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: A Refreshing Stimulant

That is perfectly harmless because it

is free from all
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GREEN TEA
A Perfect Luxury for Japan Tea Drinkers

Lead packets only.

25c, 30c, 40c, 50c and 60c Per Lb.

At all grocers.
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CHAPTEER. XX.

The next morning, while Lady Ether-
idge was engaged in giving directions to
‘her maid in regard to the safe keeping
of her costly jewelry, preparatory vo her
{ourney into the country, a letter was

aid before her, which, opening, she found

to be the appointment of herself as maid
of honor to the Queen, with a command
to her to repair immediately to Windsor,
where the court was then residing.

With the letter in her hand, Rose went
to the dressing-room of the duchess, and,
being admitted, put it into her hands.

“My dear, this is fortunate, You
need not now leave town; the court of
Queen Charlotte will be a refuge,” said
the duchess, with a smile,

Rose answered that smile with a
brighter onme. Young, beautiful, weal-
thy and noble—queen of beauty and of
fashion in her first London season —sbe
was well pleased to be delivered from the
mecessity of leaving town at the very
acme of her social triumph,

“You need not countermand your
packing, my dear, as you must take your
wardrobe to Windsor with you, of
course,” ’said the duchess,

“When should I leave?” inquired Rose.

“To-morrow afternoon, at farthest. I
shall go down in a few days after you.
Now, run away and superintend your
preparations,”

And the interview closed.

The evening of the same day a tall
thin dark figure of a man, with his coat
collar turned up and his hat pulled low
over his brow, might have been scen
treading some of the narrowest courts
and alleys in one of the most crowded

arts of central London. He paused he-
ore a gerat, dilapidated house, that had
‘n the olden times, been the town man-
sion-of a proud prelate; but, long fallen
from its high estate, was a tenement
erowded with beggars, tramps and with
thieves, wns after pursuing, ail day
long. their nefarious trades through the
strets, retired here at night, some to
eat, drink and sleep, some to comcoct
new plans of robbery, and others to hide
from the pursuit of the law, for as yet
the character of this house was unm-
known to the police, and its moldering
walls, vet afforded sure refuge for fugi-
tives,

“Disgusting place! What ever can Rob-
erts be hiding for now?  For nothing
that has brought him much profit, or i:e
wonld not be perdu here; he would get
out of the country,” said the man, as he
entered the wide, open hall door, and
picked his way, loathingly, along a lofty
passage and up a broad staircase, com-
mon to all the tenants of the building,
and as filthy as the foulest outside al-
ley. or the most neglected stable yard.
The only modification was that on every
successive landing the dirt was a little
less thick and moist, as though the ad-
hering contaminations from without had
gradually fallen off from ascending foot-
steps.  From the open doors of every
room in this house squalid children tum-
bled in and out, and the querulous voices
of angry, drunken, or suffering men and
women were heard.

Through all this the visitor passed up
to the third floor. and turned to a door
en the right, and gave a peculiar rap,

“Come in,” said a very pleasant, man-
Iy vaice.

The visitor entered a large front
room, dark, dingy and scantily furnish-
ed, yet free from the dirt that defiled
the lower rooms and passages.

“Fk! what the deuce, Rolerts; that
was your voice, but where are you?” in-
quircd he, looking about him, in the semi-
obscurity of the apartment.

“Here,” answered the same clear, soft
yoice, as the owner emerged from some
ark corner and opened the window shut-
ters, letting in a sufficiency of light to
reveal the room and its meagre furni-
ture—a large, four-posted bed, with dark
and tattered green curtains, a worm-eat-
en oak table, rickety chairs. and so forth.

The occupant was a well-dressed, iand-

8
;

some, fair-haired man, with a sweet and
happy and candid expression of couun-
tenance,

“Welcome, most noble Mac., to the old
palace of the lora bishops of Ely. 1t is
many centuries since the followers of a
court honored its halls wit the ir pres-
ence,” said the inmate of this room, ad-
vancing to meet his visitor.

“Eh, good Heavens, William, what has
brought you, the greatest epicurean ' in
town, to this beastly place?” exclaimed
the visitor, in dismay.

“Necessity, good Mac; necessity which
knows no law. But I may ask in my
turn, what brings the most assiduous
courtier of the day into this same
‘beastly’ place?”

“Remotely, the same necessity; prox-
imately your note of this morning.”

“Ay, my note. I wrote to you by a
trusty messenger to send me ten pounds;
I thought you would have sent it.”

“I chose to bring it. I have been for
days in search of you, and considered
myself very lucky this morning in re-
ceiving your note.”

“Even though it cost you ten pounds,”
laughed the fair-haired man.

“Even 50,” said the other, going to the
door and securing it. Then, returning to
the side of William Roberts, he said:

“I wish to engage you in an enterprise
of some danger, but much profit.”

“You know, Mae,” said the soft-spoken
man, “that danger is a decidedly objec-
tionable element in any enterprise in
which I am to be engaged.”

“Oh, T know, William, that courage is
not among your vices, but avarice is
certainly one of your noblest virtues,
and this adventure, if it has the least
spice of danger, has also the largest
promise of profit.”

“Explain.”

“I will, darkly. For instance, a oer-
tain nobleman has become desperately
enamored of a certain beautiful girl,
without parents or guardian to protect
her. He cannot marry the girl upon
account of our national prejudice in fa-
vor of a man having but one wife, and
she is not to be won on any other
terms. To-morrow afternoon this girl
takes a journey to Windsor in a post-
chaise, with no attendant but her maid
and footmin. She must be waylaid and
carried off.”

The fair-haired, soft spoken man shook
his head. murmuring:

“Ugly business!
your nobleman
mg1!7

“Nay, now, Williamn, You do not show
your usual perspicacity. My lord will
do nothing, and permit nothing to be
done, unworthy of a—nobleman.”

_“But yet he would avail himself o
circumstance tha
his power?”

“Nay, I do not even say that; but
what T say is, that I shail place this
beauty in his power, and give him the
opportunity and the choice of playing
the desperate lover or the nmgmum;lous
hero.”

“Perilous!

. Ugly business! |Is
privy to this proceed-

f any
t placed this girl in

“Per] But what aid do you re-
quire from me personally 7"
“Such aid oniy shall
‘personally’ perfect!y safe.
engage six or cight of your most reso-
lute companions, They must start/for
Windsor to-morrow morning, and go on
until tliey reach 1oun=low Heath, There,
at some convenient place, they must dis-
guise and mask themselves, and lie in
wait for the post-chaise containing this
girl and her servants, stop it, bind the
servants, and carry off the girl. This
must be effected without bloodshed, and
with as little violence as possible,”
“Difficult, my dear Mae! Very diffi-
cult! But my own part seems to De very
easy, only to send down those fellows,
and, I suppose, be their paymaster.”
“Nay, not qiite so easy as that, ei-
ther, William. You and I must go down
to Hounslow Ileath. a littls.farther on
toward Windsor, say in that piece of
wood half a mile from the ‘Magpie,” and

s make you

You must
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Grippe or Influenza, whichever you like

to call it, is one of

diseases known.

the most weakening

Scort’s Ermulsion, which is Cod
Liver Oil and Hypophosphites in casily di-
gested forin, is the greatest strength-builder
known to medical science. :

It is so easily digested that it sinks into
the system, making new blood arnd new fat,
and strengthening nerves and muscles.

Use Scor?’'s
Influenza.

Invaluable for Coughs and Colds.

Emulsion after

ALL DRUQGGISTS; BOc. AND $1.00.
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m:' this young lady from the ruf-

“Rescue her? I don’t understand. Why

his self-coneeit, thanked him for the hon-
or he intended her, but begged leave to
decline it. And when the young gentle-

in the world should she be carried off
if zve are to msg: her?” chat

Simply for t very purpose—
Wwe may rescue her. This enamored no-
bleman of whom ¥ speak is a man of the
highest honor. He would never counten-
ance violence. If your ruffians, for in-
stance, after carrying off the beauty,
were to carry her to him, she would be
sent back in honor to her friends, and
they would be transported for their
paine. But if you and myself should be
so fortunate as to rescue this beauty
from the hands of the robbers ,at a spot
mear the country house ¢wned by this
nobleman, and carry her Yo tnat house
as a safe refuge for the night, there-1s
no law of honor to prevent my lord from
receiving her with the most exigent hos-
pitality, and rewarding her gallant de-
liverers with princely munificence.” e
“With ‘princely mmunificence!’ I un-
derstand it all now, my dear Mac.”
“Pray understand no more than is ne-
cessary to carry out our plans, which
you see have only the least flavor of
the spice of danger for your friends, and
none at all for yourself. You have only
to help me to rescue a young lady from
the power of thieves, who will be in-
structed only to make a show of resist-
ance. You will have all the glory and
profit, and none of the danger.”

“Humph ! And this profit, dear
Mac?”

. “Five hundred pounds, when the lady
is safe at Howlet Close, the country
house of which I spoke.”

“I \} your man, dear Mac! and now
as it ‘x.zdnrk enough without for me to
emerge from my inner obscurity, I will
80 out and beat up the necessary re-
cruits. You can find me in this room
again to-morrow morning, dear Mac, for,
like ghosts that ‘visit the glimpses of
the moon,’ I have to get back into my
grave, this house, as soon as it is light
u:lthout. Ah, Mac, times have changed
gince you and I served together in the
Forty-fifth. I have gone —down, down,
down; you—up, up, up. I hide in the
darkness of an old r& cry; you bask
in the sunshine of a court.”

“It is you own fault, William.
have twice the srenins T h
are too cffeminate, too mugch afraid of
labor, pain and danger. = What you
would do must be done in profound
secrecy, and is done with so much cau-
tion and hesitation as to defeat its pur-
pose. If you had an enemy, William,
that you were obliged to get rid of, you
would not challenge him and run him
through the body, as I should, because
you would not like to see his blood flow,
and would very much dislike to have
your own spilled. No, you would get
rid of "your enemy by administering to
hu.n some slow, sweet poison, that should
bring on a gentle decline, and easy, pain-
less death. Nay, I could even imagines
you sitting by the bed, smoothing the
pillows, and soothing the last hours of
that enemy whom you had so gently con-
ducted to death—you are so benevolent
as well as so effeminate.”

The fair-haired man smiled softly and
brightly, murmuring:

“You were always a flatterer, dear
Mac; even before you dreamed of be-
coming a courtier.”

They shook hands and parted.

“A desperate crisis when a man feels
himself driven to an act for which he
does not know whether he shall be re-
warded or reviled,” murmured the per-
sonage called Mac, as he descended the
stairs.

You
ave, but you

- L - L] -

That same evening the Duchess of
Beresleigh and family were due at Lester
House, where Lady Tester received her
“dear five hundred friends.” They went
early, intending to return early. And,
again, the two young women—the an.
tipodes of the social world—met, to be
rival stars of the assembly—Rosamond,
Lady Etheridge of Swinburne, a snow-
white, golden-haired, blue-eyed and rosy-
lipped beauty; and Laura Elmer, the
governess, a tall, dark, brilliant brunette
and genius—the poetess of the day.

The humble position of Miss Elmer
was not known or suspected beyond the
families of Beresleigh and Lester.

Lady Lester, as I have said, patronized
Miss Elmer as the influential friend of
the Baroness of Etheridge, and society
accepted Miss Elmer at the hands of
Lady Lester.

That evening, as usual, the Duke of
Beresleigh avoided Lady Etheridge, 'leav-
ing her to be attended and followed by
a troop of adorers, while he himself di-
vided his attentions impartially among
the ladies of his acquaintance present.

Rose was principally surrounded by
aspiring bachelors and widowers and
their anxicus mothers and sisters; and
Laura by old litterateurs, who were, with
an odd mixture of curiosity, jealousy and
admiration, welcoming a newcomer into
their Olympian sphere, and by others
who, without having-any literary jeal-
ousy or matrimonial designs, simply de-
lighted in the conversation of a brilliant
woman, or were proud of a poetical celeb-
rity.

Sir Vincent Ierster was present, but
looking so ill and so preoccupied as to
draw upon himself the notice and the
softly-murmured  eriticisms of many
present, until, at length, Lady Lester,
observing these things, went and whis- |
pered to him her advice that he should
plead indisposition and retire. And Sir
Vincent, glad to escape, immediately fol-
lowed her counsel.

Lady Lester, in watching the moodi-
ness of Sir Vincent for the last few days,
was in serious anxiety for his health
and reason; and could find but one solu-
tion for the problem.

“He is in love with Miss Elmer. Tese
dark-haired people are very uncertain,
impulsive and unreasonable, and difficult
to be restrained by church or state; I
am sure, of the two evils, I would rather
the girl would encourage him a little
than that he should be looking and act-
ing so strangely as to draw upon himself
the animadversions -of all our friends,”
she thought. = :
While Lady Lester was thus seeking
and not finding out the true explanation
of the baronet’s uneasiness, her son
Ruthven Lester, by patience and per-
severance, in watching and availing him-
self of the first oppertunity, had sue-
ceeded in detaching Lady Etheridge from
all others, and leading her into the re-
cess of a bay window, where, with the
confidence of a young man, on admir
able terms with himself. he declared his
passion and made a formal offer of his

man would have pressed his suit, she
terminated the interview by rising and
joining the company.
And soon after the Duchess of Bere-
sleigh ordered her carriage and they re-
turned home.

-

- - - - - -

An engagement to a hreakfast given
by the Hon. Mrs. Hobart, at her villa,
near Fulham, occupied-the forenoon of
the next day, so that it was between
four and five o’clock that Lady Ether-
idge, accompanied orly by her maid, en-
tered her carriage to ‘set out for Wind-
sor. The ride that afternoon was through
one of the most beautiful suburbs of the
town, and up over the green meadows
and shady groves bordering the river.
It was quite dark when the carriage
reached Hounslow, and stopped to water
the horses at the hotel.

“We wish to reach Windsor in good
time to-night. Are the roads safe?”
asked the coachman.

“Ay, ay, the rads be well enough; but
there hasn’t been a travelling carriage
passed the heath for the last week that
hasn’t been stopped by footpads. And a
passil o’ very suspicious looking char-
acters wentrgy here a couple of hours
ago. You'd a deal better stop where you
are for the night,” answered the ostler,
as he held a pail of water for the “nigh”
horse to drink. 5

The latter part o1 this speech counter-
acted the former, for the coachman im-
mediately came to the conclusion that
there lurked an interested motive in this
forewarning; so, instead of communi-
cating it to Lady Etheridge, hie replied:

“Oh, I think we will try to get onm, at
least as far as the Magpie, where we

 can. sleep if necessary.’ ’And gathering

up his reins, he drove on.

They were soon out wupon the open
heath, ‘where nothing could be more
weird, dreary and desolate than the as-
pect of heaven and earth. The sky was
overclouded, dark and lowering —not a
single stax was wsible, The heath was
bare, lone and shadowy, from the murky
centre to the obscured horizon. The
only sound was that of the solitary car-
riage as it rolled along the night road.
Yet no sense of fear troubled the heart
of Lady Etheridge; she had heard none
of the rumors of outlying footpads, and
was ignorant of the warning given by
the people at Hounslow. She was lying
back among the cushions in that dreamy
luxurious state induced by being carried
along with an easy rapid motjon through
the darkness, when suddenlgnd silent-
ly the carriage was stopped and sur-
rounded by dark, masked figures. Lady
Etheridge, her heart paralyzed with ex-
treme terror, sat transfixed and speech-
less, while her maid uttered scream upon
scream. The same instant the coachman
fired one shot from his double barreled
pistol and was about to fire another
when he was mastered and disarmed.

“Yield quietly and no harm shall be-
fall you!” said one of the assilants, as
they threw down and gagged and bound
the struggling man.

The door of the carriage was then
opened, and the inmgtes summoned to
come forth.

Lady Etherbridge, controlling her ex-
cessive terror, drew off her diamond
ring, took off her watch and chain, drew
out her purse and offering them all to the
men, besought them to set her coach-
‘man at liberty, and let her proceed up-
on her journey.

But the loud screams of the maid
drowned at oce her proffer and thir re-

y.
“Stop the mouth of that screeching
vixen, and let us hear what the lady
says,” commanded a leader among the
assailants, and in another instant the
poor screaming maid was seized, gagged,
bound, and laid by the side of the help-
less coachman, with the taunting words:

“Misery loves company, my lass.”

Lady Etheridge was again suminoned
to come forth; bil, controlling her agi-
tation, she said:

“Listen to me! Here is all the money
and jewelry that I have about me; take
it all, free my servants, and let¥us pur-
8ue our journey.”

“Yes, my lady; certainly, your lady-
ship,” said the leader, pocketing the of-
fered valuables, and gently, but forcibly,
lifting Lady Etheridge from the car-
riage.

(To bhe continued.)
—_———
Home Comforts of a Deaf and Dumb
Invenfor.

W. E. Shaw, a deaf and dumb eleec-
trical worker and inventor, has a most
Jnteresting home. His wife is also a deaf
mute, and they really have every con-
venience that people enjoy who have all
their senses.

Any one who calls at the Dorchester
home presses an electric button, but in-
stead of ringing a bell, it simply drops
a weight, which attracts the attention
of the inmated by the vibration it
causes. Then Shaw has a’sort of alarm.
clock that controls wires which move the
pillow under his head, and another ‘which
at an appointed time flashed a light in
his eyes.

The burglar alarm of the house is par-
ticuiarly ingenious. By pressing a button
under his bed, Shaw could give an in-

in bed an electric shock wiich would, to
,

say the least, surprise him.—Boston
Record.
—_——eeo——
Information Held Back,

There had been a fatal railroad apci-
dent and the reporter sought informa-
tion.

“See here,” said the offieial, testily,
“you fellows must think we have acci-
dents for your benefit.”

“Perhaps you wouldn't mind telline me
whose ‘benefit you have them for?” re.
joined the reporter.

But even touching this point the offi-
cial was reticent. Philadelphia Ledger.

nand.
Lady Etleridge,'inwardly amused at

truder who approached him as he lay |

A SPRING NEED,

a Tonic to Put the Blood Rizbt»rf\ >

Spring blood is bad blood. Ipdoor
life during the winter months i8~ Te-
sponsible tor weak, watery, - impure
blood. You need & tonic to build up
the blood in  spring just.as much as
the trees need new sap to give them
vitality for the summer. Im the
spring bad blood shows itself in
many ‘ways. In ecme it breeds pim-
ples and eruptious. In others it may
be through occasional headaches, a
variable appetite, perhaps twinges of
neuralgia or rheumatism; or a lazy
feeli in the morning and a desire
to avoid exertion. For these spring
ailments it is @ tonic you need, and
:the  greatest blood-making; ‘health-
lgiving tonic in the world is Dr.

Williams’ Pink Pills. Every dose
helps to make new, rich, red health-
giving  blood, which reaches every
nerve and every organ in the body,
bringing health, strength and energy
to weak, despondent, ailing men aud
women. Here is proof. Mrs. Geo
Merritt, Sandy Cove, N. 8., says:
“I was weak, feeling miserable and
terribly run down. 7The doctor whom
I consulted, said the trouble was
anaemia, but he did not. help me. A
friend advised me to take Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills and it is simply
impossible for me to over-estimate
the good they have done me. I shall
@lways reammend them to ‘ailing
friends.”

But if you want new health you
must get the genuine Dr. Wiiliams’
Pink Pills for Pale People, manufac-
tured in Canada at Brockville, Ont.
Other so-called pink pills are fraudu-
lent  imitations. The genuine Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Plls are sold by all reput-
able medicine dealers or sent by mail
at 50 cents a box or six boxes for $2.50
by writing the Dr. Williams® Medicine
Co., Brockville, Ont.

———e——
A Voice From the Penitentiary.

The lines were found spme years ago, pen-
cilled on a fly leaf of one of the books
belonging to the library of the Provincial
Pentitentiary at Kingston, and are supposed
to have been written by a convict:

I've wandrered far away, mother,

Far from my happy home,

And left the land that gave ime birth,
In other climes to roam;

And Time since then has rolled his yarn
And marked it on my brow,

Yet still I think on thee, mother,
I'm thinking on thee now.

When by thy gentle side, mother,
You watched my dawning youth,
And kissed be in your pride, mother,
Taught me the words of Truth,
Then brightly was my soul lit up
‘With thoughts of future joy,
While you bright fancy garlands wove,
To deck your darling boy.

I'm thinking on the day, mother
When, with such anxious care,

You lifted up your heant to heavem,
Your hope, your trust, was there,

Fond memory brings the parting glanoce,
Whilst tears rolled down my cheek,

That last long loving look told more
Than ever words could speak.

I'm lonely and forsakew, mother,
No friend is near me now
To soothe me with a tender word,
Or cool my burning brow.
The dearest ties arfection wove
Are all mow torn from me; .
They left me when my trouble came,
They did not love like theo,

£

I would not have thee know, mothee,
How brightest hopes decay;

The tempter with his baneful cup . '
Has dashed them all away,

And shiine has left venom sting

To rack with anguish wild,

Yet still I would not have thee know
The sorrows of thy child.

i hnow vou would not chide, mother,

i You would not glve me blame,

But soothe me with a teader word,
And bid me hape again.

I'm lonely and forsaken now,
Unpitied and unblest,

Yet still I wou'd not have thee know,
How sorely I'm distressed.

I've wandered far away, mother,
Since I deserted thee,

And left thy trusting heart to break
Beyond the deep blue sea;

Yet, mother, still I love thee well,
I long to hear thee ak,

And feel again that healing breath
Upon my careworn cheek.

But, ah! there is a thought, mother,
Pervades by beating breast,

That thy freed spirit my have flown
To its eternal rest;

And as I wipe the tears away,
There whispers in my ear

A voice that speaks from Heaven, mother,
And bids me seek thee there.

'BABY'S SHILE.

’/

Baby’s smile indicates that he is we!l
and happy. It is only the sick child who
is cross and restless. And the mother cxn
depend upon it that when her baby ciies
he is not crying simply to be ugly —
that is not his nature—he is erying me-
cause he is in pain—most probably kis
little stomach is out of order. The mo-
ther will find Baby's Own Tablets a
never failing cure for all the minor ail-
ments of little ones. In the homes whnre
the Tablets are used there are no °ToSss,
crying babies—nothing butbright, happy
and playful babies—the kind that are &
Jjoy to the-home. Mrs. Jos. Legree, Cara-
quet, N. B., says: “At the time I sent
for PRaby’s Own Tablets my littis one
“was weak and failing. He woudd oy
night and day, and I did not s*em ahle
to get anything to help bim. Af*s: uiv-
ing him the Tablets there' was a griat
change and he has since thrived : N2y
The Tablets are sold by druggists or by
mail at 25 cents a box from The Dr.
Williams® Medicine Co., Brockville, ¢y

—_——————
How Have You Decided, My Boy?

thrcugh the ycar?
It is time you decided, my boy,
march with the proud or go skulk-
y in fear,
find the world cold or be warmed
y its-cheer.
You may wisely create or destroy;
You may dawdle along through the glor-
fous days,
You may stray with the lazy in profitless
ways,

How have you decided, my boy?

Are you
you must?
Have you hoisted your banner, my boy?
Have you made up your mind to be worthy
of trust,
To stand for your rights and to dare to be
just

the stress and the strife and the joy?

may hide in dismay at the end of the

year,

may feel that the earth is all barren

and drear, Y

Or the world may be falr and the skies may
ear!

In
You

You

How m»"e you decided, my boy?
—S. E. Kliser.

—_———————
A 98cent bargain is either, reduced
from a dollar or advanced from 95 centa

Weak, Tired and Depressed People Reel\_

Have you chosen the route you shall Luke'

Or bravely set forth to be worthy of praiso;

going to face without fear what |

EXPERIMENTS WITH FARM CROPS

The bers of the Onmtario Agriculs
tura] and Experimental Union are pleas-
ed to state that for 1907 they are pre-
pared to distribute into every township
of Ontario material for experiments with
Aodder crops, roots, grains, grasses, clov-
ers, and fertilizers. About 2,000 varie-
ties of farm crops have been tested in
the experimental department of the On-
tario Agricultural College, Guelph, for at
least five years in succession. These con-
sist of varieties from nearly all parts
of the world, some of which have done
exceedingly well in the carefully con-
ducted experiments at the College and
are now being distributed free of
charge for co-operdtive experiments
throughout Ontario. The following is
the list of co-operative experiments in
agriculture for 1907:
No. Experiments.
1—Three varieties of oats .
2a—Three varieties of six rowed
barley ooy .t i
2b—Two varieties of two
BRNIBY: <o B3 00 i
3—Two varieties of Hulless bar-
L R s e e
4—Two varieties of spring wheat
5—Two varieties of buckwheat..
6—Two varieties of field peas..
7—Emmer and Spelt .. .. ..
8—Two varieties of husking corn
10—Three varieties of mangels .. .
11—Two varieties of sugar beets

for feeding purposes ..
12—Three varieties of Sweaish turn-

Plots.
3

rowed

13—Nohl Rabi end two varieties of
OBFYORE: oo 3o siniicie . e
:15—Three varieties of fodder or sil-
BHE COYN “5- Tl SEE 0N e as
16—Three varieties of millet .. ..
17—Three varieties of sorghum ..
18—Grass peas and two varieties
of vetches .. Sy 8 e N
19—Field cabbage and two varie-
tiesof rape .. .. .. . ..
20—Three yarieties of grasses ...
21—Sainfoin, Lucerne and Burnet. .
22—Five varieties of field beans..
23—Three varieites of field beans
24—Three varieties of sweet corn
25—Fertilizers with potatoes .. ..
26—PFertilizers with Swedish tur-
AT S el T L TR
27—Sowing mangels on the level
and in drills
28a—Two varieties of early pota-
BOBD v e s Ak i
28b—Two varieties of medium ri?®
pening potatoes .. ..
28¢c—Two varieties of late
L TN T e VAR
29—Three grain mixtures for grain
production .. e 45 2y
30—Three mixtures of grasses and
clover, forhay .. .. .. .. .o
The size of each plot in each of the
first twenty-seven experiments and in
Nos. 29 and 30 is to be two rods long by
one rod wide, and in No. 28, one rod
square, e
Each person in Ontario who wishes te
join in the work may choose any ome
of the experiments for 1907, and apply
the same. e material will be furnish-
ed in the order in which the applica-
tions are received until the supply is ex-
hausted. It might be well for each ap-
plicant to make a second choice, for fear
the first could not be granted. All ma-
terial will be furnished entirely free of
charge to each applicant, and the produoy
will, of course, become the praperty o
the persop who conduets the experiment,
C. A. Zavitz, Director, y

Ontario Agriculttifal €sllege, !
————————
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TRI-CENTENNIAL OF GREAT EVENT,

Arrangements are being made to get
New York, Vermont and Canada to un-
ite in celebrating on July 4th, 1909, the
300th anniversary of Samuel de éh.np-
plain’s discovery of the lake which beare
his name, and which abuts on the terri-
tory of each of these communities.
France was beginming to oolenize Can-
ada at the time of the discovery of Lake
Champlain, and England was starting te
establish its thirteen American colonies
along the Atlartic coast. Ifmmplain
was Governor of Canada.

The events of which the discovery of
Lake Champlain was an dncident had im-
portant consequences for the American
continent. Champlain was persuaded by
the Hurons and Algonquins to accom-
pany a war party of these tribes on a
raid into the northern part of the pre-
sent State of New York to help chastise
their enemies, the Iroquois, or Five Na~
tions—Mohawks, O d S a8,
Oayugas, and Oneidas. A litle over three
weeks after he got his first 5limpse of
the lake he and his Indian allles encoun-
tered a band of the Mohawks near the
present Ticonderoga and defeated them.
That was on July 30th, 1609, six weeks
before Henry Hudson in his Half Moon
sailed through the Narrows into New
York Bay and began his ascent of the
big river. Although not enumerated in
Creasy’s “Decisive Battles of the World,”
that fight in the present Hesex County,
N. Y., nearly three centuries ago, de-
serves a place on the roll. ¥t wae a turn-
ing point in human history. Champlain’s
defeat of the Mohawks started the blood
feud between the Iroquois and . the
French, and in the wars of the next cen-
tury and a half those formidable war-
riors, the fiercest fighters of the West-
ern Hemisphere, took the side of the sue-
cessive owners of New York, the Dutch
and the British in their conflicte with the
| French invaders from above the St. Law- .
| rence and the lakes. It was the Iroquois
| who saved Britain’s feeble calonies in
their early days from being cut in two
tand overwhelmed by the French from
Canada, preserved North America for the
Anglo-Saxon race, and thus prepared the
way for the younger and more progres-
sive' branch of the race to-:raise up a
nation, the United States, in the fairest
and best part of the continent.—From
Leslie’s Weekly.
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The Pot and the Kettle.

Mrs. Finehealth (at hotel entrance)—
No,¢I have no money to spare for you.
I don’t see why an able-bodied man like
you should go about begging.

Lazy tramp--I'spcse, mum, it's fer
J about the same reason that a healthy
woman like you boards at a hotel in-
stead of keenine® hanso—TIllustrated Bits.

Passing of the 0ld Maiqd.

Old maids are dying out. In a few
vears’ time the typical old maid of our
youth will rarely be <een, and 100 hence
she will probably be dead altogether. The
term “old maid” is now seldom or never
heard: the expression “bachelor girl” has
taken its place, and many and happy are
the bachelor girls in Britain to-day with
their independence, their little homes and
their own well-arranged lives.—The

Queen.




