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rotations to the retail
inny refined sugar, Tor-
oW a8 follows:—

1071

e
-]

fow ...

ass5588
HEhRsdER

&5
Y- 1

oW .. ... ' 1011
cartons, 8¢ and 50 2-1b,
bags. Gunnies, 5 20-1b.,
over bags.

MARKETS.

RAIN EXCHANGEH.

n the Winnipeg Grain
followe :—

Open. High. Low. Close
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POLIS GRAIN,
our  unchanged: shi
ble. Barley, $1.10 to $1.
M o $1.50%. Bran, $40.00

LINSEED.

on lrack, $5.57: myw
Ftore.  $5.60; Septermber,
b: Novemnber $5.25; Deo~
May, $.13 bud.

| Compasses. =
fe2 had to be overcome
on of a satisfactory
lal work. Chief among
of neutralizing the
°* engine (and In par-
ppeto) and of prevent-
ot centrifugal fforce,
pe card or dilal 'inside
swing in a dereetion
Mt of north when the
Fiking on a turn. How-
pllent compass is now

Their Bodies.

3¢ a leg or an arm feel
t misfortune. But &

b does not mind. He
piother leg (n ita place.
e lobster’s big claws
loss. A lizard can-
2 a leg, but if you
tall be aays, ‘'Good-
grurries off over the
. in vour hand. Ae for
' plece broken off in &
/& matters by growing
v to fit that plece.
t— .

Own Thinking.

NP a man of mark, 8

lavenient, so long as
echo of other people,
1bly  progress Cas yon
Nogen lite work. For
fsa demapds vigorbus,
nt thinking. And your
ipostie of this, ag re-
blind, unerttical assim-
peopla’s idegs,

SHURRVLREGNEY
33888333888

CHAPTER IX.
lo;,v::xk g:ed a lﬁlt: way out, and fol-
? coast 4 Foum,
rowed in eilence. -t
He had come to Withycombe [on the
impulse of the moment, and be-
cause i occufred to him that would

for his pr
‘Withycombe by telling the |s
fisher folk that he was out of a job,
and faocied a spell of rest. No ane had

Young flsherman the lad
ecampered about the place in the by-
S0Ne years.

arrival, had

him as If he

and he considered it was rath
t way of spending the| morn-
ing.gfar pleasanter than rowing
bimeelf, or lounging on the | beach
brooding over the miserable pa
Every now and then he g

€lytle, whg was leaning b'k, her

" eyeg fixed on the email village

‘white cottages which climbed from the
beach itself, and wound {n brokken line
through the ravine until it wh
among the trees above.

beautiful - a scene in its 3

any part of England can | show,
and Clytle, ae she eat and ghze
surrendered to her.

kind of dream to the girls ak
talked and laughed.

“Clytie, you're getting your fe
fully wet!"” said Mollle reproac
but €lytie laughed almost gaily;
seemed as young, as girlish, a
lie at that momnet.

“Who cares?” she cried. .

‘“That’s all very well,”” retorted
He. ‘‘But what would Dector M
'ay?"

So, she was {ll, delicate, thought
Jack. as he watched her.

“Wnat does it tmatter? Besides,
salt water never hurts omne,” repted
Clytie carelessly.

“That’'s a mistake, a popular falla-
ey,” sald Jack involuarily.

Both girls straightened themselves.

your feet dry,” said Mollie. “I dom’t
want to have you laid up with a fever-
ish cold or rheumatism, or whatever

11t is cold feet give you.”

“Nonsense!” said Clytle,
her hunt for the shells. “You talk
as if [ were an old woman.”

“You’re worss; you're young and
giddy,” retorted Mollie. “We've got
‘quite enough; let us go now; besides,"

said Clytie, with a laugh. “Embar-
rassed by our riches.” -

‘“Put them in this basket,” said Jack,
holding it out. Ty

treasures. Then Clytie went to step
into the boat. Jack jammed it
the rock and held out his brown hand;

His strong fingers closed: over hers,

]l and seemed to support, to steally,

her whole body. Mollie put her small
paw on his shoulder and J
and he arranged the impromptu
cushion and pulled ocut of the cave.
His pea-jacket lay im the bottom of
the boat, and graduaily he managed,
as If uncomsciously, to drag and push
it forward with his feet until it touch-
ed Clytie’s; then he remarked, as if
the thought had just struek him:

“You might as well put this round
.you, mies,”

“Oh, nu, thanks!” said Clytle, with
a laugh. ‘“My feet are not at gll cold;
and I'm not at all likely to catch cold;
I never do. My gister was only jok-
ine”’

“Yes, put it round them!” said Mol-
lle. And she: bent fo to take
the coat; but Jack, as i{f he had mot
noticed her intention, drew the thick
coat over (Clytie’s knees and dexter-
ously turned it under her feet.

“That’s first-rate—end very thought-
ful of you, Douglas,” said Mollle.
‘“They say that Jack is always  the
handy-man.” s .

“Yes, Jack's my name,” he

“Oh, it 13? Yes. I'd forgotten; I
meant a sailor, of course. Ro",qQu -
ly, please; I don't want my to
sit too long.” .

Clytie looked at her with faint sur-
prise and reproach, but laughed amus-
edly as she said: .,

“*Mollie, I decline to be treated as
if I were an inmvalid, especially as
there is nothing whatever the matter
with me. Why, I'm stionger than
youtl' , ‘

“You!” retorted Mollie scornfully.
“T'll1 bet you I walk you, swim you,
ride you, row you,. for—for a dozen
pairs of gloves—Plnet’'s!”™ .

“Pone!” responded Clytie, imitat
ing the boyfsh challenge.

‘“You couldn’t row from here to the
pler!” declared Mollie contemptuensly.
“I dom’t believe you could get those
frog’s paws of yours round the cars!”

'‘Clytie rese promptly, but Mollle
pulled hér back agmin. .

“No, no! You look so comfy! But
I think I'llfhave a turn, please,” she
sad to J
- He glaneed at her hand sideways,
but Mollle had the quick eyes of &
monkey, and caught him. :

“Oh, yes, my hands are large
enough, They're ever so much bigger
than my sister's. Look!” she said,
holding them out. :

“Yes, they’'ll go round,” he said,
with a smile. He gave up his place,
and was going to the vacant seat be-
side Clytie; but, suddemly remember-
ing himself, pretended to arraunge the
coat, and went ifito the bow. )

“How heavy it is!’’ remarked Mollie,
after a pull or two. *“Why, no won-
der? The boat’'s all down .in front.
Go to the stern, please. Douglas.”

“The boat's all rigatW He returmed,

wnd Clytie put her white one into it. |

ygnped im, |

til he could do so on absolutely dry

thout the trace of a blush;
d she be confused?

.prevent the rush of blged to his faee,
but he said, with feigned politeness:

“It's of no consequence.” Then he
added, on a sudden impulse: “Shall
you want me to-morrow?”

‘“Shail we, Clytie?” asked
“Oh, I don’t know. But perhaps you
had better Xeep about. We'll gend
word. Geod morning. Come on,
Clytie, I'm simply starving!”

Jaeck tugged the boat up the beach,
aud, lighting a pipe, sat down beside
it.

Tue situation was a bit grotesque,
he thought. Here was he, Sir Wiltred
Carton, & baronet, playing at fisher-
girl who might have been his wife: It
was all very well for a day, was

he not better take himself off? Why
should he remain in England, to be
harassed and worried by his proximity
to the hal}, and—and what might bave
been? QOut there in Parraluna a warm
weicome awaited him; he had half
the prospect in Silver Ridge, was not
quite a beggar—in Australia; while
here——

But he had esked if the girls would
wamt him on the morrow, and had
been bidden by Moilie to ““keep about!”
Yes, it was funny, very, he told him-
self; and he smiled, but rather rue-
-fully. Then he thought of the two
' sisters. He llked Mollie—a rippling
little tomboy, and as quick as a needle.
He had seen that in the.glance he had
got of her in the churchyard. .And,
of course, that was—Clytie, he should
‘say—Miss Bramley—who was playing
the organ. Though she had scarcely
spoken twenty words to him, he left
- that he liked Clytie better even than
he liked the younger girt. She had
altered so much that it almost seemed
to him as if he were making her
acquainance for the first time. How
gentle she was. And yet there was
strength of character behind those
gray eyes, indicated by the firm lips
with their dainty curve of sadness, of
wistfulness. )

Now, supposing that he had not
quarrelled with his father and left
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from you, Mrs. Westaway,” said Jack.

“I thought as much. Well, they're
worth taking a little trouble over, for,
bless their 'earts, they’re like all the
Bramieys, sweet and kind to the core.
gl;:etheoldtamﬂlesmyaelt,ur. Dou-

- , hear!” said Jack.

“They’re both as sweet as they can
be,” she went on, “and have
always got a word for one. Miss-

Lor’, what a handful she must
be to Miss Cl bless her!—must
stap om her way up to Mrs.

a handful of chocolates. What have
you done with them, miss?”

“I've eat 'em, all but this ome for
Jack,” said Mory, proffering a moist
and dilapidated” chocolate cream. o

“Thank you, Mary Mavomrneen,”
said Jack gravely, as he disengaged
the sticky mess from the warm, pink
Httle palm.. ‘TIl eat it with the
rest of the sweets. When I've -
ished, you can come down amd. cl
the beat while I heip by loeking on.
That’'s the way, iso't it, Mrs. West-

"'

“Yes, that's the way with most
men,” she assented, with a sigh; “but
you're one of the soft sert, I'm think-
1nl!!’ - P
- When he had finished his pipe.
Jack took Polly: on his shoulder—she
was already so, accystomed to her
beast of burden ‘that 'she could ride
by hoiding on with ome hand omly—
azd, with his brush sticking out of
his pocket, went down toward the
beach. As he crossed the road, Cly-

up. Clytie, with a smile at the child.
rode om; but Mollie stopped, and, as
she held the fidgeting horse well in
hand, said:

“So you're going for a ride, too.
‘Polly! I hope your horse is.quieter
and better tempered than mine.”

“He's. the best horse as ever was,”
said Polly emphatically.

“Say ‘ass” and you'd be right,” mut-
tered Jack. )

“I'm glad to hear it,” remarked Mol-

to-morrow, in the afternoon. Have
everything ready, please.”
“Certainly—thank you, miss,” said
Jack. :
He turned as she went on, his eyes
fixed on Clytie: How slight and grace-

well she sat her horse. Suddemly he
saw a horseman coming down the hill
road. Jack’s eyes were as keen as
a hawk's, and he recognized the thin.
pale-faced man with the dark hair
he had met the night he had arrived.
as he was going into Mr. Granger's.
Mrs. Westaway had come out of
the oottage  with a pitcher, to draw
water from the village well; he wait-

as Jack’s: :
“No—yes; that's Mr. Hesketh Car-

tom, of the Pit Work,” she replied.
¢fo Be Continued).

Grand Army Button.
" The Grand Army of the Republie
bronze: button. worn by members on

as the result of a motion .

though she was late for lunch, to

tie and Mollie, on horseback, rode

od until she had come up to him, them |

the lef® lapel of the coat, yas adopted

‘The moment you suspect your baw-
elg are clogged you ehould take Dr.
Bamtilton’s 'Pille, the smoothest regu-
Jlator of them all. They move the
bowels and cleamse the liver eo
smoothly you ecarcely notice the eif-
fect. But you can get the zction just
the same. Taken at night you wake up
next morning, clear-headed, hungry,
rested, energetic, freling like a dif-
ferent man,

Why don’t you spend a quarter to-
day and try Dr. Hamilton's Pilis.
They work so easy, just as nature
would order, never gripe or cause
headache. Pinest thing for fnl:%
1 lack-
ing in colar and epirits.

PFolks that use Dr. Hamiiton's Pille
are never sick, never an ache om
a pain—feel gpood all the time simpl
because their syetem ie clean, regu-
lated and healthy. This you can eas-
iy pmvc' yourseif. .
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 Latest Pad is Remarkably
Like Plati

White gold has a funny way with
it. In the jeweler's show case it is
white gold—nothing eise. Worn by a
purchaser—presto! —it often becomes
platinum. *

White gold is an alloy of gold and
nickel with an admixture of several
other metals, and it has the silvery
gray color of platinum. When carved
with elaborate ornamentation or wlen
its dull gray lustre is left unpolished,
it requires an expert to teil it from
platinum.

It is never intended to be an imita-

tion of platinum, but it readily passes
for that metal. The fact that it costs
about one-sixth as much as platinum
may explain its seemingly magical
transformation after ii h2s passed
into private ownership.
A young womaid went into a Chi-
cago jewelry shop and asked, to see
some rings. The clerk set a tray be-
fore her.

“Are these platinum or white gold?”
she asked.

“Both,” repiied the clerk.

The young wotnan studied the rings
closely.

“But which is which?” she said. “I
can’'t tell the difference.”

. ““Thid one,” said the clerk, “is §175.
That’s platinum. This other $20.
It is white gold.”

“Qh,” sald the young woman,
“that’s the way you tell the difference
—by the price.””

The incident illustrates the quality
of white gold. It is an homest metal
but its wcarers are sometimes not se
honest. I people insist on mistaking
white gold jewelry for the very much
more expensive latinu:n, it seems
human. nature to let the mistake go
uncorreeted.
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Soldier’s A iati s

Recently- a womap well known in
America, who has devoted all her

gan, was visiting a hospital. The com-
manding officer had eeant a military
car for her. She entered the car just
as an ambulance filled with wounded
passed by. As ehe noticed the thin,
pale faces, tears came into her eyes.
The esoldier-chauffeur asked if she
- was {ll.

“No,” ashe said, “these are tears of
gratitude and pride.”

“Madame,” replied the boy, simply,
‘it 1 though that my being a soldier
was worthy of but one of your tears,
I should feel that I had not lived im
vain.”—Red Cross Magazine.

ful she looked im her habit; and how | #

time to rellef work since the war be- |

Ster Gazette.

L wus ied o this conelusion
rible crisis—eof he: war that'
a sudaen threat of disaster om
of Aprit. In such a time of
must, 1 thought, be
sentative emution

and if [ counl judge by my
that emetion was one of
fety, combined with- a

sire to heip. \Whether

not you may judge by

It was in the mm:&
to the farmer. He |
London, and at 10 o'clock

yet opened his paper.
me the news mt?o gute; aboolk:
head wisely my
summary the si
was a “bad job.”” After that
his attention to the weather
tain complaints about the
of food control.
Was he representative of
land, I wondered? U
broadest detail of strategy, sush: as:
his

amateur t o‘ﬁi&{k‘

Mic%un-. M?

fug to him.\ He had thought

i~ terms of weather. crops, livestoel

g market; and he could nok see:

‘owrid movement in these terms.
But I had no chance to test: |

mind further on that day, for

;xg to London at midday, and it
err that my further researches: wers:

carried on.
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war was
fact that kngiand was
lowest abyss ef depravity :
ted the snouting of a fox. To: e that:
was the ultimuie crime. He was obasss-
Sed by the wnought of it. I left him at:
the e¢wib in disgust. He couid not poms-
sibly be typical.
Going westward to call at’w.
house, [ frowned in perplexity the
crowd of shopping women in Oxford
street. They aid not represent the aweps
age, | assured my seif. I thought of alk
the women, in munition factories, Im:
hospitais, in otfices ail over the country;.
who were absorbed in war worik;
ing their best for the British
This gay crowd about the miliners’ wine-
dows . was oniy the scum. It told onse
nothing of the steady, clear stream that
rlowed beneatn.

Unhaopily, i was engaged at myp
friend’s house by another visitor;
man I had not met before. “Oh!
war, 1 si can’t bear to
she said, infanswer te my
ing; and, indeed, it seemed
could bear to think of }
scandal case that was
before the magistrate t next day:
classed her with the farmer ;
hunter. Her mind
L‘certain very restrict
uo nterests, no po of grasping
thing outside of her own

occupations.

But I was slightly encouraged by
lucubrations of a just
icated man, who
passengers of the bus
turn. Heo was in mufti
the garments of a tramp,
badge and his wooden leg
he had once done his bit. He
once done his bit. He said
a qualiffied fool, and them
statement with a richer
‘did not tell us why ,though L

for his major ambition was to territy
with his own conviction that the
would be landing at Deover
month. He offered to bet five
on that event, so certain' was
truth of his prophecy. I cowuid
ceive myself with the notion
empiified the British attitude at
ment, but he, at least,

It was haif-past

that I found my

tube train, and man who aat
to me was a t workman of"
80. P
‘“I.ooks bad* he remarked with
glance at the heading of my

%gl
i
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(Experimental Farms Note.)

° The true function 62 the fanning-mill is
to remove weed seeds, light gruin and
any coarse material that may be present.
For this work it is indispensable; so see®
should be sown which has not been thor-

.  certain
method of selection whi¢ch are not always
appreeciated by the grain grower.
ties cannot

claimed.
part of them will be removed, but there
are always kerrnels of wheat, oats and
bariey that cannot be separated. A short,
plump, pin out cannot be removed froms

nor can a long. piump Kernel of
wheat be removed from oats. Barley
and oats present a very difficult problemx
and the per cent. of impurities remaining
is much larger.

Fanning-mill selection: maintains the
vield of a pure vartety, but does not fm~
crease it as many supopse. The cm
increase in yield that seme have ol
from year to year has been due to the
fact that originally their seed was im-
pure, and the larger seeds te
be the most productive, were selected ¢
the exclusion of the smaller and less pro-

Also, by the accidental mixs-
ture of a few lar, seeds of another sert;
‘it can be easily finderstood hom
o yasiecy ll‘ny o ;l:acﬂce’df.r However;
eleeti alone s
Et’m:‘xmibmty can Ye avoided, andk
should not deter any person from the-ules
of the fanning-mill. Uniess_ the graim i
thoroughly selected by this method, seeds
that are low in vitality will be sewn; thes
result being either a defective germitme.
tion or else we-khmptl:nu that a:: ‘h‘»

pped throug: t the
3&,-(_ Grain fromr sncﬁ plants is
for in size and plumpness and reduces
quality and yield of the general crop.

To grow pure grain of strong vitalityy -
the fanning=miil must be. used In
junction with the seed plot. In this.
fanning-mill selection reaches its
point of efficiency. All plants that ases
different in type can be removed befores
harvesting and this leaves to the
ning-mill only the work of refeetiom !
the weed seeds and inferior eraim.
combination ensures gure grain and meams- :
imum production. . E. Saunders; Des
minion Cereaiist.
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