sore Throat |

because a raw throat invites infec-
tion from the germs of tonsillitis,
influenza and many other danger-
ous diseases. Formamint releases
in the throat a powerful bacteri-
cide that destroys these germs. Get
a bottle from your druggist and
protect yourself from infection.

ormamint

GERM-KILLING THROAT TABLETS

To awoid infection, dissolve a
Formamint tablet in themouth
every one or two hours O

>

At all Drug Store,
Sixty Ceénts.

The Countess
of Landon.

CHAPTER XVIII,
The countess made no response, but
drew her cloak round her, and fixed

her eyes upon Madge's face.
“I thought so,” “You
are a detachment—a portion of the

said Seymour.

gypsies who were at Markham Fair |’

last week?”

“Yes,” said Madge.

As she spoke, she drew her shawl
over her head with a gesture full of
simple and unconscious dignity, for
Seymour’'s pale eyes were beginning
to glow with an unwelcome admira-
tion.

“Just so,” he said. “Then perhaps

you can give me some information I

am endeavoring to obtain.”

As he spoke, several figures, loom-
ing largely in the mingled moon-light
| and fire-light, seemed to float behind
_M,adge. Lottle had spread the mnews,
. amd the rest of the camp had come to
| 88e+“the gentry.”

Mother ‘Katie, Lottie, Davy, and the
'. rest stood in a kind of semi-circle be-
hind Madge, all eyes and ears.

“] am sorry to trouble you,” said
| Seymour in his soft, supple voice. “But
| I—we arg trying to find a gentleman
| who, we are told, has joined your

band.”

Madge did not start, but she drew
the shawl more closely round. her
'head, so that it almost covered her
: face.

“A gentleman?’ she said in a low
yoice.

“Yes,” said Seymour, smoothly. “He
left his hounse and friends some weeks
ago, and from information we have re-
¢eived we have every reason to believe
\that he has*-ahem!—turned gypsy.”

There was a profound silence. Mo~
fher Katie took up a stick and turned
the fire into a blaze, and the glowing
light illumined the face and figure of
Seymour and those of the-countess and

JIrene. Madge looked from him to them, .

4and her glance rested on the latter.
Irene had, in the intensity of her in-
fterest, let her cloak fall open, and her
slight, gracefnl figure was plainily seen
in the fire-light. A moonbeam fell up-
on her face, and made its lly-like
beauty ethereal and unearthly.

To Stop
A Cold
in One Day

‘searching the heart of the othier.
m m a mm 0!‘ 1*0,
and then he said, suavely:

give us uy Momﬂqa resmtin: gvr
—friend, or help to restore him to us.
He is”—he paused, for it went uainﬂt
the grain to describe Royee truthfully

—*“he ig tall and—er-—-not bad-looking.
His eyes are—"

The countess st:orpped him with a
gesture, and came forward .into the
fire-light.

With an upraised hand she beckon-
ed Madge, and Madge, as if moved by
a spell she could not resist, approach-
ed her. « 5

The countess looked af her keemly,
searchingly, and though Madge's face
paled, her eyes did not quail..

“My 'good, girl,” said the countess in

| a low voice in which pride and hau-

teur fought with aaxiety, “I am this
yopung man's mother. You are too
young to understand or appreclate my
feelings, but you can understand that
I am anxious—terribly anxious about
him. Will you tell me whether he is
here, or where I can find him?”

Madge was silent for a moment, her
dark - eyes meeting the countess’s
haughty gaze steadfastly; then sf\e
said:

“You are his mother" ‘What is your
name?”’

Seymour stepped forward.

“Is there any mneed to mention
names?”’ he murymred.

The countess waved him back with
a slight gesture.

“I am the Qountess of Landon,” she
said. “The young man we are seeking
is my son—my second son—the Hon-
orable Royce Landon.”

“Lawks! It’s Mr. Jack!” burst from
Lottie’s wide-open Mouth.

Madge held up her hand.

“Go, all of you!” she said.

The misty figures drew back and
melted out of the circle of the fire-
light and left. Madge confronting- the
three alone.

“You are the Countess of Landon?*
she sald, ﬁxing her eyes -upon the
countess.

The countess inclined l}gr mhea.,d.'

“Yes; and this young man we are
seeking is my son.”

“You drove him; an -outcast, from
your. door,” said Madge.

"me countess started as if she had
‘been stung, and her eyes closed for a
moment under the blow.

Seymour smiled grimly. 5

“hat let the.cat out of the bag,” he
gaid. “Royce is here without a doubt.”

“You drove him from your door,”
repeated Madge, not fiercely, not pas-
sionately, but with a stern insistence.
“Why 4o you want him now?"

Seymour opened his lips, but the
countess sgilenced him with a gesture.

“My son is here” she said. “You
have told us as plainly as if you had
admitted it. Where is he?”

There was silence for & moment,
then Madge raised her head.

“What do you want with him?” she
sald. “You deserted him, cast him off.
He is happy here. What do you want
with him?"”

Irene turned her face away and
drew her cloak around her. She Te-
cognized the justice of the words.

The countess moistened her dry lips.

“My good girl,” she said, “you do not
understand—"

“No,” sald Madge, laconically “It is
because 1 do not understand that I
ask.”

“You do mot undmtand Und 1t is
scarcely to be expected that you
should,” said h® countess. “My son
left me in a moment of anger.”™

“You drove him g,w;y," said Madge

“We shnll be very. glad if you un :

Some of ' the m!u «ohtauxed by
users ‘of Carne “beyond
belief. Carnol, if taken ‘according to
directions, will relieve almost any
case of : ruln-down nature, _But, as

sease develops slowly it takes time
"i erndicateng No wonder Mrs.
DeoRoehe recommends Carnol after
what it did for her :

“An attack of Au in the fall of
1918 left me in such a weakened con-
dition that I could not k across
the kitchen. For nearly months

it blood and my- nc1ghbors, as

: wel as myself, thought I was it the

first stage of < consumption. My
weight, when I took sick, was 120
potunds, and*I shrunk from that to 98
pounds. On the recommendation of
my druggist, I began to take Carnol.
Before finishing the first bottle I felt
a marked improvement. I then took
four bottles and my improvement was
so marvellous that at the end of six
months I weighed 130 pounds—the
most. I ever weighed in my life.. I
can safely recommend Carnol to any-
one in 3 weakened and run down con-
dition, as being the best as well as
the most palatable tonic on the mar-
ket today. My little girl aged eight
years took a cold in the head and
chest. She was so bad she could
scarcely breathe. 1 gave her Carnol
in -hot water and the mext motning
she was able to get out of bed for
the first time .in several days."—Mrs.
Ma A DesRoche, Summerside,
I ® 139
‘Carnol is .rold by all good druggisis
averywhere.

mischief you are working. I am as
well aware that you are the cause of
my son’s presence in your camp as
you are.”

Madge ‘drew herself up very much
a8 the countess had done,  then her
head sunk, and she stood meekly,
guiltily silent.

“Ah! T gee that I have - hit the
truth,” sid the countess. “Well, then,
listen to me: I ask you to consider
the case, the circumstances. You seem
a good girl”—Madge stoqd motionless
and with downcast eyes—“and a mod-
est girl, notwithstanding your sur-
roundings.” Irene drew a step nearer
the countess, and put out her hand,
but the countess disregarded the gen-
tle, pleading touch. “I want you to
see,” she continued, ‘“the harm you are
doing my son. He is a gentleman; he
comes of an ancient race—"

Seymour stepped forward, with a
gneer on his pale face.

“No use, mother. Offer her a ten-
pound note.’

The countess glanced at him, and
then refixed her eyes upon Madge.

“My son, his brother here, advises
me to offer you money, but I am sure
you do mot need that.

Madge did not start, but her eyes
turned from Seymour to the countess
with an unmistakable look.

“No,” she sald, pantingly; “do mot
offer me money!”™

“No,” said the countess;
intention of doing so. I prefer to ap-
peal to your sense of duty. I prefer to
appeal to you as”—the proud voice
quivered>~“as one woman to another.
My son is all in all to me. He is a gen-
tleman, and he is degrading hiniself
by Hving with a gang of gypsies.”

Madge breathed hard.

“He was an outcast,” she murmur-
ed.

“It is only a passing whim,”
tinued the countess in measured tones,
“A week-—a month hence he would
have left you. I can understand, now
that T have seen you, why he has re-
mained so long.”

Madge went white in the fire-light,
and she turned aside slightly, and
Irene stretched out her hand and laid
it on the countess’s arm.

“Madame!” she murmured.

The countess glanced at her.

“Be silent,  Irene!” she said. “You
understand me” she went on, address-
ing Madge.

(To be continued.)
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Bol of the hated Russian reglme, wili |
have ceaséd to exist in a few months.
The decision to demolish this chntch
was taken a year ago, but inﬂuonshl
Russians and some people in art eir-
cles who admired the special archi-
tectural beauties of the edifice, en-
deavored- to postpone its demomiou.
counting on a posible change of optn-
ion.

Now, however, the destruction hss
begun. A commission of artists is dis-
mounting the paintings and mosaics .
which, together with the marble paxts
will be used to decorate the church
being constructed atithe Oitadel as a
memorial -to all - Poles who perished
in the fight for independence.

THE ARTIST.

| - A fine-old man
s Granded
Hughoes,and
every morn - he
ghines my shoes,
and - as ‘he
he talks; his
brush is - nobler |
than the = pen;
he’s shined the
v shoes of famous
e 8 men in all  the
—— higher wa 1k s.
w_ He looks on
shining as an art, and it i8 closer to
his ‘heart than’' any mundane  thing;
he tells of triumphs great and fine,
he once was called upon to shine the !

to his Art seems puzzling to the Aleck '
smart, it séems both strange and
weird; he has a hundred tales to tell,
but shoes were never shined so well
cince fleather first appeared. It takes
him long to shine a shoe and make it
look as good as new, for artists balk
at haste; if hurry caused him to o'er
look an ill-tied lace, a bended hook,
he'd feel himself disgraced. When
you depart from Granddad Hughes
you feel you have the sliclkest shoes
within an English mile; " your hat
may seem a hive for bees, your pants;
may bag around the knees, but you
are shod in style. Sometimes an
Aleck, brash and bold, when Grand-
dad tells of triumphs old, lifts up hit.
voice to say, “Cut out yonr long and
windy spiels, and brush my toes and
eke my heels—I can’t stay here all’
day.” Then Grandad, with a pxjfn(_:elyg
air, invites the Aleck to repair’ to
Hackensack, N.J.; “I will not shine
up any skate whose soul does no’ ac-
preciate my art,” we hear him say.

Have you a Suit or Overcoat
‘> make? We make a speciality
of making up customers own
goods at prices that are absclute-
Iy the lowest for first cluss work.
FARRELL THE TAILOR, 310
Water St.—novi7tt

is made from

gredients. It is impal-

‘and is exquisitely

footgear of a king. His great devotion !’

{ A dog which was with the ski-run-

“the Iatter to escape.

Tlu'ee Flowers Talcmn
, purest
selected and tested in-

pably fine and smooth, of
just the right “weight”

Pe -
fumed No tale is more
'refined than THREE
'FLOWERS.

Atall drug and depart-
ment stores. "
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Wolves Chase
| Alsace Skiiers

Colmar, Alsace, March 12 (AP.)—
A company of ski-runners on the Vos-
ges Mountains was recently pursued
by ‘a pack of wolyes. The men coasted
@own a mountainside and managed to
find shelter in a cabin, which the
wolves surrounded.

ners was eaten by the wolves and the
ani’mals finally abandoned their man-

hunt. Only the deep snow which made l
going difficult for the wolves, and was
favorable to the men on skiis, enabled

|1 cheated a good friend yesterday,
‘| Kept what was his, and went my way,

11 let a glad thouxht go fo wuto. -

| To strengthen him when he
‘To gend him sinﬂlng on his way,

| He Would have richer been to know
That deed of his' had pleased me 80, |

Wronged him in silence—for in

I'had a word of cheer to speak,
weak,
But what I thought I didn’t say.

But oh, I failed to let him see

I cheated him of words of praise

led days:
In this a fafthfui friend I wronged,
By, keeping what to him belonged.

The praise was his by right to heur,
To him belonged my word of cheer;

Buzzards Nearly Starve |

.

IN UNSPOTTED VERA CRUZ.

VERA CRUZ, Mexico—(A.P.)~~Vera
Cruz, once the pestilente spot of the
Mexican Gulf, with the buzzards con--
stituting its only sanitary service,
has in the few years since the Ameri-

the city in 1914, obliterated its unfav-
orable reputation of the past.
day it is among the cleanest and
healthiest cities of the sub-tropics.
Yellow fever and malaria have been
reduced to a minimum, and. other
tropical diseases are being combated
successfully.

The buzzards that once clustered
about the city in great numbers are
still to be seen, but they eke out a
meagre livelihood from the few
scraps that gain their way ' to the
streets. The open sewers that once
ran through the centres of the thor-
oughfares have disappeared, and a
modern sewerage disposal system has
been installed. During the De La
Huerta occupation additional sanit-
ary precautions were taken, and the
Federal occupational authorities are

city free from disease.

Wanted a Second ﬁand Fish
Serew for cask fish. THE
COWAN BROKERAGE CO.,

Time
’I'rouble

Money

Have Oxo Beef
Cubes always
handyinthekitchen.

Use them every day.

Impure Blood, Lack of
lepl& etC— Rl w;i

A medlclmu
renew---the.
happiness,

of” d!m, hnt mﬂ
pend upon an

STAFFORD’S
- Sarsaparilla
Blood Punher

FOR THE CURE OF .
Skin Diseases, Anenua Lack of Blood, Paleness,

Debility, Weakness, Tired Feeling,

THERE i8 mo ‘Remedy of more universal application than a
genuine” ttue--ndétﬂod Blood Purifier and Blood Builder.
aration- that will truly purify, revitalize and
restores . hope and pleasure, ambition and

or and vitality. ' It is of inestimable value 'not only
as a:stréngtl ener of the mtem. fortifying it against invasion
ure for. Chronic Diseases which ded

Qged ‘&ndmon of the blood. - Diseases of
this nature are usually caused by impuritiés in the blood de-

Ambition and Vigor,
Boils,

e s

the Pacific by land passage.

LTD.—apr4 it

Bar Assocnatmn

Conference

OTTAWA, Ont., April 1—(By Can-
adian Press)—That more than 200
members of the Canadian Bar Asso-
ciation will cross the Atlantic to as-
gist their English confres in enter-
taining the members of the American
Bar Association in Londoni is now
evident, as reservations have been
made or over 350 persons; of which
number, however, include. families
and relatives' of the Canadian mem-
bers.

This great gathering of" lawyers.|
will take place in London, England,
next July, and is the cause of much

pirations of the . English-speaking

ternational law.

Condie - Saldeman, K.C., Dean of the
Fadlxlty of Advocates of Edinburgh
University,
tion to the Canadian Bar Association,
in consequence of which a visit to
the Scottish city will be arranged to
take place following the meeting In
London,

Golfing membess of the association
are particularly pleased with another
invitation, that of Lord Riddell, in
which he asks them to consider the
links of the Walton Heath Golf Club
as their golfing home during the per-
iod of the meeting.

Across Canada in 1793

~One of the most distinguished Cana-
dian explorers, and one of whom lit- |
tle is heard, was Sir Alennder Mac-
kenzie—the first Buropean to rea,ch
It was

grew |-
N

How much his conquest meant to me. |

Which would have cheered his troub-| J

Tn silence, though, from him I turnedt
And cheated him of what he'd earnedd| |

gautiluj

can bombardment and occupation of}

To- | &

DWEST

exhausting every means to render the | B

interest on both sides of the Atlantic. |'§
It is expected that the unity and as- |8

world will be stressed at the meet- | (

ing, rather than any attempts made |
to refashion the foundations of in- [*R

has extended an ‘invita- |}
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We have always had the happv reputa-

tion of giving Our Customers

ligh Class

his Season we are giving the same

th Grade Millinery, but we have priced

even much lower than usual.

ee this first shipment of ours early, as

ijknhow it will go quickly.
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in a low voice.

The countess drew herself up.

“I can npot bandy words with you,
girl,” she sald, haughtily. “You can
not know his history, familiar though
you seem to be with him” Madge
| started at the taunt, and the red blood
flamed to her face. “My son left me”
Mmﬁom%sﬂtdm
:,nohﬂnmhmor is near at

pogited through the !naﬁuﬂty of the: Liver and Kidneys.

Thege secretisn‘njxﬁ. 1ot removed from the circulation, g!' du-
ally-form poisons which deteriorate the condition of theé blood
and allow other diseases to obtain a more ready entrance to the
system. In the effort of nature to throw off these !.mpnrmes.
frequently pimples, boils, carbuncles, etc., appear, and is
wise to respond promptly to the Warning of Nu.ture. .

THIS SARSAPARILLA

s a genuine preparation setehﬂﬁcany prepared - ﬁ'ﬁ the best
and pumt remed% for thn puﬂtxins and rebail g

in 1793 that he reached his aim, 8dme
30¢ years after Cabot had ﬂnt set
foot on this continent. When Mac- :
kenzie started on his great adven-
ture, he ascended the Peace River to |
one of its sources, and then descend-|!
1 ed the Columbia. From there he went |
by trail to the coast and one can |
imagine with what feelings he wrote |
)} | In his diary on May 17, 1793:—“At two ||
{in the-afternoon, the rocky mountains ||
il | appeared in sight, with their summits |’
| covered with snow.” His commentl
on spring, days, unfolding ¢
»m small; returning birds, reveal hm'
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"{(By REV. JESSE L. HURLBURT, D.D.) '

| in 168 stories, each with a striking title complete in it-
it forming a connected nafrative of the Bible; also with
ared Plates and 260 halt-tqne engravings - Price, $2.50.

f O;lrist:’ tor young “and old mchly illus-
S RUMerous: -
the text, 500 pages. Brfoe 8050, oy

Half Hours with Great 'Preachera"——By Rev Jesse L.
' D.D., containing a
A Hmm for every: mm of the
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