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avoid it. The sudden striking of the
tart Wakes' it ' 5o deadly—=wotnds
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G{ucg’euamd ‘the .~annhor>heqz;mc
fagt friepds. . I_Sl(c;wyag & Winsome
,mft're sou), and childrén have their
‘owh methdds' 6f' Vérddting ' “ friend-
ships. Masters met her advances
more than half-way: was as fond of
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»fﬁﬂ&l fondness, pro-

fessed to see in it a chance of his
: redemption. They admitted a pos-
Vb vllitg of] ks beosming humanized
somondbyessaid; theyetwas at leas?
hope for him.

Beyond, &, gogd-morning, and oc-
casionally a remark on one of the
tenses. 6f the whather—past, pre-
sent or: futures—the:; meetings were

{ {
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kR of conversatiom,, 88 far as the
i 1 8RU ts Wﬂ,rc,c<i>;1<:éﬂ1,ed. te
¢i, vi;Masters would _have ‘bepn more

than glad to talk. Perhaps natural
adigFvousness prevented

e admired his companion of the
““eeat with a fervent admiration —
\itiaflle i labelsthe feeling, as yet,
by apy,ethey nape. |
er presence did not disturb him
omow in his seclusion. She seemed
¢to be in keeping. with his thonghts.
ddis thoughts . of
tafgh the.gurroundings—she belong-
ed to them, .
rc A vague sopt of wonder took pos-
tieﬁsmn of 1rm ; how it was that he
ad ngyer migsed her—never known
. what was lacking. The more he
¢&iw of her, the more his admiration
}"}gl.ew.ﬂ)fnﬂ! L
¢ Admiration is the kind of thing
\Yhich'!lt"‘éoh)pﬂ rapidly, once it ger-
« minates. In this instance the seed
qﬁ%lu(_l thrown deep roots.
wearfi segmed likely to prove fruit-
Li.\-_',ful s.oilv‘.;. . :
s ;"\“",‘WH']) Gracie he stood well. That,
o adlt, was a making of headway;
n¢ ndor ghe governess unquestionably
0 (vdoyp@d her charge. On the principle
o~ 0 [i\r\f;.?()s;o.,;'l,u-. love my dog, he was
acting wisely—apart from the plea-
sure ifi gave him—in cultivating the
hittle one’s affection.
Whthi''the child discovered his
UABEE ¢80 manufacture stories she
instantly—thé exacting nature of
. her sex in its dealings with man
“" manifested itself at an early age—
demanded to be told one.
That was the introduction of the

edge’s thin end; brought about a

tle chagge in the current of the
eldeis’ cotniversation. The dady in
black came out of the ice-bound si-
lence, fringed by a frigid Good-
aipasmorning: and (Good-afternoon ; say-
ing— v

*“You must not let :Gracie worry

you.'’ '

The lashes went up as she spoke

and he got a good view of those
lovely eyes of hers. They held him
gpellbound. ' "The evident admira-
tion in his glance caused the lashes
to fall, and he; released from the
momentary thraldomp, exclaimed—

“Worry !" How could she '’

‘“‘She is a perfect little glutton for
gtorigs. Oncé you indulge her, she
will o Ne¥ best td™make your life
‘_‘.unl)({d‘rublg‘_\\'ith' her clamor for
more. With food of that sort with
in reach-whes1s a regular Oliver
Twist.””
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woman, before the tide reaches it.
When it can no lenger withstand
Old Ocean’s assaults and is washed
away, come back. Then I will tell
you what became of Jack after the
fairy had rescued him from the
three-headed giant.”’

The child was sitting on his knee
with her arms round his neck. Be-
tween the kisses she was giving,
gaid—

“You dear old thing! You are
the very nicest, delightfullest, beau-
tifullest story-teller I ever met.”’

“I am dethroned then?’ The ob-
gervation from Miss Mivvins. g |
used to be told that.”’

“Y.y-yes. DBut you never told me
tales like Prince Charlie’s.”’

Prince Charlie was a character
in one of the stories Masters had
itold the child. A prince who had
rescued 1nnumerable princesses
{from giants, orges and demons. In-
gtantly it had pleased the listener
to christen the narrator after the
hero. .

All her people, she informed him
gravely, she christened out of
stories. It was much nicer than cal-
ling them by their real names. They
were so much prettier and lots easi-
cr to remember—didn’t he think
50 ?

Yes, he had made answer. He
quite thought that Prince Charlie
was an improvement on his own
name. Jut Gracie betrayed no
| anxiety to know what that was.
To her henceforth he was Prince
Charlie. That was quite sufficient
—she was a godmother of the most
self-satisfied type.

Turning to Miss Mivvins the child
centinued, with a trace of reproach
im her voice—she felt she had been
defrauded—

‘‘Besides, your giants never have
three heads!”’

A trinity of that description
unity is strength—appeared an un-
answerable argument; seemed to
ber to clinch the matter. She climb-

!

{he sands, with bucket and spade
rattling in her hand.

As she disappeared, Masters took
his coukage 'in bcth Fandss con-
tinued the conversation—

“T shall have to prescribe a
course of Grimm’s Fairy Tales, if

story-teler-in-chief.”’

His speech was at random. The
ice was broken, they had spoken;
he did not want the coldness of si-
lence to freeze it all over again.
Having got in the thin edge of the
wedge he proposed to drive it right
 home—if  possible. Hence mhis
| speech,
| Miss Mivvins laughed.
' liked him—so did she. Fearful of
driving her away, he had not at-
tempted to force conversation. She
had curled up a trifle because of his
reserve—hence they had spoken but
little. Unknown teo themselves their
communication had been more sub-
tle than that of words, perhaps had
paved the way for them. They came
casily enough now.

“You also,”’” he _said, ‘‘seem to
have a taste for fiction cf a pro-
nounced type. I see you are read-
ing one of my books.”

“Your books?’ Her query was
uttered in a tone of surprise. ‘‘Oh,
no! This came down from Mudie’s
with others yesterday:.”’

“Oh, I don’t doubt that.”’

He laughed openly at her con-
cern—a hearty, resounding laugh, a
tyifle loud but with a pleasant hon-
est ring in it; continued—

“I don’t doubt that the library
people acquired it honestly. My
claim was nqot made in a possessory
sense. I meant that my name fig-
ires on the title page.”

*:She looked ‘at“him"blankly for a
‘moment, so great was her surprise.
Then,-the truth dawning on her,
she said—
“You !

The child

¢

You—are the author?”’

"CHAPTER 1IV.

That she should meet a real live
author, the writer of the hook she
was reading, was -8 epincidence
strange enough to take'Miss Miv-
ving’ breath awsy. ..Masters saw
her wonderments smiled at it.

“Is the fact,” ke asked, “‘so difii-

? g a
| you wish to resume your position as)
her harmonized |

mumﬁ)v' ings. |
breatfi*ybu blow that feather clean
away.’’

his mock despair. Became at her
ease once more; said—

““Indeed not |
prompted me to say what I did. As
tc this book i

‘““No! Don’t! Please don’t give
me your opinion of it!”’

His interruption was a continu-
ance of his burlesque melodramatic
style. She did not quite know how
te take him ; said--

“You mean you would not value
my opinion ?”’

That was disconcerting. Sobered
him in a minute. He knew quite
well the kind of value he would be

—concerning himseif.

“Oh,

129

no!” His answer was spok-

tongue was in action it would help
t¢ keep the helm the right way;
said—

“Why should you? A stranger’s
opinion would necessarily be value-
less. You know nothing of me.”’

The deafness of those who will
not hear is proverbial. The under-
lying earnestness in the tone of his
reply should have warned her.

““Aren’t you going just a trifie too
| far 7’ he asked. ‘“We are not quite

strangers.
ey you—except that
[ Mivvins.”’

An irrestible smile accompanied
| his words. His smile—and his laugh
| too—were capable of creating many
| friends. But he did not allow them
to. His views on the subject were
| cynical in the extreme.

His smile was infectious.
| more those alluring dimples which
he had noticed at their first meet
ling deepened in her face.

l
l

“It 1s distinctly more my misfor-
{tune than my fault,”” he continued,
' ““that I know so little of you. May |

' I should like, much like, to know
more of you?’

|  The flush, that becoming flush, on |
[ her cheek again. The eyes were|
| fringed over by those long lashes of !
{ hers as she east them groundwards. f
| Just a blend of trouble in her look
as she queried—

“Really P’

e liked the pink showing on the
white. Colors inspire some men.
Perhaps the combination in her face
inepired him. Anywav there was
more vigor and determination in
his voice as he answered—

xan'

She, dallying,
quite well knew
spark. That it
flame, chose she
time by asking—

““Why 1"’

He vaulted on to his hobby horse.
The question was a stirrup helping
him to the saddle.

‘““Because I-—may I say it ?—ha..
you in a measure as a kindred
soul.”’

She lifted her eyes; he could not|
fail to read the astonishment in
them ; continued—

“You are here 1in October, and
you don’t look bored. Don’t look
as if life held no further charm for
you. You do not follow the fash-
ionable decrying of the place simp-
ly because it is out of fashion—be-
cause it 1s October.”

She smiled. Enceuraged hy it, he
continued, in the same strain—

“You are always alomne, yet you
create the iumpression that you are
happy. You don’t seem to sigh for
bands of music, to hanker after a
crowded promenade. You find ex-
istence possible without a shoal of
people to help you pass your time.”’

Her smile broadened into a laugn.
This time at herself—at his de-
seription of her; she asked—

““And those—shall I call them un-
usual #—characteristics in a woman
interest you ?’’

““Amazingly !”’

‘“Why ?’

She put the question with a little
nervousness, bred of that eagerness
of .his.

“Because—well, let me
sheer force .of contrast. In those
rospects, Heaven be thanked you
are:not as other women.’’

The amused look had not left her
fa#e. " It lingered in the upward
eirve of the corners of her eyes.
““Sq-yeu prefer eccentric women,
then ¥’ =
She could not resist just a trace
of migehief 4n the tone of her query.
He ,answered— - .

“‘“Heaven fdrfend! T see nothing
eccentric in the attributes I have

as a woman will,
that there was a
would burst into
to fan it; gained

*
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- Bhe—a woman famous 1n her own

a dromedary?”’

gllottéd to you. They are refresn-
ingly good ta.a thirsty soul.”’
(To be Continued.)
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two-masted camel.” 1

She could not resist laughing at

I don’t know what

likely to put on any opinion of hers|

True, I know nothing|
you are Miss!

Once |
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facilities for making good butter, it

support a successful creamery, one
should be established. There is less
labor in sending the cream to the
creamery and having it made into
butter on the co-operative plan
than in making the butter at home,
and the returns are usually bet-
ter.

There are many individual farm-
ers, however, who are not adjacent
to a creamery, or who are in a
cheese district, but prefer to make
butter, that will find a private dairy
a paying investment, if operated in
the right way. The old-fashioned
way of making butter will not do.
It must be made after the modern
'plan, and be of a quality that will

There
1> nothing to prevent as good but-
ter being made on a farm as in a
creamery, providing the same sys-

| command a ready market.

- w g » ‘o« 4 N L 5 A
€n )oaxn(.st!y. I do not mea tem of separating the cream and in
Jut she interrupted lmn.. In her churning and working the butter is
nervousness felt that whilst her

i followed. There are private dairy-
men to-day making butter who get
as good a price for their product
as any creamery does. But they un-
derstand their business and conduct
it along approved lines.

In a private dairy the conditions
should be most favorable for mak-
'ing good butter. The maker not
' crly has control of the cream, but
he has control of the cows, their
feed,
ing of the cream. From the begin-
jning to the end of the process, he
can keep an oversight over things,
and if he understands his business,
should turn out a quality of pro-
| duct second to none. Many private
[ dairymen are doing this and others
| desiring to or compelled to make
{their own butter, should qum\'i
| their example. The butter must|

|
i

|

must be put on the market in first-|
class shape. Many. good butter
makers fail in this regard. They|
reglect those little things connected
with the marketing of the product|
that are essential in obtaining the |

ed down from Masters’ knee, and|I say—with an absence of fear of|bhighest price and in retaining their
jumped her way down the steps to|your thinking me impertinent—that | customers.

The cream separator is a great|
help to the private butter-uiaker.
1t enables bivy o obtain a s
grade of cream, and to c:
cream in the best way. A striking|
example of this eamne to the writer’s!
rnotice a few weeks ago. A farmer |
out of reach of a creamery or checse |
factory was compelled to make his
own butter. He purchased a sep-
arator, and began operatiens after
the approved plan, putting the but-
ter in pound prints. The butter
made at the time of our visit was]|
of very fine quality, and as good as |
any crcamery. It commanded ready
sale at the village store. In fact,
the storekeeper supplied the wrap-
pers, free of cost, with his own
name and brand printed on them,
and made a special feature of sel-
ling the butter. On the adjoining
farm, where the conditions were
more favorable for caring for the
cream, there being a cold spring
near the house, no separator was
used. The butter was a very low
grade as compared with the other;
the flavor was bad, and the quality
inferior. It may not be fair to as-
cribe the better quality of the but-
ter made in the former case to the
use of the separator. But so far as
we could see in the different me-
thods followed, it had a great deal
to do with it. There is this about
it a farmer with a few cows, who
invests in a cream separator will
give more attention to the business.
’l'he, care neeessary im operating a
separator successfully, beeomes a
hnﬁit, and is carried through the en-
tire process. The separator must
be made to pay for itself and this it
will do, if the eream is not cared
for properly, and the butter made
and handled in a slovenly way.

As to the market for dairy but-
ter, there should be no trouble on
that score, so long as the quality is
good. First-class butter will com-
mand a good price, no matter whe-
ther made in a creamery or not.
The farmer with the separator
mentioned above, found a market
fer his butter among some of the
patrons of a cheese factory a few
miles away. The buyers came to
the farm for it and willingly .paid
the same price that the storekeeper
paid when delivered at his store.
In other cheese centres, where pat-
rons prefer to send all the milk to
the factory, and buy butter for
their own use, a private dairy can
obtain a good market.for its butter
during the summer months.

The help problem has to be reck-
cned with in private butter-making.
Unless the farmer is so situated as
tc have plenty of help, and has the

b ,‘:i.'-’
wre for the |

is better to patronize a creamery,
i’ there is one handy. Even under
favorable conditions, both as to
help and facilities, it may pay to
do so. A well managed creamery
will always give a good return, and
the farmer has not the worry of
sending to market for his product,

and the milking and scparat-/

| eneces with

Lto their white-skinned friemds.

[and getting his pay therefor.—Do-
minion Dairyman.

POULTRY HINTS.

Quite a few of these old hens had
better be killed off before cold
weather,

If there are sufficient well matur-
ed pullets to make
keep very few of the hens.

Save
and feed

spare cockerels.
only for breeding
others, also the cull
hens.

breed.

for the year following.

all seasons of the year.
they can be given cabbage, onions,
turnips, ete.
and 1n

other distribution

poultrymen.
or chickens will affect a cure when

weakness in the fowls or the newly
hatched chickens are afflicted with
bowel trouble the fresh lean meat
fed the hens will add strength to
the first chickens hatched from the
eggs after the beef has been fed.
When chickens hatched from impro-
perly fed hens have bowel trouble
i1t 1s almost a hopeless case. Dry
oat flakes and sweet skimmed milk
will save them if anything can.

A white clover lawn clipped twice
each week with a lawn mower and
the clippings fed to the laying hen
fowls and growing chickens will
save nearly half the cost of feed, in-
crease the egg yield and develop
the chickens quickly. 1t will 1m-
prove the lawn by mowing twice
weekly, and a little finely sifter fer-
tilizer from the hen house will make
the lawn very productive.  Spread
the clippings about three inches
deep on the cellar floor and you will

v
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up the flock,

It is time to be putting up the
the best
the
pullets and

Get the house cleaned up for the
pullets, and put in only those pul-
lets that are a good shape, well ma-
tured, and a good specimen of the

Feed them well, have the pullets
start to lay akout the middle of No-
vember or first of Deeember, and
make arrangements to know which
are laying this winter and use their
eggs for setting next spring. Keep
only the good layers of this winter

It should never be forgotten that
poultry needs some green food at
In winter

Economy in preparing
of the
food 1s a matter that deserves the
most earnest consideration of the

Fresh lean beef fed to sick fowls

all medicine fails, and if there is

ADOPTED BY RICHARD COEUR
DE LION.

After Crusades He Gave Turkish

Symbol to Portsmouth as
Coat of Arms.

It is related in the book of Judges
that Gideon took from Bebah and
Zalmunnah, kings of Midian, orna-
ments like the moon that were on
their camels’ necks. The Midian-
ites were Ishmaelites and thus an-
cestors of the Turks, so it is not im-
probable that the symbol was deriv-
ed from them and in use long be-
fere the taking of Constantinople i
1453. What lends some confirma-
tion to this theory is the fact that
Richard Coeur de Lion adopted this
badge after he returned from the
crusades, having assumed it in
commemoration of the victory which
hie with his galleys, gained over the
great Turkish dromon off Beirut in
the year 1191. This, practically the
tirst Knglish naval victory, was ce-
lebrated both in song and history by
the chroniclers of the period.

The Englishmen seem to have been
greatly impressed with the enorm-
ous size of the Turkish ship, which
must have been a very Dreadnought
of her day. She was bigger, they
say, than anything ever seen at sea,
gaudily painted in yellow and green
and carried no fewer than 1,500
men, among whom were seven em-
irs, and eighty chosen Turks, for
the defence of Acre, and was laden
with bows, arrows, Greek fire in
jars and ‘200 most deadly serpents
prepared for the destruction of
Christians.””  Possibly these ‘‘ser-
pents’’ were a species of firework
or rocket.

SUNK HER AT LAST.

King Richard’s galleys attackod
her in vain for a long time, as their
crews could not climb up her lofty
stdes despite the encouragement
lield out to them by their roval
leader, who promised to crucify the
last man to board her. E\'cnt.imlly
several galleys drew off and, put-
ting on full speed, rammed the big

4

|

war vessel together in the same spot

with such effect that she began to

now able
her and to

possession of

1 > "
| throw overboard and drown the re-
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A GRATEFUL P
Incident Which
in a New Light.

Show the Chinese |
The Chinese are a highly :1})})1‘(‘,-!
ciative people, who show their ap-

RESA L »
| mainder of her crew, according to

the pleasant custom of the days of
chivalry.
ROYAL CRESCENT BADGE.
Portsmouth at this time was

as, as
row, one of the

principal naval

preciation by the lavish bestowal of | POrts, and when in 1194 King Rich-

e Ghae

New Tork Sua, of his experi-
these generous givers.
It 1s not only the wealthy merchant
class, he says, who send presents
The
most lowly Ghinese send gifts to the
American and European friends
whem they cherish. The merchant
cites a little incident in support of
his statement.

Some nineteen years ago, at the
house of a Chinese friend in.Shang- |
hal, a very sumptuous house, a|
Eright Chinese lad was delegated to |
wait on me, and a top-notch valet|
he was. I took a genuine liking to
him, and praised him often. He
received my praises in smiling sil-
enice, but he never forgot them.

On the Christmas following my re-
turn to America, among the many
rich gifts which reached me from
China was this boy’s present-—some

|

tea, some joss-sticks, a jar of con-
served ginger, a few little, inexpen-
sive Chinese images.

Little boxes of this sort reached |
me every Christmas, although I did
rot see the boy again for ten years.
Then the gifts began to grow rich-
er, and I found that he had gone
into business. Nine years ago 1
saw lnm in Shanghai, and he was
prospering remarkably.

Uve seen him every year since.
He has fifty servants in his house
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—or I should say palace. He is a
milkionaire. He treats me as if 1

were a prince. Bhe homers he heaps

on me are overwhelming. I dare
uot protest; that would be tae
height of discourtesy. He never

tells me why he does all these things
for me. The Chinese are not out-
wardly emotional.

His Christmas gift for 1607 was a
plece of the highest class of art in
Jade. It represents perhaps several
years of work of a first-rate Chin-
ese jade-carver.

Grateful, the Chinese? Why,
cnee my wife befriended a Chinese
dock coolie in Hongkong, who was
being ill treated by a British soldi-
er. Shortly afterward my wife was
taken ill. Just one hour after she
was taken to the hospital there
ame to her the most magnificent
box of flowers I ever saw, sent to
her by that dock laborer. The flow-
ers represented, probably, all his
cwn savings, besides a collection
h~ had taken up among other dock
coolies. How he knew my wife was
taken to the hospital I never found
out.

Oh, yes, the Chinese are grateful
--grateful and kind, and fine, and
big-hearted, if the world only knew
it ; but it doesn’t.

3
THE PROOF.
“He is very clever, but evident-
ly far from a real genius.”

““What makes you think so?”
“Why, he is fairly punctual

about keeping his appointments,’’ ‘

| gifts. ‘An American merchant tells. | :n‘-d set sail from thence at the head

¢ a fleet of 100 ships, he as a spe-
| ctal honor bestowed the royal cres-
| cent badge upon the town as its coa

ct arms. ‘A crescent of geld in a
shield azure with a blazing star or
eight peints or rays of silver be-
tween its horns’ is the exact de-
scription of the device which to
this day meets the eye everywhere
in the munieipality. Thenceflor-
ward, too, the crescent and star be-
came the official badge of the admir-
alty and was used as such up to the
year 1545, when it was superseded
ry the anchor.

e
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“TUNE WITH A RIVER IN IT.”
Music of Ragpipes Has Great Ine
fluence Upon Scotlish Folk.

It is a strangely powerful influ-

ence that the bagpipes have upon
Scottish folk. Now-a-days that in
fluence may largely be aseribed to
association. The tunes were com
rosed at the time of epoch-making
events, at the time of the setting
o1 landmarks in Scottish history.
Numerous pibrochs, for example,
were outpourings in -music during
seasons of joy or sorrow, and, when
played again, recall old memories.
Bl}t apart from that there is some-
thing in the very sound of the pipes
whieh stirs the Highland blood, and
even a Baxon with a touch of im-
aginatien and with a little in him
of that poetic strain which forms
part of the Celtic character, finds
1t easy, once he overcomes his pre-
judice, to allow that there is musio
in the pipes, and to let that musia
move him,
It is an old idea, no doubt aris-
ing from this peculiarly strong in-
fluence of the pipes on the Scots,
that that music is a language itself,
There is also the wonderful deserip-
tive power of the sound of the bag-
pipes to account for that idea. Asg
Neil Munro so finely puts it in that
splendid little story “The Lost Pi-
broch’’—‘The tune with the river
m 1t, the fast river and the courage-
ous, that kens not stop nor tarry,
that runs round rock and over fall
with a good humor, yet no mood for
anything but the way before it.”

el
NATURAL ADVANTAGES.

At an evening party there were
rlaying a game in which everybody
i the room makes a face, and the
ene who makes the worst face is
awarded a prize. They all did their
best, and then the judge went up
‘t‘) 7one of the women and saia:

Well, madam, I think you have
won the prize.”’

: ““Oh,”’ she sald,
g !’

“I wasn’t play-

.

The life of a North Atlantic ice-
berg is sometimes 200 years,




