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Tz CursmicLe will be sent to an
sddress, free of postage, for $1.00 po
m aa.e 0 , payable in advance—$1. 50 Ly
sharged if not so paid. The date 1o which every
subscription is paid is dencted by the number on the
addresit latel o paper discontinued uniil all arreas:
are paid, except at the option of |he proprietor.
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The Chronicle
Contains

Each week an enitome of the
world’s news, articles on the
household

serials by the most i:uyufnr

and farm and
authors,

Its Local News Is Complete

snd market reports accurate
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FimiaT Tea
N THE WoOALD

FROM THE TCA PLANT TO THE TEA CUP
IM ITE MATIVE FURITY.

W Vosnaoon 1 e 18 pad ted inder the cupervisios

of the Tea growers, and s advertsod and sold by theof
as & sampieof the best qualities of Indian and Ceylod
Tean For that reason they oo that none but thi
very (resh loavos go lato Monsooa packages.

That s why * Monsoon,” the perfoct Tea, canil

# 'd at the sane price as inferior tea. C
It is put up in sealed caddien of ¥ Ib., 1 Ib. and
g ibs , and sold in three fl. i ours at yog., goc, and 6od
If your grocer doos not keep it, tell him to writh
» STEFL., HAYTER k CO., 11 and 13 Frent S¢
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URHA M

MILLS

GRISTING AND CHOPPING DONE

on shortest notice and satisfaction
guaranteed,

FLOUR, OATMEAL and FEED|

THE SAWMILL

Wear vow prepared to do all kinds
ol custom work,
LUMBE - SHINQLES ANODO LATHS
alway on hand.
N, G. & J. McCKECHNIE,

o T mM

EXPERITNOE.

TRADE MARKS,
DESIC NS,
COPYRICHTS &o
Anrane sending n sheteh and deseriptlon may
glok!y ascerialn, free, wheloer an Invanlion i@
robably patentable. Communicatinons strictly
ganfdential. Didest agendy Torsscuring pai ents
in America. Weo have o Washington offi~e.
Fatents taken through Muna & Co. vecalvy
spealal nobice in the

SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN,

heautifully ilinsteated, Yorzsst cirenlation of
&Y seiantifie jouwrnal, week| g tarmes F.00 B yonr:
1.0 wixz monthe. Wpecimen eop'oa and lf,u.'[
K 0¥ PATENTS s#0t [red. Addross
MUNN A& CO.,
BG! Bran ' L]

The Old Reliable Remedy for
Diarrhea and Dysentery.

Heiress and Wife.

sixteen years later, the golden sun-
shine was just putting forth its first
erimson rays, lighting up the ivy-
grown turrets of Whitestone Hall,
and shining upon a little white cot-
tage nestling in a bower of green
leaves far to the right of it, where
dwelt John Brooks, the overseer of
the Hurlhurst plantation.

For sixteen years the grand old
house had remained closed—the plan-
tation being placed in charge of a
careful overseer. Omnce again White-
stone Hall was thrown open to wel-
come the master, Basil Hurlhurst,
who had returned from abroad, bring-
ing with him his beautiful daughter
and a party of friends.

The interior of the little coltage
was astir with bustling activity.

It was five o'clock; the chimes had
played the hour; the laborers were
going to the fields, and the dairy-
maids were beginuing their work.

In the door-way of the cottage stood
a tall, angular woman, shading ber

flushed and beated face from the
sun’s rays with her hand. .
' “Daisy, Daisy!” she calls, 1n a

L

harsh, rasping voice, “where are you,
you good-for-nothing lazy girl 7 Come
| into the house direetly, 1say.” H:El'
voice died away over the white
stretches of waving cotton, but no
Daisy came. ‘‘Here's a pretly go,"
she ecried, turning into the room
where her brother sat calmly finish-
ing his morning maal, “a pretly go,
indeed ! I promised Miss Pluma those
white mulls should be seni over 10
her the first thing in the moroing.
She will be in a towering rage, and
no wonder, and like enough you'll lose

serve you right, too, for encouraging

that lazy girl in her idleness.”

“Don't ke too hard on little Daisy, |

!' Seplima,” answered Jobu Brooks,
timidly, reaching for bis hal. “she
will have the dresses atl the Hall in
good time, L'l warrant.”

“Too hard. indeed; that's just like
you men; no feeling lor your poor,
overworked sister, so long as Lhal girl
has an easy life of it, ft was asorry
day for me when your auat Taiza
died, leaving this girl to our care.”

A deep f{lush mantled John Brooks'
face, but be mades no retort, while

Septima energetically piled Che while |

| fluted laces im the buge basket—
piled i tfull to the brim, until her

the basket which was to play such
a fatal part in the truant Daisy's
life—the life which for sixteen short
years had besn 80 monatonous.

Over the corn-fields half hid by
the clover came a young girl trip-
ping lightly elong. John Brooks
paused in the path as he caught sight
of her. *Poor, innocent little Daisyl”
he mutterad half under his breath,
as he gazed at her guite unseemn.

Transferred to ecanvas, it would
| bave immortalized a painter. No
| wonder the man’s heart softened as
he gazed. He saw a glitter of gold-
en curls, and the scarlet gleam of a
mantle—a young girl, tall and slender
with rounded, supple limbs, and a fig-
ure graceful in every line and
curve—whils her arms, bare to the el-
bow, would have charmed a sculptor,
Cheek and lips were a glowing roay
red—while her. eyes, of the deepset
and darkest blue, were the merriest
I|I'.-l:ml. ever gazed up to the summer
' sunshine,

| Suddenly from over the trees there

| came the sound of the great bell at

| the Hall. Daisy stood quite still in
| alarm.
“it is five o'clock !’ she cried.

| “What shall I do? Aunt Septima
will bea so angry with me; she prom-
ised Miss Pluma her white dresses
should be at the Hall by five, and it is
that already.”

Poor little Daisy! no wonder her
heart throbbed painfully and ihe look
of fear deepened in her blue eyes as
she sped rapidly up the path that led
to the little cottage where Septima
grimly awailed ber with flushed face
and flashing eyes.

“S0,” she said, bharshly, “you are
come al last, are yout and a pretty
fright you bhave given me. You
shall answér to Miss Pluma herself

for this. 1 dars say you 'will never
attempt to offend her a second
time."”

“lodeed, Aunt Septima, I bnever

dreamed it was so late,” cried con-
gecious Daisy. “I was watching the
sun rise over the colton-fields, and
walching the dewdrops glittering on
the corn, thinking of the beautiful
heiress of Whitestone Hall. 1 am so
| sorry I forgot about the dresses.”

Hastily eatching up the heavy bas-
ket, she hurried quickly down the
path, like a startled deer, to eacape
the volley of wrath the indignant
spinster hurldd aftor her.

It was a beautiful morning; no
cloud was in the smiling heavens; the
sun shone brightly, and the great oak
and cedar-trees that skirted the
roadside seemed to thrill with the

your place, John Brooks, and 'twill |

arm ached with the weight of it— |
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CHAPTER IL {heir light wings and coguetted with
One bright May morning some the fragrant blossoms, and busy hum-

ming-bees buried themselves in the
; heart of the crimson wild rose. The
basket was very heavy, and poor lit-
tle Daisy’s Lands ached with the
weight of it. _

«jf I might but rest for a few
moments only,” she said to herself,
sying the pool, shady grass by the
roadsids, “Surely a moment or two
will not matter. Oh, dear, I am so
tired !"

She sat the basket down on the
cool, green grass, flinging herbelf be-
side it beneath the grateful shade of
a blossoming magnolia-tree, resting
her golden head against the basket of
filmy laces that were to adorn the
beautiful beiress of whom she had
heard so much, yet never seen, and
of whom every one felt in such awe.

She looked wistfully at the great
mansion in the distance, thinking
how differently her own life had
been.

The soft, wooing breeze fanned ber
cheeks, tossing about her golden
curls in wanton sport. It was 80
pleasant to sit there in the dreamy
silence walching the white fleecy
clouds, the birds, and the flowers, it

moments {lew beedlessly, Ly. Slowly
the white lids drooped over the light-
blue eyes, the long, golden lashes
lay against the rosy cheaks, the ripe
| lips parted in a smile—all unheeded

were the fluted laces—Daisy slept.
| Oh, eruel breeze—oh, fatal woolng
 breeze to have infolded ' hapless

Daisy in your soft embracel

Over the hills came the sound of
' baying hounds, followed by a quick,
| springy stép through the erackling
underbrush, as a young man in close-
fitting velvet hunting-suit and jaunty
| velvel cap emerged from the thicket
toward the main road.

As ke parted the magnolia branchea
the hound sprung quickly forward at
some objeet benealh the tree, with
| a low, hoarse growl.

“Down, Towser, down!” cried Rex
Lyon, leaping lightly over some in-
tervening brushwood. “What kind
of gome have we here! ‘Whew " he
ejoculaled, surprisedly; ‘‘a young
girl, as pretty as a picture, and, by
the eterual, fast asleep, too "

Still Daisy slept on, utterly un-
conscious of the handsome brown
eyes that were regarding her so ad-
' miringly.

“l have often heard of fairies, but
this is the first time I have ever
caught one napping under thea trees,
| I wonder who she is anyhow ¥ Surely
she can not be some drudging farm-
er's daughter with a form and face
like that " he mused, susplciously ey-
ing tle basket of freshly laundered
| lnces against which the flushed
cheeks and waving golden hair rest-
ed.

Just then his ludigrous position
struck bhim forecibly.

“Come, Towser,” he said, “it would
never do for you and me to be caught
staring at this pretty wood-nymph
80 rudely, if shas should by chance
awakean just now.”

Tigbhtening the strap of his game-
bag over his shoulder, and read-
justing his velvet cap jauntily over
his brown curls, Rex was about to
resume his journey in the direction
of Whitestone Hall, when the sound
of rapidly approaching carriage-
wheels f{ell upon his ears. Realizing
his awkward position, Rex knew the
wisest course he could possibly pur-
sus would be to screen h'mself be-
hind the magnolin branches until
the vehicle should pass. The next
instant a pair of prancing ponies, at-
tached to a basket phaeton, in which
sat a young girl, who held them well
in check, dashed rapidly up the road,
Rex could scarcely repress an excla-
mation of surprise as he saw the oe-
eupant was his young hostess, Plumau
Hurlhurst, of Whitestone Hall. =he
drew rein directly in front of the
sleeping girl, and Rex Lyon never
forgot, to his dying day, the discord-
ant laugh that broke from her red
lips—a lapgh which causad Daisy to
start from her slumber in wild alarm,
scattering the snowy contents of the
basket in all directions.

For a siagls instant their eyes met
~these two girls, whose lives were to
cross euch other so strangely—poor
Daisy, like a frightened bird, as she
guessed intuilively at the identity of
the other; Pluma, haughty, derisive,
and scornfully mocking.,

“You are the person whom Miss
Brooks sent to Whitestone Hall with
my mull dresses some three hours
since, I presume, May [ ask what de-
tained you :

Poor Daisy was quite crestfallen;
great teardrops trembled on her long
lashes, How could she answeri She
bad fallen asleep, wooed by the lulling
breeze and the sunshine.

“The basket was so heavy,”
answered, timidly,
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necessary |
wong of birds. Batterflies spread | gathering up her reins. "“See that
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was little wonder the swift-winged |

you have those things st the Hall
within ten minutes; not an instant
later.”" : |
‘Touching the prancing ponies
ber ivory-handled whip, the haugh
‘young heiress whirled leisurely down
the road, leaving Daisy, with flushed
face and tear-dimmed eyes, gazing
after her. :
“0Oh, dear, I wish I had never been

born,” she sobbed,. flinging herself |

down on her knees, and burying her
face in the long, cool grass. No one
ever speaks a kind word to me but
poor old Unecle John, and even he dare
not be kind when Aunt Septima is
near. She might have taken this
heavy basket in her carriage,” sigh-

ed Daisy, bravely lifting the heavy

burden in her delicate arms.

“That is just what I think,” mut-
tered Rex Lyon from his place of con-
cealment, savagely biting his lip.

In another moment he was by her
side.

“Pardon me,” he said, deferenti-
ally raising his cap from his glossy
curls, “that basket is too heavy for
your slender arms. Allow me to as-
sist you."

In a moment the young girl stood
up, and made the prattiest and most
graceful of courtesies as she raised
to his a face he never forgot. In-
voluntarily be raised his cap again
in homage to her youth, and her shy
sweel beauty.

“No; I thank you, sir, I have mot
far to carry fhe basket,” sha replied,
in a voice sweet as the chiming of
silvar bells—a voiee that iLrilled him,
he could not tell whj.

A sudden desire possessed [Rex (o
know who she was and from whence
she came.

“Do you live at the Halli” he ask-
ed. 2

“No,” she replied, “I am Daisy
Brooks, the overseer's uniece,”

“Daisy Brooks,” said Rex, musingly.
“What a preity name! How well it
suits youl”

He watched the crimson blushes
that dyed her fair young face—she
pever once raised her dark-blue eycs
to his. The more Rex looked at her
the more he admired this coy, be-
witching, pretty little maiden. She
made a fair pieture under the boughs
of the magnolia-tree, thick with od-
orous pink-and-white tinted blos-
soms, the sunbeams falling on her
golden hair,

The sunshine or the gentle south-
ern wind brought Rex no warning he
was forging the first links of u dread-
ful tragedy. He thought only of the
shy blushing beauty and coy grace of
the young girl—he never dreamed of
the hour when he should look back to
that moment, wondering at his own
blind folly, with a curse on his lips.

Again from over the trees calne
the sound of the great bell from the
Hall.

“It is eight o'clock,” cried Daisy, in

alarm. “Miss Pluma will be sC an-
gry with me."

“Angry!" said Rex; “angry with
with you! For whati"”

“She is waiting for the mull dress-
es,” replied Dalsy.

It was a strange idea to bhim that
any one should dare bs angry with
this pretty gentle Daisy.

“You will at least permit me to
carry your basket as far as the gale,”
he said, shouldering ber burden with-
out waiting for a reply. Daisy had
no choice but to follow him. “ lhere,”
said Rex, setting the basket down
by the plantation gate, which they
had reached all too soon, "you must
go, 1 suppose. It seems bard 1o
leave the bright sunshine to go in-
doors."”

“[—1 shall scon return,” said Daisy,
with innocent frankness.

“shall yout” cried Rex. “Will you
return home by the same pathi”

“Yes,” she replied, “if Miss Pluma
does not need me."

“Good-bye, Daisy,” he said. “Ishall
see you again.”

He held out his hand and her little
fingers trembled and fluttered in his
clasp. Daisy looked so happy yel so
frightened, so charming yet so sbhy,

The Young Gr

' Bex bardly knew how to define the
feeling that stirred in his heart.

! He watched the graceful, fairy fig-
~ure as Daisy tripped away—instead of
' thinking he bad done a very fcolish
thing that bright morning. Rex
lighted a cigar and fell to dreaming
of sweet little Daisy Brooks, and won-
+dui.n: how he should pass the time
until he should see her again.

While Daisy almost flew up the
1-IJuu:'ll.:nnm:l gravel path to the house, the

heavy burden she bore seemed light
as a feathen—no thought that she
- Bad been imprudent ever entered her
mind.

There was no one to warn her of
the peril which lay in the witching
depths of the handsome stranger’s
glances,

All ber young life she had dreamed
;ru! the bero who would one day come
| to ber, just such a dream as all
youthful maidens experience —an
idol they enshrine in their innermost
heart, and worship in secret, never
dreaming of a cold, dark time when
the idvol may lic shattered in ruins
at their feet. How little knew gen-
tle Daisy Brooks of the fatal love
which would drag her down to her
doom !

(To Be Continued.)
o -
SOURCE OF THE ZAMBESL

Maj. A. S.. Hill Gibbons, who re-
cently returned to England after
crossing Africa from Natal to Cairo,
gave a short account of his journey.
His expedition lasted two years and
a quarter, and in that time he cover-
ed over 13,000 miles of ground.

The main object of Maj Gibbons'
journey was to complete the survey of
the Barotse country, and to deter-
mine the tribal distribution there. In
this he was successful, and the whole
country from the Kafukwe River on
the east to the Kwito River ou the
west and the Zambesi-Congo water-
shed to 18 degrees south latitude, or a
total area of over 200,000 square
miles, has been hydrographically and
1mhnﬂgraphicﬁllr surveyed. Geogra-

R

! phically, the chief result obtained was |
the discovery of the real source of |
About this and about 1

. the Zambesi.
some curious natives that he found
Iﬂrﬂlj. Gibbons says;

| “While in Barotseland we discovered
l.u tribe of bushmen totally different
lirﬂm any [ had previously seen.
:Timid to a degree, they are of slight
' build, but not unduly short. They
| have not thick lips, but rather their
lips recede, giving them almost the
:uppeur;mm of being toothless, and
' euriously enough they have a light
!H-kin. being a little darker than a
' sunburnt white man. They are arm-
ed with bows and arrows, and have
no habitation of any kind. Their
food consists largely of snakes, and
and at the close of their day's hunting
they sleep on the ground wherever
they may happen to be. They are
nude except for a akin hang-

i

cat

friendly, and although at first they
bolted at the sight of my camera |
ultimately succeeded in getting soms
photographed. Early last Novem-
ber 1 discovered the actual source of
the Zambesi, which [ found to be the
best part of 100 milas northwest of
the plice attributed to it in the stan-
dard maps. The river rises in an un-
dulating but not monutainous coun-
try some 5000 feet above sea level,
The whole vicinity is almost depopu-
lated by the slave trade. While
traveling in Barotseland [ was sur-
prised to find that the traffic in hu-
mar flesh was actively carried on in
the remoter distriets. I now had
considerable difficulty owing to the
refusal of my earriers to travel along

anylhing but tne caravan road. For-
tunately, I had previously acquired
five donkeys, and with these and only
four boys L was compelled to push on.
Progress was extremely difficult, as
{ha river valleys were simply sponges,
necessitating bridge building. Often
1 had to construct three bridges a
day and also to corduroy the swampy
ground, Matt{ers were not made any
casier by two of my darkies being kill-
ed by lions, one of which I succeeded

in shooting.”

e ————
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Before Their Time.

When youth shows infirmity, when
old age creeps in before its time,when
the days that should be the best of
manhood and womanhood are burden-
ed with aches, pain and weakness,
know that the nervous sysiem is wear-
ing out and that there is imminent
danger of nmervous prosiration, para-
Iysis, locomotor ataxia or insanity.

How we adiaire the old in years—
crowned with silvered hair, yet erect
in stature, faculties retained with vi-
gor necessary to the declining years
—cheerful, bright, grand old age. How
lamentable i youthful infirmity,
middle-aged enfesblement, parting of
the ways too soon, told by restlessness,
starting up violently during sleep,
morning languor, tired, fagged, worn-
ont; trembling limbs, worried brain,
mind aimless and depfessed. .

Whatever the indirect cause, the
eopndition ia lack of Nerve Force—nerve

we nerve waste, There rests the

iwutu has not been repaired. It won't
' repair itself. Dr. A. W. Chase’s Nerve
' Food furnishes in condensed pill form
|the merve nutriment which
secrel r._ll
the wonderful cures made by this
| great nerve-building medicine.

| Mr. A. T. P. Lalame, railway agent

at Clerenceville, Que., writes: For

twelve years I have been run down
'with pervous debility. I suffered
-1muuh, and consulted doctors, and used
'medicines in vain. Some months ago 1
heard of Dr. Chase's Nerve Food, used
two boxes, and my bealth improved so
rapidly that I ordered twelve more.

“] can say frankly that this treat-

ment has no equal in the medieal
world. While using Dr. Chase's Nerve
Food I mhlll feel mijr Ij'lt:rI:n hm:
built until now I am s a
h:l“h:? I cannol recommend ?.l: too
| highly for weak, nervous pecple,

down to rest a few minutes, and—" |

Dr. Oh'ase_'.;i

r ‘-' |

Nerve Food.

“Further explanation in condensad form amd very tox is found the pore
* retorted Ph:-‘.:::r: tr=t e of Dr. ill W. M“I:ﬂt on having the genuing,
' . '| BOots, » box, at & dealers or Edmapson Bates & Co. Teronto.
: N o ¥ -.I = ”'.__-_ . I'.:h-_H. | #

IT WILL PURIFY AIR.

L

| maﬂscjccm;'

l-...::... Quality of Sodinm Bloxide
seaverrd by Fremeh Savauls, m ﬁnr tm

Two French chemists, Drs. Des- g Y .
grez and Bulthagard, have recently | ®Multitude of pains and aches. &
made a discovery that may, in its ef- —— < g
feets, prove to be one of the im-
portant scientific events of the cem- How
tury. They have shown that, by a .;t:;.':-wt is Qu
property hiltherto unsuspected, biox- begun and sink Vo 85
ide of solium will purify and repuri- chair usherly ﬂi
fy -air indefinitely,  This means, "
roughly speaking, the removal of the g o -

: must bo done L
chief obstacle to submarine work and though the brok
to all other pursuits requiring a con- ache, and the
stant renewal of air by mechanical Hw'mh_ 1
means. [ts commercial value along understand why theg
many lines can hardly be esiimaled. are never strong, why

To the eredit of several mice, for- the night doss
gotten and left to die, the discovery . :ns:;';'m :
must be eredited. In the laboratory _m# hlﬂ“lhh[l-hl““
of the two distinguished chemists the | gll over.
little rodents had beea placed for | hlmh&.tﬂﬂ“ﬂhm.
some experimenis, in a closed glass Ihhhrun;‘mmdﬁ. kidneys.
globe, and then forgotten. In the | Aslicate little filters of the blood u-l-i:

 erder, and as o result she urie scid and other
isons that thuronshlhnrrjrlmﬂ_
into the system, |

nature of things the air of the glole
should have been soon exhausted, and |

# ¥ I
the miee bave perished of asphyxia- |

: There's no use trving to get relief untll
tion. Great was the amazement 2. | the kidneys are resto i?u:jth. - ol
the chenusis, t .~ when, sev- The easiest, safest, qu wWaYy

-TI 1 “v]-“;“:a h”ﬂufg “.i.lf 1: \ to | vomplish this isto hﬁ%m‘iﬁdu;“
eral days later, they had ocoasiol _  natures’ own temely for all kid
use the globe, and found the mice diseases and deran '™
still alive; somewhat thia, to b2 sure, | Mrs, Martha 8. Little River,

Co., N.B., recently wrote as follows:
hsve much pleasure in stating that Doan's
Kidney Pillshave wonderfully improved my
bealth. I had been suflering with lame
back for & number of years and at the time
I began taking Doaun'e Pills I was
anable to do any housework.

«] have used three boxes and must
thev have taken the pain out of my
and restored my strength. 1 don't think
there is any other medicine squal $0 Doan's
| Ridney Pille for kidney troubles.”

bt exhibiting no difficulty in their
breathing. Casting about for some |
explanation of the mystery they de-
cided ir. lisn of any other emlighten~
ment, that a small block of bioxide
of mercury which had been left in
the globe must have the
miracle of the l.l1'|.|-.1fl-i£rl.edlpl‘u'.u:lﬂl-
tion of life. They tested the mat-
ter. Rabbits and dogs wera shult ap
with a block ot the bioxide in ber-
metically sealed glass receptacles jus
large enough to hold sufficient air
for half an hour or so. After five

wron :ht

K Koot K&K K

HREES OF SO

hoursand a half the animals were

a‘ilili hrvul_hinp‘ regulariy ‘:lllr-l placidly H A Bouk for Yﬂllllu and 0ld. K

Just as if they were in the open & -

o, 9 CURE
Then it was decided to experiment K OUR E . wE usS K

with human subjects. A diver's hel- : RIEQRD - HE-R'JO

met was  constructed with a lining 4 Esld 1878 | BLD’OD

250,000 f* sKIN 8 ;g“

of the bioxide of sodium. The air

capacity of the helmet was only about

puri-

five piats, but, the air being m;tbr : FR]“A\TE K
[]..,;I 1”.1 "."t:i;_"‘!ri-'.l‘d h.}' ihe gl on of j_l-_ |
the ehemical, the wearer was able to MEN ﬁ' DISEASES .
remain under water for an indefinite

4% CURED

Ev e, "

250,000 CURED
THUHE E Have you einned

Against  palure
when ignorant of the terrible erime you
were committing, Did you I'III" der
the fascinating allurements of thie evil
babit? When too lateto avoid the tem
rible results, were your eyes opened to

our peril? 1'd i'-au Iater ou in way-

ood contmetany PRIVATLE or BLOOL
diseare? Wereyoucured? Do younow
?mi then seo somwe 'l. larming rrmp{.umﬂ

bare you marry in your prosent oon-
dh*’.--n; Y on know, '?i.l hé FATHER,
LIEE BON."” If married, are yon cob-
stantly living In dread? 1¢ marriage &
failure with youon account of any weak-
ness cansed by early sbuse or later ex-
cesses? Hauve you been drugged with
mercury? This booklct will peintout to
von the resuliy of thess crimes and ﬂ“

K
&

[.h-:i i

There was no longer any room for
douln that
made which,
simplicity, will be an invaluable ad
and to the of
life. It was shown by chemical ex-
periments  thal
acid gas is presant, bioxide of sodium
fastens on it avidiously to gel the
carbon combine with il Inci-
dentally a proportionate yuantity of
'hat is Lo

a discovery had been

while of exiraordinary

-

to Pprogress comfort

wherever carbonie

R R

al

and

pure oxygen 15 sal {rea,
gay, the bioxide of sodium is Lhe mos!
scavenger of aLr
it needs no prepara-

efficient vitiated

yel discoveread.

RN X

ing from the waist. They were guite |

repa:rs |

MENT will positively ocure Jou.

oot howoor NEW METHOD TR 4
ehors how Lhonsands have boen saved by

fion of any kind; its mere presence

suffices; and it is absolutely insili- our NEW 'I'F!'E.l‘l'hﬂ-_.h"ll It proves
abls. As long as there is a morsel of how we can GUARANTER 10 ({ H*'F
. o - = . . A?"E GL!{*LI-]‘I Lﬂl ll I.H T\‘h 1 A [

w hatl We treat and cure—EMISSIONS,
: VARICOCELE, F‘F%*IIII,]_H. GLEEL,
STRICTURE, IMPOTENCY, BE-
CRET DRAINS, UNNATURAL DI
CHARGES, KIDNEY snd BLADDER

discases. ;

CURES GUARANTEED

“The Wages of Bin™ rent {ree b
encloging 20 stamp. |"J:"~‘*-'I'LT.‘||TIﬂ.‘¥ &

the bioxide left and the tiniesi
of carbonic acid gas for il to
on, it continues its purifying march.

Perbaps one of the mosl interest-
ing applications of the newly learncd

KoK TR AR R

2
i

QORI RO N

properties of the bioxide will be in
the development of submarine navi-

FREE. 1f uasble to eall, wrile for §
ati . Experis claim that L he K UERETION BLAXK for HOME
g ; ' REATMENT. K

oXVEenizing compound will soive ul

5 IS,
once the difficulty of providing un-

'AKENNEDY & KERGAN [}

der-sea vessels with a consianit sup-
ply of fresh air at normal pressure. & c". Hiﬂmgﬁq Ave, and Shilh] St &
On land the wuses to which th DETROIT, MICH. L

K ,
K & oK K&

bioxide may be put are endless. I
will be used to purify tha air in bos-
pitals. Mining operations will be
rendered mueh more safe by its use. -
Crowded factory rooms can be kept
always full of fresh, sweel air. In
theatres and places of public meet-
ing peopls can breathe freely again.
Iu schools children will be brightern
and healthier for its presence.

it has been pointed out, also, that
the bioxide will dispense with the
need of opening windows in winter

& KK

RI'P-A'NS

The modern stand-
ard Family Med:-
Cures the

L~ mmaon t.;u.:ry-day
ills of humanity.

————
e e

cine :

ST T e e —

ONE GIVES RELIEF.

time. Instead of losing three-quar-
ters of the artificial heat of our y
rooms through windows opened 1'[1:u'J

ventilaiion we may if we like keep
our apartments hermetically closed
from November until May, and
have a constanily equable tempera-
ture with no fear of sudden chill; the
air, none the less, always perfectly
pure, and the coal bill cut down to
one-fourth of the present amount.

The two chemists to whom the
scientilic world @wes its mew know-
Jedge of the air-purifying qualities of
the bioxide (rankly admit that the
discovery was purg chance.

wThat is the greal Joy of scienti-
fie work,"” gaid Dr. Desgrez Lo a gath-
ering of hi fellow savants; “iLbat
any day in the most accidental man-
per one may hit upon the most sur-
prising secrels of nature, and when
a million sueh discoveries have been
made there will siill be millions more

to make.”
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SALT RHEUM. *

A Severe case Permanently
Cured by

BUrtoc!
B.LooD
B

B
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FETERS
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Mrs. Millions—The clergyman spoke
quite hitter:y of the exiravagant en-
tertninments gi:en by wealthy mem-
bers of the congregation. Millions—
Did he mentioL any pames ! Mrs. Mil-
lions, with a sigh—No; he didn’t men-
tion a single nm;:

" Do mot, when narrating an incident,
continually eay “you see, ' "you

4] had Salt Rheum in my face and hands

for three years and could nulg:l :
to cure me till | used Burdock
“On taking the first bottie : :

know'" &e¢.

.




