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SUGAR MARKET.

p wholesale gquotations to the retail
on Canallan refined sugar, Tor-
dolivery, are now as follows:
tle, granuiated, 100-ib. bags. . §8 71
, No. 1 yeigw, 100-ib. bags.. 8 R

, No. 3 yeliaw, 100-ib. bags.. 8 8
No. 3 yelinw, 100-ib. bags.. 18 11
a, granuiated, 100-ib. bags.... 8 T}
No. 1 yeilow, 100-ib. bags.... 8 8
No. 3 yeliow, 100-ib. bags.... 18 &
No. 3 yeilow, 100-'b. bags.... 18 13
th granulated, 108-ib. bags.... 18.48
No. 1 ysilow, 108-ib. bags.... 16.08
No. 3 yellow, 100-ib. bags.... 15.98
No. 3 yellow, 100-1b. bags.... 15 78
No. 4 yeilow, 100-ib. bags.... 15 4@
wrence gran, 100-ib. bags.... 18 ‘.’1
No. 1 ysilow, 100-/b. bags.... 18 &}
No. 3 ysiiow, 100-ib. bags.... 8 &
No. 3 yeilow, 100-in. bags..... 8 U

DTHER MARKFETS.
WINNIPEG EXCHANGE.
tuations on the Winnipeg Gram‘
Bge yvasterday were a3 follows:—

vUpdn. High, Low. Close.

, 1013 (188 1013 1027

. .U Uiy 0 UKy 09T 0y

Tl 1% 131%  186%
[T 1 a2 1497 153
L..3m  5m 3% 6®
RN 5N 508 5§08

MINNBAPOLIS

sapnliz, Minnl —(l¢ae: Wheat, apot,

Northern, 3230 to 32.95. - Flour, 236
In carioad Iots] standard flour,

t 31425 a Barra} in 98-1b. cottonm

sran, 34900 Flak, No. 1, $4.78 to

Rariey. No 1. $1.97t0 31.38,

hma Cannot Last when the
par of all agsthma specifics ‘s
Dr. J. D Kellogg’'s Asthma
v assuradly deserveg this (x-
title [t has countless cures to
ed* which other preparzt.ups
piled to benetit. | 1t brings h.'p
en the most severe cases and
the patient to a coniitin of
| relief Surely suffering from
2 13 neediess when a remedy
{3 {2 a0 eas{ly secured.

3 wul Ploneer Press)
v day when the news columns
© lestimmony that something
1 for nothing. Men and
ne  parties | o intrigue by

onciusion that ‘“‘here is
‘hgra 3 something
ndd alwalys they pay the
ath orn lo’as of liberty,
imilia L grief and dise
V13 weak, and thas

s immune 1o temptation |y

4 but petrified derivative

r ¥ Wiy merq preachine slips

ten paa’at deal ears| if it Zets with-
“.02 distancs of the ears at all

pbaervation anc
rous all to take o
vel them, we have
1) know, we are
" 19 Join that large
mipany of the stung

he ounae'a 14

— g
PERHAPS NOT.
worida -

Times-Union.)
've just been reading abow

nuthin® to vour ms

vaniin® one for the
W -
ARRIA LIK® PHONING.
In a wav, zetting married &
pinz rhe relephond.”
low's 1
Wall L don't always ge
Ty wou waat”
e
QUITE SUPERFLUOUS.
{London Frazments.)

put 1m, sir?”
g orLae?r abo
1ave any yge

id for the ayit'”

W. Widal porkers would you llkéz«
¥

pockets—-
for pthem whes

Drive Mc;ths From a Piano.
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1 moths get ints a piane th
[ifans of ejecting them s t
up a mixture o turpentine, beny
and oil of lavender, and squir
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sbray. Use .even parts of ben
L0 one of turpentine: add a fev
of lavender to epch ouncec,

,IT'STTZ"'M'\TXON-
Artist—This statyta ip «

This stat ‘n “The Disew
or Wondertully ife-iike poge:
Other Fai ow—Yep! [ rpckdn the
one o' them r ]
J5e o 1 jaza records. Dot

W

for chucking it. r

s

vermituge therq §

as Mother Grawe;j g&t;!lnng ~ 8
RALOT, and it can he given to the
delicate child withiout feap of g |
0 Qe constitution,

|
8
i

BCUEBRRITEE LEE KEB Btk tgiEE

Hh

T

MAGIC .
I G POWDER

“\

ll

T R

e

X34

”}‘

lmmMIiit&fllllil‘!lllll i

e 1AGIC
‘.;,. -,: 1 i
S /) BAKING
B . POWDER

i

m\

Wk

shted in Time

i3 to be \hone?" she heard

the countess say, in a voice which

sounded  hollow and weak with
irouble land wearinesgs,

“God | knows!’ gaid Royce, and
Madge knew that he was pacing to

and froj as he had paced in the ball-
¢ouid picture his
assed fdace as plainly as if she saw 1L
I feel confused, bewil-
and miserabie!” ' he
“Mother,
come

istake, a fatal one!

room;

“God knpows!
dered,
with a
not  to
was a

groan.
have

pale, har-

acded
I ought
here! It
I might

bave knjown that—that some of them
would find us out, and—and bring thie

apon y
since I

fame
“Ye’,’
wWEre C

Forgive me mother' Ever
as born I have been a trouble
to you,| and have disgraced
d now—and now——"

sald the countess, as if
muning with herseif ra

the old

/
'S PHOSPHODINE.

The Great Engtish Preparatien.
Tones and invigorates t

nervous syste.n, makes new Blood

he whole

in old Veins. 'or Nervous

. Debility, Mental and BrainWorry,

@ Despondés ‘puafﬂtag.Pdm&oao}

, Mﬁawry ice $! per box, six

= Soid bydau druggists, or mailed in plain

& on receipt of price.  New pamphiet mailed
Jree. THEWOOD
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than speaking to him, “it is disgrace

and ruig!”

“And I have brought it upon you!”

he said |bitterly.

She turned her head slikhtly, al-

most agq if she did not

understand;

then she put her hand to her brow.

“¥ou ‘mean——" she said confused-
ly.

“T mean that fellow’s presence here
here to-night,” he said. “I might

have known that he would come after
Madge and want money. I might have

known!

But I did not

think; I

thought of nothing but my own hap-

piness.”

“It is the way with all of ud™ she
said almoset absently.

“No,” he said with deep emotion;
“It 1s not your way, mother; you have
always thought of others—"

She arvse with a gtrange gesture of
denial, then sank into“he chair again.

“It is I who am to blame,” he went

orn.
llYes'l’

she assented wearily, “you
have been to blame also.
in a mysterious way.

God works
It was_fated

that you should do what you have
dome;thas you should bring down the

edifice

ilt ypon sand—upon
I am punisied.”

sand!

“You, mother?”’ he said, as if he did
not understand her. Then after a pause,

#What have

you® done,

think and act for my welfare?
how have I rewarded you?
talking? The

what is the use of
question is, what are we to do?”

The countess remained silent. It
seemed as i she was too engrossed
by her own thLoughts to understand

all he said.

except
And
But, there,

“There is only cne thing to do,” he

went on ‘after

a2 moment of silence.

“Madge and I must leave here. We

ought never to hawve come;

clearly enough now.
have gone away, abroad somewhere;
anywhere where we weren’'t knowm,
and where this couldn™ have happen-

ed. Pood Madge!
“Everythiig has

curse

house since——"

I sce
We ought to

Poor Madge!”

gone wrong. A

drew a heavy breath.
seemed so smooth and straight. My
plans—and God knows I planned and
schemed for your happiness, not my
own!—my plans were going to their

ends as if Providence

them. Irene loved vou—-" der at it. T will not&rbe you for

has rested upon me and the
Ste stopped and
-“And yet all

had Dblessed

“Mother!” he cried.

“Yes,” she said in her persistent
way, *“ste loved you—she loveg you
still; I know it!
day. It is not only I who am wretch-
ed! I watch her face; I know by che
look on it, Ly the tone of her voice

When sha eneaks to you——"

“For Gcd’s sake be silent; say no
MG __swiei. Royce bdroke out,
oarsely.

"1t 13 the truth,” she said dully,
stubbornly; “you have been ana are
blind not to have seen it' I meant
you to marry her. You weuld have
been rich, jou vwould lave been
happy, and my great sin would not
bave botme its fruit.’”

Royce_went up to her and laid@ his
hand heavily on her shouider,

“What are you saying, mother?’ he
demanded. hoarsely. “Your sip— "

She started and looked at him fof
a S:oment ltke one tn a dream; them
shé put her hand to her brow.

“What have I said?” she exclinmed
n a trembling voice. “Why do you
come here and d-itve me to despair?
Why__n

Then sne seemed to recognize him
and her head dropped again.

“What were you z-ying, Royce?”
she said. “I—I am vupset and be-
wildered; I don’t know what I am
saying!"* ) .

“My poor mother!” he eaid, with a
strong man’s pity. “God forgive me
for bringing all this upon you: but
there shall be an end of it from to-
night; we shall go -.away, Madge
and L”° .

She arose and seemed to struggle for
her usual self-possession.

“Go on.” she said in a constrained
voice. “1 rem@mber all now. Go
on and tell your plans.” "

“We will go away,” he repeated.
“Tt will be best for all of us, espe-
ciallv for poor Madge: she would

T.0-DAY

in medicines, as in every other
Jece3sily,® the public is satisfled
with nothing but the hest! This
explairs the everincreasing demand
for Zcm-Buk. Net only 1s this
great talm the best household
remecy fo-day, but it is also the
most eccaomical,

Zax-Buk’s superiority is dus to
the fact tiat it is il medicine, con-
taining none of the coarse animal
fats or harsn mineral drugs found
in ordinary ofntments. Again, the
mediciral properties are so highly
concentrated that they comtain the
maximim emount of heaNng,scoth-
ing and antissptic power, 5o that s
little of this balm goes s lomg way.

Another reason why ZamBuk is
ruost economical. It will keep in-
deftwitely and retain to the last its
atrength and purity. Best fer skin
diseases and Injuries, bioed-peison-
ing snd piles.: All dealers, §0¢. box.

" ‘ Wl

never be hapny here. I see that now.
I ought to have foreseen it frem the
first, but I did not. We will go
abroad to one of the colonies. I am
streng. and can work.”

The countess, cane more calm and
collected, looked before her thought-
fully. f

“Yes,” she said, “it will be the best.
Poor girl!” :

“Yes, I pity her, and I do not won-

4

Cordor
Fabric.

« A well shod horse ,
surest and farthest’’ |

ridge Tires runs almost free
from the delays and inconven-
jences caused by tire troubles.
Partridge Tires have SO unques-
tionably proved their depend
bili

;I
:

“car equipped wiin Part-

and economy th_ét
they are to-day recogniz-
ed as “the most service

I see it plainly every g

to his hitherto white face.,
“No,” he said, “ne’ a penny from
Seymour. And, motHer

“What—what . did he say?” she
breathed.

“Enough to show me—ail of us—
that Seymovr is—not what he pre-
tends to be,” he replied. “He is a lie
and a fraud! God forgive me for
speaking so of my brother, but it is
the truth.” -

The countess skhuddered.

“Yes,” she said slowly, painfully;
“he ie your brother—your brother.
You say——" .

“That—that he wants watching,”
sald Royce.”

“I—I have brought disgrace upon
the old name, but he will bring a
worse ehame on it if he is not pre-
vented. He is the sort of man to gam-
ble away every penny——" He gtop-
ped, and put hie hand to his brow.
“But I can’t think of him now, me-
ther. It is of Madge and her future I
must speak, We will go to-morrow. I
know what ehe feels, and I know that’
she will not want to see you—any of
You —again. We will pack up to-night
and be off early to-marrow. There
musat be some spot in the world where
peipie can't point at ue and —"'

Hie voice broke. Madge heard the
countess moan. "

“I shall pever see you again' Oh,
} My _boy, my boy!"” broke from her.

Madge waited np lomger. White to
the lips, with an agony werse than
death, ehe felt her way along the
wall of the room and sped ewiftly,
Doiselessly, along the corridor and
down the stairs.

No one was in the hall. The ser-
vants, even the porter were congre-
gated _jn the eervants’ hall discuseing
with feverieh excttement the events of
the night; and she went straight to
the great door, and opening it, passed
out into the night.-

It wag dark and a keen wind was
whistling througn the leafless trees.
It seemed to her to be singing in a
mocking voice, '‘Irene loved you; she
loves you still!”

Madge fastened her shaw]l around
her and stood for a moment, posed,
ag it were, upon the broad step. Whi-
“ther should she go? The anewer
breathed by the same inner voice,
‘8€emed to whisper despairingly —
“Anywhere from this place, any-
‘where!”

Obeying it, as before, she passed
down the steps, and ewiftly crossing
the lawn—acroes the light _ thrown
from the windows of the still lighted
Toomms—wae swallowed up in the
darkness.

CHAPTER XXXIV.

She went ewiftly, with the ehawl
drawn closely around ler head, along
the drive, it¢ wonted smoothnese cut
up by the carriages. passed the gates
and into the high road. She paused
& moment or two to gain breath and
looked around her. As she did so, the
clock of the. Towers etruck five. In
another hour or two, she reflected,
workmen would be about and ehe
would be eeen, She must hasten om,
but whither? At that omen if any
idea' at all found room in her bewtl-
dered mind it was that of going to her
Own people. I? she walked long en-
ough, if she could only manage to
avoid recognition, she must in time
Come across a band of gypsies. Whe-
ther they belonged to her own tribe or
not, ehe knew that they would succer,
and, if necessary, hide her.

She hurrted on and for a time, sup-
ported by the excitemnt, was not sen-
sible of fatigue; but presently ehe
became comscious of it. Her feet seem-
ed to be of lead, her head ached, her
eyes burned. She knew that she could
not go much further. Suddenly she
found herself off the road and upon
the grass. She Jooked around confus-
edly and saw ehe was on Gorse Com-
mon. As she looked a fain light at-
tracted her attetrtion, and ehe real-
ized, after a moment or two, that it
wal from Martha Hooper’s cottage. It
seemed like a beacon—not to warn
but to welcome; and it occurred to
her that ehe might rest there for a
short time, perhaps umtil the night
had fallen again. The woman had
evidently knpwn what gorrow was,
and would sympathize with her and
hide her. It was true that there was
some secret understanding between

flected that she could ehow Martha
Hooper that ehe, Madge, was flying
from Monk Towers to save the count-
ese from further humiliation, and
that would induce Mrs. Hooper to
help her in her flight.

She made her way across the com-
mon and, nearly fainting now with
the exhaustton produced by the reac-
tion of excitement, she leaned against
the door and knocked.

Two or tihree minutes passed—
minutes that seemed an age to Madge
—and ske was asking herself whether
she should have strength to keep from
falling upon the step, when Martha
Hooper's nervous woice was heard
from behind the door:

“Who is #t? Is it you—Jake?” she
asked in trembling tones.

Madge moistened her lips: she was
almost incapable of speech.

“It is L,” she said at last.

Mrs. Hooper opened the door, then
shrank back and uttered a ecry of
alarm. -

*“Wha /ds itd” she rplated. “T—I
doa’t know you! I've nothing to

P, ”

“1t is I—Mrs. Landon'” said poor
Madge. ‘“Let me come in, J—"

Marthg, Hooper uttered a cry of

tonishment and nervous apprehen-
sion, and, drawing her in, closed the
Jdoor.

“It is you, ma’am!” she gasped as
Madge sank onto a chair. “Oh what
has happened? Why are 'you dressed
like that? You are ill.”

“I—I am tired,” sai¢ Madge faintly.

Martha per ran for a glass of
water, and brought it to her and
stood by as Madge drank it, wringing
her hands.

*“What has happened, Jna’am?” she
repeated. “Has—has he been there?
Oh tell me quick!, My poor heart!”

~—

-~

her and the countess, but Madge re--

and she put her hands to her side.

“l am in great trouble, Mrs. Hoop-
er,” said Madge faintly. “I—I have
left the Towers.”

“Left the Towers! You:” gasped
Martha. “Why have you done that?”

“I don’t think I ean tell yow” said
Madge with & heavy sigh. “And yet
you will soon kuow the truth. - All
the world will know it! I have left
the Towers and—my husband, Dbe-
cause I have brought shame and dis-
grace upon him—upon all of them.”
.. _She spoke with the awful calmness
of resignation and despair. Why
should she not tell this woman tne
truth? All the county knew it—were
probably discussing it at this mo-
ment.

‘Shame, disgrace!” echoed Martha
Hooper. ’

“Yes,” said Madge. “You know—
perhaps you do not; but it will be
known before daylight that I am a

“A gypsy!” the woman looked at
Madge’s brown dress and red shawl.
“A gypsy! I thought you wére play
acting. Yes, you look like a gypsy
in those clothes!”

“l am a gypsy,” said Madge sadly.
“It was in a gypsy camp that Jack—
that my hushand first saw me—and”
—her voice broke—‘“loved me. I—I
did not know the harm I was doing
in letting him marry me. How could
I have known?’ She was not so
much speaking to the pale, frightened
woman before her as communing with
herself. “Then I came to the Tow-
ers and—and I tried to be like the
others, to be a lady and—and worthy
of him; and to-night”—her voice
broke—*to-night I thought I had done
so, that he would be proud of me.
Then, just when T had forgotten what
I had been, 2 man came into the
midst aof them all ,and told them all
what I was!” Her eyes were dry and
hot, and yet as if the unshed tears
were burning in them. “Poor Jake!”
she breathed with a heavy sigh. “He
did not know the harm he was do-

. It a
younger child dies, the father becomes
Akam Kebing; if his wife dies, e be-

_.comes Aban Kebing. If he becomes a

grandfather, his name will be Laki
Kebing. Laki is distinc: vely an hon-
orary title, like its equivalent, daru.
among the Malays. With those people
datu is surerior to the title hadiji,
borne by one who has .az “e the vil-

grimage to Mecca. Datu, literally
grandfather, is equivalcnt to elder
with us.

Among the Kayanc It is a brea: of
manners to asl- a 1_an vhat his name
is. If a white man Co>: so through
ignorance the* man 7ill turn to a
bystander and ask that the strang-r
who does not know the customs, may
be informed. If a man tells his own
name the evil spirits” will hear him
and can mqQre readily do him harm.

Malkeshift, As It Were.

A strange family had recently mov-
ed into the neighborhoo:. Robert had
made the aequaintance of the small
son and had'learred from him tlat
the man w2 : oaly the boy’s stepfath-
er, and in explanation to me, Robert
said: “It ain’'t James’ own daddy,
mamma; he’s ‘ust a second-handed
one.”—Chicago Tribune.

She Feels She Owes -
ter Life to Them

WHAT MISS EAGLE SAYS OF-
DODD’S KIDNEY PILLS.

1=

‘ .

Ormsby lady who suffered~from Dia-
| betes for five years tells of the
| benefit she received from Dodd’s
| Kidney Pills.

| Ormsby, Ont., April 12.—(Special)—

“I feel I owe my life to Dodd’s Kidney
Pills.” This strong statement comes
from the lips of Miss Gertrude Eagle,
a well known and highly respected re-
sident of this place. And Miss Eagle
gives her reasans for speaking out in
terms that none can fail to under-
stand.

“F have bheen suffering from Dia-
betes for five years,” ebe states. “I
tried the doctors but they could do
nothing for me. :

“A friend told me of Dodd's Kid-
ney Pills and of their great value. T
tried one box and they helped me. I
have now taken three boxes and they
have done me so much good I feel I
owe my life to them.”

Diabetes is one of the most ad-
vanced and dangetous forms of Kidney
trouble. A remedy that will relieve
Diabetes will act much more quickly
on minor kidney ille. Ask your neigh-
bors if Dodd’'s Kidney Pills are not
the sovereign remedy for all forms of
kidney trouble.

AMBIGUOUS.
(Boston Transcript.)

ing—" Wife—Is that you, Henry?
“Jake!" » Hub—Yes, dear.
. Wife—Oh, I'm so g'ad. I'm always
(To e continued.) afraid there's a man in the house till

NERVE.SKIN.

70 Lombard Street
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Queer Borneo Names.

It must be a matter of difficulty for
a member of the tribe of Kayans of
Borneo to keep track of his name.
Among these people, when a child is
born, it receives the name of some
repulsive object or is simply called
“it,” so that, not having a distinettve
name, the’ evil spirits cannct identify
it and cause it harm!

‘When the child is two or three or
four years old they name it, say,
Tijan. The father is thereafter known
as Tama Tijan—Tama meaning *the
father of""—and the mother is known
as Inai Tijan—meother of Tijan. The

PAINS S0 BAD
STAYED IN BED

Young " Mrs. Beecroft Had
Miserable Tinte Until She
Took Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound.

- Hamilton, Ont. — ‘T have suffered for
three years from a female trouble and

consequent weakness, pain and i -
larity which kept me in bed four or five
days each mon 1 nearly went crazy
with pains in my back, for-about a
week ai a timen could not do ‘xrny wolr’t
I saw Lydia Pinkham’s Vegeta
advertised in the Hamilton

ggzmm I took it. Now I have no
pain and am quite regular unless I over-
work or stay on my feet from early
morning until late at night. I keep
house and do all my own work without
any trouble. I have recommended the
Compound to several friends.’’—Mrs.
EMiLy Bmg:orr, 269 Vi Ave.N,,
Hamilton, Ontario. - *_*,
- For forty years women have been
telling how Lydig E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table has restored their
health when suffering with female ills.
This accounts for the enormous demand
for it from coast to coast. If you are
led with ailment peculiar to
women wb; don’t you try L ‘:initE
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound? is
mfde from native roots and herbs and

contains no narcotics or harmful

¢ ‘Faor ial advice women are ito
T i £ ok, e
Co., L The t of f
years

SEEDS TRAVEL
ON THE WINDS

Not many years ago a fertile region
of couatry was suddenly devastated
by the eruption of a volcano. Every
vestige of its plant life wae destroyed
by molten lava and hot ashes. To-day
this region is almost thickly covered
With a new growth of vegetation.
There are many ways by which the
seeds of plants are carried great dis-
tances to epring into new lite wnere
conditions are favorable,

It has even been suggested that
perhraps the germs of life may be car-
ried about into etellar regions by the
Dressure of light. It ie a well-known
fact that partictes having a certain
area in proportion to their mass can
be driven through a vacuum by the
prcseure of light alone.

Among the moet curious methods
of seed distrtbutson are those of seeds
which are carried througa the air on
wings, euch as the mapie, which has
two wings, and the catalpa, the elm,
the ash and the pine. These seeds
do not flap the'r wings like birds,
but depend altogether upon the foree
of the wind to carry them along.
Other floating eeeds are the milk-
weed, thistle and dandelion.

The milkweed seeds are concealed
in a pod which breake op€n and ex-
Doses them to the wind. Up they
Bo through the air, each seed carried
by a ball of s’lky dozn, the threads
of which are so frail 4nd diaphanous
that one 1s hardly prepared for their
appeazance under the microscope.
Each thread turns out to be a separ-
ate tube rtbbed with dark veinlike
streaks arranged in an {rregular man-
ner. When a milkweed pod bursts
open it is much l‘ke a minia‘ture aero
meet in which ecores of ‘white craft
éoar up into the morning wind. One
May marvel at the economical ar-
rangement of the tubes of down, so
fraii do they seem to carry the heavy
looking seed.

Any one crossing the Great Plaina
‘n the autumn will notice the etacks
of dry-looking weeds piled up on one
side of the fences. en we know
that the wind drives them there it is
easy to see which way the wind
blows in euch regione as Kansas and

Southern Nebraska. They are the
celebrated tumbleweed family. As
they tumble about they scatter thelr
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seede¢ and become a great source of
annoyance to the farmers. The piant,
when grown, is about twenty inches
high, with light green leaves and
green flowerg crowded together im
clusters. If all the geeds that are
carried about by the wind were to
find favorable surroundings and grow
lo maturity in a surprieingly short
Ume the earth would be overwhelmed
with certain forme of plant life. It
has been estimated. for instance, that
a eingle frond of-a certain fern turms
locse tn the wind four thousand mil-
lion spores. Each spore floats with
the slightest breeze and will produce
a whole plant if conditions are favor-
able. These are enough to cover two
million acres of land. Few (. us
realize the productivity of the eom-
mon musiroom. One thousand acres
could be covered by the epores of one
single tungus.

The importan: part played by the
weather as a meane of preventing the
Wwo rapid deveiopment of the p.ant
life of the worid can be pealized only
when we cousider the vas: numb:r of
seeds produced. If conditicns cf the
atmospaere favored a mare evan temn-
perature all ouver the earth, Wan
probably the condition ‘n the eariy
history of tne planet, there wou.y he
fewer varieties of plant life, teoiuse
the more rap.dly producing p.unts
would crowd out the othera.

Certain tropicai pianls aad ferns
would be found in tae frigid zones it
the earth’s atmosphere poseessed 8
sufficent amocunt of carbon dicxice to
raiss its mean temperature a few de-
grees. The glebular, form of the
earth is responsibie for the uneven
temperature ¢f different parts of ita
eurface. The effectivness of ter:pera-
ture upon the growtin and dovelop-
ment of pl'ant life i{s readily demon-
strated upon the slopes of high moln-
tains, where certain plants seem tn
flourish almoet up to a fixed line and
then dieappear.

Nature seeks other mecane than that
of the wind to carry eeed from place
to place. Whoever trampz through
the antumn woods nrust needs extri-
cate himeelf frem patches in which
ticke and burrs have made !{fe mis-
erabie for h!m. All cver hig clothea
will be sticking the ha'rv. two-jointed
pods or eeed vessels of the tick.

THOUGHT IT WAS SUICIDE

A prominent merchant was discowv-
ered a few days ago brandishing a
razor at midnight. His wife called
for assistance, but found her Hubby
was only paring his corns. Far bet-
ter not to risk blood poisoning—use
Putnam’s Corn Extractor, 25¢ at all
druggists.

Japan’s Delightful Climate.
Japan !s considerec, because of {ts

delightfml! climate, the ,.ayground of
the East. Residents of <ther coun-
tries of the far East Indfes, the Phil-
lippines, and the Straits settlements
flock to Japan in the hot mer
months to enjoy {ts mountain Aesorts.
Owing to the large tourist business
some of these resorts - esent all the
up-to-date advantages.
QUITE SUPERFLUOUS.

(London Fragments.)
“Now, what pockets would you like
me to put in, sir?”
“Don’t bother about pockets—1
shan’'t have any use for them when
I've paid for the suit'”
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AFTER GRIP o1 FLU

WINTER COLDS—
BAD BLOOD

You are pale, thin, weak—with
little vitality. Your liver is slug-
gish and the bad blood causes your
stomach muscles to lose their elas-
ticity and become flabby and weak
—then indigestion.

Dr. Pieree’s Goldean Medical Dis-
covery, made from wild roots and
barks, and free from alcohol or
narcotics, is thegrat and powerful
blocd purtfier of to-day. Ingredi-

ents printed on . This
tonic, in liquid or‘mrform. is
just what yeu meed to give you
vim, vxq)r and vitality.

Take the ‘Distovery’ as directed
and it will search out impure and
poisonous gnt;;er thro ﬂ\‘xt the
system and eliminate it “through

chanpels.

the natural

You ean a trial package
of the m sending 10a. to
the Invalids’ Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y.,
or branch Laboratory in Bridge-
burg, Ontario.

SINTALUTA, SAsx.—"I haw taken Dr.
Plerce’s Golden Medical Discovery for
liver trouble, and found it excellent, and
would not be without tt. I suffered from

n of the liver about six vears
ago and I always say that this medicine
cured me. I have also given it to my
family for colds and it cured them in a
very short time. We must have used
about 4 dozen bostles of the ‘ Discovery’.”
— . ExNocH MITCHELI.

I took the ‘Golden
Medical Discovery’ and was completely
restored to good health. I am always
recommending this medicine to wmy

. friends, many of whom have had equally
64 Breithaupt Street. .
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