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CEYLON TEA onthe sealed lead packets It's
a guarantee of incomparable quality.
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES

Black, Mixed or Green.

At all grocers.

40c, 50c and 60c per Ib.
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“Ah! my child, don’t give way to these
whims, Sure youwll have to pass your
whole life tete-a-tete with him; and he
is good. Make much of him. Go back
now, and I’ll not fail to be with yow to-
morrow at ten.”

At the other side of the door, Lisle was
congratulating Waring in the frankest
and most cordial manner.

“I consider a great deal is due to me
for spiriting you up, my dear fellow. No-
thing venture, nothing have—so you won
a prize any man might be proud of.”

“Haven’t I, though! I went to the
right man for advice. I say, Lisle, won’t
you be my best man?”

“I am afraid I'll be hali-way to India
when the happy event comes off.”

“Oh! we are going alead at a great
rate. We—or I should say I—hope to
fix it for Tuesday fortnight.”

“Sharp work, eh?”

Here Mona returned.

“I do not think my grandmother will
come down just yet, Captain Lisle.”

“Sorry I shall not have the pleasure
of seeing her. I shall be going to India
in about six weeks. and I have to go to
Paris to see my sister, ete., ete.” The
talk flowed on in ordinary channels for
a few minutes, and then Lisle rose to
take leave. “Should I not see you again
as Miss Joscelyn,” he said as he pressed
her hand,” you will remember that you
have my warmest good wishes for your

happiness. I shall pay my respects to

Mprs. Newbureli on my return to Lon-
don; so good-bye.” 5
Mona flushed and paled quickly.

“And I wish you all possible success; i

so good-bye;” she said slowly.

Waring, in his gratitude, went with!:

him downstairs, and bid him an effu-
sive farewell at the hall door, return-
ing in high glee to Mona, who was put-
ting some more coal on the fire.

“Oh let me do that. Why do you trou-
ble. Isn’t the room hot enough.”

“Grannie will be down soon, and she
never finds it warm.”

“Not just yet, I hope. Somehow eor
other I never seem to get a moment
alone with you, Mona. T was glad to
see the back of Lisle, though he is a

capital fellow. I don’t know that I

like any fellow better; but I was dying
to tell you how happy you made me
just now when I came in; you really
looked as if you were glad to see me.
1f I thought you were going to be fond
of me as I am of you, why, I should be
almost off my head with joy.”

“You are too gocd to” me,” she re-
turned, sadly, for his words and tone
touched her.

“I know,” he went on, “that you do
not care much for me now, but I begin
to hope you will. Give me your hand;
how long and slender it is. You could
not do much with it. Mona. Why do
you draw away? Ilallo, your ring has
slipped off. T don’t like ¥hat. Let me
put it on again. Now, give me a kiss
for luck; you have never given me put
one kiss, and 1 have dreamed of it ever
since—just one more. Mona.”

And Mona—shoeked at her e®n relue-
iance, ashamed of her 1 coidness to-
ward the man who had oimén her his
whole heart—compelled li:.eclf to turn
her pale, fair face to him.

Clasping her hand in both his own,

» Dent down and pressed his lips
on hers. e s dared
. Ilis frame treinbled; his
eyes were moist.

“Say, ‘Leslie, I will try to love your,
he whispered.

“I will try—T will indecd;, Leslie.

”»

’

repeated. “I have been so uneasy and |

unhappy abiont poor Grannie, and T nev-

er thought of marr,

v [ have been shaken and nervous

you must forgive me if I ecem

stupid.” $
1

. What an idea.”

..:H\ml down the |

street in anything but pleasant  self-
commune.

“I certainly troubled mysel? unneces-
sarily about my charming young friend.
Bhe has thrown me over easiiy ‘enough;
ghe must think me a soft idiot to have
troubled mysclf advising or directing
her. Were I to remain in town, T might
teach Mrs. Leslie Waring that I was no
foolish stripling, to be tossed aside with
indifierence and impunity when fate of-
fered her fairver fortune. She knows that
ft. cost me a bad quarter of and hour to
to give here up for her own good. Who
ean calenlate on the strange variations
of feminire nature.”

So argued Lisle, with the degree of
logic usual in men whose vanity has
been wounded. He was quite willing that
Nona should Le taken out of his way,
but he should have liked o see  her
weeping. broken hearted at the loss of
his faccinating self. Yef, althongh hor-
ribly irrvitated, ably never long-

ed more passionately to be in Waring's |

place—always provided the engagement,
marriage, what you will, was not to be
permancnt.

Both Mrs. Newburgh and Sir Robert
Frverard were very urgent that the wed-
ding should take place as scon as pos-
gible. Waring, though eager on this poin,
was too fearful of incurring Mona’s
displeasure to express himself as warm-
Iy as he felt. It was aiways, “IWhat
would you like, Mona,” *Whatever yxou
choose, dear,” This excessive deference
to her wishes almost wearied her. In
her present mode she did not care to
think or decide sbout anything. Nor

she |

so soon; and al- |

» did she oppose the wishes of her rela-
tives. She had fully committed herself;
perhaps the sooner the question of her
future was fixed beyond recall, the soon-

, er she would throw off the disturbing
pain which the possibility of escape cre-
ated, so long as she was still unmarried.
Moreover, she hated to receive the pre-

i sents with which Leslic Waring tried
to overwhelm her. It cost her an ef-

! fort to thank him, and still another to

'explnin that it would be more pleasing
! to her to take them from her husband’s
. hands.

| She was completely cured of her love

! for the man St. John Lisle had proved

! himself to be; but both heart and fancy

clung still to the being her imagination

had depicted. It was too soon to endure
the thought of another lover. Had
time been granted her for the efferves-
cence of her spirit to subside

—for her cruel wounds to heal, she
might have been won to regard

Waring with kindly affection; as it was,

her whole nature revolted from being

forcibly plunged into the tremendous in-
timacy of married life with a stranger.

This period of engagement was by no

means as blissful as Waring anticipated.
Mona, though gentle and complaisant,
was cold—colder than she knew—and
Waring was sometimes tempted to ask
her if the sacrifice to which she had con-
sented was too cruel. Then some strain
of compassion would steal over her heart
and thrill her voice or soften her eyes,
and the poor boy—for he was but a boy,
in spite of his years—would be lifted to
the sevenith heaven of joyous anticipa-
{ tion, He had the most unbounded faith
in Mona, and he had her assurance that
she did not love any one. His devotion,
then, must win her. How formidable the
rivalry of that first unfulfilled dream of
love was he could not know. Would he
learn it hercafter?

ert Everard, who had agzin come up to
town on his relative’s account, “I am

st’ :s drawn from a cupboard beside the
fireplace. “Quite a goos-sized room, too;
but, Deb, dear, it might be tidier!”

“So it might: but, ma belle, I have no
time; and what does the poor slave of
a girl know of tidiness? besides, if she
tried her hand, I'd never find my bits of
things.”

Mona’s remark was not uncalled for.
The apartment was sadly littered. A
cottage piano had an old Indian shawl ar-
ranged as a drapery at the back, one side
of which was unfastened; piles of music
lay on it, and on a broken-backed

affair; a heap of crumpled newspapers |

on another; a small round table was
crowded with plants, many of them with-
ered; and sundry garments in process
of mending or making were losely roll-
ed together on the ottoman. This, and a
generally undusted aspect, did not im-

| prove the appearance of the room. 1t
{ was on the ground floor, and looked vut

on a general garden, which at that sea-
son was anything but cheerful.

“I have an elegant bedroom to the
front,” resumed Mme. Debrisay. *“Come
and look at it.” Passinga glass door at

the top of the kitchen stair, she open-
! ed it, and called—*“Ameclia, bring up the
i tea-kettle; I’ll boil it myself. Its a
i great convenience being able to cry

|
i
|

down for what you want. Now, there’s
my bedroom. I am afraid it is not
much better in order than the other.”

“I can’t say that it is, Deb, but 1t is

! nearly as large as the other. 1 wonder

“Well, Mrs. Newburgh, said Sir Rob- |

very glad that everything is so eaftis-

| factorily settled. T must say Mona is a
| capital, sensible girl, and makes no fuss
| or bother about clothes. Waring’s idea
. of doing their shopping together in Paris
"is first-rate. He will sign a will in his
wife’s favor as soon as they return from
church, and meantime the post-nuptial
settlement is being prepared. Really,

Waring is most generous. What are you !

going to do?”

—indeed, I think he is in treaty for one

to make my home with him.
present, I have accepted. So old a wo-
man as I have become in the last month,
cannot be much in the way, and probably

finitely relieved, and thankful that Mona
is provided for so happily, I do mot gath-
er strength. These terrible palpitations
and faintness secin to sap my life; but
I am not uneasy; my work is done—
quite done!”

“Come, come! I hope to drink your

ideas of that ki
fixed for the f Lady Mary and the
girls will come uvp the day before, and
that will be all the company.”

“Yes, all! It is very good of you to

»

water,””

a little fur-

sip. which did

vewburgh as

t used, the baronet took leave.

mistress does not pick up as

fast as we could wish,” he said to \Weh-

ner, who helped him on with his over-
coat in the hall.

“No,; Sir Robert.
she is very weak—we
grieves me to the heart.”

“Ay! She is a good mistrees, Now
you will be sent adrift before long, I am
afraid.”

“Yes, sir,”

“Well, I'll bear you in mind.”

“Thank you, Sir Rolert.”

She i3 not strong;
1.

This conversation had
when Mcna was eng
voidable shopping with Mme. Debrisay.
Having done all they could before the
light failed them, Mona begged to be al-
lowed to take tea with her f .

“You know I have never scen your
new rooms, Deb.”

“Then come, and welecome. We will go
into Whiteley’s and get some tea calkes.

I ought to say to my palate—the ne plus
ultra of goody! I suppose Mrs, New-
burgh will not mind you being late?”

sides, Sir Robert Everard.is to be in town
{ to-day, and she likes to have his visits
all to herself. They have many memo-
ries in common—though he
younger.”

“And Mr. Waring?”

“He has gone dowr to Leicestershire to
look at a place that is to be let there.”

“Well, well; you are the lucky girl,
Mona.”

i | supsose 80.”

They
versal Provider’s, and thence walked to
Mme. Debrisax’s new quarters.

“How nice and quiet it is here!” cried
Mona, taking off her hat and Jdrawing
a chair to the fire, which Mme. Debrisay
stirred and incited to burning with some

curtail your visit to the mnicors on our 1 Row.”

“I am going to stay on here. T think |
my poor house is tolerably safe for a'
few months, Mr. Waring talks of rent- .
ing a place in some good hunting county '

—and he has very courfeously invited me |
For the :

you do not make this your salon. Tk2
lookout is more cheerful.”

“I am not much in by daylight. LUhen |M

you see the other room has a fine white
marble chimney-piece, It was intended
for the drawing-room. These houses
used to be expensive, but they have
come down like myself. Come aiong,
and I'll make the tea.”

“I think,” said Mona, presently, as she
slowly ctirred her cup, “it would be mee
to do some of the housework one’s self.”

“I suspeet a little of it would go a
long way with you. It's little work
yvouwll have to do. ‘There’s an casy life
before—"

““T'o sit on a cushion and sew up a
seam, and eat ripe strawberries, sugar,
and cream’ all day long, is not exactly
my idea of a blissful existence,” =said
Mona.

“Now, my darling. I am going to give
you a good scolding. You are looking
pale and thin, and your eyes are solemn,
as if you were going to a funeral. Is
that the way to treat the deuar, generous,
elezant young man who’s recady to wor-
ship the ground you walk on? What
is it you' want ? 1 did not think you
were the sort of girl who would cry tor
the moon.”

“Nor am 1,” returned Mona, thought-
fully. ‘L know, Deb, that Mr. Waring
is too good for me—"

“I don’t say that. No one on earth
is“too good for you, in my mind,” in-
terrupted Mme. Debrisay.

*But—Ilet me confess myself to you. I
would give anything—anything not to
be obliged to marry him. 1t is foolish,
unreascnable. I know it is. Yet 1
have such a vision of weariness before
me. I know I shall be sick to death of
being with him. 1 never know what to
say to him.”

“I warrant he knows what to say to
you!” cried’ madame.

*“J0! indeed he does not! He can only
tell me that I am perfection, and that
he adores me.”

“It’s a style of conversation few young
ladies would object to.”

“Well, I do. Yet I am sorry for him.
Poor fellow, he dees love me.”

“Ah, well you sce, some of that will
rub off when he is married. A lover is
one thing, and a husband is quite an-
other. "Then oughtn’t you to be glad
to make a human being happy 1”

“Shall I make him happy ? I doubt
it. Oh, Deb, Deb! I would give the
world for freedom and work. [ am
tired of pleasure and aimless existence.”

“Diecu des Dicux! Does that mean
you are in love with some penniless
scamp I

“No, -dear. At least I am guiltless
of marrying one man while my heart

. aches for another.”

I shall not trouble them long. Though in- :

“Then there is something underneath
I do not understand. 1f you don’t care
for any one else, all will come right.
You talk to me a year hence, and you’il
have a different story to .tell. Now, Ul

; not speak another word on the subject.

health on ycur eighticth birthday, my
dear lady!  We wmust have no doleful :
So the happy day is ¢

I hate talking of what I don’t under-
stand. Take another cup, my angel.”
For all reply, Mona burst into tears,
not & violent outburst, but a quietly bit-
‘or flow, with deep suppressed sobs,
“My dear child, what's all this
about ?” eried Mme. Debrisay, with un-
feigned concern. “What’s troubling yon?
Sure, you used to tell me all your sor-
rows when you uscd to come to me tor
your music lessons in Paris, ‘Lell me

“I really have nothing to tell,” said
Mona, struggling with her tears, “It is
just a mervous attack—a ‘erise, as you
used to call it. I have felt teartul and
unstrung ever since | was startled by
grannie’s telegram at Harrowby Chase,
and I have becén on the streteh ever sinen,
I suppose it sounds very toolish, Deb,

tbut I wish I could come and live with

cach day. It

‘are meant for bLetter things.

taken place .
in €ome una- '

|
|
|

Tea cakes are, to my mind—or may be !

vyou, and help you in some way, rather
than—"

“Oh, hush—hush—my darling. You
There’s
no one would be so welcome as your-
sclf; but there is a different life before
you.”

“Should I really be welcome to you,
Deb, suppose every one turned trom
me?”

“Hoot toot! Yes, of course, Come
—I must not let you talk any more non-
sense. I'll make the girl call a cab, and
take you straight away home.”

CHAPIER V.

Time flew swiftly. A red, frosty sun
rose on the morning before Mona was to
be changed into Mrs. Leslie Waring.

She had been persuaded to sleep in her
own room again, as Mrs. Newburgh

, seemed so much better, and quite.reton-

“No; she knows I am with you; be- |

is much |

ciled to a nice new maid, sent her from
the country by lLady Mary Everard.
“How 1is my grandmother?” was
Mona's first question, when this fune-
tionary brought her hot water.
“Nicely, miss; she was fast asleep

, when I left the room.”

“I will ring as soon as I am dressed.
Did you speak to Mrs. Newburgh?”

“Nou, miss; she looked so still and quiet
I thought it best not to disturb her.”

“Perhaps you are right. I will come

! directly.”

rove on in silence to the Uri- '

Mrs. Newburgh’s eyes were open when
her granddaughter approached; . she
smiled, kindly and faintly. When Mona
asked her if she would like to get up,
she smiled a peeulinr dreamy kind of
smile ,and murmured in » o oufiad voice:

“Yes, dear. of course T s 2

the excellence and

Blue
(eyion

Some Important Discoveries

Are made only after a long time of patient
and intelligent search. Yet we cannot say
that the public were slow in discovering

superiority of

ibbon |
Tea -

Mona therefore put her arm under her
shoulders to lielp her in rising, which
was always a little difficult.

‘Thank you, my love,” she said, in the
same indistinet way, smiling as &ge
spoke, and sitting on the side of the bed;
ber feet did not at first touch the floor.

Assisted by Mona, she put them down
resolutely, but fell back immediately, si-
lent and motionless.

It took all Mona’s strength to keep her
inert form from slipping off the bed,
while she stretched her hand to the bell-
rope whihc hung beside it. The new
lady’s-maid scme running at the sum-
mons.

*Help me to lay her down!” whispered

ona.

She felt terrified; this was somehow
different from Mrs. Newburgh's usual
fainting fits.

The maid asisted to place her in bed.
She was rigid and very heavy.

‘Fan her, Ellen,” said Mona, as she
turned away to get some restorative.

“Lord bless us, ma'am!” exclaimed the
woman, in an awestruck tone; “I do be-
lieve she’s gene.”

“Impossible!” eried Mona, rushing to
her side. ‘Why, she has only just been
'spenking to me. She often faints; send
{for the doctor.
| “Ah, no doctor will do her any good,
poor lady; her heart is quite still,” lay-
:ing her hand on it, “and her eyes—just
look at them, miss—open and glassy.”

Mona took one of the helpless hands in
both her own; the touch chilled her,

“I cannot believe it. 'Iry and give
her this,” hastily measuring out the pre-
scribed quantity of medicine.

Ellen shook her head—and obeyed. 1t
was in vain. Wehner was despatched
fm‘.“‘“ doctor, but bt e ° "
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WeLKCutw ... Wonu s e says: in
the winter of 1905 1 was very much run
down and lost flesh rapidly. My blood
was poor. . I suffered from indigestion,
severe headaches and general debility. In
1this conditicn I decided to give Dr, Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills a trial, and thankg to
this valuable medicine I am agnin enjoy-
ing perfect health.”

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure all the
failments dna to poor blood or shattered

rheumatism, nenralgia, kidney trouble,
lindigestion and seevet ailments of women
fand girls. Sold.by medicine dealers or
ihy mail at 50 cents a box cr six boxes
ifor $2.50, from the Dr. Williams Medi-
.cine Co., Brockville, Ont.

BEAUTIFYING CONCRET

New Solution of the Problem Which Has
{ Puzzled Constructors,

| With the constantly inereasing use of
reconercte in all =orts of buildings and
structural work, the question of its ap-
pearance has arisen. Many users of the
.material have spent some thought in de-
i vising means to make the finished verk
look better than it dc It is naturally
of a yellowish or greyish eclor, vwhich is
extremely monotonous and without ¢is-
tinetion, suggesting, more than anvthing
else, a surface of discolered plasier. To
overcome this the tendency has often
been to conceal the character of the
material by smoothing or coloring, but
this idea has been condemned by artists
from the great Ruskin all the way down.
Ruskin, in particular, owes muzh of his
claim to iame on the succecsful propa-
gation of his idea that in architscture,
as in all else, things, to Le heaatiful,
jmust be exactly what they seem.
Nevertheless, the fact remains that
concrete is not. beautiful, and in its nat-
jural state, or plastered over, it presents
'an appearance of weakness, without hint
1of the great strength or of the endurance
ggainst time and weather which it really
Ipossesses.  \What is being done along
truly artistic lincs in this direction ly
 the Bureau of Surveys of Philadelphia,
under the direction of George S. Web-

ster, chicf of the bureau, is, therefore, |
particularly interesting at this time. Mr. |
Webster, in the concrete bridgework re- |

cently finishted and now going forward
in various parts of the city, hsas dis-
carded entirely the idea of concealmnent,
and he and Henry H. Quimby, his as-
sistant, have made many experiments to
determine how the materianl may be
made to stand forth for what it is and
yet present a_satisfactory appearance.
One ordinary method of laying con-
crete has been to divi'e *he finished sur-
face into squs ¢ ilar spaces,
marked out n mive it

the appearance of stone laid in courses.
Unfortunately, however, it does not look
like stone. Another method, used to
conceal the line where one day’s work i
ended and the next began, was to ply
the place of joining. This is nevey sat-
isfactory, as it leaves a discolored ptreak
and suggests an attempt to hide 4 weak
spot. Mr. Webster’s method of oyercom-
ing this is to make a sharp clepr line
of indentation between each dayp work
by the temporary use of a trigngular
strip of timber, kept for the puypose.
laid in
off, and i

courses, symmetrically marke
ke an im-

yet not attempting anythin,

cellent example of thig"method is to be
seen in the bridge, just\about completed,
which carries the boulevard over the
N. P. Railroad. This style of building
is further interesting as indicating a
means of calculating approximately ~the
time required to construet the bridge.
Another successiul experiment. in the

treatment of surfaces, especially those
of railings, ballusters and columns, has
been washing, to remove the fine mater-
jal and leave a roughened exterior which
shows the grain of the substance ard
the larger pieces of which it is composed.
This brings out at once a suggestion of
the great strength of the concrete and
whetler the picces of rock shown be the
black trap or the rounded pebbles, either
of which may be used in the mixtures,
the color is highly satisfactory and the
impression that of genuineness. It does
not look like rock of any kind unless it |
might be that known to geologists as
conglomerate, which, in fact, it s,
though made artificially. It has been
found that this washing off of the sur-

THIS ARTICLE  -REMOVED

{nerves. That is why they cure anaemia, |

face does not destroy the sharpness of
1roints or corners and the roughness pro-
d'uced is not so great as to permit of the
ldgment of moisture.
About all of the new bridges now
nder way or to be provided are to be
this decorated reinforced concrete.
side from this happy solution cithe
1estion of beauty tke material for
ridge work is as strong as steel ard
uch more enduring. Especially when
ibjected to the acid gases of locomotive
moke and the action of steam the con-
‘ete remains unaffected, whercas the
tcel is subject to corrosion. Of course,
0, in the matter of cost, the figures
e greatly in favor of the concrete. The
ncrete bridge on Frankford avenue,
ross the Poquessing Creek, for ir-
ince, more beautiful than any steel
ructure could be, cost about $12,600.
r steel the cost would be about $25,-
). In general, the difference in cost
- conercte bridges is about 33 per cent.
s than for steel and fully 50 per cent.
s than for any kind of hewn stone. As
ween stone and concrete this differ-
e is made up largely in the cost of
astruction rather than in the material.

S e G ——
BEWARE OF SCARLET FEIVER,
rms Possessed of Remarkable Vitality,
as Many Instances Show.
In a farm house in one of the New
igland states a case of scarlet fever
expectedly developed not long ago. On
king for its origin the physician found
t some old cotton quilts, laid away in
garret for years, had recently been
cen down and aired and put to use
| by the family. These bed coverings, it
was remembered. had been put away
after a siege of the disease. Fhis is only
one of many instances that could be re-
lated to show how long the infectious
agent retains its vitality and Low com-
mon a thing it is for scarlet fever to be
disseminated by bedding and other ob-
jects. These quilts should have been
burned as soon as the first patients had
recovered.

I'he children of a certain physician
W 2 1y allowed to unleck an an-
tique secretary that had not been open-
ed for years. In it they found tresses
of heir that had been cut from the heads
of children who had died twenty years
beicre of searlet fever. In a few days
they were both siricken with the dread
dis e,

The ease with which this disease is!
disceminuted is appalling. It has been
known to be spread to a neighboring
house simply from the airing of bed
clothing in a windowy Infected bed
clothing shouid never be washed with
any other. The disease has been trans-
mitted in this way. A bouquet of flow-
ers that was sent from a scarlet fever |
room {o a hospital carried the disease.—
Goced ousekeeping.

——iy - ———

HEALTH IN THE HOME.

Baby’s Own Tablels are equally good
y for little babies or big children. If a
i child is suffering from any of the min-
or ills of childhood a few doses of the
Tablets wil' cure it. And an occasional |
dose to the well child will prevent sick-
ness.  Mrs. A, Mercier, Rivier, Quelle,
Que., says:—*“My baby was cross, irri-
table, did not slep at night and did not
scem to thrive, but since giving ler
Baby’s Own Tablets all this is changed.
She now eats well, sleeps well and  is
growing fat. The Tablets have proved
2 blessing to both myself and the child.”
So say all mothers wha have used this
medicine. Baby’s Own Tablets are sold
by all druggists, or you can get them
from The Dr. Williams Medicine  Co.,
Brockville, Ont., at 25 cents a box.
—— e —

The Inevitable,

Porkand (of Chicago, showing friends
his new residence)—Now ,what do you |
think of that for a Looey Quinsy din-
ing room ? I guess them Astor-Astor
hotels ain’t got nothing on that, eh?

Friend (from New York) I should

ork. An ex- it mdy heat unevenly.

Incubators .°.
and Brooders

The hatching eeason [is at hand i
those who contemplate [raising over ¥
hundred chicks will finfl incubators wiid

means a better chance

next winter.

_There are a few points that meed con-
sideration in artificial infubating and
brooding.

offensive odd
sene, of decaying

machine, The machine atch fair-
ly well but to raise the chicks is anoth-
er question. Thousands of chicks are
ruined by being hatched in ill-ventilated
rooms, especially if very moist.

The machine, especially a hot air mate,
must not be run in & direct draught, ay
It is well to have
four or more thermometers and place
them in different parts of the egg tray
before putting the eggs in, to make sure
your machine has no “hot spots.” Raise
or lower the ends of the machine until
it heats at least within a degree and
one-half at all parts, If @ hot epot is
found in the centre, this can be screen-
ed by attaching a cloth or a pi2:2 of
metal under the top of the egg chamber.
This will usually vause the heat to dis-
tribute better.

It is wise to follow the manufacturer’s
directions as to operating the machine.
Different makes reqmuire different treat-
ment and the maker asually knowe what
his machine requires to de - good work.
Care should always be taken to k:ep
the lamp amd burner clean. At times!
the wire at the base of the burnexr gets
dirty or covered with dust; this shoull
be well cleaned, otherwise, the lamp is
liable to flicker or smoke.

Chicks, as a rule, are more ecasily
hatched than reared. Mortality in!
young chicks is frequently due to bad.
incubating; i.e., machines run in rooms|
in which the air is foul, or ran uneven
in temperature, the parent stock being:
sickly or lacking in vigor, one can not
b= too particular about this point when
selecting breeding stock; or it may be
due to bad brooding amd feeding, such
as too low and too high temperatures,
feceding sloppy feeds, indigestible feeds,
or too much at a time followed by short
feeds.

Our method of feeding is usually to
remove the chicks from the incubator to
the brooder, which has been bedded with
cut straw or hay and warmed to 95 de-
grees, at the age of 36 to 48 hours.
We place on a board some grit, also
some bread erumbs or cracked wheat and
oatmeal. We keep this well supplied for
perhaps two days, until all the chicks
know where to look for food. We also
keep a constant supply of pure water in
easy access. After the second day im
the brooder we begin feeding about five
or six times daily, just what the chick-
ens eat quickly. It is still somewhat of
a debatable point whether it is wise to
feed a young chick all it wants to eat
before it is two tveeks of age. We try
to feed a little less than they would
eat. Such feeds as bread and milk are
given carly in the morning, which is fed
on clean boards or troughs. At 9 o’clock
scme cracked wheat or pin head oatmeal
is fed, or if these are not to be had,
small wheat screening. This is buried
slightly in the litter on the floor, so as
to induce the chicks to exercise. The
above feeds are used-alternately. Before
there is any grass, we feed usually two
feeds a day, after the chicks are a week
old, of grated or chopped root or onions,
sometimes beiled potatoes; enough shorts
and bran is added to this to absorb the
juices of the root. We try to have the
chicks drink some milk, or if this is not
at hand, we Leep beef scrap in easy ad-
cess. The feeding of such cooked or
raw meat is dangerous—a little is good.
Where there is plenty of milk or insects,
the animal food is not so essential, After
three weeks of age, feed three times
daily, plenty of vegetables and grass
(and exere! Grit, water and broken
charcoal in easy access., Reduce heat of
brooder four degrees per week until 76
degrees is reached. Chicks 5 or 6 weeks
old require no artificial heat.

—_——————

LYRICS FROM THZ LOCKUP,

Plea of a Remorseful Bard Hits the
Heart of a Magistrate.

With a prefatory note saying that he
would reform and work if relcased from
liker's Island, where he was sent for
threo months for disorderly conduct, Jan-
uary 27, John Donnelly, of Naw Rochelle,
sent the following appeal to Magistrate
Dreen yesterday:

O, ncble judge, great, mighty judge, to
you in verse I write:

I ask for my prompt release—please
help me in my fight.

In January, at the bar, in far famed
Yorkville Court.

I was intoxicated and—I thought myself
a sport.

While standing humbly, penitent, before
you at the rail

You szid that I was guilty and then seng

me off to jail.

I have to date, gerved half my time and
promise to repent,

If you will let me mend my ways before
the end of Lent.

Ah, if youdo, I promise you that whis-

kies, ales and becrs

Will nat pollute my lips again, I vow, for
many years.

TFor I have found at last that what the

temp’rance people say,

A drunken life, O mighty Judge, is life

that doesn’t pay.

Come, open wide your heart to me and

let me out of jail

And I will promise that for years I'll

drink no more mixed ale.

Do {)ny attention to these words, e

humbly writ in rhyme,

And if your heart no pity takes—Ild

have to terve my time.

say not! By-the-way, you haven’t
shown me the library ? |

Porkand—Lib'ry? Wake up, wake
up! Why, Carpegie’s made ’em  ®0
common, all the best families are eut-
ting ’em out!—Puck

v

Magistrate Breen said that a man whe
wrote such poetry ought to get a chanes’
to reform, and he ordered his probation-
ary officer tohgo over to the Island te-
day with an order for Donnellly’s re-
lease.—N. Y. Herald.
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