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Slie is very pale, most | “the next best thing is to be the cari’s

brides are pale when the time| wife, Don’t you think y
eomes, however roseate they downstairs, my dear ycung savage?”’
may be at other times — and|

there 15 a2 lock in the violet eyes
which geoes beyond the vision of love

£~ lness that confronts her in the lace-

framed Venetian niirror. 'The dress
Is a marvel of millinery construction;
the veil is a masterniece of Malires
handiwork; the pearls that blcom
here and there on her hair, and on
the thick satin, are priceless and fam-
ous, but in her heart of hoarts Signa
care for(nome of them. The two malls
sigh into evecchless rapture as, on
their knees, they bend back and re-
gard her; but she i3 utterly unconsci-
ous.

Sne eece—noi her ov i hridal decked
loveliness, but the handsome face of
the man wnom <he loves, and who
Joves her. it is of him s¢he thinks. ana
Hf the reflection of ner own peerless
beauty affects her at all, it is only
to putring this questicn to herself:

“Will he think me beautiful—will he
be ~aticfied?”

Gradually, with slow precision, al-
most reverence, the maids slip on *he
pear! and diamond bracelets, arrange
the Malines veil <o that it covers the
figure and transforms it into an appar-

 ttiocn lovely encugh 10 ravaze he
heart out of 1 man; then they sav in

a breath: °* 5
“You are ready, Misa!”
figna starts soitly anl! locks at

them.

“1 am afraid yeu anve had a great
deal of trouble,” she says.

Lady Rcekwe!l's maid shakes
bhead emphatica:ly.

**Oh, no. no, miss! It has been a
pleasure; and you do look very, very

"
i

he

lovely.” |

“On!"” echoes a voice at the doer, |
and l.aura Derwent eaters. “Yes, |
knew it! | said so from the first! My

dear, you are just one of these few wo-
men who really loock well in wedding-
clothes. As a rule women look piti:
able, aciually pitighle. [ don’t know
whether it's their feelings or the dead-
white of the things, but most of them
have a red nose; it's a fact, positively.
,3 remember Flora Welby —she was the
beauty of the last season; vou know,
not me —she jocked positively ghastly
in her bridai costume. The poor thin:
prayed with tears in her eys that we
would let her'have just one dash of
color somewhere, just a red rose, or
.amything, vou know. but of ccurse, it
was impossible. But you—my dear,
you are a vision'"”

“Yon must think I want a dash of

“There’s no hurry,” says Archie,
seating himself on the bed and swing-
tng his legs while he stares ot Signa,;
“they're drinking csherry and eating
biscuits just like a funeral —"

*“Oh, Master Archie!” murmurs one
of the maids, reproachfnllyv,

“Sc they are,” he savs. “They want-
i ¢1 me to have some, but I knew better.
. I eaw the breakfast iaid in the dining-
f rcem as I came in, and I'm saving up
| for that. Mind von Zive me a big
i Piece of cake, Signa! Heetor £ays
{ that you'll eut it vourzelf, and he's
| bought such a spiendid knife, with
i blue stones down ihe ivory uandle, for

you to do it with—but [ wasnu't to men-
i tion that, though! I sav.”

i "Well,” says Signa, smroothing  his
; curly hair wita her white hand, her
‘ viplet eyes dwelling cn im fondlv.

i “lsr't he a swell, w002 o' got a
| leng blue coat and patent
Loots, and a shiny har—--7

“And didn't vou hug him and rcugh
his hat?” asked Laura, laughing; ‘that
would make it complete.”

.“But Hector isn't half as swell ae
{ his fellow, the other earl, who ic 10
[be best man; he's drezand sike the
fashion plates in the tailor's shop, and
he says ‘Haw! aftor evervtiing,”

“lfe means Tlord Clarence'™
claims Laura, with a mock gfroan.

“Yes, that's his name: Hector calis
him Clarry for short, you know. Andg
[ say, Signa, there's the mest levely
fiowers you ever saw waiting for vou
in the vestry; therc's seven bunches;
we Lought 'em in {avens (:arden last
t night," and yours is all white. Oh,

liere they are,” he adds. coolly, as a
i maid brings in a magnificent borquet
1 of snowy blossoma, “Fine.  zren't

they? But [ am forzetting mv mes-
sage. He told me to say, if I saw vou,
tlvat T was to giv«: \'q’li] 71'3 ]0\‘9' and
te!ll you to be quick.”

“And so vou sit and ta’k for a
quarter of an hour and kcep us all
vaiting!™ exclaims - Laura, langhing
irdignantly. “Go awav. Signa, send
bim awasr. There ic nn miore dreadful
cveqture on the face of the earth than
atoy! '

Gently but determinadiy they hustle
Archie out of the room. and the
bridesmaids, cominz up, sutround the
bride, and the start s wnadsa,

The duchess has already gone, sev-
eral carriages, have followed in  the
wake of hers, and the bride's ecarriage
how comes up, drawn by a maguificent

ex-

eolor,” says Signa. “You will sepd
Ame away erimson with vour flatteries,
Laura, dear The plainest of the p'ain

would look zuice in this array of fin-
ery.”’
“And you are—bu‘ no matter, as

they say in the plav:  well, they are
all ready. By this iime [ expec: Lord
Delam:re is fidzeting in the ve
though [ supnose that i~ libel: he |
wouldnt be ocut of ceuntenance any-
where, would he? Will vou come down |

|
!
1
!
|
!
!

~
STy,

pair of grevs, waieh v Lord of
Delamere has procared at a tabulous

price,

A thrill of excitement runs threugh
he richly dressed crowd as Signa puts
N an appearance, il her  beauty
eils upon them more than her rag-
nificent drecs and costiy dovels,

1

t
i
1

"Every inch w countoce” save Mr.
Pirmbe, empharicni’y, ‘T,ord Dela-
Liere is a lueky man.” The duke has
cifered to give her qvav., “Theough.

now, cear? deree of them have already ! DY George! if [ were a single man
“gone” i I'd keep her myeelf he marked

Signa is abeut to follow, when there { more than omnce thls morning - and
comes a knock at the door, and a i €erews himself into a ecornes ¢f the

vaice eave:

“May 1 come in?” . '

The doer opens, and in hurs:s |
Archie, and amidst the shrieks of the
matlds he flings himself inro Signa's |
arms, who (2kes him inio ier beloved
embrace as if the Malin s and whifa |
satin were indeed nothing beter than
linen. i

“You abandoned echild'”
lLaura, in a fine frenzyv of  horrified
alarm for the wedding dress. “Signa,
don't let him crush you all io piéces
HEe that! Great heavens' ne's ireal
ing on vour veii'” .

But Signa onlv holds im the righ
er, and Archie, urtterly regardiless of
the consternation, clings to her and
pushes her veil aside that he muay Kiss
the beautiful face.

“l amm so glad you have come, dear,”
she savs, “Dnn't be frizhteneu.
Laura, he won't Lurt myv finery. I was
wait'ng and hoping veu would come.
dear!”

"1 should have been here long ‘-
fore.” he says, <lowly. “but they kept |
me in the drawing room. [ den't be- !
Heve they wanted me to wea vou.” !

“You barbarian. we knew whaot ha |
voe vou'd work.' savs Laura, IT.‘"-"‘?]’
to drag him away. i

At last | ot away, andi— bur I sav,
whoer an awful swell vou loek: {
JusSt ' he o Zigure on a Taelfth cake! )

“Thanks.” lagzhing, but |

“Don't vou VO wWoere going o
marry her sour=elf? savs Laz:m.l
“Don’'t dance her vail, 'vou wick=x |
boy'! Do vou know how much that]
cost, sir?’

“\'"hat's the matter?”
with lofty superioviry. “If {t cost
thousand pournds it wouldn't matter |
You girls do pnot kpow how rich idee- |
tor is! You ought 1o go and stav
with him in town. My! You cun have
Just what you like: people treated us
like princes—and lcck here, Signa, he
gave me this just for pocket-moncy
while he's away, vou know,” and he
produced from one of his numerous
pockets a2 brand-new ten-pound note.

“id he!” savs Signa, softiv, her
eyes beam:ing a3 gratefully—and more
so—rThan iZ he had given it 1o her.
*“That was very kind, Archie.”

“Kind'" echeces Archie; "I should
thirk he is kind. Ycu'd say so if you'd
been with us. We're—or 1. rather, be-

exclaims

~aid Signa,

Wixh

H

Ny
[

s

retorts Archio

e

cause he's been busyv-—harve kad no
end of a time. I've been
to three theatres with the valet;
and [I've got a  pony, which

he says I ean keep in the Grange
stables; and I've zot a biz Sr. Bernard,
and—ob! no end of things. It is nice
to be sn earl, isn’t it, Miss Derwent?”

“Charmiss,” savs [Laura, anxicusly
searmnying t2e veil and lace which
Arehfie’s embrsse hal Msarranged:

rocmy carriage 1o make roem for the
thick satin and fairy lik- , and the

'
a0
aae

Lcarriuze pulls up and the sirzins of
tiic cTganeean be heard. it yill coon
be over.” ;

I am not

nervous,” says Signa.
Wiih a faint smile: by “Sut [ was
thirnking that if this s g et wed-

aing, how trying a srand one must
ke

His graece chickles.

“You're right, mv .ear,” %e €aVE.
“I'mof tie same mind zs the voung
man who took his sweetheart out for
a  walk, and when thev ecams to a
cliurch sald, witih an air of surprise,
‘Halle! here's a ehuare) —int's et mar-
ried!” He was a sensil'e Toung fellow,
tat then, vou 82, lie wasn't an earl.

cn

<

leather.

!

beautiful  grevs  daz) towur: the
church.

“Don’t be nervous. mv ear” he
lsays, in bts farherlv {ashion, as the

again-

IZ you must marey an -ari, why vom |
Liust put up with the consagiences'”

As they aligh: from e earriage the
chonsters’ voices can i~ Livard vinging
an anthem: and Signa, haif = g
dream, with her hand upon the duke's
erm, walks up the path and enters the
cturch, and as she 03 =0 she secs
a tall, stalwart 2. clad in tie con-
vertiona! wedding za
in front of the altar.

Pale, bur ealm =01 possecsed,
e stands, his dark cves {ixed on the
doer, ‘waiting far hor.  A\nd never 19l
ver dring dav wiil sho ‘orget the Lent

fion
{igur

[t.hat flashes in thos: cyes
light upon her.
tradition, he comes a step er two to
meet her, and, takinz ner bands, leads
her to the altar, as if he were too
imratient to wait. )

Then the rector, pale and nervous,
begins the service amidst the death-
Lke stillness of the crowded church.

As if in a dream, Signa siands till
the pealing out of the organ and the
rising of the cholr voices prcelaim
that the service is over, and that Lord
Delamere has teken te him self for
wife Signa Grenville.

There is the usual flutter of excite-
thent as Lord Delamere, taking her
arm within his. leads her down the
aisle to the vestry, and the old ladies.
who have been fon some inscrutable
reason crving their eyves out durimg
the ceremony, hastily dry them, and
stand up to stare at the young couple.

The vestry ig éo emall that only a
few besides the principale manage to
crowd in, though everybody is anxious
NF? subscribe his or her name to the re-

ister. For years there has not been
SBuch a weddimg as this in Northwell,
‘and probably many years will roll
-awayv before there is such another.

“You eign here, my lady,” says the
clerk, with a little cough that is an
admirable copy of the rector’s. “Just
on this line, my lady,” ue has to re-
bpear before Signa ean be made to
understand that “my jady” means her.

With a little start and a crimson
filush she takes .the quill and writes
ier name—the namec that is hers mno
longer. .

No coorer has she done so than his
grace, who has beea edging near her
| rather suspicious]v, takes her hand
and with a smiie saye:

"An old man's privilege, my dear:
Delamere won't mind, eh?” kisses her
forehiead.

Signa, all trembling and blushing,
shrinks back a little, but Hector press-
e her hand. and neds with a bright
laugh. Then every cne who can get
near having written his mame. there
is o general move te the carrtages.

As the brilliant assemblage passes
dewn the lane. lined wita children and
backed by a large crowd of people in
holiday attire, ciieer after cheer rises.
hie grace coming ir for & good hearty
“hurrah:” but a burri of spomianeous
admiration greets Signa and Lord Del-

mere, and, at a signai from the
schovi-mistress, the children upset
their baskets of f.owers upon the path,
Signa, smiling, with euepicicus mois-
ture in her jovely eves, as she walks
to her ecarriage or Hector’s arm. treads
on a carpet of _white blossoms. ’

“i'd ‘2 eaid it was a waste,” growls
Whitefield, who had put on Lis best,
end stands amongét the crowd: “a
 regular waste. if it was for any one
else; but she's beautiful  enough to
walk cn flowers ali the rest of her
days!”

With a clang the steps of the carri-
age go up, the footmen spring up * be-
hin, the grays, who have beem chaf-
ing their hearts out. dash away for
the Villa, followed by a long line of
carriages, and for a few minutes Sig-
na and Lord Delamere are alope.

Neitber of tnem speaks: tut they
lock into each otirer's eves, and he
takes her In his arme and kisses her;
De€rhaps it is better than words at such
8 moment.

“It ocught to Lave been at the Sa-
voy,” savs Laura, in an audible whis-
per. when tney are all seated a: the
breakfasi-tabie. and the gentle clatter
of knives and forks and the popping
of champagne corks citime in. not in
harmonious:, witn the chatter of the
guests, Was 4 eolendid wedding., 1
Oever saw anvtiuing go off better. And
as fur Si

dqross

as they

fip
iy

the table the bride in  lLier

Wiite satin and veil—"sne was like a
Vision. When I'm married. I shall ook
Ehastiv; white-laceq veople, with my

vzalr, alware do.”

al the re€zon oge meets <o

nien in the dumis al times?”

fars his 'l never could tader-

stand why vou refused =0 persistently,”
andg he chuckies,

It i& a verv merry breakfast. and in

this wffords a sirong contrast to tae

nsual bridal meal. Never lLas Ladv

Rookwell been in more amusing vein.
cr hiz grace in better hummor:. while
Hector- umlike the ordinary . bride-
8rocmi, wiho generally looks as if he
had strayed into the company by mis-
take, and hearti’y wished uimself ont
ie as fuil of wit and geniality
as he wus at Lady Rookwell's dinner-
party wihen ke made Lady Bumbleby
laugh so muc!:.

But- presently there comes a pause,
and the rector, getting up and looking
very much as e does on Sunday in
the pu! cieans his throat, coughs,
and begins his speech. It i3 not neeces-

sary to sel it down at length. There
never was a wedding-speech that ever
was wortih pen and ink, except that of
the “‘best man” who get up, said “I'm
the bes: man here!” and sat down
again; but the rectar grew quite pa-
thetic as ke referred to his dear Signa,

nise
i,

y whom he had loved as a daughter, and

rmenty, wlanding

1 sudden

Ty
al

whose future ppiness was nis- one
great wish and care, and aimost shed
tears when he spoke of the happiness
whicl it afforded him to weicome “his
dear roung friend” as his nepnew,
Aunt Amelia actually did shed
and Lady Reokwell Kept her grin
SCANCElT guppressed. DDut tllere wons a
tanill of wlien

ton
AT

.

expectatica

Quite in opposition to

Znat sie eteps and. smiles

SOEER

e ———— e

some green vegetables make
a delicious, nourishing meal.
Puts the body in top-notch
condition for the day’s work.

e

k)

= -
Made in Czanada.

Hector, Lord Delamere, rose to return
thanks for the health of the bride, pro-
Dceed by the duke.

Tall and distinguished— with his
handsome face so full of happiness
that the haggard lines seem to have
disappeared and left him ten Yyears
Younger; with his broad blue ribbon
across hic white waistcoat- he looked
a worthy successor to the long lime of
ancestors who had made the name of

Delamere famous in the annals of
their country,
“My dear friends,” he says, “how

should 2 man most fistingly express
the love and pride which swell his
heart when he hears the good wishes
of his friends expressel on behalf of
the woman he loves more than life it-
self! That this is the crewning hour
of my life, who can dcubt who knows
the dear girl I have won for a wife;
bur I am all unworthy to wear so
great a treasure, that ali my days will
ke spent in watching over and zuard-
ing it I can only say. in simple,
honest words: I thank you in her
name and in my own for your wishcs.

#hd in returnm I trust that one and all

may learn  the deep and solemn joy
which is my lot to day ”

imply, almost gravely spoken, the
words gecin o sink into tne hearts of
ail of them, and when the deep, musi-
cal voice trembles slightly am he
speaks of her unwcrthiness. there is S0
much of the pathos of a strong man s
remorse for the past, that a sudden
film comes over Lady Rovkwell's
sight, and a tear trickles down uer
cheek.

As far Signa. she sits half amazed
and bewildered by the occasion :
all so wonderful that she can scareety
realize that he who stands beside her
iz her husband, and thut the solemn
words of reverent devoted love are her
tribute.

It is an awkward meoment. but for
tanately Archie stens in to the rescue.

“Aren’t you goinz te ¢ the cake,

i
ook that tells how hard
to keep thie question back.

Ah!

Signa?” he savs, abruptiy. and with a !
it has beon

)

the cake, archie!” tuys Hec
tor, and he gives Signa the Jeweiod
Knife, and Jrags the enormous- coike

h

neiar to her.

She rets up and pin
Archie haeeting on his
ing with excitement.

Perbhans it |

5

ciair ana stur-

SO many eyes, put her hand trembie-,

and ‘she helds the knife so awkw ardiv

that it slips, and the keen <irel edge
cuts her finger.
fle of a cut. und no ore notices it but
Hecror, whose ¢ves are as Keen as the

krife-blade wiere his darlinz is can- |
Without a word he tukes an -

cerned.
her lace handkerchief and binds
rotnd her hand. an
the tabie. ‘

“You nave verformed your lirtia
ceremonial,” he savs, aloud. “Now | i1
do the real werk.” and he cuis some

it
¢ she slips it under

slices, giv.ng the {irst, a hure spe, (¢-

Archie.

Cuttinz the ¢
nal for the retreat of the bride and al.
ready the gravs are pawing up Lady
Rookwaell s nea: gravel patn.

“Cone, my dear,” sars Laura.

Signa is berne off.

ake

a
pes

nd

A maid has been engazed to rr;ec—t:

them in Paris with Lord Delamere’'s
valet; 80 that Laura, as¢ <he juts it.
really has to earn her bread us head
bridesmaid: she and her maid are see-
‘ng to the packing of tae imm-nse n
penal.

The two have begun ro divest Siizra
of her bridal attire. the maid hand-
ling the costiv garments as if they
were something almost too preclous
o touch. Suddenly laura. on her
knees before tlie dr utters a faint
cry of alarm.

“Alv dear! Whv, what's thig™"

WWhat?” nske Signp. Jooking doun,
“Ch, that!—what a pity! —-1 cut my

—_—
2E=,

permanent

to-day.

a favorite name among the long-forgotten food preducts
halt a century ago, just as it is among
Only .exceptional quality
“Let Redpath Sweeten it.””

grade only—the highest |

the hve ones

can explain such

it is |

Zes in the knife,
3 Decaus=e she is a litte o

neryous, or frels horself the contre of |

It is the merest 13-,

Is zeneraily a g1z !

finger instead of the eake. I didm’t
know it had done anv damage.”

“Damage!” says Laura. staring rue-
fully at three litle crimson specks on
the otherwise spotless wbhite. *“Why,
my dear, it has ruined it.”

“Ah!” exclaims the maid. turniag
her head, and uttering the ery in a
hushed voice of horror. ‘“Blocd! 1t's
an omen!” ) .

(To be continwed)
What is a Christian?
What is a Chrigtian? He who does
his best
To make this warring world love's
dwelling place;
Who rends the veils of greed and self-
unrest

Which hide his brothers from their

Father’s face;
Who, stumbling oft, yet up the etqeps
doth plod

And helps wayfarers toward Christ’s

shining goal
By service to his fellowmen till God

Make? his abode within his etrug-
gling soul;

Who bears aloft his
tears and fears

Obecure it oft and dim with doubt's

dissent;
‘nwarped by woe,

ecarred by veara
0Of toil for peace and human better-

torch, though

though battle

ment,

The Christian greetg life's onset un-
dismayed E

And dvine. mects life's Master un-
afraid.

-—~New York Sun.
Millinery Whims.
Smart new cheapeaus are exiremely
simple and trimmed with grosgrain

ribbon bows.
I.eghorn. creamy and yeilow in tone,

makes some of the smartest sports
hats,
Picturesque and beautifu! are tphe

large, floppy hats of horseha'r and
trimmed with roses.

Fivaway wings ‘rim some of the
quite stunning sailer hats.

For daytime wiar many hats of
black lisere straw have facings of

i-Georgette crepe in color.
—_———

NOVELTIES IR
FASHION LINES

Some Charming Ideas in the
Latest Out

As Seen in Shops Where
Women Delight.

This is one of the Jelightful sea<ons
in shopland-—-tkhings new and novel
crowd the cacrs and racks, and cne is
{ able to discover no end uf noveities
; for her own wardrobe or the fyrnish-
inz of her home.

NEW FRENCH BLOUSES. .

Scmehow or other the Canadian wo-
man never wears so wany  colored

blouses as the Parisienne The Frencky
twoman perilaps has more  of ay
tand liking! for color, and =0 -he
wears the mwost fascinating waists in

|
|
|

SRR L4

;
pmany d'fferent hues. seme new Caj- |
Uis blouses, jately asrtived.,  show ihis
fwndenf\\x They are exquisite litre
Paflairs, <7 sheer veiles, or fine bo- |
Jtinres or lianens, in soild  colers, iy
PreTiy sStripes ant the most sieasine |
flourcd ®freets And 1o muake them
nore  hLea chinr tand the  sivies

thenzh =immpie, are lovelry they huavo
net fritls and pipings.
A BRACVEELEY  PARASOL.

Is just wihat its name implies. Mi-
ludy ures iU s a sunshade, and woen
not culinling this rmssion wears 11 as
brecelet.

Purasois, (ike umbrellas, are shorter
this rear. Thas new parasol has a
short, rather thick ferruie,
wnich is s=lipped an enamel-itke ring
©in color to matel or harmonize
Cthe oever
X carried (upside down, 10 bLe surer over

wita

| the wrist.

: The handles are ¢of <ulning woode |
cand usualiy  straigo: Cooers gre !
. quite gay, @and or bright  flowered,

striped or piain silk:=,
NEW SKIRTS.

Apd separaie =Kirts are vervy nu
fthe fashicn just now -dre of tue ,re
Utiest silks hinaginable, and as va.
demure as maaetnoise e wWishes,
lovely skirt waa ¢! «1'k (ricotine in an

i

'

gee with -atin
skirt, whice

siripes made
nad a pointed side yvoke

and back. And among tie other nea-

S b e i

nesses tie Poiret biouse =kirt .~ not

S to be overlooked--it comes in var.cus
Ec:)l()r:\: and bLus an overblouse of the
; sanme material as the skKird

NEW SHOES,

There is a handsowe new high-laced
boot of deep brown giazed Kkidskin
with a kideKin top in champagie o)
or. It has tie proper Louis and
biind eyveie.~» vpd i~ nncommen.y ygood
looking.

Black and white [+
in vogue and there are aitractive bui-
ton shoes of black kidskin with whi-e
kidskin tops and coniparaticeiy
heels, which combine comiton sense

T 2T

CTW
N

and fashion ar the same time.
’ New sports shoes are of dull black
| calfskin in lzced =tyle, with  white
" kidskin tops. and the 0w, broad heels
i which this styvle demands.

Je'e enormous a:mnl far {rom conser-
vative. Colored  stones,  especially |
jade and amethyst, are particularly

popuiar just now. Some have huge

drops, others large hoops in addition

to the stonme at the top. And manv

stones are covered with dainty goid

tracery to make them niore elaborute.
NEW HANDBAGS.

With frames for those who are tired
of the much-used drawstring stvle, are
of the softest. loveiiest Mocha leath-
er. They come in pretty greens, soft
tans and gravs, and in new shapes,
and will harmonize wita spring gowns
‘and suits.

——— . ——

It takes ten milis to make gne cent,
uniess the mills happen to be glue fae-
tories.

Prejudice. like the epider. o8
evervwhere itg home, and lives where

F

through |

By tins ring the parasol is |

GF |
One |

exquizite chanzeable viole: shade Pon-
alioter ¢

ending in uvlears., and a straigor fron: i

-ar cent nues |

low

mm BT ’[ o
FOR LITILE ONES

Baby's Own Tablets are the best
medicine a mother can give her litte
cnes. They are a genile laxative— '
mild but thorouzh in action-—and are
guaranteed by a government analyst
to be absolutely free from opiutes and
other injurious drugs. Concerning
them, Mrs. Auguste, St. Brieux, Sask.,
writes: “Enclosed find twenty-five
cents for another box of Baby's Owa
Tablets. I find them the very best
medicine a mother can give her littia
ones.” The Tahlets are sold by medhk
cine dealers or by mail at 27 cents &
box from The Dr. Wililams' Medicine
Co., Brockville, Ont!

QUALITY N
CHICKEN MEAT

(Exverimental Farms Note.}
Crate feeding on milk masiice will
do more to put quality in cuicken
meat than any other practice. The
small portion of the consuming pub-
lic that have eaten crate, mi!l_c~fed
poultry have no desire to purcaase
the range and rard-Zavtened virds, as
there is suehh a great difference im
the quality of the meat of the birds
handled under the two different sxe-
tems.

Crate feeding on milk mashes is &
simple process that may be practised
on few or many birds. At the Kxperi-
nental Station for Vancouver lsland,
slat c¢rates to accommodate  eighty
birds were prepared, and five biras of
en average weight of three and one
half pcunds were confined in each
ecction, These bird,; were fel for a
reriod of fourteen days, and maode an

{

averag~ giin of two vounds pes vord.
The mea. mixture used was U per
cent, wieat middlings and <« per
cent.. corm meal. To this mon) mix-
le was adaed thiree ounces of cat
for cach 100 pounde ueed. Te birde
were earved lor twenty-four Lours

and given a mid dese of Ejeson salte

before?feeding contmenced. They vere
fed eparingly the first day, au.  the
quaatity of feed incrcacsed ! oach
meal vatil toey were on full at

the ena of tize taird day. The aioted
quantizy of mea. for caca ftod  wae
mixed with eour skilnl raddk o tha
coassieney of porridge, Three fcedsé
were given eac day oal intervaws ef
siX hours, Crit wae supplied once cach
Wet R, and chonpid green Svoiss onasd

Wiae k.ven daliy at noon.
The quantity of the meu, niniure
d42d sk milk required for a pound

of gain wope but ¢ar pound, tiirteen

{ana a half ouncds of medl and three
pouands lour ouncie ¢! sdiLn DUIK.
Valuing tie nical a4t three centls  per

pound and  the  ekim milh o fifn
ceuls per nundred pounids, i OB
O enen pound of gria waee (ven and
i a balf cenus,

Starting with three and s haif

pound than birds and increwsing them
Sta five and a aal! pounds higih quaiity
bird,, «t « cost of titteen conte each,

3

- tire v and 4 cds pounds of finst
Hdasiiy o cLickKen imeat was  oeowd for
twen:v ~evey cellie per pound. which
fowas aa advancee of nine centz over the
Lruling priee for thoe nor opecinl fad
Poirde, Thin three and a pound
]hi.“d; Were elling At o eig cents
e anuld 097 =Xid-three (4 er
Paird,  Vae added fattening gt
| brought tiem 25 to the five and a
Piats jownd vweight, and ineroa e
gamilir, and valpe  of thc ariziaal
LN ¢ alidl @ basl pounids 80 & €TH
tond or che docar cand S PR
Poentas per hird, altiger  w S
H . CulthRe Wi LR - 1
. Uig  method, HERTCH
! s, ¢onsoTied oo o Dimst
| gnadity cliichen that woid readdd at
pune  qoilar  and forv-elon: wrzt';sx
Auality in table sewsiry Wiyl w it
‘ asity in table poantey wiip G the
| ry to toe jeve) attained Ly oth-
er competing fo Vi prosiuete, U poul
LIy Wil alinay (SR i te
} €20 as cull apinon. Iry <50+ itk
y Teeding o few birde  for own
Viable, ral luen wnd o ot
i Wanr any oiher Kind. Q o
LGS 484 ETH I R Gl B8 ) L

A SPlf&&BR{(ﬁ\(\)RD

SOUELT deloten 1ot

Hore care oo U

han e handling of baggue B )
sraveller Owes soonucy grood
emper and cotalornn Wwoe nirow edge
that his trupks are sandied carefillye
and deftvered ou ting-, The wrnount of
baggage handied o <o targe oosvstem
¢ ophenormendd Lo less thon Toaune5d

Piadividual poeces i

iy Torwaneed dar

ng the year (36, Thsre noast lagve
Curen uite a Dallibel B Tut it H
the move, for the st ' " tuy
L carrizges Vilx afis Ll ur
! ‘mportunt element in WLER ot -
Phaggage deparimen!. as in orie:

MR T Tl ale T { # 1 ;
P Fara) i i H passtwer
Lrasd are usedd, ae torsd mber of
milk cans forwarded doring the vourp
C 1818 way 1,162.472.

i Toe most convingeing proof ¢f (La

care wity which bagguge s huudi-d
jon tite U, PRI ghven in the {igiarog
Cof ciaims pald on loss, aamage, pil
¢ ferage. Out of nearly eigh: millicn
pieces of baggage Landled, tL¢ amount
paid on Jors o owas only $1.791.7y,  on
Sdumage onls $1E6RGN, and on vilferage
onily $5671.07. thie cust o the comnany
in thiese respect Leing onis JEcenta
per hundred pareels,

This is a recofd of which My ' 0,
Apps. the popalar geuers) L. ige
agent of the Canadian  Puacifie Rail-
way, nay well be proud. and is sufef-
cient to  show thut tie so-called

“buggage smasnher”
eliminar d. if
between
B. (.

has been entirelv
indeed jie ever existed,
Digbyv, N. S, and Vietoria,

Tae fear of war 185 worse than wap
{tself -—italian Provoerd.

First Businees Man--Senator Skin-
num has promised to lend his infiy-
ence to our vlan. Second Business
Man—Yes but when Senator Skinnum

lends his Influence he gen
charges a prettv “‘gh rate of !nm

thers eeems nothing to live omi—Tho-
mas Paine.

“Do their lives blend well ™ “YVery.
She has the gray matter and be hag
the long greem.” —The Lamb,




