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Kngland, who

was a sad-faced girl. Bhe fell at once

into the new life, and was as gentle and

refined as the ladies could wish, but her

face was sad always. It was like a cloudy

May morning.

h'l'he pictures of Dorotny smiled down
om the walls. Half the shadow had |lady now. Wait till to-morrow ani I

‘| been removed when her battle had been | w; ” ; .

| fought by the little stranger, for it was MR artange matiem,” she said, rassur-

covers the cost of an injection of fit.

“In the operation the patient is put
under a general anaesthetic—chloro- Only the other day Mr. Marsh, of ¥R
form or ether—in the ordinary way, | Delorimier Ave, Montreal, called upol
and then five to ten cubie centi- | the Zam-Buk Co. and told them that for
meters of a 1 per cent. solution of | over twenty-five years he had been &
quinine and urea hydrochloride are| martyr to eczema. His hands were as
distributed over the nerve supply of | one time so covered with sores that he
the part concerned. had to. sleep in gloves. Four Yyears ago
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“Ihat is|best, I am sure,” said Lady firmly, and she raised the

gitl in her| hor hand that drew aside the veil and y- “The effect of such an injection is| Zam-Buk was introduced to him, u_:i in
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b ight to do the dispatched |with a letter to Preston & “Poor Angela! [ did not think it Her silvery, sweet voice had praised her, | things ready. The old ‘Gull’ is lying at | 18 ‘Put to sleep,’ messages of pain | sease he had for twenty-five years—de

Varleigh, lexplaining their wishes and
requesting ' that they send them some
one to attend to it for them. The man
returned the next day with a letter,

would be so hard, but it is too late now
to twun back,” she thought as she ap-
plied restoratives, and the girl soon p
recovered. .

from the nerves to the brain are ‘cut
off.” A patient treated thus feels no
pain after the operation.”

Shouuid Dr. Ross’ discovery be as

and convineed them that the, alone, had | anchor, and in two days we start for
heaped upon her memory the dust of | home. Say you are g’i:d to see me
scandal. Angela was not their ideal, but | M !” She was glad. He nad been
they loved her. They took her to their | the lo f h th,

hearts at once for the sake of their Dor- e bt et M it T

{s still cured, and has had no trace of
any return of the eczema!
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that they loved her better than any

granting us the other living soul.

want. The fisheries are
every year.

in the face like a hungry wolf, and she
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ting poorer If they felt sad, no | had thought to cheat him and cheated

open old wounds e were convinced There is nothing for us to

This is a bit of advice which farmere
at the time that the nurve told tie

, it ld soothe them as could Dorothy. ; herself. She had sacrificed he 1 *in general will do well to follow. Some
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R »d she wou > y thy’s child, but she was said and sorrow-
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money for| its support. Before tuis i8

“But it will separate us, mother, and

ful of mein, and time must remedy these

husband had left her, she went' about
her dutles, as usual. When Ar.gn’n. had

for some yeare under grase. Wire worms
and white grubs, which are oftentimes

ing on 1t it s ended the old troubles will have beecome I ﬁﬁnﬁge:e:;: h:: ’a;ftl:du:h . ng;lu will | things. Dorothy was exceedingly fond | thrown off her wrapper, and 31t alone very destructive to crops of all kinds, in-
and  keeping fresh in yhur minds, thus disturbeng), o d lady a.ngl will need a maid or | Of Angela. She believed in her and lov- | the woman went into the rvom and fuil creaée and multiply in such places, where

y. My mother your peace, and we see no good results | serv"ant n.nd’you have only to insist | ed her. It was her greatest happiness|on her knees beside her. they feed upon the roots of the grase.
until reeentiy, | to he expdcted from it, either by beue-j . having' me with you, and you can to wateh the affection bestowed on her “Forgive me, forgive me!” she cried. Wire worms in their adult age are

t health.” fiting youfselves or any other. Yours,| .. omofigh it. It had not oecurred to | bY the ladies. Dorothy was happy to] “What have I to forgive? !t’3 I that known as click beetles, oblong, dull-col-
- | ete,, her that it would bring about a separa- have been the means of restoring to |should ask you to forgive me,”  said ored creatures. White grubs turn into

. ANTS “Preston & Varleigh, | tion, but hard ss it was, she had chosen their hearts their Dorothy’s child that | Angela. what are commonly called June bugs or
. “Lincoln’s 1nn.” this, and must make no outery.” they believed dead years ago. She caus- “I have dome a great wrong,” she May beetles. These worme take from
s That night a strange man came to | °d_them to atane for their stubborn |said; “but I will not teli yoa unless you two to three years to grow to maturity,

“It eam put make a doubt sure. 1 40| the hut, and talked for hours. The |&uide. - ‘ and during that long period they feed

promise me you will forgive me.”

“Then 1 tell you, my dear mother, I
will forgive. no matter what it is"”
“Repeat those word again,” she said,
and Angela repeated them. *
“You remember the old days down in
the village, when we starved for days at

Bar British
es?

The summer days were lengthening in-
to autumn ones. Day after day Angela
Somerville, as she was called, could be
seen walking about the grounds arm-in-
arm with her maid. There was the great-
est devotion between them. One was

girl sat outside the door just where she
could hear the murmur of their voices,
“You are tracing up the whereabouts
of a young woman who died here about
eighteen years ago?” she asked.
The man admitted that to be his busi-

upon roots and are out of eight and out
of reach. There is a popular idea thas
salt will kill these creatures, and the
question is often asked, “How much salt
should be used per acre?” Like man
other popular superstitions, there
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citizan wthim will add |dto my peace of nmnd to be | ness. “Why do you ask?” he said. not happy without the other. “It iy real-{a time? I ate aphouge, 'Y | nothing whatever in this material for
. ) sure.” “What will you give for the informa- ly the same love as she would have “Yes, but they were happy days Mrs. Goodly—How terrible! the purpose. Enough salt to affect the
J “So it ,” acquiesced Lady Priscilla. | tion you want?” she asked. borne her mother, had she lived,” said | withal.” bugs would < completely prevent the
the warlike suf-

Tramp—No'm; it wuz fine it wuz

stop at ClLff “Why do you ask that?®” he asked, Lady Agatha. - “Well, I conceived a strange plan.

) ) ¢ a porterhouse. growth of any vegetation, and it s
nay be Larred Towers, which he did. He went to work eyeing her sharply. “A most beautiful and touching devo- | Would you like to go back to the old ——ie d(‘)ﬂbtﬁﬂ.lf any amount whatever would. e
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uuda:ubhn‘,md pointed t to them, intending to re- information would part with a girl she “Indeed it is,” said Angelina. Angela “How can [? You speak in riddles. have been tried, but so far without sue-
partment of Jae « move what was left of them to the fam- loves very dearly.” There was some- | Was very: fond of sailing out and float- | Tell me how; fpr 1 would, Giod knows, There was a thin and nervous woman | Cess. The remedy is, therefore, to break
seems to preail 3 ilyevaults| near Cliff Towers. He waa thing in her voice that he distrusted, ing back with the tide. It was a most 'chqose the old .hfe, though I hnv_e every- | 1o could mot sleep. She visited her up the breeding places. This should be
ould apply. fhe ¢ astonished| to find the coffin empty. It but her cool, calm manner reassured | dangerous pastime, and the ladies had | thing 1 can wish for, but happiness.” . s id done by plowing the grass fields deeply
reference ‘o the ad never| had an occupent 'l‘he‘ de- | Bim. insisted that she should not go alone, “You are my own c¢hild. [ deceived physx‘clan! and ne sai & . late in the fall, in order to expose the
vutes for women wtive‘ was sure now tha*‘ theer had “I would not mind giving one hun- | yet her life on the shores, and among |you and them to better our condition, I “Did you eat anything before going |grube and their winter quarters to the
e veean, and the been a grdat deception praétised (;n the dred pounds.” the rough, brave seamen, had taught her wanted you to have a better fate than |ty bed?” frost and rain, and also to the various
nese ladies have v :

“No more than that?’ she asked.
There was the same distrust he had at
first and there was the same cool, calm

to be fearless. She had no fears on the
sea even in stormiest weather. Once
she went out, and there came up quickly

was before you, and I conquered my own
love for your sake, and it was a bitter
trial, a bitter trial!” She wuailed the

4 that their mis
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animals and birds which feed upon them.

The safest crop to grow during the first
yvear is peas. After that a hoed

“Qh, no. doctor,” the patient replied.
“Well.” said the physician, “just keep

A , : i ide '
‘v i reassuring manner. a small, black cloud that rapidly ex- | words out. Her daughter drew herhead | glase of milk and some biscuits beside | |, oforg by turnips, would be the ;
their excluson. g:»;r m They Isit they had, ¥ "Perhfgl a little more,” he said. tended over the heavens, a great gale be. | upon her bosom and caressed her. you and every night t"he last thing you | /oo theyneondp;egr there will ‘“‘bl‘;'
course, will not _E b?'“ gty ’:if e t “Double it then, and I will produce | gan to blow and the waves dashed furi- | “Poor, poor mother! Why have you do“mako a lnght..megle;i BE Eoae o be no grube left. During the f‘ml""h
e the point until ".r"" m)n‘t.ce;, but the soticitors were ., girl you seek.” | ously against the rocky cliffs. “~Where | done this thing? I could have shnu'ed4 But. doctor,” >ri the 1 y.vthy;)u any that there are in the ground yuax
emselves decide right, for {their peace of mind had gone| "y, ¢ proof have you to offer?” he |is Lady Angela?” asked the ladies of poverty with you, better than to have told me on no ”“”"““t to eat anything | . o, upon the sod that has been pl':'odﬁ
£e SOMING. g p PESHag, K. asked. ' . the footman. “Went out for a sail sev- | used deception. What can we do? We 5050" retiring.” y under, and would let the gro
h:h” Id not rest. They found that | “ XN io only the girl herself. When | eral hours ago,” he answered. They [must not remain here as imposters.’ Pooh, pooh.” said the doctor; “that § o
ther

3 retty well alone. To orn,
her mother died, she ‘was =ii infant, | ran breathless here and there. “See Then she told the story of the hus- | Wa8 three months ago, Science has pretty gow ¢
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: . : o tatoes or t the outset '
tolerable to them; and, to Dorothy’s| .4 my sunt took her and deceived the | what a storm, my God! protect our dar. band and father’s return from India, | made enormous rtrides since isen. very risky in eod.. Bmit ed. these two

intense surprise, one evening the three family, and said she was dead.” ling”” they cried, and all unmindful of and the ship awaited them to return, R . — insects, old pasture lands y.

lh‘ﬁ; b;“;;:. walking T;:m’::;’“‘ f‘:: “You have no groo( of what you say | the winds and rain, they ran down to|and the next aight they stole out um- ; :z‘haé- :g t:; pl::rydo.:‘treﬁlung :ng;}’ :& where the soil i dry, sre especially

ow Tee maids. y Sne but your d, Ik that | t . Th th id, erying | observed and went direct to the ehip | '€r 8ka earn - : ’ productive

; Aggregate find a grain of comfort from Dorothy. | ¢hig {:trm w:’r o an e - Setoga e d ey . hip breeding places for grassh which

ed a hesitating younz man of the in-
structor at the rink.
“The floor,” anewered the attendant.

that lay at anchor, and when the sun
arose the ship was on her way to India,
their new home. i
That morning Lady Agatha awaiited
the breakfast, wondering why Angela
did not come. The Ladies Priscillsa and
Angelina waited her coming, impatently,

wildly, They stood with blanched faces,
and peered over the angry waters. Aw;{
in the distance they saw a tiny spec

rising and falling on the foam-crested

spread from these fields to?l;m In
the southern counties of Omtario, bor
dering on lake Erie, there is another
serious pest, which also breeds in cld
pasturéds, where soil is Hght and
sandy. This i known as the rose chafer.

who welcomed tbem, joyously, and their
hearts were, indeed, lighter than they
returned to their home.

"Dovothy felt that she had been right
in her surmises: that the time had
not passed for them te make atone-

“You ought to know there’s no woman
living that would have told you that
for any cause but to do justice to the
¢hild” Thera was something peculiar | waves. It was a perilous situation.
about her voice and manner, something “Save my child! Oh! my God, save
that both attracted and repelled. The | her!” éried the maid, wringing her hands

637.794

{orrectad customs

«T don’t like your heart action,” eaid
the doctor .applying his instrumeny

ending March 31, again. “You have had some trouble with

aggregate foreigm ment. The detective had gone away for | detective thonght her story a true oue, | wildly. for on one was ever late at the Towers. | 30#II® "pect.ons." “You're P";Li right, ’.I.“t'x:m sl:ou? !th. timm, in greas
was 3874037004, a time. He stopped in a small viieg? | but he thought there was something | Then came a high wave that broke | It was a rule to be punctual that was “1‘0‘3'0', h:.“'l t,l"x:ehyoung man sheePahlY. | to bloom, and devours not!onlo.. thaom
o §316317,250, sad that he might be nearer his work. He | ghe did net tell. He felt overjoyed. He | at their feet. strictly enforcegi. Lady _—\fltlla rang only that isn er name. Slowese but all sorte of sthecs th:t

The total dus: ! ‘ pad prefesred to be meorer to the place | called the girl inside the house. She|{ “God, in mercy, do not punish me for } the beil and directed the footman to “Well ! fited by | P¢ growing in the garden. The e
(086, as - ompar A . ' where Dorothy had Ii-gd and died. He [ had been crying bitterly. my great sin!” she cried. " peall for the maid aml present lLady| Doctor—~Well.1 hope you pro ited by dnnsage H doss 3 to the Bt 'm
oln e found an old woman, the wife of & fish- | “So there’s a.prospect of a change in | Then she peered over the waters again, | Agatha’s compliments, and ask if tne | MY advice Oatoms

young fruit of grape vines, of which it
8 particularly fond. These four sgrious
pests, which are extremely diffieult to

control, may be greatly reduced fn num- ‘

erman, who remembered Dorothy, but
she could not remember the nsme n'!
the woman who had nursed -her through

your life!” he said, but 'she did not Patient—"Yes. doctor, by not so much

as you did.”

n was the hest cue-
ing 8151433413 of
United Mates took

Lady Angela was ill.
-The footman returned with the word
“that the maid was not <hers and

and it eeemed that no living thing could
live upon them. She fell flat upon the
earth.

wl;. 999 = -
. flo ok wini, £0, K07, b wed, Pat was busy on a Hull road working

: 3 ’ : « ” ; : “yy : here was no evidence that she had heen ; v

gisse i i Riih 1 . She could almost recall tae I do not,” she said, crying. 1t is my punishment meted out to me t I : : > | be: $
. Mx l::'.-:; \\:u: - : — .e““';‘b:'re had been some little sian- | “That’s strange—you will have a| _for I lu.y\;ep sinned greatly!” she cried, | there” A great fear came over the penth is coxt off. Sl ek doc ag sh;‘r’t“mr:g:.ifm ?d of aingatian, by &
o Sk \merica, AR ‘ nam;:b t her st the time, but it had d home, ete., etc.” in anguish. ) ladies, but they gave no sign of it. Lady | lishmen laboring on the same road, so by keepi i, (s, apatsially
it ..me;'.‘f;.. B = il e dream Perh&'po it would| I do mot want it, I do not want it,” | Lady Agatha stood there with horror Agatha ordered the footman to “go and | they decided to have a joke wx’th - Z eep;;g paninciish il 5 ey
“"',".I_“' ﬂ"’;;l "', poased 26 gtim: ’ " | she cried. in_her eyes. Their faces were a3 pallid enquire after the Lady Angela.” He Irishman. The7 pou}ted a donkey’s head {a:i? under §rm.~~0. J. 8. Beithune, On-
e ';'r‘::z 3_)'123‘ '"'I“r: :o::mﬂ fisherman’s hut, bare su1| “Then your mother thought it justice | ae death. What could the woman mean? | S2me back, bowed low, and Iaid a note | on the back of Pat's coat, and watched Agrieultural College, Guelph.

beside her plate. She did not read it
then, though she could hardly restrain
herself. The meal

to see him put it on. Pat, of course,
saw the donkey’s head on his coat, and,
turning to the Engliemen, said:

to you to speak?” he said. | They knew not. The rain pelted most
- “Yes, I thought it justice to her to | ynmercifully upon the frail forms of
speak,”- the woman repea

THE DREAM-SHIP.

+0id of the necessities of life as pos-
sible, #at a woman. and a girl of about

yst Deavily from the

= ‘ . f as finished, and A sweet little ship stole fr the
i f | ! N new much of them. ted, the three sisters, but it was Dorothy’s was it il € D up from
{r‘p“‘::’ ”“r:: f‘::,‘: 3 ! ;i:tnn.ws:;:‘:“e };me among them “Why did you not speak before?” be | child out there, and if thev lost their Lady Agatha arose, followed by her co;t\;,}’nch bh FE YOIl fass onl My Witio:ﬁéargo of baby dreams;
ilidléé‘ e e o ‘ ‘ - a amall girl  child, asked, and for & moment she seemed ||jves it was for Dorothy's sake. Dorothy sisters. When they entered the draw- : N Of dolls and kittens and warm little mit-
SFi St ' bringing il at ease, and discomfitted. “I had

ntries wers: franes,
v #11 099,005, South

years . and called the child her’s:
8he :m‘f::d to be a widow. Her husband

léarnéd to love her as my own, and
they made no effort to seek out either

Wynter stood by and heard the wild

words uttered by the woman. A\ great

ing-room, they closed the door carefully

that no one should hear; then Lady

“How do you like buing a Fresh-
man?”’ asked the sophomdre. “Oh,

tens,
And rose-colored peppermint creams;

, ! e , | Agatha spoke, “I  feel sure we shall | M ite | A wee wind wafted it on its way,

- A ” d, “add 1 doubt and fear crept into her mind when & =3 . . " : : And it sailed along at th d of day,

iy «“". IM;‘!}-’ ] “had beem & S w&:hzosv:l he :ad _the mother or child. You do not realize | ghe heard it, but Ioshe would not speak | have trouble. she said, opening the let- | first clase,” replied Freshie. Down the sleepy streets whare the ﬁ:hu

B A e : had boen :lost g .e‘h.is ;'ﬂlz all these (Fhata struggle I have had to say this.” | ,f it. She stood by and comforted them. | ter and reading. . “ T Le"vere bL

thoa and  Japam, i not been seenonm dt i m}: ~as bix:'v,'ShC broke down and sobbed piteously. | She could see the small boat rise and (To be Continued.) 0 leave each child some wonderful bit.
bty alieckal A Jomg;_yexis. sy f the fishermen. | H® felt ‘the truth of what she said. | fa1] and her clear sight enabled her to - - “Oh, hush, little child, if you want a
the U mted .‘lr‘t‘* mfmﬂn# a net fo.f one O R for a This - man that knew every m’ the pant all right she felt A BOY 1| KNOW. dream,

2 (ireat Britain, The , The woman satin sullen sience phase . of . life, W28 |ghe would be safe i hort T The glczming falls, and the, shadows You must close your eyes—ah, yes!

i 11 o :mDO b5 and then she said: N 1 5 ’ WO safe in a 8 ma. For the dream-ship carries a dream for
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