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EUROPE!
THERE AND BACK $100

Write for Illustrated 
Booklet “S” descriptive 
of the Superior " One- 
Class” Steamers of the

MONTREAL—HAVRE—LONDON 
MONTREAL—GLASGOW

Weekly Services

THE ALLAN LINE
The largest and finest “One-Class ’’ 
Steamers sailing from Montreal, will 
be employed in the London and 
Glasgow Services during the 
St, Lawrence season of 1912.

Full particulars on application to
H. & A. ALLAN, MONTREAL

General Agente t
The Allen Line Steamship Co.

Limited

Phillippa and her ladies fell “with 
great shame” upon the heads of the 
knights beneath. The steeple of 
Bow Church is claimed to be the fin
est classical campanile in the world, 
and “Bow Bells” have for centuries 
been famous. Every British child 
knows that Dick Whittington, as he 
sat on Highgate milestone, heard 
Bow Bells ring out :—“Turn again, 
Whittington, Lord Mayor of London.” 
He obeyed and became one of the 
most renowned Lord Mayors 1 Not 
so well known, even among well-in
formed Churchmen, is the fact that 
the highest ecclesiastical count of 
the country—the Court of Arches—is 
so called from it having formerly 
been held in this churcn, the Nor
man crypt of which was used by 
Wren as a support for his building, 
and is renowned for its beautiful

tumbler

BBEY’s

cftvijc

A good ftomach 
and a merry soul are 
inseparable— lacking 
which, by Abbey's 
Salt
25c and 60c bottle.

Sold everywhere.
________________________ 80

arches. Several of the old columns 
have been partially walled up, but 
some of the Norman pillars with the 
arches above are still to be seen. In 
the reign of William the Conqueror 
the church was styled “St. Marie de 
Arcubus.”

25 cents at all. Druggists or we will 
mail post free on receipt of price 
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QUtilton’s Apartment
CAUGHT IN THE FLATTERER'S 

NET.

“Who knows anything about the 
flatterer’s net?” asked Mrs. Blake, 
when the Pilgrim’s Progress evening 
came around again, and the meeting 
was at Alice Blake’s home.

Alice looked up, her cheeks flushing, 
and the bright tears flashing in her 
grey eyes. “You know that I do,” 
she said softly.

Mrs. Blake smiled and laid a kind 
hand on her young daughter’s arm. 
“That touches a pretty tender spot, 
Alice,” she said, “and you needn’t 
tell about it unless you want to.”

“I do want to,” said Alice, with 
just a bit of a choke in her voice ; “it 
will do me good to tell it, and maybe 
it will do the others good to hear it.

“You remember, Miss Howard1 
promised the first of the term that 
she would give tine of Miss Alcott’s 
books to the one who stood highest 
in English after the examinations. 
You know all about it, for you have 
heard me talk about it from morning 
till night for weeks past, and you 
know, too, how anxious I was to win. 
Not only because I wanted the book, 
though I like Miss Alcott, and all her 
works very much, but *' because I 
wanted the honour of being first.

“Well, I’ve always made pretty 
good grades in English, and the first 
of the term I did do very well. The 
girls all noticed it, and1 began saying, 
‘Good for you, Alice,’ and ‘There’s 
no show for us when Alice, is 
around,’ till I—well, I got too sure of 
myself, that’s all.

“We had the final examination 
yesterday, and I intended to spend 
the evening before in hard study, but 
Emma Waters had a party and the 
girls were all bound 1 should go. 
‘You don’t need to study,’ they said. 
‘You know more than all the rest of 
us already.’

“And so I went ; and yesterday I 
missed three questions ; and to-day— 
Miss Howard—gave—the prize—to 
Carrie Lane. I suppose I ought to 
be glad,” Alice went on, while the 
tears flowed freely, “for Carrie is a 
good little thing, and has worked 
hard. But I felt jusf like Christian 
caught in the flaterer’s net.”

Good Dr. Blake reached out his 
long arms and took his daughter into 
them.

“I do like girls that are brave 
enough to call their faults by their 
names,” he said : “You are not the 
first, by any means, who has been 
caught in the flaterer’s net, and if 
you learn to keep out of his way in 
future it will be worth more than a 
whole set of Miss Alcott’s books.”— 
The King Builders.

Cure that Bunion
No need to suffer bunion torture another day.
DR. SCHOLL S BUNION RIGHT
removes the cause of your bunion or 
enlarged toe joint by permanently 
straightening the crooked toe.
Gives INSTANT RELIEF and a 

FINAL CURE of all 
bunion pain Shields, 

plasters or shoe 
stretchers never cure.
Dr. Scholl*» Bunion Right 

wis comfortable, sanitary, con- 
i yen lent. Guaranteed or mi 

back. 60 cents each or $1.00 per pair at I 
<iruflr and shoe stores, or direct from I The I Scholl Mfg.Co ,472KingSt.W. I 
Toronto. Illustrated Booklet Free |

PURE /,made'’SWHOLESOME 
IN CANADA

MAGIC'
BAKING

CONTAINS NO 
ALUM

RELIABLE ECONOMICAL

THE COLDEST Cl CY ON EARTH.

The coldest inhabited place in the 
world is undoubtedly Verkhoyansk, 
in north-eastern Siberia, with a mean

A BLOW AT
THE WHITE PLAGUE

Just think what it would mean if 
even half the deaths from consump
tion could be avoided. It is surely 
not too much to claim that at least 
this many cases are directly due to 
neglect to cure colds.

It is a simple matter to control a 
cold when you have Dr. Chase’s 
Syrun of Linseed and Turpentine in 
the house for prompt use when the 
first symptoms appear. Many thous
ands have found this out by exper
ience, and this is why no treatment 
for coughs and colds has anything 
like the sale in this country that this 
well-known medicine has.

Croup, bronchitis, whooping cough, 
sore throat and chest colds soon yield 
to the healing, soothing influence of 
this great medicine. You can readily 
prove this and will then understand 
why this treatment is so popular.

annual temperature of less than three 
degrees above zero, Fahrenheit, and 
a winter minimum of the remarkable 
temperature of eighty-five below.

Verkhoyansk is in the north lati
tude sixty-seven degrees, on the 
great Arctic plain, scarcely more 
than one hundred and fifty feet above 
the level of the sea. Probably there 
would be no town there if it were 
not necessary to Russian governmen
tal purposes to have an administra
tive centre for a region where many 
thrifty Yakuts, the fur-traders, carry 
on their operations.

The average temperature of the 
winter in Verkhoyansk is fifty-three 
degrees below zero, Fahrenheit. The 
rivers freeze to the bottom, and the 
small trees have been known to snap 
and split from the force of the frost.

Yet, with all this, Verkhoyansk is, 
it is claimed, not a disagreeable place 
of residence, and is preferred by 
the Russian officials to many more 
southern and1 warmer posts. Its at
mosphere in winter is always clear, 
and for the little time that the sun 
is above the horizon, its beams are 
unobstructed. The air is still, too ; 
no blizzards or drifting snowstorms

come every now and then to make 
life a burden to the inhabitants.

The Siberian dress completes the 
comfort of the citizens of this Arctic 
city. It consists of two suits of fur, 
an outer and an inner suit. The 
inner suit is worn fur side inward, 
the outer, fur side outward. With 
his hood down, and just enough 
space left to see out of and to breathe 
through, the Verkhoyansker is vastly 
more comfortable in a temperature 
of eighty below than many an Ameri
can in his cloth overcoat in a tem
perature of five above zero.

The winter, indeed, is more enjoy
able than the summer, which is hot
ter. than might be expected. The 
average temperature of July in Ver
khoyansk is fifty-nine above zero, 
and very hot days are not uncommon. 
The earth becomes green, and vege
tation thrives, though only the sur
face of the ground is thawed. At 
Yakuask, which is further south than 
Verkhoyansk, but not much warmer 
in winter, the mercury rises in July 
to one hundred degrees.—Harper’s 
Weeky.

A large number of beautiful mem
orials of various kinds were placed in 
the different churches in Chicago at 
the Easter festival.

Gorging
Is Suicide

In these words a prominent gradu
ate of Harvard Medical School, E. 
R. Moras, M.D., calls attention to the 
habit of “overeating,” which is re
sulting in the shortening of so many 
useful lives.

Every day you read of deaths of per
sons in middle life caused by acute in
digestion, peritonitis, appendicitis or 
Bright’s disease. AH of which re
sult from overcrowding the digestive 
organs.

The liver gets sluggish, the bowels 
become constipated, apd the whole 
system is poisoned by the fermenting 
waste matter.. ,_

You can overcome this poisoned 
condition bv using Dr. Chase’s Kid
ney-Liver Pills. Then turn over a 
new leaf and eat less, particularly of 
meats, pastry and highly-seasoned1 
foods. One kidney-liver pill occa
sionally at bedtime will keep the liver 
and bowels active and insure the 
healthful working of the organs of 
digestion.


