as 'o 
arrive on the market from Tuesday to 
Friday. Receipts generally increase to
ward the end of the week, and there Is 
enough carried-over stock on hand Sat
urday to supply the demand. Merchants, 
rather than carry stock over Sunday, 
would sell at a sacrifice, as the stock, 
when in coops, loses considerably in 
weight by shrinkage, and does not ap
pear fresh and bright. Besides, Monday 
is usually a poor day to sell poultry.

Tags with the name of the commis
sion merchant and the shipper should 
be tacked on the end of the coops. Tack 
two tags, one on each end, so that If 
one gets destroyed the other is likely to 
remain all right. Never lack the tag on 
the tops of the coops. Be sure and write 
your name and address on the tag; 
otherwise, the commission merchant re
ceiving your, shipment could not tell to 
whom or where to send the pay for the 
stock.

M

CHAPTER XX.—(Continued). minlecence of Its days resembled more 
"And now. X ask you, how you “ vaeue dream of a proexistence. 

Could prevent it?” than a rational recollection of a pat t
"I shall not be required to prevent °' her actual life on earth Poor 

such an act, Thurston, as such a ore Jacko waa wondering If I be I? 
never can take place. You apeak so Grim sat la a leathern chair, at 
only to trj your Marian's faith or the farthest extremity of tho room 
temper—both are proof against jests, occupied with holding a book, but 
I think. Hitherto you have trined , reading Jacquelina. 
with the young lady's a flections for , broke into her brown study by ex- 
merc ennui and thoughtlessness, I do , claiming: 
believe! but, now that some of the

•i

Suddenly he

You must go out 
Mr. Willcoxen lectures this 

evening. Perhaps you would like to 
hear him. If so, I withdraw my for
mer prohibition, which was, perhaps 
too harsh, and I beg you will follow 
your own inclinations, if they leau 
you to go."

You should have seen Jacko's eyes 
and eyebrow's ! tho former were dilat
ed to their utmost ’capacity, while 
the latter wore elevated to their 
highest altitude, 
eyebrows were knotted together, and 
his eyes sought the ground, as he 
continued:

"I myself have an engagement at 
Leonardtown this afternoon, whicn 
will detain me all night, and there
fore shall not be able to escort you; 
but Mrs. Waugh, who is going, wi’l 
doubtless take you under her charge. 
Would you like to go?"

"I had already intended to go," 
replied Jacquelina, without relaxing 
a muscle oLher face.

The professor nodded and left tho 
room.

"I should like to know what you 
©vil consequences have been suggest-1 aro doing, and how long you intend 
ed to your mind, you will abandon ; 
such perilous pastime. Yoti are go- glass." 
ing to France soon—that will be a 
favorable opportunity of breaking 
off the acquaintance."

"And breaking her heart—who 
knows? But suppose■ now that 1 
should prefer to marry her and tak„ 
her with me?"

"Nay, of course, I cannot for an 
instant suppose such a thing."

"But in spite of all your warnings 
were such an event about to take 
place?"

"In such an exigency T should di
vulge our marriage."

"You would?"
"Assuredly! How can you possibly 

doubt it?

remain standing .before that

"Oh, indeed! should you?" mocked 
Jacko, startled out of her reverie 
yet instantly remembering to be pro
voking.

"What were you doing,
"Looking at myself in the glass, 

to be sure."
"Don't cut off my question, if ÿvi 

please.’ I was going on to inquire of 
what you were thinking so profound
ly. *nd madam, or miss------"

"Madam, if you please ! tho dear 
knows, I paid heavy enough for my 

dignity, and don't intend to 
abate one degree of it. So if yen 

_ call mo miss again, I'|l get some
Such an event would , who loves me to*call vou ‘out!' Be- 

abrogate my obligations to silence, sideg# I’d have you to know, I'm 
and would impose upon me the op- very proud of it. Ain’t you, 
posito duty of speaking." Say Grim* ain't you a proud

"I judged you would reason so," 1)&ppy man to be married?"
he,.T,al*d’ bltte^Y- Jacko, tauntingly.

But, dear Ihurston, of what are <«You jibe! You do so with a pur- 
,you talking? Of the event of your poge But it shall not lWail you. L 
doing an unprincipled act! Impos-i- demand to know the subject of your 
ble, dear Thurston! and forever mi- ; thoughtg a3 you stood before that 
possible! ' j mjrror •»

“And equally impossible, fair saint, ; Now none but a half madman like 
that, you should divulge our marnage 0rim would have gravely made suer, 
with any chance of proving it. Mu a demand# Qr exposed himself to such 
nan, tho minister that married us 
has sailed as a missionary to Farth
er India. And K only have the certi
ficate of our marriage. You cannot 
prove it."

"I shall

excuse

Of spring 
50 to Cl "Ay

The professor’s

too?

asked
anu

as

a rebuff as it deserved. Jacko look
ed at him quizzically.

"Hem!" she answered, demurely. 
"I'm sure I’m so awestricken, your 
worship, that I can scarcely find the 
use of my tongue to obey your re
verence. I hope your excellency 
won’t be offended with me. ' But 
was wondering in general, whether 
tho Lord really' did make all the peo
ple upon earth, and in particular, 
whether He made you, and if so, for 
what inscrutable reason He did it "

"You are an impertinent minion. 
But, by tho saints, I will have an 
answer to my 
what you were 
ing

not need to prove it,
Thurston. Now that I have awake1* 
ed your thoughts, I know that yon 
will not further risk tho peace of 
that confiding girl. Come! take my 
hand and lot us return. We must 
hasten, too, for there is rain in that 
cloud.''

Thurston—piqued that he could not 
trouble her more—for under her calm 
apd unruffled face he could not see 
the bleeding heart—arose sullenlv. 
drew her hand within his arm and 
led her forth.

And as they went the wind arose, 
and the storm clouds drove over the 
sky and lowered and darkened around 
them.

Marian urged him to walk fast on 
account of tho approaching tempest, 
and the anxiety the family at the 

, cottage would feel upon her account.
They hurried onward, but just as 

they reached the neighborhood of Old
Fields a terrible storm of hail and ..HeallyT Then vour holiness nev- 
snow burst upon the earth. er looked at yourself, in a mirror’
ioUZZ r„yTrog^sthfoyrwa;df or , "pr beheld -your natural face In a 

even to keep themselves upon their f ^ ’ I,c'SaW '' 1U U K 
feet While struggling and plunging “ Hy' .St. Peter! I will not he fn-
rSg ofThf w^d fnd^he11™ «I ;' a"d ’ a"d «“>«?
of the hail, and the crackling and this outrageous manner. I swear 
creaking of the dry trees in the for ,wiU your thoughts, f I haxe
est, and the rush of waters, and all to„g.“cl‘ t ,°!” ,'ro™ yo".r, 1!«art. 
tho din of the tempest. Marians c“ 'T’fA 'A lf,1 dld" 1 Talway= 
caught the sound of a child wailing fh,nk thought was free, may I never 
and sobbing. A pang shot through be an 1-tercsting young widow, and 
her heart. She listened breathlessly caP«vat? Thurston Willcoxen.
-and then in the pauses of the storm , ' °u ™Pudcnt- audaclous’ a,)a"
fiho heard a child crying, "Marian, do,l?,Ci7 - • . , ,
Marian! Oh! where are you. Mar .,CbinK a rlnS a ring chum choo! 
lan?M 17 And a hio ring turn larky!

It was Miriam's voice! It w„s sanB tho elf, dancing about, seizing 
Miriam wandering in night and ! >he bellows and nourishing ,t over 
storm In search of her beloved nurs-. ! ber haad “ko a tambourine, as she 

Marian dropped Thurston's arm , ,V„cd* .... , . n ....
and plunged Mindly forward through "«« still, you termagant. Be still, 
the snow, in the direction of the I y,ou lunatic or I 11 have jou put in a 
voice, crying. “Here I am, my dar.- | «trait-jacket! cried the exasperated 
lug, my treasure—hero I am. Whqt : Pfomssor. . .
brought my baby out this bitter i Poor fellow, said Jacko, drop- 
night?” she asked, as she found the I Pm6 >>>= bellows and sidling up lo

him in a wheedling, mock-sympatho- 
‘ ' P-o-o-r f-e-l-l-o-w !

sor, goes to Leonardtown to fulfill 
an engagement. 1 say, aunty, I 
sniff a plot, don't you?*'

“I don’t know what to make of it. 
Lapwing. Are you going?"

"Of course I am; I always intend
ed to."

No more was said at the time.
Immediately after dinner Dr. Grim

shaw ordered his horse, and saying 
that he was going to Leonardtown 
and should not be back till the next

was

question, and know 
thinking of while gaz.

(To be Continued).

PITHY FARM COMMENTS.
The farmer is the most independent 

of the working classes. The man liking 
his business is most likely to be success
ful.

Farm wages are likely to rise. Our 
young men go into town where they, 
simply live on what they think a gen
eral job, or they go west to carve out n 
homestead and a fortune tor them
selves.

■in

MAKE, MORE MONEY
Crops of Better You should know the exact Chicken raising a very easy 

Oraln. Clean, Lar^e Seed weight of everything you and simple way of adding 
Increases the Yield 20%. buy and sell. It pays. to the farm’s cash profits.

CHATHAM FARM SCALE

■
)

CHATHAM FANNING MILL CHATHAM INCUBATOR

!

Three Style* (jp 
Capacity 2,000 Ibt.

You npod a Scale on your farm, for every

The Chatham Farm Scale is 
styles. The accuracy of every 
S<»le is guaranteed by the Canadian Govem- 
ment. Every Chatham Farm Beale is sold with 
of AccSacQOVOmment Iu8pecLor’B Certificate

Every Chatham Farm Scale is a useful Truck. 
«Tust drop the lever and no weight or wear o^n 
come on tho knife edges of the Scales.

We send this Scale to any farmer on receipt 
of his order at once without any cash down, 
and the most liberal terms of payment.

Wèhaye a book that tells all about it, which 
we will be glad to send to you on receipt of a 
post card with your name and address.

i made in three 
Chatham Farmchild half perishing with cold ___

wet, and caught and strained her to , «, _ . . .
her bosom. den t get excited and go into the

"Oh, the hail and snow came down i highstrikes. You can t help it 
so fast, and the wind shook th- you re ugly and repulsive ns Time in , 
house so hard, and I could not sleep I rimer, any more than rhurston 
in tho warm bed while you were o-.t Billcoxcn can help being handsome . Cleans Wheat, Rye. Timothy, Clover, Millet, 
in the storm. So I stole softly down and attractive as Magnus Apollo. ; OoU. Barley, Flax, Peas, Beans, Corn and all
to find you. Don’t go again, Marim. ^ was him, then, you were 
1 love you so—oh! I love you so!"

At this moment the child caught 
sight of Thurston standing with hU 
face half muffled ir. his cloak. A 
figure to be strangely recognized en
tier similar circumstances in af*er 
years. Then she did not know him, 
but inquired :

"Who is that, Marian?"
"A friend, dear, who came home 

with me. Good-night, sir."
And so dismissing Thurston, ho 

walked rapidly away. She hurried 
with Miriam to the house.

and manner.
M No. 1— 60 Eggs 

No. 2—120 Eggs 
No. 3—240 Eggs

“I Capacity 49 to W butli. 
per hour.

Poultry raising pays.
People who tell you that there is no money Is 

raising chicks may have tried to make money 
in the nusiness by using sotting hens as hatch- 
ere, and they might os well have tried to locals 
a gold mine in tne cabbage patch. The busi
ness of a lion is—to lay eggs. ’As a hatcher and 
brooder she is outclassed. That’s tho business 
of the Chatham Incubator and Brooder, and 
they do it perfectly and successfully.

thinking, mi-nion? I knew itl I ! A^itotOT°prevontaetii^ng^ani 
knew it!" exclaimed the professor,; gram evenly on t 
starting up, throwing down his book I mu?has this?0 *
and pacing the floor. j End shake and adjustable side shake (three

"Bear it like a man!" said Jacko. wuiths). with solemnity. I

You admit it, then. You—vou— ! japanned—cant rust.
"'Unprincipled female.' There! J Saves screenings for feed, 

have helped you to the words. And plkiîy^-ilTb^cnutty™00117, c0mbin6s 8Ün" 
! now, if you will be mclo-dramatic. The Chatham Fanning Mill will pay for itself
j \'ou should grip up your hair with over and over in one yoar. It is tho greatest 
I both hands, and stride up and down SSCcSSÜ’ ^ 11 
the floor and vociferate, 'Confusion' If it were not the best it would not now be in 
distraction! perdition!’ or any other ?,8e °1 °Ç Z®™8 .1™
awful words you can think of. That's or withouïïkgfe-ingÀtuîchmeii^aâdïrtrcX1111
th,<; v£ay thcy do it.1" th” flays.' PRIZE AWARDS-Hiehest award, at World’. 

Madam, your impertinence is Fair, St. Louis7>an-Amerlcn, Bu&tol
ond sufferance. I cannot World's Fair, Paris, France; Toronto,

Winnipeg, Halifax, Charleston, Savannah 
and Jacksonville.

regulated.
distributeescreen.

eepe screens clean—no other

CHATHAM SEPARATOR

amount of time and money in vested.
Thousands olj poultry-raisers—men and wo

men all over Canada and the United Btathe— 
have proved to their satisfaction that ibis profit
able to raise chicks with the Chatham Incu
bator and Brooder.

i

Tho Chatham Incubator and Brooder is hon
estly constructed. There is no humbug about 
it. Every inch of material is thoroughly tested, 
f he machine Is built on right principled the in
sulation is perfect, thermometer reliable, 
tho workmanship the best.

CHAPTER XXI. and
Sans Souci stood before the parlor growing boy 

mirror, gazing into it, seeing—not , endure it." 
the reflected image of her own elfish ; "That’s a

The Chatham Incubator end Brooder is 
simple as well aa scientific in construction—a 
woman or girl can operate the machine in theii 
leisure moments.

Our proposition Is this : We will ship you th« 
Chatham Incubator and Brooder, freight pro ' paid, and

mighty great pity, now, .
figure, or pretty, witching face, with for Vou can’t cure it." GUARANTEE—Everr mill guaranteed for five
its round, polished forehead, its ! “St. Mary! I will bear this no .Jeara'. !?**?-*„ tÜD!: . ____ T-mm »
mocking eyes, its sunny, dancing longer." frimerwÏ2hS$ ht fcparatln| Oat* Finn Wheat.
lu butt ‘lUtlo'lips—bi'iV 'contemplât ing" ' ^ y°U'" baV° t0 KS'0’”' a“d 0,6 Y°” ^-sh U-„l After ,

"S,1.„ m. BentHieiiF3”*”1 je&RtoatSâsMA»sS5«. sls sixrsisi ss. lawTs s
dislant. dim, and unreal, that her w ! too. if ..you’re going to. for I should *06 MAINMj IN CAMPBELL CO., Limited, Dept. No. 35, CHATHAM, CANADA
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