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strides across the hall, glances
into the drawing room, just as Lady Lu
celle halts above, and goes into the bil- ‘ Y
room. |
Nugent looks up, and, obeyi
than a gesture of Vane's, rises,| ,
his cheroot aside, and follows

Vane paces up and down for a moment |
silence; at last he stops, and looks R :
at Nugent with a face so marked by 80 he thinks! You are cleve
anxiety and care that Charlie start. (e

“Charlie,” he says, in a low voice, “I

I fancied I could remain until

phatic assertion, of my—of Jeanne’s
purity and innocence, even in thought;
believe it no longer—stop !
had started ‘forward, pale as | her to ask her 1

|
g
to believe, in your assurance, your n-m-! Ten minu
|
{

still, nothing shall persuade me |
such cause as you believe exists. |
Mind that! But you are quite right to | q '

And what ecan I do—shall I explain | which the old painte

business has called you home, thut
Jeanne must go with you; and I'll t«

tie, best and dearest friend. Do s
best; make the best exc
can, and let them remain here as )
guests, if they. and you, like. Caundid

care for her, I could take her away, send |
her away, put a bullet through him, do
anything easily. But
I love her as madly as in the old
before our marriage, as in the old
days before we parted

“Parted!” echoes Charlie. “I wanted to tell you that I must go toward the back. Thinking that “ﬂll

have been parted since our wedding day.
ask
tell you any mort; parted, yes,

love her madly

fire

most wildly,
and presentiments. Fancy me being so
superstitious. For the last two days I
have had a dread of something intang

upon me like a cloud. I hate the plac
the very air, the castle, everything about [

o

her with us.” Jeane, still pale, gazes

say anything to-night?’

the morning; my being busy will be an
for your explaining instead of | gon if there

his heart wrung for his friend; “He oW &:bout Hal and Ver
not five yards has he gone when he|and is angry th me,” she thinks,

meets Clarence con “There are some reasons, then?” he de-

Un~
ous:
her “Lane,” he says sharply.
| Clarence looks up. Jeanne inclines her head.

“T ghall be ready,” and she turns away,

Bawdling about? Why the devil
you go to Norway-—Sweden—or wher- | posed of 1”
ever you said you were going?” 3 “They are
| Clarence starts and reddens angrily. terly, thinking of one only. £

“What do you wmean, Lord Nugent?|ing—there is no nced. Nugent will be
Why should T?”

=3

xury for Everybody

CEYLON TEA

Refreshing. Delicious.
40c, 50c and 60c per Ib, By all grocers.
HIGHEST AWARD ST. LOU!IS, 1904,

mulating.
1) packets only,

Half-an-hour afterward the diner-bell
clangs out over the castle; and Bell, who
is never late on any occasion, comes out
of his room, and knocks at Hal's door;
that young gentleman being many miles
away, doees not hear him, and, at last,
after playing & mild tune on the defence-
less oak, Bell opens the door gently.

“Hal, my dear boy, there’s the din-
ner bell, Are you dressed yet ! Make
haste, they are al going in. Can I help
you, can I——"
" By this time he found that he had
been adressing space.

Hal is not there. el goes into the
;rmnni and loeks around. It is extreme-
ly tidy, not a thing is thrown about—a
clear proof to Bell's mind -that Hal has
not been in the room since the servant
arranged it in the early morning.

“Now where has he gone asked poor

[

1OVE AND A TITLE

] nt to quarrel with you if “YVes” says Bell “very kind. But not the blackest that ever was cast,
; COmpo a an answer your question I should | R g ) jheld so evil a heart or so subtle a brain.
if you'll come and play.” | 4 . : ~ where is Hal ? “ v

& oy vl | do so and each other, What “Hal 1” savs Jeanne, looking around.jShehas scarcely time to crouch down be-

1 | 1| head—she !\\\m 1 good can your staying do yourself—or “Yes. where is he o gl fore Jeanne is almost upon her. BSud-
B s returne ) 4 9 s, wh s he 1 ¢

]]' gl vl SRt | others There is a dead silence. The servants | denly Jeanne turns and, instead of en-

i ¥ l“”l '“L\l “‘I‘\‘ { Clarence turns pale and bangs his|ait for the siemal to uncover. Vane, | tering the drawing-room, goes along the

o oW, Bhe JOOKS out,lhead, biting his lips irresolutely. Sud ’|terrace toward the other entrance, and

y figure pacing up and

hurri restless strides, his IO
him, his head bent—it is
in

nt, you are right,” he

hoarse I do understand you

do no good, and nothi

y Lucelle smiles.
Jeanne, 1 wonder?” she
omewhere he ecan’t
e wouldn’t be there.
ce such fools of them-
1 they are in love? Women
with this obtrusive prob-
ves on to the upper corri-
y with a
s just rid-

Nugent holds out his hand.

poken like a man!” he

“When?”
Clarence makes a great effort.
“To-night.”

Vithout any fuss?”

but stops sudd

A horseman

) g SR = b | rh to go « his morning to shoot a A 2 t th Cl d
the courtyard, throwing | o, ]“'J “]"I‘ “I‘ ¢ “ = ’\“""ll,“ YOu {hawk for my hat, and I se he does | ga!ﬂs e ou S
. s | ot quite los rence . p : e o
ile to a groom, d yunts, and | , vy L WOy, ST hen no|nat like to come back without it.”

more wor

istle—it is Va
¢ he looks like
matter of life and d
Lady Lucelle pauses
I stop and speak to him?” she
elf, wistfully. “No, he has |
» of late—Dbetter not. Let him
he may have to do it,” and n!.u;

Very pale
man that
ath upon

each other;

nigat

. pale and agitated

side the d

r

kind of

s who

on a wet ¢

|

e
wever, and it is only by

a look

to his studio "; y down the stai -l “‘,;H s e
is it, old man?” he asks, as| ”_',' F e "'\". SRS
: way n my way: i trang
he closes the door after him. | s : o2 ERYCWEg) AV-IN SR

0. And nov
fool out of

1t N
Hton

back; I ean’t stand this any | . ket
love-smit Clarence goes

was up; I believed, I wanted Then there is no time to be

afterward, Var
and Willis apy

ess fashior

the studio
usual noise
“Go and find M

used to be! I will wait no longer. | enters

Charlie, I must—I must take her back She ,superbly.
England with me to-morrow.” | has do 1 ha
Quite right!” says Nugent. | to natw and she 1 to 1

craving ol

looks at her, standing so easi

>\l\\l
you
Yy ur
ly,

1 i vistf P o »
A ceal d disguises the wistful craving . , ourse!
this evening I am almost bereft of my ;(_” kor 3 ‘\,f ©MThere they stand, divided It is ”“I" of coursel
If I was indifferent, if I did not by s ovil. woman’s apites word from T'o run down the steps to meet him,

either, and the
| nay, a look, a t
| ba)

|

( lie, I love

that touch, that lo
and the ocean rolls co

parted,” repeated Vane. “We|:, Jnoland to-morrow.”
me any questions; I cannot

ing more—as yet.
parted, ‘
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us. Think of that! Remember that I “No,” he with drooped head.
and that her beauty,| have heard no d news.”
face, sweet and bewitching, “What time do you start ?” she asks.
know, draws me on to love her| «“what can I do for you
dearl every And parted He looks up quickly, watchfullv
Charlie, I am scarcely myself “T am not alone,” he
" wish you to go th me!
look it, old man,” says Nugent Jeanne stal
laying his hand upon Vane. “Your hand “T9” ghe say the color 1

v heart” retorts Vane, al

left helpless to fight

“and I am full of fancies But

real cause; he sees the suc
thinks it is because she i

ence, and he, too, turns white,
~ ’ he says, alinost fiercely

ne ! Why should I

le

happen. To-night it 1

2, | should 1 go

we'll go to-morrow, and ta

* | fuse to acompany me !

ned and

you are quite rig Vane

real.

you like—no, better wait till

low voice. “Why should I
“You may be

u

equi

scanning her face,
goes out without another It falls and erimsons.

languidly up the!
[ mands, ir

g

a suppressed voice,

For a moment Nugent feels inclined hsl “No,” she says, with a panse, “there | et \ Ul come, my lady?”
geize him and fling him out of the win- { are none weighty enough to lead me 1(.4 “I! No, certainly not!” says Jeanne,
he controls himself, and, in-| disobey you. 1 shall be ready at any |but very faintly.

lays his hand upon Clarence’s | hour you namé
; “Good,” he says curtly. “We start at

one o'clock

you tired of han and | but pauses at the door. “And

host in our absence.”

Be)l; “it’s unlike him to miss his dinner,
and he is fond of his pipe, too. Dear me.”
And, vainly speculating, Bell goes down.
“Perhaps he hasn’t had time to dress,
and—but he wouidn't have the courage
to dine with them in a shooting-jacket.”
If Hal hasn’t, the count has, for Bell
finds his excellency seated at a table in
his frock coat, and Maud, in a delighted
whigper, tells Bell how it happens:
“Jeanne asked him at the last moment
and begged him not to take the trouble
of going home to dress; and he stayed.
Wasn’t it kind of him ?”

says; “I'll go—but howi

“You must—Master Hal thought you
would ride, my lady—your mare.”

“Alone!” says Jeanne, aghast,

“Pime—time’s precious, my lady!”
mutters George.

Jeanne clenches her hands, undecided.

“I eannot go alone,” she says, more to
herself than to him. “No! Go to the
stable and get the light dogeart ready—"

“Too late, my lady; it will be
too late!” says George. “My lady,
can’t you trust me to take care of you
—all these years?”’ and honest George’s
voice trembles.

“Go, then,” says Jeanne, “I do not
know what to do! and I am to esk no
one! Oh! what can it be?. Yes, go-—
I will come.”

“Right, my lady,” says George with a
ring in his voice. “Master Ilal was
right. He said you'd come. How long
will you be, my lady? I can be ready
in ten minutes.”

“Ten minutes—a quarter of an hour,”
says Jeanne. “Bring the horses to the
end of the moat,” and the next moment
she is gone like a shadow.

Like a shadow also stands ILady
Lucelle behind the terrace, looking down
upon the two, and hearing a word here
and a word there, and yet no shadow,

'
and in an instant ghe turns to the man,,
calm and composed. “Wait here,” she

are tested, a farmer near Cowansville,

says,
can

2 but harm
myself. You are right! T will go.

Bays.

o He stops short, for the count has sud- | P€T ™ 4
denly arisen to his feet, with a strange (_“~ be. continued.)
look of suspicion.
“Is it Hal you are inquiring for 1” s

ut a word to a soul,” he replies. |

you say, we understand |

says Clarence, and he

mentous conference }‘1\]”"””: confused monplace occurrence to s
of the|
goes by the name of the|
bondoir commc« ni
y want a place|

It is seldom
ance
Lady Lucelle happers to be in it,
I the nearly closed door, at

s have been the two men's v¢
rd every word, and, as Cahrlie|
t

e! |5
g {1

as
| E

i
l:\}’[‘\
-\'U"
will |
he
"". trying to talk

Nugent, but
st a woman, and

Fleming, and tell

if I can see her

t
d|

se heart is

1 s vision
used to catch and

v
ke | fully, clasping a diamond bracelet
’em to the abbey, the whole biling of | her wrist, his tortured heart aches again. f ¢
them, if you like.” “T did not wish to trouble you to vnmr'i\] ad’

Vane holds out his hand. to me,” he says, in a low voice, “ b
“l knew I could rely on you, Char-| would have come to you.”

lost in thought, looks up, !
“Is he not here ¥’ " as she turnsthere flutters from her, in-
cumbered by the long skirt of her dress,
and her shawl, a crumpled piece of pa-

“No, says Bell. “He hasn’t been in
his room since the morning %

Que., furnishes a striking illustration.

an average of only 131 pounds of but-
ter. In 1900 tests were commenced of
each cow separately, the milk being
weighed regular
were kept (on the same land which when
purchased in 1888 would not decently

beaassas-is 22 22 S8 22 a2 22 X2 22

Lady Lucelle, who, engrossed in conver-
sation with Clarence, does not appear to
have heard the previous inquiries. “Oh,

know where is! He was kind en-
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ened to my dear

ident hed hap-| with a cannon or spex
d friend,” he 8ays |y ratus to dispel threat ailstorms. In
» aud, with a ng smile. | almost every country the Continent
How I.w"ul and ghtful of you, where agriculture forms the instay of
| murmurs Maud the people, there iz a systematic use of
! “If he doesn’t come back wumtil he| the destroy In ma parts
iqw ts a hawk in Forbach, we've seen|of France, ly, Ge n and Au ‘.;m the
. 4 ol peeped o " govg|Custom has grown so extensively that it
| the last “,I him for some years,” Bay8| .on formg part of an official Jepartment
| gent, bluntly. \ of the municipality. In such cases, with
| “Which will be ther hawkward,” re-| the assistance of the neighboring land own-
marks Mr. Lam quite unconscious)ers and s, thorough systems havse
¢ been dev 1 the elem have become
. > harass it is al s impossible
laugh; Hal is for- . > taats 5 Srana
4 ny injury on the crops.
11 but Jeanne, Belle and Lady| Public interest in the subject has become
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with him, with his fing experiment tnan in 1857 th municipality
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vy » . which
all the frontino 1le
{ ]! Since
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weapon was first used had |

It i thirty shooting stations. |
jor terrace part tle is fl |
{by the moonlig servant |
bringing the tea; Maud sits at the piano, |
the others are scattered about; the
hot and close to Jear

have been no hallstorms

has nowhere become
in the vicinity of
1d Pledmont, These

room seems and | districts y suffered greatly from |
to the people that remain—shall I send | imprison on their car For a mo-|_, | fouls vestiss er mind equally trou- the de ness of hailstorms During |
away? I'll tell them important | ment he is silent: then, as he rises and 2 i v the summer of 1900 there were at least two

Vane's sud return to| thousand stations, built on the plan of |
Hal’s 1ce. To Jeanne | those constructed in Austria At a con- |
le always brings a longing| &ress held not long ago in Casale Monfer- |
pe to think in:|Fate It was found that in numerous locali- i
\ ' ’ | ties where tations had not been |
1 thin almost tortur- | introduced were of {frequent
ing, and at last she opens the French | occurrence, great damage to crops

{ me
fres

keep nine cows), ad the average pro-
duction per cow v
ter. This increase of 123 pounds per
cow can be attained on many other
farms,

| taken in 1904 and 1905 by the Dominion
Department of Agriculture, it was
shown that very poor returns are re-
ceived from n
urgent need of cow testing associations
is apparent. Valuable practical bulle-
tins on the subject are available and
will be sent free to any applicant.

tory will a
each cow on three days dur
the milking period, and furnish them-
| selves with scales and sample bottles,
costing about two to three dollars com-
plete, the Minister of Agriculture an-
nounces that the testing will be done
free of cost to the patrons
Department is anxious to assist farm-
ers in o
Commiss
hear from any pr
factory owner in any community relative
| to this most important matter, and will
arrange for meetings to discuss the ques-
tion.

Plan to Utilize Great Sand Dunes inl

wlong the north coast of Bristol Chan-
nel, inc
{ land. These, in addition to being utter-
ly worthless for all purposes, are also
a menace to the narrow strip of low
lands Dbetween them ana the hills. A
company of busi
{ com
quarters at Port Talbot, have deter-
mined to put the sand to some use, and
if their works prove profitable an in-
dustry will be built up on the dunes.
The plan is to ms
sand. The experi
success on the (
bricks are produced in several colors
and take a glaze satisfactorily. The
| Port Talbot plant will have a minir
capacity of 10,000 bricks a
experts claim th:
sand and lime w 1
of the future in Wales and the United
Kingdom.

“It's of no consequence,” says Jeanne,
in the measured tones in which she al
ways speaks to him, in which she con-|

ulf is bridged—a word

n; and vet that word, |
, cannot be given,
y between them.
“It is of no consequence,” she says; "3

was nearly dressed. You wanted me ?
She looks up with faint surprise, noth- | 2ttention, Jeanne goes back, and, listen-

- fron f the te

she says. “Is anything the front of the ter

asunder as if an ocean divi i""'lmnl?l'r ? Have you heard bad news t”
{ ! |

and aves her
face as she thinks of Hal and Verona
gall the count.
he, Vane, knows nothing of the
n pallor, and
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1e says, haughti

don’t | guests—do they know—are they dis-

e disposed of,” he says, bit-|ger!” she says. “Yes
Ly noth- {or he wouldn’t write like this!”

w0t fa ask me” sovs Nugent,  “Very well,” says Jeanne, again re- 'one! What shall I do?
Mernly. “Don’t be a fool, Olarence. I clining her head, and she goes out. "

»3 80 she hears the thud-thud
hoofs, and one part of her

trouble flies away instantly.

the impulse of the moment.
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to | blood deep
good health
Every graceful curve, every sparkle of
the eye, every rosy blush, comes from
rich, red blood. Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills |
are the greatest blood builder and beauty | y
maker in the world. Every dose actually |
makes new, pure, rich blood. B ;
- | new blood Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills sharp
upon | en the appetite, soothe the worried
t.  Stiger | nerves
!p:xh nes
the | cheeks and sparkling eyes
professor | plenty of strong blood for
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Cow Testing

Associations

L R e o)

Probably every farmer in Canada
would like to obtain more profit from
each individual cow in his herd, but at
present. there is lack of co-operation
amongst farmers to accomplish this ob-
Ject,

In Denmark, the home of agricultural
co-operation, there have been testing
associations since 1895, and there are
now nine thousand farmers having their
cows tested maticaliy. Similar
work will pay here, and pay well. Wher-
ever such work has been done the aver-
age production per cow has speedily
been raised 25, and even 50 pounds of
butter per anpum. Surely there are
hundreds of farmers, painstaking and
thoughtful, willing to show a little en-
terprise for an almost certain return of
from five to ten dollars more Lhan at
present from each cow per year.

In Michigan an association was orga-
nized in September, 1905, Canadian
farmers need to take this matter up
quickly and seriously.

As an instance of what substantial
progress is possible when individual cows

TETTTTYeoYe

In 1896 fifteen cows were kept, giving

y. In 1904 twenty cows

s 254 pounds of but-

In some illustration testing under-

y cows, therefore the

Where any twen

y patrons of a fac-
ree to weigh the milk from
ing the month

As the

nizin
ner, Ot

J. A. Ruddick, Dairy
awa, will be glad to
ressive farmer or
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THE SOUVENIR CRAZE.

“A man walked mto my office the
other day,” eaid James A. Sample, of
the Redemption Division of the Treas-
ury Department, “and d out of
lis pockets a handful of coins. There
were several half dollars, four or five
quarters, and a number of dimes and
nickels in the lot. ‘they had all been
flattenod out, so that in some instances
there was no trace left of the original
impression. :

“I would like to have these coins re-
deemed at their face value,” said the

man.

“‘Certainly,’ I replied, and while X
was weighing them the man told me how
it happened that they were all mashed
in the sume fashion,

“These coins were fattened out by the
MecKinley funeral train. As the traim
bearing the remains of the dead Fresi-
dent pulled out of tne Sixth street de-
pot in this city, bound for Canton, X
placed a number of coins on the rails.
Other persons were doing the eame
thing, and for a distance of several bun-
dred yards the rails were covered with
nickels, dimes, quarters and half dollare.

“‘I've kept these long enough, and
would like to have them redeemed.

“The craze for getting souvenirs, and
gruesome ones at that,” comtinued Mr.
Sample, “has had a firm hold on Ameri-
cans for some time. I iemember as a
boy how wild the people were to meet
mementoes of Abraham Lincoln when
he was shot. After having been strick-
en down by the assasin’s bullet, Presi-

demt Lincoln was carried into e house
on the opposite side of the street from

Ford’s Theatre, where the tragedy oe-

curred. Biood dripping from the woumd
made a line from wne theatre to tho
house. 1 saw several persons tearing
papers into emall stri
ends of them into the red blotches on the
pavement, proudly carrying them off as
souvenirs.”—Washington Special to the
Brooklyn E

s and dipping the
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CHILDHOOD INDIGESTION.

Nothing is more common in childhood

than indigestion. Nothing is more dan-
gerous to proper growth, more weakening
to the constitution, or more likely to
pave the way to dangerous disease. Noth-
ing is more easy to keep under control,
for proper food and Baby's Own Tablets
will cover the whole ground Here is
strong proof. Mrs. G. G. Jrving, Trout

“y

srook, Que., says: y baby boy was

troubled with ehronic indigestion and
was a constant sufferer. Nothing helped
him until T trie
but these promptly cured him, and he is
now as healthy a little lad
care to see.
in the house

»d Baby’s Own Tablets,

s you would
Tablets
cure all
mother
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Are Diseases Incr

1 feet | cate functions of womanhood., Miss )\ There can be no m the

3 | Jackson, Normandal s, Ont., says: or l‘rl'.\‘ll'.‘”“. of certain d in-

upwards of tl years I suffered from o cased during the half century.

the anaemia. I grew so weak I could scarce- ' MR ey dinbeten

were earrieq |1¥ walk about the 1se, I had no color .;[j‘i m\”i:‘m']' i re 1gely

i sowinet very el gl s s were due to the mental st a harder
who attended y

for existence. 1e in

- reased con-
lcohol and the free use of

sadinn . narcotics Is sponsit
A g . ol Ly, possessis I wei only 94 pounds. ek RO R e lor wany
“I've come from Master Hal, my lady,| When g L . 3 mort ditions unknown to our ha-d
. : - v v could be heard fr ment gave me Lhe 18t Dber . 1 o2 2 y i
with etter. 1 1ear m twe A 4 . o 3 ler forbears. Dut, in con paring the pre
pren . . e seconds The me vegan the u e of Dr. Williams se y ¢ A pre-
Give it to me,” says Jeanne, {aking| s Py & 2 A sent pre ence of disewses with that of
lit from him eagerly “Where is | v il EN SRR b past there are several fact 1
i | the p to grow bet £ . : wtors for
T wl wve yvou brougl t? I ean- . | “ae pi » grow bett which due allowance .
Hal 1y h \n,_ !le ight it? I ean Pl S S 1 van 13 often not made.
not see to read it! B, b s o s Une of t 13 that our forefathers died
George whip yut his matchbox, and € il 7 them I urieen o ule, at a con erably \wlll'\';-r lg!;
strikes icht. i we t. I can ymi | | than their descendants; if they nlj.l not
“Beggi your pardon, my lady, but , | Willian to all pale perish by the sword ;

there’s no time to be lo
Jeanne reads the letter, and looks
up, pale and agi

Why does-|*

n’t he come hir
¢ replies George,

George actually staggers,
“No! my lady!”

“No; how dare you, sir—oh, is he in
danger?
George does not hesitute a moment.

“Yes,” he says.
Jeanne catches the letter with a sud-
den shudder of apprehension. “In dan-

‘You'll come, my lady "
“Oh, what shall T do? And to tell no

I cannot—I
cannot go—and yet?—Yes, I must go!”™

lifted in

and song organs, which artificially re.
produce the “tours” of the roller. This
yes, he must be,|latter method is found to be irrestible
when all other plans have failed. The
bird feels apparently that he is being
challenged and forthwith responds to the
challenge by pouring forth the best of
his song.—From the London Post.
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Evidence of Sound Mind,

1e was here to« and want-

“Hum! The man must be sane!®

moved down fr
of pale anaemic! plague and other devasting
wout Canada who | In this way they es 1
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song if he hears, say, the friz ling of | each box. Sold by medicine dealers or by
H_w frying pan. We utilize special de- | mail at 50 cents a box or six boxes for
I s vices to tempt the shy esinger
l»_‘rh_:\pa I.’n-lnimyt.! the more bashful by
finding himself in novel surroundings, *
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