Wanted

Churniag  Ccream, H,M
Wo supply Chms, pay ¥
rdorenul o wnity,

e e

VY & CHEAMERY CO.

Inan, W.. Toronta,

> > &

OPPISP I I IO OCOSee

NGE NOTES ;

o 1o Toansvoal mlRes

o Xplosive s in
are D, .
STON L oy
Dy IR e} in
G Iu s o #iNnolie
sore linown t,
1 aid sett]l vawler g
1o

B i ty- freat dally re.
: LD et tars, g, .

TR Y 5 PR RPTS SoT ., 1
B v hile radnbow
? e N A\l
un Vouyy
R R S SR SETAR SR FE |
Mt rithew in

VITWOYANST at RrDTn

AL LI SEAL . T - S
MOLMOTS Y L

Ve CAIPY i

Nt oo the
2 i coanlpual 1o 00
Wy, within
TRV mide

» 3 a3l tha Q

Lorkers € M
qToxnnat nino
Wl eRs, Tieic
Cothan AN, 00 o,
< dftertd by

an
1y

pnraiae the

e A

4e children  aound and
» first care of 2 mother,
he healthy if troubler

TS Yiother (Graves®
Minator

- —— -

—

0 RKETS,

MARN T

“

! y 15 IS NS I

»

Oy
A
N4
)
TR
0 My
e N N
WoL &AL
ESLTINT 4
LRTE
LAY 1]
f9 iuy
18 "9
2y
g IR
L |
IN i)
BRI ) i
i Twd
2 W)
ENEL) I
N
MARKETS,
“
1w {1 o
v

CATTIE

T b L L)
NoAd S
oim YA LU
5 30 o
T -~
b 9 200
RN A
N1 SR
METL) 5 ar
EIRC T n An
MY gy i
IELY) in o
0 in
19 Dy =
A
»" "
8 Ve
rechen |
MARKETS.
;\“-,‘.\\."f‘\\
\
. 2
REY
Taon, ~3
I VN r. 1'4‘
R ]
.
) L
\iNw
L METLLTRE 3 i
Ny B AN
28
e Ll
L T TS LI VA
1 S B eap Ll | o, -vu's,
) LIVE STOCK.
| Despaichi- Cattle 1»
T te RIS
g lower:
N4l and yoprhers
T RNt NG
VST o 318w
: U Ch'E T SRTE . ¢
12.56 Lo
G h RTOCK
9 an oA
T 11 50
LT i
0ot 15 00
17 1A 7B
7 1775
Bt i
i 18 40
12755 18 60
e 17 40

" 510
. “oee M) 130
e o —

Naud ien't smiways the
itsels,

; W

LR

:
!

o

e el Ly

: - ; ) 3 = (<]
L...""‘"‘“’ T e I IS | orpEs¥ Rovar rammy. |
-— downcast.

The frame of the skyiight provided
4 good purchase for nis feet. H pick-
€d up the rope and braced himszeit,
When the body swung clear the
chair hig strength was taxed to the ur-
most, He set hig jaw. The thi g had
to be done, 11

The body rose slowly. The tansured
trown showed in the ppening, anE Nell,
bolding it there, was going down the
rope, hand over hand, preparatpry to
&rasping the collar—when som thing
happened. Either the knot slipped or
the repe parted, he never knew v hat.

He was catapulted backward) - i{e
landed with a horrifying crash lin the
“middle of the next skylight, an pres-
«dtly found himself gitting on th floor
of a dark room much shaken i body
and confused in mind.

-Instantly from close by was lfted a
series of ear-splitting vells: ‘‘Help!
Police! Murder! Thieves!”

Neil recognized the voice of the O!d

Codger. So that was where he was®
Here was a pretty situation as CcOn-
spirator! He wondered if he would
have to do a real murder in order to

. He
lay very still, trylng to figure ont
where the door Jay. He know ft had
& spring lock. If he counld reach| jt!

$ietting his bearings at last, h
menced to creep toward it softly.
yells redoubled in volume.

The voice was called in with a Zasp.
At the same moment Neil 1

yet be lost.
He was too late. As he open

his face, momentarily blinding| him,
He fell bauk a step. Several
crowded inside.

The voice behind him, was pro ptly
raised again. “That’s him! The thiet’
Seize him! Hit him over the h "

“I've got-him covered!” said a man’s
voice,

Neit! ground his tecth
rage,

The Old Codger scrambled out df beg
and lit the gas. Neil was ready td give
up al} hope. However, in the genera]
excitement he was not Iimmed tely
recognized as a fellow tenant.
of them knew him very well. All the
tenants who slept in the building \were
there—four men, and a large woman

in  helpless

: on
the floor below The uncouth, scantily-
dressed group was etched on eil's

retina.

Everybody talked at once. §

“Setze him, the scoundrel!” eried
the Old Codger . In his excitement he
forgot his shyness—he in his ght-
shirt, too, and a lady present

‘It's all a mistake,” sald Neil, with
as much dignity as he could m ter.
“l was walking on the roof d I
stumbled and fell through the \sky-
light.”

This was received with a chorus of
derisive laughter. ‘“Likely story!

Nefl flushed hotly. ‘Did you ever
hear of a burglar jumping through a
skylight?” he demanded.

“Well, then, you've been rob ing
some other place,” said the mil] ner,
saprently. “Take him in boys, on
chanee.”

.How Neil hated her, the fat, vy
creature.

“A desperate character!” cried| the
Old Codger. *“Threatened my lit
did?™ ;

Neil, thinking of what lay in|the
next room, was ready to seize pon
any pretext to take them away from
that vicinity. Perhaps he mighy be
able to make a break for liberty in|the
street below. None of these logked
like runners.

“Very well, let's gzo
liceman,” he said.
put it up to him.”

“You'd better be!” they said.

They descendec the stairs in a b v
with a great clatter. Unfortunately|for
Netl's hopes of escape the detestgble
iady milliner had taken the precaution
to seream out of the window before
venturing upstairs, and they met| a
policeman coming up with drawn ¢ ub,
At a respectful distance followed a [li;-
tle crowd of curiosity-seekers, such as
rmay be raised in New York at any
hour of the night.

A confused and noisy
toou piace on the landing. To Neil !t
was like a bad dream. His coatless
and disordered state told against him.
The gas was turned up and doors open-
ed and closed. Close around pressell a
circle of vacant, staring open-mouthe’

‘;md find a|{po-
“"I'm willing to

explanation

1

| green shades on his lamps lent

faces. every human feeling sunk in
iere animal curiosity,

The representative of the law pre-
gsented a broad. hlue front and rosy

gills under his visor. His accent be-
trayed a Gaelic derivation. He wasg

=cornful and bored.

Gripping Neil's arm in one hand he
swung his club in the other. Get
back!” he cried hoarsely. *“What the
P bell do youse think this is, a circus?
Who's the complainant here®”

“Me!” cried a voice from abeve,
“I'll be down as soon us | get  some
~lothes on, officer’”

Presently Nefl found himself walking
through the empty, shining streets,
tue policeman bheside him, and on the
other side of the policeman the Old
Codger, still pouring out his tale of
| Wrong. .
| "“Al! save vour breath to blow your
[soup with!” eried the 'bored.‘lord!y
!;blueooat at last "Tell that to the loo-
'tenant at the desk. I aln't got hothin’
|to do but bring him in, see?”

' The Ol Codger fell back and ad-
dressed his narrative to the more
sympathetic ears of the stragglers be-
hind,

The policeman glanced curiously at
the dogged face of his yYoung prisoner,
Dehind the official front there was
a slow-.\\'itted good-natured humane-
ness,

“You ain’t had
he suggested.

' Neil shrugged.
| _"Oh, well, just in the way of conver-
sation.” the bluecoat went on socibly.
“You can say anything rou-like to me.
I ain't got nottin’ to do wit’ it. Har-
tigan my name is, Terence Hartigan.
Don't forget it. 1 always make friends
wit’ the fellas and girls I take up. Ex-
ceptin’ the genuine rat-face brand. It's
a faney I have. Lerd! there's many
& mistake made, 1 says, and I'm only
a human bean meself. Then complain-

, they gen’ally make me sore. They
show such nasty dispesitions, like.
God! they want vou to hangz every
poor fella! Why, seme of the best
friends [ got are fellas | run in first-
off. They never hold it against me.”

Unfortunately Neil was nrot in the
proper frame of mind to appreciate
this good fellow. He scarcely heard
bim. - 5

“lt's a dog's life they lead ‘you any-
how,” Hartigan went on. He was of
the weil-fed type that loves a griev-
ance. “Say, us cops gets it coming |
and going. We got to do ev'ybody's '
dirty work. What with the public on !
the one side and the Orgamnization on
the other we're like that kind i{n the
Bible that was claimed by tWo mothers,
Young Solomon wasn't t? | dnn{m
Ev'ybody picks on the cops. \

“Say, the way the newspapies hands
it to us is fierce. They get all their
news from us, don't they? There’s
gratitood! But them suffergettes is
the worst. I mean the old hexes that
hunt the streets for trouble, and want
you to arrest the brutes for overload-
ing their automobile truecks, and take
down your number and write to the
commishner. Say, a cop’s got no more
fredoom of action mowadays than a
street corner sigh: We're nailed down.
boy, that's what we are, nailed down!”
The populace was haited outside thes
door of the police station. Prisoner,
complainant and the four male wit-
nesses lined up before the rail. The
lady, recollecting her crimping irons,
had remained behina to dress. The
lieutenant was a thin, dyspeptic-look-
ing officer with an air unutterably
bored by the dramatic scemes which
succecded so rapidly before him. The |
: his
complexion a ghastly hue. The scene
bore a strong resemblance to a dingy
schoolroom without any desks, and
with grown-up scholars.

The lieutenant entered a formal com-
plaint in his big book, and ignored
alike the Old Codger’'s fervent accusa-
tion and Neil's indignant derial.
“Tell it to the magistrate,” was his
answer to both. “Put him in No. 27,
Hartigan.”

Neil was led out of the hack door,
across a narrow, flagged court, and up
& short iron stairway into a separate
buildinz, lost to the worid among the
back walls. The windows were omi-
nously barred. An ancient doorkeep-
er, red-eved and horribly callous, sat
within his keys on a big ring.

“No. 27" Hartigan said, turning
Neil over to him.

‘Hartigan lingered, cas'ing a com-
miserating eye on the bedraggled
youth. “If-vou've got amy momey I'll
send you in lunch,” heé said,
“Don't want it.”
“Do vou want me to telephore any
friend to send you a coat and hat”
You're wet through.”
Neil shook his head.
“Well. so long,” said. his captor.
You're luc¥y that I took, yoy up earty.
You won't be bere Yong. = They'll send
ou up to the night court with the last
load. The wagon will be round in an
bour. 111 ride up with you. So long.”
Neil was ushered into a narrow cell,
and :he doop clanged to with the
ring of shooting holts, a sound exact-
Iy like no other ssund or earth, and
which, heard for the first time behind
8 pan. completely changes his point
of view of :0¢ciety.

CHAPTER 1V.
Neil sat on the wooden shelf run-
aing lengthwise of his cell, and con-
sidered his situation. It was about as
bart it could be. Even though he
succeeded in concealing’his identity,
where would he be if he were sent up
for aitempted burziary or even for dis.
likely event of his being able to im-
press the magistrate with the very
setchy tale he was prepared to tetl,
orderty conduct? And evenm in the un-
the court would require verification
Whichever way You looked -at it
there was small chance that the seerw
could he kept locked in his | Te
tell the truth;, he had bungled

a word to say vet,”

T

a8

| heard amothor dialogue.

not be altogether was
another part of him which took a
weird joy in the novelty of his sensa-
tions. His eyes and ears were busy
in spite of 'him. The corrider outside
was brightly illuminated, and a cer-
tain amount of light came through
the barred door. The drab-painted
brick walls of his cell were revealed
~overed with the thoughts and the pic-
tures of former tenants.

Among the former he deciphered
this: .

Some folks land here from too much
beer
And some from finding money.
But that, old dear, was not my queer—
With a cop I got too funny.

. Presently Neil heard a voice:
cull!”

He did not immediately comprehend
that it was himself who was address-
ed.

“Hey. vou in the mnext jewel-box!
You that was just brought in!”’

“Do you mean me?”’ said Neil, sur-
prised. “What is {t?’ -

“Have vou got a match?’ Pass it |
to me for the lova Mike."

“How cap I pass it to yvou?”

“Ain’t you never been in before? Put
your hand out between the bars and

“Hey,

With the death of Prince Nicholas |
Lueignan iu St.. Petereburg ends the
ol?t royal line in the world. Prinece
Nicholfs wae the ouly som of Lusignan
VL, King of Cyprus, Syria, and Jeru
salem until the vear 1878.

Hi¢ lLouse has gpeigned therc since
the days of the crusades. a matter of
seven and a half centuriee. The British
Government offered King Lueignan a
handsome pension if he would formally
renounce his claims and retire to some
spat in the British Empire, but the
monarch refused, saying he would
rather die in penury than remounce®his
righte to his foes. ’

He was exiled from Cyprus and went
to St. Petersburg, where his family was
brouglit up. They all died in the areat- ‘
est poverty, and Prince Nicholae ended .. . i o
his life in a public hoepital the other On rising and retiring gently smear

They were known in history 26 Counts | the face with Cuticura Ointment on end:
of Forez till the ‘ll_th century, when one | of the finger. Wash off the Qintment
S, s | ey Lene: This | in five minutes with Caticura Soap and

§ wn of - "
Lueignan in France. lx{twater. ‘Cmtmue bathing for some
minutes using the Soap freely, The

Jerusalem, taken from Mosicme by the o o
of them became King of Cyprus and | easy, speedy way to.clear the skin and
keep it clear. . 4

pitch it in front of my door. Measure
it for three feet. Careful, now, if
You've only got one.”

XNeil did as he was bid.

“Got it!™ cried the voice in trinmph.
“You saved my life, 'bo! I only got
a cinder in the bowl o’ me pipe, but
that’s somethiig. Tastes so bad makes
‘me forget I'm hungry. What are you
in for?”

Neil did not feel inclined to confi-

dences. ‘‘Search me,” he® said.

“Me. I had a turn oi bad luck,” the
voice went on philosophically. “A good
turn and a bad turn to-day. That's
life. eh, 'bo? That's what they call
compensation. But the bad gen’ally
seems to pay off the zood about five
bundred per cent. Fella give me a half
dollar this aft’'noon. Just like that, he
did. ‘Here, 'bo.’ says he, ‘I picked a
winner. Go and enjoy yourself on
me.” Well, I did. [ had seven whis-
kies real slow, with a good long time
between.

“Well, I saved out fiften cents for
me supper, Y'understand. I went into
3 good restrunt on the Bow'ry and
ordered me a plate of beef stoo, and
put me fifteen cents on the table.
Well, the waitress she brung me some
of that there Hungarian Goelash, and
collected my money. Now I ain’t
got no stomach for them foreign cook-
ery. 1 ast for my money back, and
she hit me wit a club. I couldn’t hit
no woman. So I just went outside
and heaved a milk can through the
winda. Do you think I'll get six
months for that?”

“Oh, not as bad as that,” said Neil.

“I don’t know,” the voice went om,
anxiously. *If I was slick, he'd be
easy on me, but me clothes is a bit
dusty. And she gimme a bloody scab
wit’ her club. You always get it
worse when you look bloedy. I would-
n't mind if it was fall, but with the
summer just comin’ on—! It was a
mistake! It was a mistake! I had
a mind to go to Canada. A Who's sit-
tin’ in the night court now?”

“I don’t know.”

“Oh, 1 forgot you were a fledgeling.
A lot depends on that, son. . Take my
advice, and before you get run in pick
your magistrate. If its-old Mulligan,
he knows me. I laugh real hearty at
his jokes and he lets me down €asy.
but these new young fellers, they're
serious-minded. I do’ know how to
take them. Well, so long. I'm g0~
in’ to sleep now. See wou in the
wagon. 1'm Indian Joe. You’ll know
me by my scab.”

Farther down the line of cells Nefl

“Say, fella, what time is it?”
“Twenty minutes past twelve.”
“Daytime or night?

“Say, your pipe’s out! Night.”

“Night! The hell you say! Say,
is it yesterday or to-morrow?”’

“What's  the matter with you De
You think that’s humorocus?”’

“I ast you a civil question, didn’t

I?  1Is it yosterday or to-morrow ™
“It's to-day, you souse!”

“Sure, I know it's to-day. But is
to-day  yesterday or to-morrow?”

“Hey, doorkecper! A straightjacket
wanted here.”

“Can’t you tell me, it is yesterday
or to-morrow?”’

“Ah, go on aad sleep it off.
Wednesday.”

“That doesn’t do me no good, be-
cause [ don’t know what day it was I
got drunk. What am [ goin’ to say
to my boss if I don’'t know whether
it’s yesterday or to-morrocw?”

By and by, down the corridor Neil
heard the bolts shot back and the
doors clank open, ome by one. The
slumberers were awakened -with no
gentle hand and voice.

The old mastiff of a2 doorkeeper,
with his dull, vindictive eye, finally
unlocked Neil's door and held it open.
This prisoner obeyed the mute invi-
tation, and followed the others down

TS SIMPLY
MARVELLOUS

¢he way Zam-Buk relieves the
burning and irritation of eczem=,”
writes Miss A Gailant, of St
Nicholas, P.E.l

ail kinds of remedies, but nothing
heiped me until I used Zam-Buk.
The continued use of this herbal

It's

| legs, blood-poisoning, piles,
cuts, burnus, scalds and bruises. All
dealers or Zam-Buk Co., Torouto.
§0c. bex, T for $1.75.

s

bly. He did not spare himself \
business be bad cusaged in so light-

the rest by his serene smile.
young, dark and able.
were neat and plain like (he thieves’,
but this man’s eye was heaming. The
battered wretches turned to him with
instinctive confidence.
Neil’'s smile and nodded in a friendly
way.
"’I'Iow did you get here?’ Neil asked
curiously. It was the usual question,
man to man.
“Labor agitator,” he smiled. ““All in
the day’s work. How about you?”

a shrug.
making.”

the cor{idm' and across the courtyard
the station
He recognized the battered

into the back room of
Eouse.
Indiana Joe without

| difficulty,
Lot over-anxious

known.
Officer Hartigan was
him. While maintaining his

port, he shot words of encouragement

out of the corner of his mouth.
“How are you, Jack.

a sleep? How about an automobile | arise from pruning wounds, and it is
ride?  Rockfellow don't dast break kere necessary to use the greatest eare,
the speed limit like vou will to- )

night.”

The hang-dog flock, with its brick,
through the

blue shepherds, passed
front rocm and down the steps.

patrol wagon was backed up to the
As Neil was about to get in

curb.

it Hartigan restrained him.
“Let them bums get in first,

whispered.

the end. - It’s better air.”

During their rapid pissage through
the city Neil was once more aware
of a vastly changed point of view. To

saunter in the streets and look in |in those chronic cases wnere mucous | this 18 done, pruning operations will gn
shap windows ‘now seemed like a|drops down the throat. sickens the | on with much the same expenditure of
wonderful privilege. Late passers | stomach, and poilutes the breath. | time and labo: as before, but they wi_n

by smiled in superior fashion at the

loaded wagon.

its track and made insulting ges

“This is what it feels iike to be the
under dog,” thought Neil.
Arriving at the back entrance of a
grim, tall building, they were march-
straigh:

ed up a heavea-pointing,
flight of stairs, barred top and
tom.

score of prisoners. There they

left to their own devices for awhile. | sore throat. When any one feels dizzy and per : 5
Drunks and thieves were in the ma- The complete $1.600 Outfir of Ca- haps almost about to faint his brain

jority, the first, for the most part. | tarrhozone is sufficieni  for two cannot mroperly control the working

hattered and repentant, the other | months’ treatment, and is cu.ranteed. of his eyes They may move round

class neat, wary and, hard-eyed. Neil | Smaller size, 30c, ut all dealers. or the S

dreaded this part of his ordeal; he| Catarrhozone (o.. Kingston, On:. from side to side, pernaps indeper-

feit different from the others and —t e dently instead of together, and so ft ~ :

looked for them to turnm on him. $&600000000000vvevveovasese | May look as if things were spinnig ¢
Nothing of the sort happened. A : .~ 5

fellow-feeling united them  like old Pru - > - )

friends. Ome ragged burlesque of : nlng lit _\qqthgi reason for dizziness has to
— egged N - * _ . | do with a2 wonderful part of the body

= ty b Nell i fity Bim g b r - | near the car and without which none %

for the judge; another besought him b Dlsease COII t}‘OI ¢ | of us could sit upright, much less .

to wait in the stree; if he was let off : ? * §siand, shough few petils: Naws

first, as he had the Rorrors coming on . > ever

and couldn’t bear to be alone.

One man was distinguished fro
His el

He

“Oh, a rotten mess!” said Neil.
“Not altogether of my

“Got a lawyer?”
Neil shook his head.
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Leside his charge. and chatting AR blight angd black knot in chersos are | glves any girl a big advantage. Peoer -~
bly. Men are naturally good-temper- instances of this nzture, In  giper | complexion and rougn, sallow skin are
i . cases control s greatly assicted by o | rinsed by Llood disorders. The cure
Hartigan was not .t‘he“xeast AMONZ | (entibn at pruning time. The rewmg. -imple. Just use Dr. Hemiiton’s ¥
the good-tempered. I fixed it up for | pruning time of mummicd peac: “—a reliable family remedy that
you to go on early,” he _\,\bisl’efed to p2nd plums destroved L. brown rot is | has for vears been the foremost bloed
Neil. “I got a pull here.” Of great asslstance in reaucing  tin, | remedy in America. That soft glow
“Much.(?bliged, said j\‘?ﬂ- . lit disease. Apple tree cankers 210 peuch l will return to the cheeks, the eyes
“Say, it's a great Dla‘f to see life, | \anvers can aizo oe Sreadly iossened | will brighten, appetite will improve. i
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haired, freckled son inside.f The ‘wo-
man of wisdom bent over the crystadl
ball.

*“Your eon will be a very di

guished man if he lives long cnough'”

balm comple cured - . /, ] an carat-flower, which, being exceeds
"A]hlh.:ugh itlai:l’now tw?’;'earu she murmuared in deep. mysterious ’ Irf.lgly uniforma in :'izg. were ex:nloyﬁ

efnce this cure was effected, there wfgsjho' pieei™ grsted s TEond Y in weighing gold and preefous stomes.

has beeguio ri:mmotthedisem mother, “Anmd what will b diy. o Sugar was known at a very !ll'h
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A HAOT ONE.

‘Baliimcre American)
“My anci,stors came over with the

s2ttders Maybe yow don’t beiieve me,” |
“Why, not? They- didn't depor:
then.”

50¢ Ir Siam there are smail fresh
S fish so pugnacious that whem twe o
The submarine may have its inning, iles, abo | (D€M are picced near each otter iy
but murder will out. b, britee, g otay | 3 0BCe begin (o fight.  Wham the:
| Semietimns whem a man’s first wife | jpgor oo dualons, ar-wrise ~ | s quiet its colors are dull, bet:y
wam’'t drive to drink he gets an- ' m\ﬁm“m:_& excited they attain a metallie b
other that does—Dasllas News. ance. i

to make h(xp self

waiting for

Did you have

“You can sit by me at

Little newsboys who
ought to have been in bed c¢apered in

At the top they were put in a2
great cage which already contained a

He was

this ideal. His ideal is made up of a """dmm& is spinning  romnd 3
) o round.
caught | Bumber of diiferemt facior- =uch as As cvery one knows, we can make 3
shapeliness, restriction of  wgod ourselves dizzy and so think every-

Knoghts of the Croes.
. Sessgle Rach Pres by Mail. posb.
Fluent Women Novelists. card: ““Cuticusa, Dept. N, Besten, U. 8. A"
Several women novelists beat the = € the ;
men as public speakers. Mrs. Bailey |- = e
Reynolds is a beautiful speaker; Mrs. | ¢neir work into the rest of the tree i
Humphrey Ward is equally fine; Lucas or form spores which will enabie i Y

Malet says just, what she desires to
say, and Sarah Grand might get a
Seat in the Cabinet if she were a man,
€ays the London Answers,

Kill the Germs of

t0 become establiched in other .. ucs.
The only practicai means we have of :
keeping down these rot fungt is In gur
pruning methods. Finally, in pruning
it is necessary to hear in mind the
necessity of making a cut that will »ig
neal quickly and :leanly, and will’ nos ;
result in a dead stub or a canker A
great percentage of peach cankers

but

stern

fiot only to make a ciean eut, but te.
make it in the right place—cloge to
the limb, so that proper healing wilt
result. )

In pointing out these ‘ew cases
where- pruning metnoas may helys o
controlling diseases, !t 18 not intemded
to advise that a lot of extra time ané
ilabor be spent on pruning from this ;
point of view. Rather it is intended to Ty
suggest that the idea of discase cen- e
trol should be included amomg the Ty
factors that go to make up what may
be called one's “pruning ideal.” I¥

BY ACTING TO-DAY YOU CAN
QUICKLY CURE CATARRH AND
AVOID BRONCHITIS, PERHAPS

CONSUMPTION.

The

”

he

Most Agreeable and Surest Cure is
Catarrhozone, Which Cures Every
Curabie Case.

Catarrhozone proves especially good

When the nostrils are stuffed, oaly
a few breaths througn the inhaler are
needed to clear the passages, and
where there is coughing and seore
bronchial tubes, the sooching, healing
properties of Catarrhczone act almost
as magic.

Once you stop taking medicine into
the stomach and get the healin:r oily
and pure balsams of Catarrhozone at
werk -you can be sure of quick and
lasting cure for nose colds, rcatarrh,
weak lungs, bronchitis, and speaker’s

not tend to make (he process mueh

more effective in ridding the orchare

of many pests.—W. A. McCubbin,

Fleld Jaboratory of Plant fathology,
St. Catharines Ont.

ORGAN IPF BALANCE.

When It Becomes Affected It Pve.
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heard of it. This organ, which used ‘
to be thougnt to have something to do 1
with hearing, rcaily controls our baj-“
ance. In some people it is affected ¥
by disease, an dthese constantly suf- P
fer' from dizziness and z feeling that 7

when a manm goes ou. (o pTine jils
orchard he has in his mind some sort
of ideal of what e wants the trees 1o

beeome, ard he prunes =g z- to nroduce

m all

othee

growth, openr:«g o top.
TUE LeeS, aku vuLels 00 LREe Dature, No
two men prune wlike. Llcduse ecach
man puts a somewusn. direren: value
on each ot these various fuctors, Every

thing is spinning round by whirling
around ourselves several times in ome
direction.  This disturbs the organ of
balance, and this disturbance gives us
the feeling. It vou turn round the

lowering of

. tme a limb is lopped ot or a twiy | other way vou put things right by re-
xut:h removed a decision has to pe made, | Stering the original state of affaire
OWD | based on the pruner’s copscions op | Within tite balancing organ. The name

for the feeling tha{ things are spinn-

URCOnsclous reference to (hese tors ; : 3
' setors. ing round is vertigo, and “vert” simpiv

There is one factor wiich gught to

fined in innwmeradle little sacks.

The weizhts used by goldsmiths tn
pauging the quaiity of gold apart
stin- Irom the allov, i. e,, carat, is

from that of the seed of an Abyssind:

cane originallv came trom India, as
cnly the ancient literature of- thar
country mentions sugar came; wehie-
it is (known that it was conveyed to ¥

other countries by travellers and :
sailors. 5
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