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' Violet's Lover |

«That comes of having a beautiful
‘ace,” put in frank Captain Hill. “A
seautiful face is better than a for-
une.”” : '

« At times,” said Darcy Lonsdale.
‘Every beautiful woman is not fav-
yed -like Lady Chevenix.”

Then matters pertaining to the
sstate were discussed by the execu-
tors; and it was arranged that,
with the young widow’'s consent, all
pusinese should still be left in the
pands of Mr. $.onsdale.

A very different scene was passing
In the room where Lady Chevenix sat
with her mother. Mrs. Haye was
walking up and down, her pride and
elation almost more than she could
sonceal.

“I always liked Sir Owen, my dear.
[ always said that he was a most
nonorable man. What could be nobler
than his treatment of you? I have
known such terrible ihings happen.”

“What Kkind of things, mamma ?°
acke ! th> widow—bul there was little
interest in the tone of her voice.

“Terrible things, my dear. I have
heard of rich men dying and leavin:z
a handeome fortune to_their wives
on condition that they mnever mar-
ried again. Now, I call thatl most
atrociously mean.”

“So it is, mamma,” said Lady
Chevenix—“and very wrong, t00.”

She spoke, however, as one whose
thoughts were not with her words.
S8he had untied the widow's cap
and was caressing with her fingers
the long golden hair that [fell over
her shoulders. Mrs. Haye did not
observe her,

“Sir Owen, see, Violet, had
more sense than that, I have
nevelr heard of a more generous
will. Only 26—and you do not look
20—voung, beautiful, with a for-
tune like that—what more could
any woman desire ?”

“I desire no more, mamma, I only
feel as though I wanted a long
rest. 1 am very tired; no one can
teli how tired I am.”

“Your income will be over thirty
thousand a year. Only think of
that! And it was so good of your
dear husband to leave your father
and mysell five thousand pounds;
it showed such a kind feeling. It
seems strange ihat so much good
fortune shculd have fallen to
your lot.”

The young widow
her sumptuous room.

“Yer,” she sa2id, “it seems strange
to remember that I was once Vio-
let Haye.”

« «peautiful Violet Haye' ;all the
young farmers called you,” rejoin-
ed Mrs. Haye. ‘Then she saw; the
golden hair lying on the folds ol
crape. An expression of horror
came over her face. “My dear
Viplet, how e¢an you be so care-
less,” she cried—"and after such a
will as that? Put on your cap, my
dear child, at once ! Only imag.ne my
feelings 1f one ol the servants raw
you ! I should never forgive mysell.”

“I ¢'d not think of what I was do-
ing,” sald Lady Chevenix, jlanguidly.

*But you must think of such thiugs.

yoa

looked round

You must g.udy appearances. It is a
duty.” .

Mrs. Haye hastened .to her daugh-
ter's side, &nd with her own hands
wound the golden aair into a largze

to be no more anxionr hours spent In
waiting for her husband’s going out
and coming in; it was all over —
be was dead. She said the words
to hergelf a hundred times a day—
“Sir Owen is dead.” She had found
It difficult to reallze her rubservien:e;
she found it just as difficult to real-
ize her Iudependence. She told
Rerself at times that shz was abso-
Ilte mistress of Garswood—absolute
mistress of thirty thousand a year;
but she could ncither realize nor
understand it.

One tay Lord Arlington found it
necessary to see Lady Chevenix on
business :he was accompanied by
Captain Hil'. She received them with
quiet grace, and listened with intel-
ligence to all their business state-
ments ; then she sald it was her ex-
press wish that ‘“Darcy Lonsdalo
should continue to act in every way
for her, but, as he would have more
to do. the insisted on doubling the
salary Sir Cwen had pald him. Lord
Arlington was very pleased about it,
:lmtl the interview ended satisfactor-
Lv. .

Meanwhile Darcy Lonsdale spent
whole days at Garswood ; and it was
strange that he never once men-
tioned Felix to Lady Chevenix—nor
did she enquire about nim. But one
day, when some protracted business
was coming to an eand, she looked up
suddenly ana said:

“ Your son was very kind to me
In my distress, Mr. Lonsdale. T can
pever forget how kind he was. But
for him I de not know what Ishould
have done.”

“] am sure that he would be
pleased to be of service to you,
Lady Chevenix,” he rveplied. H

*It was doubly kind of him. He
heaved coals of fire on my head,” she
deciared, warmly. After a few min-
utes she added; “I should like very
much to make him a present, Mr,
Loredale—just as a glight acknows-
leGgment of his kindness to me. 1
shouid like to present him with a
diamond ring. ] thought I would
consult you first. What do you
thick of it?

She saw Darey Lonsdale’s face
flush. He did not answer for a few
mirutes: then he veplied;

“I will speak to you guite frank4
Iy, Lady Chevenix. I do not think
that he would like it.” /

She bowed to him.

“] am glad that I arked you,” she
replied. *You know best.”

“] am quite sure that the fact of
his having been of service to you
will be far more to him than any
diamond ring or anything that counld
be given to him,' said Darcy Lons-
dale. X :

“ How is your son ?” she asked. ‘Is
he well ? He never comes here.”

“ He is quite well, but so busy that
we see little of him at home. He
works without intermission.”

She looked as though she would fain
ask some other question. She played
for a few minutes with the strings
of her widow's cap, and her-beautiful
face flushed. Whatever the question
might have been that she wished ito
ark, it remained unspoken.

On that rame cveuming her mother
wis ‘at . Garswood. Lady Chevehix
peemed restiess. She changed her

knot, and placed the cap securely on 6 aicut continually ; and then, tired of
&

her head.

“Do not take it off azain, Violet,”
she said ; “after such a will, it secwms
quite heartless.”

She wondered why her daughter
laughed, witn a tired, hopeless ex-
pression—she who was mistress of
thirty thousand a year.

CHAPTER XLIII.

Long montns had passed since
Bir Owen was laid in his grave;
and now August was come round
again, with its ripe fruits and yel-
low corn. Lady Chevenix, every one
agreed, was a model widow. Dur-
ing the interval that had elapsed
gince her husband's death, hardly
eny one had seen her. Visitors had
called, but had never been admit-
ted; they had left cards and con-
dolences, and had each approved
of the fact that Lady Chevenix
kept hersell quite secluded.

Mrs. Haye spent a great deal of
time with her daughter. It was in-
deed that most estimable lady who
had advised the long course of se-
clusion—who saw that the golden
head was not uncovered untii the
proper time—who brought to her
daughter all the news of the outer
world, and formed the one link be-
tween her and society in general.

Nothing could have been more de-
corous or proper; and every one
felt it to be quite the right thing
to speak of Lady Chevenix as feel-
ing her husband's loss 8O keenly
1hat she was no longer able to see
any one. . f

Did she feel it so keenly ? She
never asked hersell the question.
She had been overwhelmed with the
horror of tne closing scene—as in-
deed had every one. else who had
avitnessed it, It had haunted her
.sleeping and waking hours, as it
had the days and nights of every
other witness. She had been stunned
and bewildered by it. She had been
so fmghtened that al!l her natural
high spirits had left her. Did she
regret Sir Owen very much ? She
could not tell—she never asked her-
self the question. She had been
sbocked, startled, horrified—but it
was oot the keen sorrow of her loes
that mads her shrink from all ob-
pervation. It was rather the reac-
tion from which she had suffered.
al!l. She often started in alarmy

husband's voice; then she rem m-
bered that he was dead. She woke
often from lher sleep, her pillow wet
with tears, her whole frame trem-
bling with the horror of some ter-
rible dream, in which her husband
swan an active Ngure—and then rlo
remembered with a strange emotion
that he was dead.

It was strange to go about the
house without fear; it was vlrabge
to give her orders with the certain-

t said  Mrs.

ty that theyr would be obeyed ; it was
strange to know that she need trem-
ble and _suffer no more. There were

me ?” M mma carnot.”
I i e )

tting, she walked up and down the
rOORM. !

' You are very restless, Violet,”
Hayoe. * Why ls it, my
dear ?” )

« I want Lo hear some news of my
Lilford friends; none ol them come
rear me. How is Eve Lester, ma-
ma ? Has she a fiance yet ? Is there
any rumor of her marriage ?”°

“ No. People say that she has re-
fused some good offers--no one knows
why,” said Mrs. Haye,

« Apd—ana Felix Lonsdale, mamma.
Js he going to marry ?”

For n moment Mrs. Haye looked
keenly at her daughter, and then she
anewered carelessly :

“] hear nothing of him. I do not
think he wi!! ever find time tomarry ;
he has too much business.”

“Does he—l!et me think—what is
the Lilford phrase ?—does he ‘pay hig
addresses’ to anybody ?”

She waited restlessly for the ans-
wer. b :

“No,” replied Mrs. Haye, “I have
not heard that he does; in fact, he
has po time.”

She looked again at her daughter,
but Violet's face was tuirned to the
window. ¢

Later on Mrs. Haye began telking
to her of the brilliant second mar-
riages she had heard of—marriages
of fair young widowd who had been
left with large forutnes—how they
Ihad made most brilliant matches,
married lords and dukes, filled grand
positions, and made famous names.
Bhe did not say that there was a
moral to be drawn from all this;
put she left it for her daughter
to think over.

&0 time passed; and at last Lady
Chevenix wrote to implore Marian
Hetlicote *eo return to her, if only
for a few days—for she was longing
for a change. Jut when Marian
came it was found that she had per-
mission @ remain six months il Lady
Chevenix desired it.

Mis« Hetheote deplored the sudden
and =rtimely dzath of the master
~f Garswood; but there couid be
gu 2oubt her second visit was more
plgnsant tnas. her first. Lady Chev-
enix was cheered by the presence of
ler young guest; it was novel to
hear the sound of a laugh in the

: 'gloomy Hali. Marion said to her cone
frem Ler teat, her heart beating with | v
teror, thinking tkat vshe heard ner |

day:

“Dear Lady Chevenix, do you
&Znow what, I I were in your place,
I should do?”

“] cannot guess,” she replied.

*] should leave Garswood for a
few months, or longer. This house is
bhaunted, 1 am sure, for you.”

“That is just it,” she acknowledged,
‘4t is haunted. If I go into the Jib-
rary 1 ece my husband there. 1 fancy
I hear his voice ian the <corridors.
Therc is not a room in the house
which has not some sa«d or sOrrow-
ful association. I should like te go
away. Marian. Will you come with

A Al e

| priceless treasure, uever

«] will go with pleasure,” she ‘re-
plied. “Where shall we go? Shall it
be to Secotland, Switzerland or
France

“Let us go to Normandy,” _said
Lady ' Chevenix; *“and -I should
like bo stay away some time. Per-
haps if your mamma wants 1o see
you she will pay us a visit there.
We chall take some pretty chatean;
and then I shall regain what I
have lost—my health and youth and
spirits.”

So it was settled; and in three
weeks after that conversation Lady
Chevenix and Miss Hethcote left
Garewood, to spend some months in
picturesque Normandy.

Lady Chevenix sent for Darcy
Lonsdale, and said farewell to him,
She did anctber thing which pleased
the lawyer very much, though he
sald little about it. When pass-
ing through London she sent such a

hamper of toys to the Lonsedale chil--

dren a8 had never been seen before.
There was not one among them for-
gotten. To Kate she sent such or-
raments that ler eyes were daz-
zled as she looked at them ; to Darcy
himself she sent a superb diamond
ring.

In the letter that accompanied
these presents she said:

“I did not see your son to bid him
farewell; but tell him that Isend
my kindest wishes, and thanks for
kind sympathy and help that Ishall
never forget.”

Darcy Lonsdale looked at his son
when he read the message; but Felix
turced away without a word; nor
did he ever mention Lady Chevenix's
name. Darcy Lonedale was pleased
with her thoughtfulness.

“Her sorrow has done her good,”
he sald to his wife.

But that obstinate littl2 lady shook
her head gravely; even the spark-
ling ornaments had not changed her
opinicn. ‘

The state-rooms at Garswcol were
closed, and silence reigned where
poor Bir Owen had at times made
daylight hideous and night terrible.
Again the neighborhood was de-
lighted, Nothing could have been
more proper. People told each other,
with sympathetic faces, that “dear
Lady Chevenix” had gone abroad to
recruit herself after her great trial.
Even Lady Roifc said to hersell that
It was one of the most sensible things
she could have done, and that after
all she had turned out better than
she, for one, had ever anticipated.

»] think, Lavinia,” she said, “that
it was fortunate you lost such a
chance. A widow with s0o much
wealth! It is very sad. I never like
to think of it.”

“] would not have changed places
&ith Lady Chevenix for all the
money Sir Owen was worth,” said
the curate's wife. “I have at least
a good, kind husband, mamma,
while the poor gir! lived In fear of
losing her life. Money is a great
advantage; but it is not all the
world. I am happier now than I
should have been had I married Sir
Owen.” >

After a few days the gossip about
Lady Chevenix died away ; while she
and Marian made themselves <~om-
tartable in their pretty chateau.
Violer ove— --ToFered her bloom: a
lovely tinge as of a blush rose came
to her face; her eyes grew brighter,
and lost all their shadow ; the last
few years seemed to fall from her,
and she looked young and fair—as she
had iooked when she married Sir
Owen.

“ You appear to be so well,” said
Marian to her one day, “yet you
are so thoughtful. What are you
alweys thinking about, Lady Cheve-
nix ?” L

“Am I always thinking?”’ she
asked, with a happy brooding light
in her eyes. I dii not know it.”

““What is it about? Something
pleasant, I am sure, for you smile
as you think, and ac times a little
pink flash creeps up to your hair
even. speak to you, and you de
pot hear me. I leave you, and you
do not miss me. Why is it, 1 won-
der?”

But Lady Chevenix made no an-
swer. She never imparted to any one
these the most reasured thoughhts
of her life.

CHAPTER XLIV.

ANl Loomshire was shaken to ite
very center. Such news had not been
peord 1n the neighborhood for years;
there was a general senthiment of ree
foicing. Lady Maude Arlington vag
going to be married—Lady Maude,
whom all the inhabitants ‘of the
county looked upun a8 a princess.
Wirom was she going to marry?
That was the question every one
asked. And the answer gave unie
versai pleasure. It was the hero of
the Victoria Cross—Major Rawson.
Every one was delighted with the
alliance. Lady Maude wai so  De-
loved ; while the name of Major Raws
pol. was known wherever bravery on
volor was honored.

The county awoke sudden!y. There
hhd been many queens since Lady
Maude first began to reign, but nond
were like her; and Loomerhire awoke
to the knowledge that it was about
to lose its chief ornament, and that
the time war come Lo do all honor to
the earl's daughter.

No one was more delighted than
Felix. In his heart he thought no one
good enough for the noble, beauti-
ful woman whom he admired, and
who had been to him the best and
truest of friends. He was sorry to
lose her: he kpew that Bamber
Towers would never again be ihe
place it had been while she reigned
there; at the same time he was de-
lighted that her noble life had its
reward in a noble love.

Lady Maude could have told how
¢he had loved the brave soldier beiore
he went ta the war in which he had
gained such rcnown. She could have
told how she had garncred her love
in her heart, and had kept it as a
dreaming
that it could have a happy ending,
vet prcferring to love a hero, and
love in vain, than to be the wife
of a peer. ;

But Major Rawson loved hor, and
{here was no obstacle to their mar-
ringe. He was heir to an ancient
title, too, and a large fortune. She
had a fortune oi her own. So all
Loomehire awoke, and roused itsell
te do honor to the marriage of its
queen.

The marciage was to take place at
the old parish churceh of Lilford.
Lady Maude would have it ro. The
Countess of Arlingion has suggested
London, and St. George's, Hanover
Square. Lady Maude had laughed.

“Let it be the old church on the
hill. mamma,” she had said. “It is a@
odd fancy, but I thonk I shou!d not
feel that I had been married unless
ttese so'emn old oaks had shak-n
ihelr beads over me,

had beld a conference about my.
wedding,” :

80, as Lady Maude had had her
way all her life. she had it now,
and the ceremvny was to be per-
formed ‘in the old church. {

The rejoicings were great and
many. - It would have done any oue’s
heart good to have seen the cerc=
mony and the crowds of children
with' flowers to strew before the
birde—to have seen the poor, the
old, the infirm, all going up to the
ckurch to have one last look at her
whc had been g0 good to them alg
It was a magnificent ceremony,peers
and peeresses, with some of the first
pecple ir the land, were there. Thy
little gray church reemed to be fiiled
with smiling faces and costly dreeses,
But to Lady Maude nothing on her
wedding-day was so dear or s0 pret-
lour as the blessings of the children
and the poor.

The wedding TDbreakfast wad
given at Bramber Towers —
and so goodly a company had never
sat there before. Mr. and Mrs. Lons-
dale, with Felix, were invited. Of all
the guests who clustered round the
beautiful bride to bid” her farewell,
sho gave most heed to Felix. She went
aside with him Tor a moment, for she
read in his face that he longed to
say something to her. She never for-
got the few words that he did say.
She laid her hand in his for a second;
he bent down and kissed it with tears
in his eyes. !

“How am I to thank you, Lady,
Maude,” he gaid, “for all that yoa
have done for me? You came to me
in thy darkest moment of my life,
and I owe to you, after Heaven, all
that I am. How much I thack

on 27

She looked yp with a smile into
the handsome face that was full of
emotion. )
(To we Continued) ¢ i

NERVOUS TROUBLES.

Promptly and Permanently Cured
by Lr. Wiillams’ Pink Pills.

Thare is no torture more acute and
intolerabie than nervousness. A ner-
vous 2rsoa is in a staie oi constant
irritaiiop by day abd sieepiessness
by night. ‘The sulferer siarts at
every noise, is shaky, depressed, and,
although in a cons.antly] exhausted
state, i3 ubabie to sit or lie still.
If ;you are nervous or worried or suf-
ier from a combination of langour
ang irritation you nesd a nerve ton-
ic, and Dr. Wiillams’ Pink Pilly are
absolutaely, the best thing in -the
world for you. You can only get rid
of nervousness through feeding your
nerves with rich, red blood, and Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills actually make
new, blood. There is no doubt about
this—‘thousands can testify to the
blood-making, norve-restoring qual-
ities of ‘thase pills. M. Vitus dance
is one of the most severe forms of
nervousness, and Mrs. H. Hevenor,
pf Gravenhurst, Ont., tells how these
pills cured her little tioy. She says:
“At the age of eight my little boy
ities of ‘these pills. §t. Vitus dance
from which he suffered in a severe

form. His ncrves twiiched to such

an extent that he was almost help-
1289, and had to be constantly watch-
vd. He was under several doctors at
different times, but they did not help
kim, so I deecided to try Dr. (Wil-
liams' Pink Pills, and these have
complately cured him, and now not
a sign of the trouble remains.”
When you buy these pills always
look at the box and see that the
full name, Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills
for Pale Peopie, is printed on the
wrapper, and refuse to take any-
thing else. You can get these pills
from ©ll medicine dealers or theyl

will be sent by mail at 60 ‘cents »

box, or six sboxes Tor $2.50 by
writing The Dr. Williams’ Medicine
Co., Brockville, Ont. N

OFFICIAL RECORD OF
HOLSTEIN COWS.

The following cows have been ac-
cepted for entry in the Canadian
Holstein-Friesian record of merit
since my last report. All the rec-
ords given were made under the of-
ficial supervision of Prof. Dean, of
the Ontario Agricultural College, and
all the weights and tests are sworn
tol by the representatives of the
college who conducted the tests. All
are for a periocd of seven days.

1. Lizzie Plet): Do (2:476) at 6 years
6 months of nge; milk, 393.4 1bs.;
butter fat, 14.G1 lbs.; equivalent
butter, 17.05 lbs.; awner, W. H.
Simmons, New Durham, Ont.

2. Little Katie Kent,3rd (2,375),at (]
years 9 months 2 days of age;
milk, 374 lbs.: butter fat, 13.04
lbs.; equivalent butter, 1522 1bs;
owner, 'W. H. Simmops.

3. Jemima Cubana (2,694), at 5
years 22 days of age; millk, 426.7
ibs. ; butter fat, 13,33 lbs.; equiva-
lent butter, 15.56 lbs.; owper, W.
H. Simmons. y

4. Bessie Pietje De Twin (2,699),
at 4 years 11 months & days of
age; milk, 401.8 1bs.; butter, fat,
14.02 1bs.; equivalent! butter, 16.36
Ibs. ; owner, W. H. Simmons.

5. Dailsy Banks 6th( 2,712), at 4
years 6 months ‘10 days of age;
miik, 409.3 lbs.; futter [at, 12.81
Ibs.; equivalent butter, 14.95 1bs. ;
owner, Jas. Rettie, Norwich, Ont.

6. Jemima Pesch (3,512), at 2
vears 6 months 21 days of age;
milk, 836.3 lbs.; butter fat, 9.24
Ibs.; equivalent bptter, 10.78 lbs.;
owner, {Jas. Rettie. |

7. Ianthe Jewel Mechthilde, 2nd,
(3,514), at 2 years 6 months 8 days
ofage; milk, 362,68 Ibs.; butter fat,
9.28 1bs.; equivalent %ueter, 10.83
Ibs ; owner, Jas. Rettie.

8. Maple Grove Belle (4025), at 1
year 9 mobdths 28 days of age;
milk, 323.3 lbs!; butter fat, 10.36
lbs.; equivalent butter, 1209 1bs. ;
owner, H. Bollert, Cassel, Ont.
Yours truly,

G. W. Clemons,
Secretary.

. i

St. George, Ont.
—_—
Bit of Advice by John L. Sullivan,
(Boston Record.)

The redoubtable and only John L. is
credited with giving this advice to two
small boys who paid homage to his
shrine not long ago: “Boys, if.you want
to get along, do your work. Work is
the only thine that makes men happy
and successful. Don’t be like the boy
whose father wrote to the boy’s boss
asking where his son slept. The an-
swer the man sent back was:

“‘We don’t know where - youry 8on
sleeps at night; he sleeps in the ghd
dogtimes”

THE BEEF RING.

Farmers may Have Fresh Meat

in Summer.

Department of Agriculture, Commis-
sioner's Branch.

Although live stock is grown on
almost every Canadian farm, the
farmer as a rule, finds it very diffi-
cult to furnish his table with fresh
meat during the summer months. In
order to make the use of fresh meat
possible in every farm home, even
during the summer months, the Live
Stock Commissioner, Ottawa, re-
commends the more general estab-
lishment of beef rings, which have
been sucessfully ‘carried on for years
in some sections of Canada.

Beef Rings.—These rings are not,
as the name might indicate, “trusts’
for the control of the production and
sale of beef, but are groups of farm-
ers who co-operate to supply their
talles with fresh meat during the
summer. The ring is usually com-
posed of sixteen, twenty or twenty-
four members, although sometimes as
many as forty are enrolled. Each
member agrees to supply -one beef
arimal during the summer, and in
order to give plenty of time for pre-
paration, the members draw: lots the
previous winter to determine the or-
der in whick they shall contribute
animals. After the drawing members
may exchange numbers if they find it
mutually advantgaeous. Two small
families may combine for one share.

The Apimal.—The regulations us-
ually provide that each member shall
supply a steer or heifer under three
years old, gound, healthy, and In good
condition, dressing Trom 400 to 500
pounds of beef, and grain-fed for at
least six weeks previous to Killing.
If an animal is not up to the stand-
ard it may be rejected and the owi-
er compelled to supply another, or it
may be accepted at a lower, valua-
tion. The decision in such cases is
left to the secretary of a duly ap-
pointed committee of inspection.

Killing and distribution.—A butcher
is employed to kill and cut up the
animals, the owner retaining the
head, heart, fat and hide. The amount
paid for killing and cutting up a beast
is usually $2 to $2.50, with an ex-
tar dollar if the butcher makes de-
livery, which is not a general prac-
tice. Of course it 18 not necessary
to employ a professional butcher, but
a man is required who can do the
work neatly and well, and cut up
the carcase along the usual lines,
and in the same way each time. The
butcher provides a hook for each
member and hangs thereon the por-
tion for each animal as the animal
is cut up. Each wmember should have
two meat bags with his name on,
that one of them may always be at
the butcher shop ready to receive the
weekly portion.. In the case of some
rings each family gets. Only one
piece; in others a good piece of the
hind quarter, ‘and an inferior piece
of the fore quarter, or vice versa; in
still others a member gets a boiling
piece, a roast, and a piece of steak
each week.

The various cuts are numbered,and
an accurate record is kept by the
puteier of the guality and weight of
Ieef received by each mem):-. In this
way It is possihle to arraage for
each family to receive approsimate-
ly the same weight of meat and the
same proportion of valuable and
cheap cuts during the summer. At
the end of the summer the sgecretary
of the organization furnishes each
member with a statement of the
year's operations, compiled: from the
butclei’s reeords. As no two aniy
mals ‘will have been of the same
weight, small balances will have to
change hande in order to equalize
matters. As a standard price is al-

.ways agreed upon at the beginning

of the season, say five or six cents
per pound, there are no disputes at
the close. Members who have . re-
cieved more beef than they supplied
pdy for the difference at the price
agreed upon; those who have ' put
in more than they have received are

paid in the same way. Yours very-

truly, V. A. Clemons,
Clerk. l

CAUGHT A BIG SHARK.

Publication

On Hook and Line for Hours, bu
Yielded to a Volley of Bullets.

Recently Harry F. Chamberlain, of
Warwick, Orange county, N. Y., arrived
in Mexico by steamer to visit his friend
and assoz’ate, H. H. Warner, of New
York. Mr. Warner has bdeen residing
her for several months for the pleasures
of the climate and city. He and Mr.
Chamberlain have a suite of apartments
ot the Gilow Hotel.

When Mr. Chamberlain cirived on the
shores of Mexico he ha! an adventure
such as not one out of fiv: hundred vis-
itors ever has.

Mr. Chamberlain is an ardent sports-
man, and is especially skilled in angling
for trout ‘and other game fish. He is
also a fine shot. When his steamer ar-
rived in the harbor of 11ogreso he had
an opportunity to exercise his-skill as
an angler and sharp:looter in a novel
and most exciting manner. Mr. Cham-
berlain said in a recent interview:

“When 1 first saw the beautiful blue
waters of the Gulf of Mexico in this
barbor I was reminded of the Mediter-
ranean Sea. When the steamer is in
progress one does not notice the water
g0 much, but these color depths at Pro-
greso were in such marked contrast
with the black and foul waters of Ha-
vana harbor that they at once arrested
my attention. While the ship was un-
leading part of its cargo I observed that
there was something else in the water
besides its charming color, to wit, a
great number of those terrible monsters.
the man-eating sharks. I discovered later
that the term ‘terrible’ was not misap-
plied.

“Seeing these big fellows, with their
inseparable companions, the pilot fish.
swimming around so boldly within ten
yards of the vessel, aroused my sporting
bload. and I determined to maks an at-
tempt to capture ome. I formed my
plans, and with ‘the co-operation of the
ship’s officers I secured a long line of
sisal, about the thickness of an ordinary
clothesline. To the end of this I attached
about five feet of strong wire. There
were mno regular shark hooks on the
steamer, but I secured the largest hook
at hand and attached it to the end of
the wire. It was baited with two pounds
of salt pork. This was thrown over-

g1 board and allowed to float on the sur-

Aot of the water yithin two bundred

feet of thévship, where the sharks could
not fail to see it.

«It was mbst exasperating and at the
same time pleasurably exciting to stand
hour after hour and’ see those huge
man-eaters sail round and round the
floating bagt, snapping up pieces of wood
and othes floating objects within a few
feet of ic, but apparently indifferent to
or unconscious of the sweet morsel. For
an entire day they mever touched that

ork. I thought, however, at night. that,
ijke human beings who do not like or
are forbidden to touch certain articles
of food, that desire and hunger would
in the end overcome their tastes and
scruples and that the morsel would be
swallowed. The next morning the bait-
ed hook was again thrown over! . Not,
five minutes had before the nose
of a big shark arose far above the sur-
face of the water and dropped down,
seizing the pork in his huge and gro-
tesque mouth, which is far back from
the end of the nose.

“Then the marine hyena sank out of
sight, dragging the line swiftly after
him. As soon as this fact became
known to the passengers there was wild
excitement on board. They game rush-
ing from their staterooms in pajamas,
night shirts and all forms of deshabile,
their eyes bright with excitement and
their mouths full of advice as to the
best methods of landing the big terror
of the seas.

«] had wrestled with too many big
trout, muscallonge and bluefish to feel
much anxiety as to the end, but I ioll
you that great fierce, powerful shark
taught me a lesson that will last me a
life-time. From the first pull I knew the
hook was well fixed. It acted just like
a trout, dashing to right and left; mak-
ing a far-off rush, leaping out of the
water, plunging down into the depths
The: perspiration rolling down my cheeks
<nd my arms ached. In the meantime
scores of passengers were offering all
gorts of firearms to dispatch the shark
when it appeared at the surface. After
two hours of the hardest work and the
the most skilful manoeuvring I ever did
in my life, the shark slowly rose to the
surface. I was about played out. An
Englishman who was going to Mexico to
hunt big game tendered me a heavv
calibred rifle loaded with explosive bul-
lets. I handed the line to one of the
passengers, and with careful aim sent
two bullets into the vitals of the'huge
fish.

“For a few momonts the shark made -

final plunges beneath the surface after
every passenger who had a gun had

ured a harmless fusilade into his
tough hide. When he arose a second
time another volley was fired at him
without effect. . But when I had sent
four more explosive bulelts into him he
was done for. As I afterward discover-
ed, the first, two had gone clean through
the carcase without exploding.

“By the aid of peons and sailors the
chark was landed on a lighter, not yet
dead, and as I stood near him his wick-
ed little eyes had an expression as if he
said : “Young man, I wish I had you
in the water for about thirty seconds.”

“The shark was 9 feet 9 inches in
length, from tip to tip, and weighed
nearly 1,000 pounds. To tackle 1.000
pounds of the greatest strength and
activity in the shape of a fish that is
known in the piscatory world, with such
slender and improvised means as I bhad,

ve me more pleasure than all the oth-
er fishing I have done in my lifetime.

“T wish to go on record as giving &
positive contradiction to the cemmon
delusion that, when the shark attacks
bis prey or takes his food, it always
turns upon its back. It does nothing
of the kindi I watched this school of
fish for hours. A score ‘of times L saw
them thrut their noses high in the ai
until the mouth was far above and over
the object they intended to seize, and
then they would sweep down on it dir-
ect, like a bird of prey.” — Mexican
Herald.

FRETTING Clll_lDREN;

When & child frets and cries al-
most eontinuously the root of the
troubte in nine cases out of ten lies
with ‘the stomach or bowels. Fermen-
tatipn and decomposition of the food
moans colic, bloating and diarrhoea
the latter is especially dangerous
and oiten fatal during the bhot wea-
ther months. Baby's Own Tablets ara
just what every mother needs to keep
her little ones healthy. These Tab-
lets gently régulate the bowels,
cure constipation, prevent diarrhoea,
cleanse and cool the stomach, and
promote sound natural sleep. The
Tablste can be given with safety to
a new born babe. Mrs. J. Mick, Echo
Bay, Ont., says: “I think Baby’s Own
Tablets the best medicine in "the
world for the ailments of little ones,
No mother should be without them.”
Sold by all druggists or scnt by
mail at 25 conts a box by writing
The* Dr. Williams' ~Medicine Co,
Brockville, Ont.

WCLVES INCREASING IN NUMBER.

Large Amounts Still Paid by Western
States in. Bounties.

The wolf is more dreaded of humanity
than any other animal. No doubt we of
to-day inherit that dread fron ancestors
whe had occasion to fear the long-fanged
quadruped, for there’are few portions of
the world to-day where the wolf is really
Jdungerous to mankind.

Dangerous- to man’s pocket, to his
lerds and flocks, he is still to-day in
:pany portions of the country: A ranch
in Montana or New Mexico may pay
nmany hunderds of dollars a year for gray
wolf scalps. Such a scalp is cheap at
%12 or $15 to the rancher, for the gray
robber would certainly have destroyed
n.any times that value in calves or colts
frcm the range. Yet in spite of all the
warfare made upon them, and all the
prices put upon their heads, these dread-
ed, mysterious, ghostlike, terror inspir-
ing; creatures till hold their own. Out-
casts for ages, hated, persecuted, and
without t friend on earth, even among
his own kind.

Last year the State of Minnesota paid
over $6,00 a month in the best of the
wolf season. One day of the month of
1ast March the State Auditor paid $6,-
156.50 in wolt bounties. The total for
tle few meonths preceding was $36,548.50.
On this basis the curent year will foot
nearly as much as the two years pre-
ceding, which appears to indicate that
Yrother Wolf is holding his own, even as
2 matter of commerce. In many" parts
of the western ecattle range the gray

volves are increasing, rather than de-

grcasing—Tield and SIRMJ
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