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Perhaps in all her life Lady Chev-
enix had never felt so humiliated.
There was no polite disguise about
the remark, no conventional veil.
“She had jilted their best friend, and
they did not care to know her.”
Even Evelyn cried out in wonder
when she heard what her aunt had
sald.

¢No hall-truths for me,” said that
tncomprising lady. “If every one
told the truth this would be a dif-
lerent world.”

Never had Lady Chevenix felt so
humbled: even her magnilicent car-
ringe seemed to have grown small
and insignificant when she return-
pd to it; while the very servants
seemed to know that she had been
treated with scorn and contumely.
8he had hoped to have heard some-
tLing of Felix and Evelyn, but if
Eve “wotld not see her, why there
was an end of it. \

She had not encountered her old
lover once. She wished very much {o
see him. Why sbould they not be
friends¢ She had nmo desire for
anything more than the most com-
mon form of frizndsh'p. She remem-
bered Lis bright, sunny temper, his
sweet smile, his wonderful good
Lumor, his cheerful presence. She
felt that it would be a comfort and
a pleasi.re to see him at times af-
ter the stllen silence that often
lasted for days to hear a few
bright words. She found hersell
often wonderipg when and where she
ehotld meet him again. At last the
time came.

Lady Maude Bramb>r had been ab-
sent from home for some few Gayws,
and doring that time the earl had
sent out invitations for a dinner-
party. If he and his countcss had
heard anything of the love story of
Fellx and Violet, they had comgletely
forgotten it. The earl sent out the
invitations, and one went to Gars-
wood for Sir Owen and Lady Chev-
cnix, and one to Felix Lonsdal2. Lord
Arlington very seldom had a large
dinner-pasrty now without Inviting
F:lix; his brilliant conversational
powers made bim a most . welcome
guest. S 4

“F:lix i9 a host in himself,” the earl
would say, laughingly.

He had not the faintest idea, when
he sent out hiz invitations of having
cdone wrong. Lady Maude, to' whom
Felix had revealed his love-story, d.d
pot return until the cay of ‘the din-
ner-party, and then it was too late
to send a note or message anywhere.

“They must meet some time,” she
saiid to herself, 1n dismay ; “perhaps
It will b» better here than el:ewhere.
I shall b> at hand to help him il he
requires help.”

She sald nothing to any one, but
awaited the course of events.

The dinner was given in honor of
Lord Rayden, a great statesman,
who was visiting the earl, and
Loxd iArlington was both pleased and
proud to introduce his young and
gifted protege to his friend. Col.
Riddell was invited—he would not
have gone had he known that he
was to meet Sir Owen, whom he
detested—also Lady Rolfe, her
daughter, Lavinia, and several other
friends.

_ It was a warm day, and the green
shade of the foliage all about Bram-
ber Towers was cool and inviting.
The dinner hour was fixed for 7.

“There is no keeping people in-
doors on these fine summer nights,”
said the earl, “so we may as well
be prepared to spend the evening
out-of«tipors.” .

Lady Maude only hoped the even-
ing would pass as pleasantly as
her father seemed to anticipate.
She alone knew, what rival inter-
ests would be at play. She would
have been better pleased had there
been time to send a message to
Yelix to tell him who were %o be
present, but there was not time.
She resolved to dress early and walit
for him. He should not be
seen to disadvantage. She
knew that he was coming early ; he
had some papers that her father
wished to sce; and they had arrang-
ed it so.

Lady Maude was the first In the
drawing-room, and to her great de-
light Fulix came in soon afterward.
She was woncerfully proud of him. As
Lady Maude looked at him, she
thought to hemself that there could
not bz a finer, handsomer or nobler
looking man in England thap he was.

There was a warm friendship be-
tween the two. Felix would have
done anything in the world for the
noble, beautiful woman who  had
scemed to hlm like an angel of com-
fort in the darkest hour of his life;
be had the greatest reverence, the
groatest esteem for her; he knew
that he owed all his good fortune to
her kindly influence with the earl.
And Lady Maude was very fond of
him. She watched his career with
priée and hope ; she had a feeling al-
most of proprietorship in him; but
for her he might have gone to the
bad. So now sha walited for him, and,
when he had spoken a few words of
greeting to her, she sajd: °

“I was waiting for you, 3Ir. Lons-
dale; I have something to tell you.
I know you arc a brave man; ‘this
evening I shall see your bravery
put to severe proof.”

He could not imagine what she
meant, but he said that he hoped
whatever might be the proof she
would not find him wanting,

“I have no fear as 1o that,” she
said, earnestly. “Mr. Lonsdale, I
want to tell you that Lady Cheve-
nix will be here this evening. Papa
made up his list of invitations dur-
ing* my absence, and I could do
nothing.”

She was glad that they were
alone. His face grew white as
death—so white ‘that she was
alarmed; he stced quite still, and

JLady Maude.

)

she saw his hand tremble. She talk-
ed on that he might  have time to
recover himself. =~ ¢ % 3

“I would kave prevented it, had
it been possible;,  but dt was not.
You have never seen her since her
marriage; and I am told that she
has grown doubly beautiful. Still,
if you do not feel equal to meet-
ing her, you shall not.”

e saw the great effort that he
made to recover himself. He suc-
ceeded; the color returned to his
face; he stilled the trembling of
:115 hands; he smiled as he answered
her :

“You are so good 10 me, Lady
Maude, that I am -at a loss how
to thank gyou for giving me this
warning. I needed it. If I had met
Lady Chevenix suddenly I should
have been terribly embarrassed;
now, I am master of mysell.”

“And will keep s0?” said Lady
Blaude, earnestly.

“And will keep s0,” he repeated.

Then the countess Joined them, and
presently one or two more entered
the room. i .

“Look,” said Lady Maude, as she
touched Felix’s arm gently. . :

He looked in the direction indicat-
ed and beheld Violet, so changed from
the lovely laughing girl who had
kissed him and quarrelled with him
twenty times in an hour that he
hardly recognized her. This was an
imperially beautiful woman, on whose
white breast and white arms shone
jewels worth a king's ransom—a

, Woman whose face was so peerlessiy;

lovely that it dazzled one as did the
light of the sun. G b

Violet wore cne of the triumphs
of art that she had brought with
her from Paris, and nothing could
have been devised to enchance her
loveliness more. Her dress was com-
poged of some prle-green fabrie, soft
and ghining, covered with clouds of
evhite Iace looped up with water-
tilies, and In her golden hair nestled
a lovely drooping water-lily. -She
wore a parure of diamonds and em-
eralds. Her white shoulders and well«
molded arms helped to compose a
picture that no man could have
seen without feeling his heart beat
the quicker for it.

Lord Ariington went forward to
meet her. Like a foil to her bright
and radiant loveliness her dark-brow-
ed husband stood by her side.

“You are right,” said Felix to
“She is a thousand
times more beautiful.”

Lady Chevenix did not notice Lady
Maude Bramber leave his side and
go up to her. When she had ex-
changed a few words with her shd
said &

“An old friend of yours, Lady
Chevenlx. -is here this evening.” And
once more the two who had parted
so tragically stood face to face.

CHAPTER XXXI.

Once more Violet and Felix Lons-
dale stood face to face. They looked
at each other for a moment in sil-
ence. To Felix there came back,
with a keen, bitter paip, the mem-
ory of his passionate farewell; to
Violet there came the sudden, keen
conviction that she wad looking at
the face of the only man she bad
ever cared for.

Lady Maude Arlington, much as
ghe disliked the brilliant young
beauty, felt pleased, alter bringing
the two together, that she had
screened -- Lady Chevenix from ob-
servation, for she trembled; ° her
face flugshed crimson and then grew.
white. | . ) Vi

Felix was the first to speak. He
did not hold out his hand in greet-
Ing ; he simply bowed and murmured
some few commonplace words.

“I am very pleased to see you,”
said Lady Chevenix, and ihe words
had a ring of truth that touched
both listeners.

With her usual smiling grace Lady
Maude said :

“We have a little time to spare—
would you like to look at these pho-
tographs ? They are quite new, and
finer than anything [ have yet seen.”

They sat all three round one of
the pretty little tables that were
covered with pictures and books.
Lady Chevenix turned to Felix again.

“I ghould like to see your father
and Mrs. Lonsdale,” she said. “Are
they well 2"

“They are quite well,” he told her,
but he made no response to her de-
sire of seeing them.’ i

«He does not care at all about
eeeing me,” she thought; “he does
not seem in the least degree agitated
or embarra.sed — he has forgotten
me”; and as the thought came to
her, her eyes filled with tears. *‘Ha
never could have cared so very much
for me,” che said to herself; * he
could not really have grieved about
loging me.”

She looked at him—he was talking
In a lively and animated strain i@
Lady Maude. She wondered to hers
gelf if this calm, proud, handsome
man, so perfectly well-bred, so sell-
possessed, talking so brilliantly to
the earl’s daughter—i! this could rea's
lv be the same ardent, despairing
young lover who had bidden her a
passionate farewell. Hz was in no
hurry to talk to her. She had rath-
er pictured herself as having to hing
something like prudence to him; she
could have laughed at herself for the
notion.

He did not look at her; she doubt- !

ed even whether he had noticed her
rich dress, her shining jewels. When
she spoke he replied with polite in-
difference, with well-bred ecalmness,

but he never once voluntarily ad- |

dressed her. It was all so different
from what she had pictured that se
experienced a strange sense of de-
pression.

Lady Maude was compelled to leave

e
them for & few minutes,
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“How cold,. how indiffe; he is
to ?-2." she remarkadr _tb“h!ua f. “No
one would ever think even that' we
h been friends. If he' would say
something regmclltul‘,lt wohld, be
better than this.” . - ot

But there was no thought of 're-

a smile. He neither: sought her nor
) 4voided her. His conduct was such
i that she might have been a stranger

hom ‘he had met for the first time.
i n came the signal for dinner, and

Lady Chevenix was surprised.to find

that Felix took down, Lady Maude.

8he went down with the Earl, and
lsn- Owen escorted Lavinia Rolfe.

Violet was mo placed at the table
that she could see and hear all that

passed. 2

Never in her life had the beautiful
Lady Chevenix felt so surprised. 8he
had always heard Felix spokra of
as being clever and gifted; but she
had never dreamed that he wae
really the genius he was. When with
her he had seldom spoken of anything
but herself and his great love for her.
Now, for the first time, she heard
him converse with intellectual men,
who all seemed to look up to him
as their euperior. She was astounded.
The great statesman, Lord Rayden,
talked much to him, and the effr]
asked his opinion.

“ It does me good,” said Lord Ray-
cden, “to hzar such ideas as yours.
they are so thoroughly fresh, clever
and original. We must have you on
our side.; You must not go over to
ithe eneemy.” !

. Felix had a natural wit that made
his conversation pigeant and amusing.
Lord Arlington de.ighted in it. When
any playful attack was made on him-
eell he wou!d look at him and say:

Mr. Lonsdale.”

The dinner was a complete success.
It was a new thing to Lady Cheve-
nix, intellectual conversation such
as she was listening to. She looked
once at her husband, and she saw
him gazing with undisguised admira-
tion at Felix.

Sir Owen said little. He had ideas
ot his own; one was that talking
at dinper time was a bore rather
than not; people sat down to eat,
not to talk. He certainly did not con-
tribute much to the general enter-
tainment. He dined well, and more
than once Violet felt something like
dismay, as she saw how the wine
glasses before him were replenished.
She could not help contrasting the
two men; nor was she the only one
present who did so. Felix was 8o
bright, so handsome, so animated,
so gifted and intellectual; he was a
leader of conversation even among
older and wiser men than himsell,
for he had the gift of picturesque
language. Bir Owen, coarse and
heavy, his brain dulled with con-
stant drinking, speaking Ilittle, but
when he did speak, saying something
almost disagreeable, was doliish
and inert, except when he was offen-
sive. There could have been no
greater contrast—and Lady Cheve-
nix saw it. To hersell she thought
how Fellx would be appreciated and
understood in London, how eagerly
he would be sought—who would care
to remember that he was the son
of a country lawyer? Such men make
their own mark. Where her husband
would not be tolerated, Felix would
be received with open arms.

All these observations she made to
hersell as she sat by Lord Arlington,
her beautiful face wreathed with
emiles. The last words she heard as
the ladles quitted the dining-reom
were from Lord Rayden.

“ The next time you run up to Lon-
don, Mr. Longdale,” he was saylng,
»pray come and sec me. I shall be
delighted if you do, and I will show
you the very articles in the news-
paper of which we are speaking.”

And in her own mind Lady Cheve-
nix thought that such a thing as an
invitation from the eminent states-
man would be an honor Sir Owen
would never attain.

The gentiemen did not linger long
over their wine. Lord Arlington saw
that Sir Owen was inclined to drink
freely ; he made a note in his own
wind that 1t snould be some time at
least before that gentleman dined
with him again. 5

As his lorasnip had forsezn, the out-
door attractions proved too much for
the younger guests. The earl him-
sell and Lord Rayden sat down to
chess ; Lady Arlington, Lady Rolfe,
Colonel Riddell and Sir Owen made
up & whist table; Lavina went
to the piano; Lady Maude dis-
tributed her attentions equally, and
most of the young people went
out through the long, open windows
on to the wide terrace. The evening
was fragrant, calm and sweet; far
away under ‘he trees the glow-
worms were beginning to shine; a
nightingale was singing in the gar-
dens; the faint ripple of fountains
filled the air; the rich odor of roses
and lilies ascended like a cloud of
perfume. e R e

One by one the guests went out.
Some descended the terrace eteps
into the rose gardens below ; some

the sunset; leaning over the stoue
balustrades; others wandered into
the beautiful grounds. Lady Maude
walked for a saort time with Feliy,
and then she looked up at him with
a smile. S

“You can amuse yourself,” she said;
“you are a man of resource. I must
go to that unhagrpy young lordling
| who i [cebly trying to tzlk to Miss
{ Lloyd.” '

{  She left him, and Felix turned down
o broad path where the acacia trees
were in full bloom. Lady Chevenix
eaw him and followed him. She had
b@en longing for thechance of seceak-
ing a few words to him, and it had
com?> at last. He was startled when
, & shagow f:ll 'over his path and e
eweet voice gaia: b

“Felix—Mr. Lonedale—will you be
) friends with me ?”

He turned round in amazement.
Violet stood before him, loocking
as lovely a® a vision, her silk dress
and rich lace trailing round her,
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) “You are very kind,* he returned,
indifferently. ; “Lord Rayden . is
quite ‘a mew type may -to me;
1 have seen no one like him.”

proach in him. He spoke to her with |l " qwov were walking .down the pa

h
together now--he had been oompe'h-
ed tp follow as site léd. The white
acacia blossoms [fell on thom; the
evening breeze was full of sweet-
ness. Ledy Chevenix tarned’ to him
with her old' graceful impetuosity.|

“I do mot want to talk about
Lord Rayden—[ do mnot care to
hear about him; I want to hear
ol yw.l" A IR

“You aré very kind,” he sald again,
with a polite bow. ’ 5

She stampei her little fcot on:the
ground impatiantly. g 2

“Do not b> so polite to me,” she
cried ; and then ehe seemed suddenly
to rZmember herself. *“I beg your
pardon, Felix,” she said ; “but I want
to l:r'low il you will b> friends with
me ?” i ' 4

“I do not understand you, Lady
Chevenix,” he rerlied; and she knew
there was nothing bat indifferent
wondear in his voice.

“You €o not urnderstsnd ? You must
understand ! A child would know
whait I mean.. . Will you b2 friends
with me " :

She stood still as she asked him the
question, and looked up at him with
wistful eyes. In the hall-golden light
her face shone out clzar and gure ns
a star. She h-13 cut her hand to him.

“Will you b> filcnds ?” she repeat-
od; and this time her lips quivered.

(To b» Continued.)

A CRISIS IN WOMAN’S LIFE.

There are Backaches and Headaches
and Days When Life Seems
Scarcely Worth Living.

There. comes a time in the life of
all women when they are face to
face with a grave crisis; when there
are distressing backaches, headaches,
dizzinegs ; - when even some women
are threatened with the loss of their
reason; when they suffer because
they are women. ‘The happiness of
women for. the rest of their lives de-
pends upon peing safely tided over
this crisis. Dr. 'Williams® Pink Pills
have proved a blessing to women at
all ages, and arc particularly val-
uable at two critical pericds —when
girthood is merging into womanhood
and when women are approaching
the turn of life. These pills make
the rich, red blood that stimulates
all the organs of the body, expels
disease and makes the weary suf-
ferer bright, active 'and strong. Mrs.
A. Jones, Cypress Tiver, Man., says:
“Out of gratefulnéss I feel that I
must let you know the good Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills have done me.
For years I sulfered from inflamma-
tion of the womb and kindred trou-
bles. Only those -who have been sim-
flarly afflicted can ‘tell how, mueh I
suffered or how. dreary! life seemed.
I tried many medicines but none of
them helped me. Then I was ad-
vised to try Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills.
I am grateful now, for that adrice,
for after using about a dozen bhoxes
every symptom of the trouble - dis-
appeared and- life again seemed
worth living. It is now several years
since I took the pills, and ay there
has been no sign of thé trouble since,
I fcel safe in gaying the cure Ig
permanent.”

'What these pills have done for
Mns. Jones they ‘will do for all suf-
fering women if given a lair trial.
But jyou must get the genulne with
the full name “Dr. Willlam's Pink
Pills for Pale People” on the wrap-
'per around every box. Sold by all
medicine dealens or ‘sent by mail post
paid at 50 centtia a box or six ‘boxes
for 82.50 by writing The Dr. Wil-
liams Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

SILKS AND WOOLENS.

Such as One Sees in a Tour of the
Shops.

In woollen goods eo’lenne, volle and
etamine are worn most.

Voile and etamine should not be
confused. The first has a fine, round
thread cveply woven, while etamine
is rougher, more aneven, and rather
woolly in appearance. 7

Broadcleth is an cld standby and
always lashionable.

Homespun is made up into some
styligh pedestrian suits.

(White serge is particularly fash-
inable for a simple cut suit.

A small black and white shepherd’s
plall, made up with black braid and
a fow. toaches of rad, would b2 very
smart and dashing.

Some very handsom> gowns are
made of changeable silk.

Tafletas are now made with a
soft finish, soft materials being ab-
solutely required by the present
styles.

Messaline is the favorite slik of the
reason. It 1s used for shirtwaist
suits, or simple, dainty frocks,

One variety of it has a series of
lines which resemble nothing so much
as the fine grain of wood. The elfect
of lights and shadows is wonderfully
pretty.

BOON FOR CHILDREN.

Charles M. Schwab will shortly see one
of his cherished schemes realized. For
three years the steel magnate has been
planning a children’s health and fum re-
sort for New York. The resort is lo-
cated on Staten Island and consists of
an extensive park in which are all sorts
of contrivances for ministering to the
pleasure of little ones. A big boat will
ply between there and the city, and the
plan is to take about 1,000 children over
every day in summer ard bring them
back in the early evening. Trained
nurses, guards and private policemen
will see that the visitors are properly
cared for. In the big pavilion every
day a lunch will be served and the rest
of the time will be spent mostly in
bathing,, wading and playing around in
the sand. :
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" FOODPRODUCTS.

S 7.’bx.—v—-.;-'ﬁ.‘<' R
Report Copgerpirig Canagdian
Goodsin Great Britain.
rtmient Jof Agrigulture, '
“ 'i n mrhuoa::‘-i‘uﬂnch.';n'-
e follow .8 the ‘report r.
A. 'W. Grindl ,‘ﬁg’e‘nt,':( sth'c?--.‘ De-
' partment of Agriculture in Great
Britain, regardaing Canadian’ Food
Products in Grea itain: J

S0ld in Great Britain to the con-
sumer, as being the product of Great
‘Britain or the product of-some other
of which may
r prices on the mar-
.etg. The only thing that can be dane
is for p,.nudll shipperg to, brand
“Canada® or ' ‘Canadian,” on . év-
terything, and advertise freely in the
British trade journald. A few =
adian firms have ‘followed ‘this pls
and to-day their brands are in de-
mand, and are known as “Canadian
produce,” but this positign has ony
‘beén gained by spending a lot
morey, in advertising. Financial re-
turns are what the average shipper
lovks for, and if he receivés more
money: by having his goods sold as
the product of some other country,
he very! naturally pockets the bigh-
er price and says nothing. It is a
very, slow game, getting the Bri-
tish people to change theirideas or
tastes,  'to “play the game,” one
must have lots of time and spend
money! freely. This the average Can-
adian exporter cannot afford to do,
but Canadian goods are gradually,
if slowly, gaining in favor. This gain
in favor is chiefly) due to the fine
quality’ of the Canadian goods. In-
ternational competition is so keen
to capture the British market that
there is no rgom to .tryl fake games,
and I am sorry.to say the pnly way
to make some Canadian shippers
honest is by, act of Parliament. Great
good has already been done by
“The Fruit Marks Act.” Our dairy
products are landinz each season in
more porfect coadition—this is due
to th: close insp:etioa k:pt in Can-
ada over th? manufaclure of cheese
and butiter, t> th: imp:ovem2nt in
iho jcie2se faciories and creame. i2s,
but al:o Jargely dua to the “Gov-
ernment Cool Curing Rooms” ‘for
cheese, and the improved “cool” and
and *coid” storage for food ' pro-
dudts o the various steam-h’'p lines
running f.om Canaila to the d f.e.ent
Brilish ports. :

Canadian Butter packed in Dan-
ish Kiels — Mr. Giindley: also re-
ports as follows concerning the
packing of Canadlan butter in Dan-
ish kiels: !

The butter packed in this style is
tho test quality of Canad an cream-
ery, and is put up in this shape by
the shippers who receive their ia-
structions -from consignees on this
edie—most of it com>s with no mark
except whuc i3 on the sacking which
covers ih2 cask—if any mairk is on
the cask it ean be cas.ly erased.
There is 20 doubt that the bulk of
the butter packed “in this styl2 js
&0ld ag Cholcest Danish. :

Only a few Canadian firms ship
bulter in kiels, or eggs in the for-
eigr: or Irish casz.

Canada in the majority of caces
does not get credit {or her food
producis. One never sces lu British
retali :h ps *lanadian Chezre,”
“Canaciin Butter,” ‘Cazxdian E2gs,’
*“Canaciin Bacon,” o0¢.- “Canadina
Ecel.” A few Canailiau lirms are ed-
vertizing th:zir goods, and In time
our goods may be called for, but
as yel th> averag? Bri'ish con.umer
dozs cot care where his food comes
from as lunz as it suits his taste
angd the price s réasonable. As a
gereral rule the wholesale firms buy
ard sell goods Tor what they are,
the fusny-work is done by the retail-
or, and the consumers are-the only
ones who are decived, and they don't
care if the quality is good.

Under the “Merchandise Marks
Act” of Great DBritain, goods can en-
ter the country with no mark or
any mark that will not lead people
astray as to where the goods come
from. For example, Iif Yyou . put
Doston on goods, the, party com-
corned would be fined, as there is
a DNoston in England, but Boston,
Mass., or Boston, U. 8. A., would be
safe. “Nova Scotia” on apples from
that Prowince would be allowed, as
Nova Scotian apples are classed by
themselves. Eggs come from Can-
ada packed in the foreign or Irish
case, which holds 1.440 eggs. These
are sold as Irish or Selected Danish,
whichever may briog the highest
price. American and Canadian tacon
and hams are sent from port of land-
irg to English smoke-houses, and ap-
pear on the market as Wiltshire,
Cumberland, Yorkshire, Berkshire, or
any other favorite brand. Of course,
if you could prove a case where
marks were forged, the parties con-
cerred would be heavily fined, but
all this funny work is done In: cel-
lars or behind the scenes.

Yours very truly,

' W. A. Clemons,
Publication Clerk.

.

OYSTER FARMS IN VIRGINIA.

Natural and Artiticial Beds in Eastern
Part of State.

In eastern Virginia there are sev-
eral thousand acres of oyster farms,
where oysters are raised by arti-
ficial methods on artificial beds.
The “natural” oyster bed is where
the oyster breeds and matures nat-
urally. TLere are thousands of acres
of such beds in' the Chesapeake Bay
system of salt 'water. In such beds
the oysters breed by the millions,
and as thoy are too close together
there they cannot all reach a sat-
isfactory growth. If taken when
small from these “natural” beds and
strewn along on ‘the bottoms, where
there are no oysters naturally, at
the rate of 600 to 1,000 bushels per
acre, such young oysters mature and
ripen off for ‘the market, some in one
and th» rest in two years.

fThere is a profit in such work,
when intelligently managed, of 25
to 88% per cent. Prcbably more than
100,000 acres of artificial oyster
beds are made to grow an oyster
crop, in addition ‘to itho acreage em-
braced in the “natural” beds. The
area ol “artificial” beds is increas-
ing rapidly each year.

One singular feature about the oys-
ter is this: They all look exactly
alike; there being no difference be-
tween the male and the female ex-
ternally or internally; in faet, the
antt xaman I8 pot sufficient to dis-
tingtish one sex from another. An-
other unique feature is this: he
male oyster lays ar many egmEs as

i
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fb female—"equal
ceive. The | of the,

ary full grown

to lay a million eggs a year.
ypawning season the water

of these , and ‘when the “milt"
.and the W in ‘contac

perature, life ls imparted to the
. microscopic , and it drops to the
I
anythiag to hang on to, the tiny
creature begins to form its -lml:l
and n‘a few weeks becomes visible
to theeye. .« «.)i ||

The oyster farmers are harvesting
the crop at present. While the great-
er portion of the United States is
wnder snow, and in ‘the gragp of win-
ter, our oyster . farmers are busy
harvesting thelr crop, which re-
quires no fertilizer, food or feneing,
and costs only for the seed, the sow-
ing and the harvesting, and Which
pays a dividend on the invest-
ment. 12,000 to 15,000 hands
are engaged in the oyster work in
eastern. Virginia. It is an.odd sort
of farmieg, and tho.oyster farmers
in winter become corn farmers ° in
summer.—Country Gentleman. | |

EXPERIENCED MOTHERS.

Experienced mothers know that
most of the ‘troubles that afflict
youag children are due to some de-
rangement of the stomach or bow-
els, and that if the cause is' re-
moved the l'ttle one will be plump,
rosy and happy. For such troubles
as indigestion, colie, constipation,
diarrhoea, simgpla fevers and teeth-
ing troubles, there is no medicine in
the world can equal Baby's Own
Taplets. The action of the Tablets
i@ speedy, and above all things safe,
ap they contain not one particle of
opiate or harmful drugz. Ask any
mother who has uszd the Tablets
and ‘she w'll say that they are the
best medic:ne in the world. Mrs. John
G 11, Cranberry, Que., says; *“After
having thoroughly tested Baby's
Own Tablzte, I can say they are
tha best remedy for the allments of
little ones that I have ever used.
No motter should b2 without them in
the house.” You can get the Tab-
lets from any druggist, or they will
be sent by mail at 25 cents a box
by 'writing the Dr. Willlams' Medl-
cine' Co., Brockville, Ont. h

20 ACRES OF CARNATIONS,

Average Yield is F'rom 6,000 to 10,
000 Flowers KEvery Day in Year.

Commercial carnation growing in
the northern, middle west and
easiprn parts of this great coun-
try«of ours has been a problem
in economics, Qutdoor growing in the
sections named is always confined
to limited times, or rather seasons,
and so much of it has necessitated
Lothouse ‘adjuncts that theories
theories vanished before the attacks
of conditions. Thke flower is one
tLat has always ben popular, and
Las been cultured and specialized to
almost a perfection, but never com-
mercially satisfactory, excepting to
the ipterested grower whose ef-
forts became remunerative upon
t:.e extreme demand and limited sup-
ply. \

To the stranger within the gates
of thisState, the carnation grow=
ing of California becomes an ob-
ject of the greatest interest and
a most. . satisfactory sight, The
success’ of the enterprise, and the
very simple and effective style of
cultivation make .it another mar-
vel in this land of natural wonders.

When E. J. Vawter retired from
the ' activé life of a banker he
sought recreation in ranching. Part
the land in the confines of Santa
Monica, the particular eection of
this city, claiming title as Ocean
Park, hLe experimented with, f{ive
years ago for a more remunerative
crop than that of barley. Al tract
about two acres was rlanted with
pure California  seeding carnation
plants. Since then the acreage has
increased to twenty, and at the
close of the planting work this seas-
on the ranch will have 200,000
rlants in active growth. Ultimate-
ly the most of a 200-acre ranch
will be devoted to the culture of
this flower. | .

In brief the carnation fields are
yielding on an average from 6,000
to 10,000 flowers every day in the
year, with a market in which the
demand is at all times greater
than the supply. The plants are
perpetuating in a sense, are pro-
pogated in the open fields, culti-
vated with less labor than ordinary
crops, and are exempt from insect
pests, and but rarely troubled with
disease, excepting ordinary fungus
attacks, .

The average life of a field carna-
tion varies from two to three
years. New plants are taken in
cuttings from' the old ones and put
directly into the ground. They
in .about ten months are in bloom

quota of blossoms until they die
out. In planting the carnationsara
placed in rows three feet apart
and the plants two feet from each
other. This rermits the cultiva-
tion with horses, and after once in
Lealthy growth they require only
watcLfulness for disease and insect
rests, irrigation about every two
weeks and daily picking.—X.os An-
geles Times.

LOG CABIN OF POTATOES.

A Table 0ddity Worth One’s While to
Achieve.

Pretty to look at is the fanciful cabin
built of “logs” of potato, and some-
thing new for the dinner table, if not
very easy to serve. You are so apf to
bring down one side of the structura
unless you allow the waitress toserve
you. Tlie logs are long straws of po-
tato, made in this shape, before being
and then they are plunged into the
dipped in yoke of egg and breadcrumbs,
sauce pan, in a deep bath of melted
butter. A short time suffices for the
immersion if the butter be hot enough,
and by careful lifting out you will
have your long, slender log, read to be-
gin to build up the log cabin.

Reader, stop ere you plunge recklessly
into the pursuit of pleasure, ere you let
passion whirl you forward ia a blind
fury. You cannot say how far that force
may carry youw When at last you pause
to think, it may be too late, the chance
of. union with Chris¢ ray lie far behinds
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