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Blue Ribbon Ceylon Tea is “par excellence” the quality tea

™ of Canada.

Made from the most delicate leaves of the tea plant—cured

by strictly scientific processes.

The taste is always the same—rich and almost thick—the
bouquet odorous and aromatic—a tea for the most exclusive func-

tion at a moderate price.

Blue Ribbon
Cevion Tea.

40c.

Black, Mixed
Ceylon Green

Should be
Fifey

Ask for the
Red Label

The Rose and Lily Dagger

A YALE OF WOMAN'’S LOVE AND
WOMAN’S PERFIDY 5 &£ &

N N NEE NI NI N R B B

“What is all this to me! I know,
you are innocent ! I know it as surely
ae that there is a Heaven above us!
All the evidence, the facts piled high
ag Ararat could not convince me. You
commit a cowardly murder! Stab a
man in the dark!” he laughed scorn-
fully. *You must take me for a fool,
Nairne!” t

The marquis waited a moment, then
laid his hand on Lulgi's shoulder.

“Good!” he said, in a whisper. “I
am innocent. Be it so. Then who is
guilty 2 . »

* Wio —who —?° faltered Laigl,
brokenly.

“Yes! Who?
person out in the grounds at the
time ? Who was on the bridge in the
murdered man's company ? Who was
last seen in possession of the dagger ?
Who vushed past you as you sal
walting for me——"

The blind man uttered a low cry of
horror and shrank from him. The un-
speakably terrible answer was al-
ready formed in his mind.

“My God!” he gasped at last. “All
this—applies to—Elaine ! Flaine !—she
whom from the very first I had learn-
ed Lo love with the enduring affec-
tion of a devoted heart! You do not
mean to imply that it was she who
——" He counld not go on, but sank
trembling and shaking into the chair.

“The circumstances point to her,”
said the marquis, in a hard voice.
*Acquit me, proclaim me innocent,
and you accuse her! Yon have al-
ready informed me that you saw the
dagger in her hand. Do yon compre-
hend how that fact wlil be con-
gtrued ?”

“Flalne § Elaine eommit—Nairne,
you know that she s innocent.”

The marquls was silent for a mo-
ment, nnd his silence secmed to drive
the LlinJ man to the verge of mad-
ness.

“Good Heaven, why do you. mnot
spenk ' he panted. “Do you doubt
her ? You !

The mairyuis found his voice at last.

“Doubt her!” he said in a hoarse
whisper. “No ¥

Luigl drew a decp breath.

“Then——then——"

“PThem—what ? I do not suspect her.
You do not. But what about the rest
of the world. You see! Men—ay, and
women—have been hung—-—""he shud-
dered, and could not go on for a mo-
menti—"on evidence less strong than
this! Put yoursell in the place of the
magigtrate, the juige trying the case,
See IDw (his crime connects itsell
with her link by link! Think, man,
think I”

Luigi's face sank into his hands,
and he groaned.

The marquis took two or
steps across the room,
back.

“Follow the circumstances, as they
appcar, to the end—the logical end.
She had got the letter. I know that.
She offered it to me——""

“Phe letter !

“Yos, the letter she had persaaded
him to give her. Imagine the rest
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BABY'S SECOND SUMMER
[

Why It is dangerous Time for the
Lattle Ones.

Baby's second summer is consld-
cred a dangerous time in the life of
overy infant, because of the disturb-
ance to the digestive functions caus-
od by cuiting teeth during the hot
weather. In slightly less degree
every summer Is a time of canger
for pubit‘s, as is shown by the in-
creased death rate among them dur-
ing the heated term. Of great inter-
¢SL to every mother, therefore, is a
comparativily recent. discovery of
wilicli  Mrs. David Leoe, of Lindsay,
Ont., writes as follows: (¢

“My little girl had a hard time get-
ting her teeth.'She was feverish, her
tongu was coated, her breath offen-
sive, and she vomited curdled milk.
On the advice of our doctor I gave
her Baby's Own Tablets and she be-

gan improving at once. She had not ¢

slept well at night for about three
mouths, and I was almost worn out
earing for her. Nothing did her any
good until T gave her the Tablets.
Now lor food digests properly, her
broath is &weet, her tongue clean,
and sho js quiet and good. I can
strongly recommend the Tablets to
other mothers, as they cured my
baby when nothing else would.”
Baby’s Own Tablots are sold by all
dealers in medicine, or will be sent
poistpaid at twenty-five ecents a box,
by thes Dr. Willinms Melelne Com-
m Brookvile, Ont. o= ) LA XY

Who was the other]

then came!.

of the scene which I did not see. A
clever—a stupid counsel wonld fill it
up thus; the poor fellow—this dead
man—would repent having given it
to her. I told you I saw him as
if pleading to her to return it to
him. Ilc might have tried force,
tried to take it from her, and then
—then came the fatal blow! The
man fell; she rushed away. She
passed you; you smelt the scent she
uses; you heard her. She dropped
the dagger! You see!”

A moan forced itself from Lulgi's
lips.

“Assume that her innocence will—
must—be proved. There is still the
shame, the agony of the accusation,
the degradation of arrest, imprison-
ment, trial! Can you who iove her
—can I, who love her better than
life—permit her to undergo all these?”

Luigi raise¢ his face, white and
haggara as the marquis' own,

“But—you-—-""

The marquis smiled. * ¢

“I can bear all that and more for
her sake!” he said, quietly.

“XNairne! Oh, my God, that you—
you ! should suffer all this in

The mavquis smiled. '

“I would suffer more, il that were
possible, to save her.!” he said, as
grimly as before.

Luigi started to his feet.

“Xo! It must not be. 1—I[ will tell
all I kpow——""And his volce rose.

The marquis tonched him warn-
ingly.

“fush, Be quict. Why man, you sald
you loved her! Put yoursell in my
place! Do you think I love her less
than you do? Put yoursell in my
place and tell me—the truth ! Man to
man—what would you do ?”

Luigi dropped into the chair and
remained mottouless while one could
count twenty, then he raised his head
and turned his face to the marquis, ;
the light of an unspeakable heroism,
an indeseribable 1ove, the light which
burns with a holy fire on the mar
tyr’s face, shone upon it.

“Save her !” he repeated.

CHAPTER XXVIL

There was silence. The marquis
stood looking down upon the blind-|
man illumed by ‘the light of sell-sac-!
rillec. '

“If 1 coi.'qd tako your place!” ‘he
breathed at last.

The marquis shook his head. l

“Jt—it may mcan—death!”

“It may! My God!
did it ?”

The marquis shook his head.

“] eannot gucss even. The world
will say that I did.”

“She did not, you did not !” breath-
ed Laigi. “Who, then? Does—does
she know ?” |

The marquis was silent a moment. |
~.C1 cannot say. Again, I cannot i
nvu\; ZUuess. She was exhausted,

Nairno—who '

physically, mentally. And, recmem-
berd when I sawy her I did not know
of this—of what had happened. If 1
had I‘could not have spoken of it.”

“The murderer, whoever it is, is
lurking near here with red hands—" |
The blind man turned his sightless
eyes to and fro, and shuddered. “He
wmust e found! -There must be no'
resting till he is found——"

“Beware!” said the marquis, al-
most inaudibly. *“Think of her and
her peril, Luigi! Once raise a doubt
as to my guilt, and they will
begin  to look around for
something, some one else to suspect.
They may learn that she was out
io-night—that she had guarrelel
with him——"

Luigi groaned.

“Do youmean that Iam to remaln
silent? That no effort is to be
made to discover the assassin? Oh,
you ask, you expect, too much—too
much ! '

] ask. I expect, that you will
guatd her against even the POssI-
bility of suspicion” responded the
marquis fNercely. “Events must take
their course. If during—during my ex-
amination or trial, a clew io tLe
mystery should show itself, we must
follow 'it, but not otherwise. Once
more, try and prove me finnocont,
and you go a long way to proviag
her gullty. Remember that! Re-
peat it to yoursell whenever your
splrit, your courage wavers. Look
¢por. me as guilty if you like——"

“Nairne !

“More ! Look upon me as guilty, and
reflect that it is only by making
me guilty that you can save ner ™

The blind man covered his face in
specchices ugoiy.

“j¢ i too'‘great a sacrifice I he
moaned at last.

The marquis smiled down at hin.

“Not for one who loved ‘her, not
for gou! You wrong yourself and
me by the doubt. Why, man, if it
came to a question of giving' your
lifo for hers, wou!d you hesitate? I
know you better than to doubt
you i %
“With ' a  warm haudshake they
parted, ‘and the marquis passedon
to his own apartments, where. he
sirode the floor restlessly,’ his
mind in the deepest torture,

Presently. the dawn broke, and
after
stole befween the f\;rtuln- and felld
upon his haggard face. And 1a 1kt
light he looked ten years older than
the man who had held Elaine in
his arms only a few hours ago,
and plighted his troth to her.

The dawn found Elaine awake,
too; and as the light grew strong-
er, and she roused from the stupor
of exhaustion, and a full sense of
her misery broke upon her, all her
thoughts assumed a devouring de-
sire to leave the place, to put ‘as
great a distance as possible be-
tween her and the man who had
deceived and wronged her.

She rose and, faint and weak, put
on her dressing-gown, and went
slowly, with a . feeble, uncertain
step, to the adjoining room in
which the major slept. .

He was up, and opened the door
to her, starting back at the sight
of her white, drawn face.

“Good God, Elaine, what Is the
matter 7 he demanded, almost
dropping the hair brush whieh he’
had been using when she knocked.

She went in, and sank upon g chalg,
motioning to him to cluse the door.

He . was shoeked, uttely bewlilder-
ed. when in disconnected senteucus,
interspersed with sobs, she told him
that they must leave the Castle at
once—tiiat she mever wished to set
eyes upon the marquis again.

Heo thought that it was only be-
cause oi a lover's guarrel, and beggel
an explanation; but she declined to
give auy sutisfactory explanation.

The sight of her pale, agounized
face alarmed the major, and he sakl:

“Well, if we must go,” he said, “aad
you ins’#l upon returning to Lhecot-
tage——""

“Then you will gratify me?” she
asked, looking ut him with her heavy,
swollen eyes.

“Yes, ye&,” he responded, ond half
led, hali supported her to her own
room. Then he flung a coat oa,
and went stealthily to the marquis’
room and knocked softly.

The marquis opened the door, and
the major started back at the sight
of his face; but obeyed the mo-
tion of his hand and euntered the
room.

“Good God, Nairne, what does Lhis
mean ?’ he ejaculated. “I have Just
seen Elaine—she came to my room
—and she tells me—she seems half
dead, hall dazed—that—that some-
thing has happened.” He stopped,
breathless, and looked round the
room; at the writing table littered
papers, at the portmanteau half
packed.

“What has sho told you?” asked
the niarquis, calmly, but in a volce
so hard and strained, so broken
and sad, that the major started,
as he had started at the sight of
the haggard facc.

“She tells me—that is, she won't
tell me anything. But she Insists
that we—we must leave at once,
and intimates that you and she
have quarrelled.” -

The marquis looked at the poor
old man with infinite pity for a
moment, 1ilken hardened his face
into a forced impassiveness.

“Whatever Miss Delaine——"

“Miss Delaine!” The major echoed
the formal words aghast.

“Whatever she telis you is ecor-
reet,’ sakl thes marquls, in a con-
strained volce.

“You—you mean to say——" stam-
mered the major.

“That your daughter’s engage-
ment to me Is at an end. Yes.,” -

The major turncd an ashen gray,
and looked round him as il he were
;:on\'iuccd that he must be dream-

ne.

“But, Nairne! Go>d Lord! you
don’'t mean to say that yon two
have quarrelled, and that i you
have, you mean to allow a
lovers' tiff to part you ! Why, Nairne,
you don’t know how dearly my poor
child loves you!”

 KIDNEY TBOUBLE.

a. while a thin, vold light] -.
o m "the Sun, ‘‘Seaforth, Ont.)
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Cured by Dr. Williams' ['.ni:

T P:Ils for Pale People..

B

Sufferers from this Disease aré in
Grearx Peril and Shottld Not Exper-
' iment With Other Medicines.

‘he kidneys are the most import-
ant’ organ. They must liiter every
‘@rop of ‘Dlood in the body. If the
blood is weak the kidpeys cannot do
thelr work, 80 the oiood is left unfil-
tered and foul, and the kidneys are
left clogged-with polsonous impuri-
ties. Then come thev backaches that
mean iatal kidney disease. Don't ne-
g:ect thaz backache for a moment.

rike at the roov oi the very first
ﬁm toms of kidney trouble by en-

ching the blood with Dr. Williams'
Pink Pills—the only medicine that
fnakes the blpod rich, red and health-
giving.

‘Mr. Wm. Holland, of Seaforth,
Ont., has proved that Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills will cure the most obstin-
ate case of kidney trouble. To a re-
porter of the SBun he freely gave the
particulars of his case: “I have suf-
fered from kidney trouble for about
two years,” said Mr. Holland.
“Sometimes the backache which ac-
companied the trouble would be so se-
vere that I would be unable to work,
snd I have often suffered severely
Jor weeks nt a time. I tried A num-
ber of medicines said tu be a gure for
kidney trouble, but I found nothing
to help me until on the advice of a
iriend Ibegan the use of Dr. Wil
liams' Pink Pills. These pills soon
began to make their good work felt,
and after using them for about a
month every vestage ol the trouble
pince had a single symptom of the
diseare. pr. Willlams’ Pink Pills
have proved a great blessing io me
and 1 am always glad to say a good
word in their ravor.”

As a curdtive medicine Dr. Wil-
liams' Pink Pills have never yet been
equalled. They build up the blood
and nerves, give new strength and
enable the pody to resist disease.
Among the complaints cured by these
pills are rheumatism, nervous disor-
der, paralysis, St. Vitus' dance, indi-
gestlon, anaemia, lung troubles, and
the troubles that make the lives of
so many women miserable. Sold by
all medicine dealers, or seift post
paid at 50c per box or six boxes for
$2.50, by writing direct to ‘the Dr.
Wililams’ Medicine Co., Brockville,
Ont. Don’t take a substitute at any
price—only the genuine pills can cure.

and wait. I will write to you. DBut
of this be assured. Elaine—" his
voice hroke— “will never be my wife.”
He led the old man to the door, but
there detained himn a moment to add:
“Tell her thig” he sald in a
Jow, impressive voice, “that T am
silent! Whatever happens, I am
silent as the grave! She will under-
stand. Good-by. Don't think too
hardly of me, Delaine. Don’t think
of me at all, but of her—of her !

The. major got back to his room,
how he scarcely knew, and finished
dressing 1n a bewildered, half-con-
gelous condition.

Alimost before he had done so a
knock came to the door, and the mar-
quis’ valet sald in his quiet, well-
trained voice:

“"he brougham is ready, major.”

He went outside, and found Elaine
standing beside her door. She went
to him and leaned upon his arm, and
the valet conducted them to the
hall. A brougham stood at the door,
and the major put Elaine in. i

* The—the luggage?” he manage
to stammer. But the valet had evi-
dently received full instructions.

“ [t will follow in a few minutes,
sir,” h sald, and the brougham drove
off, with Elaine erouched in a corner
like one bereft of sense or motion.

The party came down to breakfast
with the cheerful countenances of
guests sure of a good meal, and some
amusement to follow; Sir Edmund
with his hands full of letters; Lady
porman had got the last number of
the moclety paper she favored, and
May and Gerald appeared together
hv a coincidence which would have

The major winccd, and his eyes fell.

* Has—has she told you nothing?”

*“ Nothing !”” responded - the major,
pitecusly. I can't make anything|
out of it. She is dreadfully cut up !
and i1L.”

The margnis moved a little, so that
the old man couid not see his face.
* I—I never saw her look so bad.
For God's sake, Nairie, don't let this'
go on, whatever it is! I'm sure It

can be explained.”

The marquis shook his head.

“ No explanation is possible,” he
sald, slowly, impressively. * M:ljor.:
Elaine aud I have parted forever.”

The major feil bick, and stared at
hifn incredulously.

“ [ cannot, nor can she, tell you,
explain to you. For God’s sake, ac-
cept the bare statement! Take her
away. Take her away as soon as
possible.™ g

*Good Lord, that is what she says,
and all she says!’ gasped the ma-,

r.

“She is right; it is all you can
do. In time—" he paused a moment—
“and in a short time—you will know |
‘and understand. For the present ac-
cept the fact. All is over between

»

“But—hut,” stammered the old
man—and he looked an old, a very
old man at the moment—"isn’t—isn’t
there something due to me—some ex-
planation 2 !

The marquis looked at him with
grim pity. !

“My poor friend,” he sald, “the ex- |
planation will come eoon lenomzh.l
Don’t ask me anything now. Do as
she bids—asks you; take her away. !
Tell her that I, too, wish it. And:
tell her—" he paused— “yes, tell her
thait I ask her, as a last request, to
go as far away as possible and as
soon as possible” He laid his hand |
on the' old nmn’s shoulder and Iook-t
ed at him, still pityingly. “There lis
a train leaves Barefield at 10 o'clock ; ;
go to London by it. She will go ir
you ask her, if you tell her I wish |
it. Go on the Continent. I will ac- |
count for your sudden . departure. |
Are you listening ?’ for, indeed, the
poor old major seemed too dazed and
bewildered for comprehension. But
he nodded.

“By Heaven. I don't understand.
Between you, I'm half distracted "
he mattered. ¢

The marquls sighed.

«Pok> her away, far awqy, and=—

&

ter the breakfast room.

seemed strange to anyone not aware

- of the fact that they had been wan-

dering in the grounds since 8 o'clock.

Lady Blanche was the last to en-
She was
pale—hut she was not given to color
—and her smile woma not have seem-
od more artificial than usual if any
one had. noticed it.

“pm afrald I am late,” she sald,
going up to Lady Scott and kissing
her. “Was that a brouzham I heard
drive away a little while ago?”

Lady Scott looked up. She seemed
grave and preoccupied. She had re-

. ceived a note from the marquis, di-

recting ler to quietly get rid of his
cuests.

“Yeg,” she said. “The major and
Elaine have been obliged to leave
us suddenly”

“Really. Oh, I am so sorry.” n'nid ;
, Lady Blanche, and the rest gave ap-

propriate murmurs of regret and
looked curions.

“Yes, and—" the oll lady pausrd—
“] am sorry to say that Lord Nairne
has heen saummoned to London by
fmportant business. I do not know if
he has gone yet: but il he has not
already pone, he will go in a few

. mnutes 1 have seen his valet.”

Sir Edmund stared. He was mnot
ueed to leing treated in this fash-
ton, even hy such great men as the
Marquis of Nairne.

“In-dcel. Ep—ahem—does he return
to-day ?”

“ I—I'm afraid not,” said poor Lady
Scott, who had not been able to see
the marquls, and who had not suc-
ceeded in obtaining even the scantl-
est Information from the valet.

Sir Edmund coughed.

“ 1 am afraid we must leave for
heme this morning, Lady Scott,” he
sald. 0 |

fTo he Montinued.)

Trying Not to Grieve Papa.

Cleveland Plain Dealer.

“iere, Georgie, you not bnly broke |

mamma's pretty dirh, but you told
her a story gbout it, which s much
more naughty. Papa will be so

; grieved when I tell him.”

*“ Will he feel awful bad ‘cause I
did it, u.mmnm /i

* Yep' .

“I'm so forry. [know what I'll do,
mamma, I'll tell h'm you did it.”

The English amerchant . does mnot
like to handle small lots and ex-

rimental packages, says Mr. WN. A.

geKinnou, chief of the fruic divi-
s.on, Oitawa. He wants thousands of
barrels, all uniform In quality, var-
iety, packing and package. This uni-
formity, however, cannot be secured
where packing is doune in small quan-
tities in orchards, The time has ar-
rived in the history of the apple
trade in Canada when large packing
hcuses must be the order of the day.
Whether these large packing houses
are controlled by co-operative asso-
ciation or by capitalists who have.a
knowledge of the apple business is a
matter of comparative indifference.
It does, however, seem quite possible
for intelligent growers to. unite in
co-operative assoclations and secure
all the advantages that accrue to
the capitalist, as weil as those that
come by packing in large gnantitics.
Thes2 storelicu @s are not necessar.ly
expensive buillinge. They should be
frost proof, and large enough to ac-
commodate tha full crap ‘of the pat-
rons. It is not &t all gdifficult to
get plans that have worked well in
other parts of the country. The ‘alm
ghould be to sccure as Jarge a quan-
tity of good stock as possible, to
grade it uniformly, mark it honestly
according to the requirements of the
fruit marks act, and sell through
any medium that may offer  the
greatest advantages. There is not
the slightest doubt that if such an
association were iormed in any of]
the fruit districts and such a pack-
ing house established, it would at-

T Vg, 58 & e

“Apples,

veparated aistricts,' complaining ol
the ravages of the nppldpmicnt. gﬁvc
been received by tue Fruit Division,
Ottawa. Mr. Peter Anderson, Hep-
worth, Ont., thus describes ' the
situation in his -locality: ‘Apples,
both early and winter, are suifering
srom a new disease here. A blighu
struck the blossoms When in Jfall
bloom and withered them as if they
had been ecorched by fire. It is now
withering the small twigs and limbs
in the same way. The ‘tops of the
treés look a® if fire had been ap-
plled to about ene-half of the smai-
ler branches, until the leaves Wwere
all crisp and brown, and even the
wood, as far as this extends, is evi-
dently dead” Mr. Arch. MacColl, Ald-
boro, Ont., writes that many orch-
ards in his locality are almost com-
pletely ruined by blight, and. that
many trees will have to be cut out.
It is difficuit to explain the origin
-of this trouble, but it is evidently of
a bacterial nature. It appears to
live over the winter just in the mar-
gin of the aflected t, near the
healthy wood, and not in other parts
of the tree or in the soil. Mr. W. T,
Macoun, of the Experimental Fari,
agrees with Mr. MacKinnon, Chief of
the Fruit Division, that the only,
remedy 1s ¢o cut out the blighted
branchos well below %he affected
part, say ome loot below any ap-
poarance of blight. The knife used
for this purpose should be thoroughly,
cleaned or sterilized before being
again used on healthy, wood. It 18
fortunate that the disease sometimes
aigs our of its own accord, especlally,
in the case of the body blight. It is
eaid to be conveyed from tree to tree

tract puyers from every market, and | by boes and insects, which would ac-

the apples could be sold for spot! gount for the great

increase at

eash. It is sincerely to be hoped that ; plossoming time. The blight appears

the good business men among the ap-
ple growers will take this into their
serious consideratioon. It is not
merely a question whether their own
apples will be sold at the proper fig-
ure or not. They should be, even Yor
their own sakes, deeply interested in
the sale of their neighbors’ apples.
A careful analysis of the conditions
of the trade will show that pricea
in fruit especially are often’sadly
depressed for the want of selling
ability on the part of
grower. It therefore behooves the

: to develop very.
' maximum amount of damage is done

rapidly, and _the

almost as soon as the attack be-
comes notlceable. It will probably be
found that the fall is the best time
to cut out the affected wood, as the
damage will not be much, if any,
greater then than at present, and
in the fall one may make sure of
gotting all the blighted portions.
As apything which etimulates an
undue growth of succulent wood ls

the small | conduclive to blight, it would be well

for the orchardist to cultivate and

more intelligent and larger grower | manurc €0 as to produce a medium

to interest himself in the fruit of his
le#s Sortunate neighbor.
A number of reports from widely

growth of strong, healthy wood.
W. A. Clemons,
Publication Clerk.
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¢ WHY PEOPLE
3 DREAD DEATH.
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Do we dread death on the same
principle tha* half a flock of sheep
leap through a cectain hole in a fence
—because the other half has 'done
po7 For unless iho fear be tradi-
tionary and hereditary it is hard
to account for it.

Death is :» change, occupying a
moment, from one form of life to
another. Whether it comes in the
course of nature, or by acecident or
Gesign, it is seldom painfui; never,
probably, so painful as a bout of the
toothache. It brings us from a con-
dition of bondage and uncertainty
(at best) to one of freedom and se-
curity. But often it is a change from
glavery, both physical and moral, to
emancipation comparaltively perfect;
or, If we hold the materialistic view,
to everlasting unconsciousness. The
spiritual state is emancipation from
the inertia of matter and the
tyranny of epace ; therefore, thought
will be presence, .and a man’s sur-
roundings as to both thing and per-
gon, will be. inevitably, such as are
most desirable to him. The evil will
be emancipated from' the opposition
of the good, and the good wil Inot
be grieved and hampered by the
machinations of evil. The whole chap-
ter of accidents, which here loom so
large, will there be eliminated. Time,
which now makes us loi for the
arrival of an appointed hour, -and
now dread its too speedy coming,
will bé no more ; but ‘we shall meas-
are life by its intensity and by its
opportunities; in -other words, .wo
shall be ithe makers of our ewn
times and seasons. Death takes us
from a world of effects to one of
causes : the soul is made of will and
thought, ana, as we may daily per-
ceive, it is only the obstruction ‘of
material conditions that prevents us
from immediately accomplishing our
desires and beholding the realization
of our thoughts. Again, death is in-
evitable to all, and to anyone who
chooses is at any moment attain-
able. By what logic can our fear of
it be defended ? . SIS )

Yot we fear it &0 much and so
universally that our entire social
fabric is built largely upon that fear.
Our law makes deatis the supreme
penalty. Ous [funcrals are ocea-
sions of wourning, and tihe medi-
cal profession—one of tiw most num-
erous cxtant—spends ils existence in

all ncstrums or elixirs that pro-
mise vs eontinuance of life. Wo as-
cribe supreme merit to the soldier
wito risks his life for his country,
or to the imdividual who sacrilices
It for others. We laud the stoicism
wkich affects to despise death, but
wlick basce the virtue of that ues-
pising 'upon the acknowlodged ter-
ror of the event. Qur humanitarians
spend sywpathy and money in pt-
tempting Lo prolong the wmiserable
cordition of the poor and discased.
We shudder to hear of a vast caliax-
Ity, like that of Martinique, or:of
avoldable aceidents, such as are fur-
nisked daily by railways aund other
lnstruments of ciyilization. And all
the winle it is the survivors who
suffer, il anyone does (though they,
too, are soon comforted by time or
the insurance companies; the dead
nau—tie man who has entered upop
the new and spiritual life—whon we
absurdly pity, is free, aund his
troubles over. :

Suicides, it is true, are said to in-
crease with civilizatlon; but few
philosophical sulecides occur; tho mne
Jority are induced by dread of lifo
overcoming dread of death; it may
be doubled if suiclde be ever the
acti of a man at once perfeetly brave
and thoronghly sane. The value of
this life—and It is a real value—
Is in the discipiine and experience
It gives, which it is our honest and
gensible duty to Impove to' tie ute
most and to the last. Life may ba
Interesting and arduous; it may be
disappointing and irkeome; it I8
very seldom, - if ever, uniformly
and positively agreeable. Fear, on
thie other hand, is one of the worst
and hasest of eviis; and fear of deatit
the most irrational. It must have
originated in sheer ignorance and
thoughtlessness; it ought to vanish
before our modern enlightenment
and sagacity; and with its disap-
pearance will appear social changea
ikiat cannot but be revolutionary and
selutary. — Julian Hawthorne, . im
Brandus Magaziue.

ltching, Burning Eczema

And all the Torturing and Disfiguring Itching 8kin Diseases
Are Compelied td Yield to the Extraordinary Antiseptic,
Soothing, Healing Influence of .

DR. CHASE'S OINTMENT

With the single exception of iteh- |
ing piles there is no form of ‘itching |
skin discase so extremely painful and ;
distressing as eczema, or salt rheum, |
as it is sometimes ealled. “A little |
poison from a #gock or other gar-
ment is sufficient, to'give this dis- |
case o beginning, and its fires burn !
and rage with such fury as to al-
most drive one crazy. Only persons |
who have experienced the frightful
itehing, burning, stinging sensations
of cezema oan realize the miseries
which it brings and the disappoint-
ment which comes with trying in |
vain to find a cure. ¢

Mr. G. H. McConnell, Engineer in |
Fleury's Foundry, Aurora, Ont.,

“] was so bad that I would get
up at night and scratch mysclf until
the flesh was raw and flaming. The
torture I endured is almost beyond
description, and now I cannot say
anything too good fer Dr. Chasc's
Ointment. It &ns cured me, and I
recommend it becausz I know ihere
is rothing so good for itching skin.”

There is enough evidence in these
offices to convince the most skeptical
and prejudiced that Dr.Chase'’s Oint-
ment is a positive and thoreugh cure
for eczema. When the diseasé be-

, comes chronic and set it is some-

times necessary to use tea ora dozen
boxes, but. cure is certain if the

states: “I beleye that Dr. Chase's | treatment i regular and persistent.

Ointment is worth
gold. For about 80 years T was

" froubicd with ecgzema and goul not

obtain any cure. I was so unfortunate
as to have blgod poison, and this
«Leveoped into zema, the mo;'.
dreadfu! of skin®diseascs. & "

its welght in | There is no experimenting when yvow

use Dr. Chase’s Ointment. It has
been test and proven in thousands
of cases of tie most severe form.
Yon can depend upon it absolutgly.
Sixty eents a box, at all dealersy

[Pdmanson. Pates & Co: Toronto. ,
i *

conbating death, Wo seek eagerly.

[T R ==

HEZHOHNXO

wn - _HZmXcOovu

= -

=oM<

QOO

ZOHHHOZOO




