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“None knew thee but to love thee,

“None named thee but to pralse,”

It Is singular that

some of the most beautiful poetry ever written

I8 exactly applicable to MONSOON CEYLON TEA, or
Longfellow was not thinking of MONSON TEA when he wrote these

lines, but they describe

this delicious beverage very accurately,

Lad 22

Sie almost eomes to hate Gillian,
as Glllian truly enough divines, lor
belng concerned in that miserable
disappointment, and woull be elad
o & rld of her presenees, only that
AU Cannol very well dismiss Lep ns
ke had done Anne: Enowling,
Lthat Gllitan has really just at pre-
sl nowhere Lo go : indeed. the puor
ciilkl  hersell sometimes  vaguely
Wouders why she was born at all
=l does not seem to have any place
Lt the world of homan ties and af-
fectlons ; she is not in the least ne-
CEREATY 1o any one's happiness or
well-belng, nay, In truth she fepls
hersell o sort of supernunmerary —
Wil unnecessary uni in the
lrouseholls into wlhileh
s entered.

Lady Damer does not want her, nor
care jor hier ; her father and his Lril-

itant yYouug wife have not the slight-
HL nNeed of Lhep - into the Hew-
AV=wW = i ]l;l.jii.r't_.‘h‘hh ' Ahne

Lacy and hep hiusband
would not intrude.
Mount Ossory is o lonely,

Joyless home for her now : Lhe te nider

lemories of bher mother are sWept

out of the house in Syt hensing-

ton, and the dwelling itself 1s in L e

hunds of deeorators and upholst ep-

“rs. wWhilst its master and New mis-

iress are in Paris. 80 Gillian hins,

Hterally, “nowhere to Eo."
Sometimes in those dreary weeks

after her arrival, Gillian ventures

timidly to seek Sir Harry In his soli-
tude, and ask him if she shall read
te him or play eribbage with hLim.

Onee or twire he languidiy assents,
tut at other times he curtly refuses,

slie dare not

loveless,

100, |
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The Coming of Gillian:

A Pretty Irish Romance.
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coloring ; “'he has his wile now, You
Enow, Unele Harpy,”

“Oh, yes, to b» sure, so he has" Le
§ays. In a tone of recollection. My
memory's gettin' like an old sieve!
A¥, poor Anne O'Neil! a good gipl!
a good heart! a good, true heart !
Where g el now *7

Bl
with her husband,” Gililan says, with
a slight quiver in her volee, “Captain
Laey is your ngent now, you kKnow,
Unele Harpy.™

YAY, now—so ha is now,” he says,
faltering, aml rubbing his hands toge-
ther nervously, “and he's living at
Lthe Castle now, Ay, to be sure.”

There Is a4 pause, and Gillian's heapt
beats lowdiy In the stillness : but Sip
Harry says no more just then. but
shiivers and eowers closer to the fire,

Outside, the alternion grows wilder
andl more stormy each minute, The
raiu begineg to beat down more heay-
iy, and the ficpee gusts ro!l in Blllows
of aomud through the woodlands sup-
rowcding the house,

“Iu any ecase 1 could not leave hiim
alone likr this,” Gillian says, men-
tally, as she takes off her hat amd
Jacket again, and sits down in a lit-
tle chalr clos» beside him. 1 must
leave the chance of seeing Anne and

secing Darragh Castle again  unti]
some other dav.”
She cannot help an involuntary

sigh at relinquishing the
he has so . rarnestly coveted
thiree weeks.

Her faithfaul woman's heart is teae
still, true as it will b> to the end

pleasure
thespe

| of her days, to the love which is its

guiding star.

amd stares in moody silence Into HH'! .Tﬂm' o Spire ”I; ae I\'Fm FI,E{H::.
oeaking, it for Nomrs withous | S Sde fo,Minjee i sosess
speaking. A - A et tedi -

Still  Gilllan  perseveres, though |t""" It'ﬂ e I",‘ . rli.':_l,::'rl; ur&l!"ﬂp;ﬂ:;
I,.'_;..Iu.' Damer I::l-n_n'. en sneered at IH.*J:'II S SECIRMY. nl:'ln.,}.lﬂ , - o
with h-I=r :-u:ffr ...m:ip-rfur “enacting the | IHT:"I:‘!HFIHI;.:]'JH'L:'st'[l:‘l;lpl love, stronger
part of a slster o merey,” on two ' " iy o ; -
oceaslons on which sl found the |llr~r-p¢-::, EFI;:IF'IFI!' .tllmll .P;ﬂr_. :rﬁgrll'rl:;
girl reading a chapter in the in secret for the merest crum

New
Testament to the poor invaid,

Unee poor Harry Damer rad volun-
tariy request~] her to read to him
“ome message of comflort Lo his trem-

bling =oul )

‘1 don't want to see Paterson.
nor Ms curates cither,” he BAYVE,
gruflly : bt I wan: to hear the
Flory of the rodigal 8o

Al then he eriew like o child ns
Gllilan reads Lthe matehless rilntion
of infinite love, and the gipl o
aAway with i Eentils W hispered
priyer,

=, In aplite ol Lady Damer's sned ra
anel delicately-barbod Jittle tannts,

tillilan meekly but dets rminedly tries
Loy do what she ean for the i happs
il whoe is bereft of eveps earthly
solnee : and wilh deep pity, and timd
allretion Erowinge wilh her filinl at-
Lentlon®s, 5l glides into his OO
whrnever s can avoid Lasaly
Ivumer's notiee,

For his own sake she o mijMission-
ates him, for his son's sake she liovies
him.

But there comes at last One eyYe-
Mg — hill'-lr'l'j.n April gvening, with
gustd of fierce southwest wind gl
rain drifting against the window-
pinee—wihien Gililan hureles down 1o
the library with a feeling of [reedom
that actually makes hep quite light-
hearted, Lady Damer has gone to
Bali¥ford, to dinm at the ilaee Lhla
Ung. and gone early to spend
some time with the bishop's wile,
who k@ an old acqualotance of hers ;
aml she has ordioped e carriage 1o

meet her al 1he Ussory station ot
eleven to-night,
[t I aow only hall-past three, so

there are nearly vight hours of libert v
wus aetiondeliverance fpom Lhe U e
#ion of her imperious presence jn the
douse, to be counted onp.

Gillan's [irst resoluts determina
tlon has been to dress lierseld juick
ly and burry off as lasc as she ean

walk to Darragh Castle, to L) VAT
WO or three hours with Ann—to 1l-
ter once again into the dear ol
rovms, too well rem mbersd—to go

Lhve bitter sweet

back in memory to
of the past.

But when sh* com~s into Llie Jib-
rary,. reaildy dressed for her walk,
her heart smites her at the sight

sustenance

longings.
And to enter again the rooms she

holds sacred to his memory, to con-

to satisfy its hungry

| Jare up the fair, bold face and comely

I

form of that dear, lost love, dead

le living in Darragh Castle !

[

to her, to st In th- ctdr e 5at in, |

or to eat at the
tir touch with lier lips the cup or the
ginss that tonched hils, scem= to i)

table where he ate, |

linn & <reater Jov than she dare |
hope for
=l Fif_',l:.'-‘ onee anil -'IL'.'HE” ns ghe

tooks= from the stormy svening outshile
to the lonely figure of poor Sir
Harry, with his gray head drooping
Ell'l']'rlli'r, :L‘I'l s Ll Limir :"|:£H||IH
on, and the light fades from
stormy sky, and the wind howls mnd
shricks weirdly, like human
amwl bmentatin-, the loneliness nmnil
sandness of piace, amwl time, and eir-

cumstances drpress her  like the
presence of death,
“he tries her best to shake off

low gpirits and gloomy fancles: .sh
has tea brought into the library for
hersell and Sir Harry ; sl begs the
ook to send np a savory addition to
the tea of which she knows he Is
or weed Lo be, very [ond—boile)

' pleKled herrings with butteped Loast

of the desvlate figure, withh his chin '’

sunk dejctedly on his breast, his

wasted haonds propped on his kneeg, |

staring vacanily into the lire, aloue
In his misery.

| and Denny,

“Unele Harry,” she says gently, for

he has exhibited a curious aversion
to his new title, "have you seen the
Diustrated London News? There are
some interesting—*

“No, no. no.” he says, irritably: 1
dou't care a larthing for it. Where
are you going

“Out for a walk,” Gillian says, ra-
Sher reluctantly.

“It's palning, isn't it?" he says,
with a shiver—"a miserable, cold,
wet day. Ah, once upon a time [
didn*t mind the rain, or the cold
edther.” d

“More, yonu won't again." says Gil-
‘lan, brightly. with her hand lald on
e shoulder. “Yon must get well and
let me go out riding withy you. I'nele
Barry. You promieed you would, long
ago."

“I don’t think I'l! ever put a leg
acroes n horse again.” h» sayvs, shak-
ing him gray head hopeleasly ; “Bing-
ham <¢an ride ont with >»>ou. you
m“_‘l'l .

“Bingham wouldn’t eare to r'de ont
with me,”" Clllian #vve. Inughing and

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY,

Taks Laxative Bromo Quinioe Tab-
hh.ﬁ All ¢ruggists refund the wosey
if it fails to cure. E. W. Grove's sig-

mature is oa each box. Z25e¢.
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—iaml she coaxs liim to eat with
Bome  Enccees<, much to Mrs. Hag-
ariy's eatlefacton when she eomes
in to lvok at her [=etient.

“That's what toes him  all the
good in the wurell—the erathur ™

“he says aside Lo Gilllan. “I dunnow
what he'd ever do with=at you, Miss
Deane, alanna ! Shoure he's lookin'
e himsell to-night, 80 he is,
gentieman,™
“M's o ver:s
nurse,” Glilian
Live house e

dreacy night,
il Ve, shuvering, “amdi
ms so lonely and guiet!

| can hear nothing but that HIOUTH= | i bt

ful winu, 1l of the ban-

sl 1™
“Lonl

CI')

IJ_'.l.'.,.'

betune us  an' - ail hkarm!

the |

Cries | VPN,

| ler

in valn for a sight of moon or stars,
[ancies for o moment that she sees
a ligure . come cut of the shru

from the direetion of the white
| leading into m!ﬂ wouod, and "ﬁ‘:ﬂ

t deems it t : .
of tHe wavile, g et toreey
gloom, ! {1k :

She draws the curtains once more,
and Is turnng away, when she hears
distinetly, in the hush of the tem-
pest, eounds on the path beneath
the window—the soft crunching of.

the gravel beneath a heavy, cau-
tious tread, o

CHAPTER XLIIL

Gill'an listens to the slow, stealthy
footsteps, holding her breath in a
sudden, nervous alarm at the un-
usual sound. ¥or the narrow path
beneath the library window simply
runs around the west slle of the
house to the tennis-!awn, and the
BErvants or gardeners never use it.
No one needs to use the path on
ali errand of business at this hour,
and no one wa'ks there for oL~
HIlre most assuredly on a nighi®ike
this,

A sense of something slrange and

inexplicable seems to press on lher
forebodingly, and the girl’'s limbs
almost tremble beneath her as ehe
goes back to the fire and sits down
quietly once
perceive her uneasiness.
, Btill she listens Intently in pauses
of the storm, and creeps inside ithe
curtains more than once to iry |II
she ean discern anything beside the
bluck tree-shapes outside in the
wild night.

But she lhears nor sees anything
wore of  the mysierivus sights or
sounds, and as the time passes on,
slie gradually tries to persuade her-
se|f that both
were things of her [ancy.

“Gillian ! Sir Harry says, sudden-
Iy, “do you think your father wouldl
come over Lo see me if 1 asked
lilm 7

“Yes, certainly,” Gillian sayH, ra-
Lher amnzed at the question. for he
has been staring into the fire with
his blank, despondent gaze for a
long time i wtter silence. “Papa
and my stepmothep are  ip
Paris at present, “but when he re-
turns to town I am sure he will
COme OVer as soon as you nsgk Linw,
Uncle Hapry.”

“*But I want lhim now! Now!" he!

returns with feeble impatience. ** 1
can’t wait till he comes back from
Paris! 1 haven't time, My sands are
runving very low, very low! 1
auven’'t any time to spare, and 1
=1 Mant to put things all right,
:;p.l tell the whole truth before I
e, i

His lined faee puckers deeply in
suppressed emotion, his grey head
slhakes in  mowrnful meaning, he
loks an old, worn-out man as he sits
trembling in the firelight, and Gil-
llan’s tender heart aches with Cou-

| passion.

“Unele Harry.,” she BAYH earnest-
¥, drawing close to him, “I will
write (o papa s very night, and
tell him you wish to see him. I am
sure he will come from Paris speci-
ally, Il you need his presence so
e

“I want to see him, I want to sep
him,” he reiterates, feebly. “He's my
cousin Carrie’s husband, and he's an
honest man. and a man of the
world, and he’ll be able to relleve
my mind, aud help me to put things

figure and [oolsleps |

more, lest the iuralht[

:

right before | Jdje.”

“Yes, 80 ho wlll, Unecle Harry,"
Gllilan  says, soothingly : “and I'll
wrile to him at onee, And s there
any ole else you'd like 10 be sent
o ™

”-"IU‘. n1.I|IU.|_"- [ ¥ '-,'P ITL SAVE, Wouar-
iy, in a dull, slow way.

“Nobody T Gillian repeats, trying |

te keep her voles from shaking amd
limbs  quivering in excitement.
“You are sure there la no one
would like to A,

IND,

Uncle Harry
no oue” e eays, closing his
Wilth a deep sigl.

j

you |

“Mol even George Archer, Uncle
| Harpy 2 T
He starts suddinly uppight io his |

poor |

though. |

Miss Deane, asthore, don't say that®? |

Nell

Crikss,

Eavps, making thes'gn of the
“*Waomild you like any ouae 10
com:* aml siv near yeh, mwiss ? Sure
mesell amd Kitty *ll it in ba the
dinin'=rocan  firey,  just aerass  the
hwall, if voa like 7

“Olw N, thank you, norse, Gil-
linn says, hastily, n little nehanyey
of communicatine her own neryous
fears; “why shoul! | neesd any one
near me? They are all downstairs.
as usual, are they not? Mrs, Lyuch
and the othar ser-
vants g '
“Mra. Lyneh is going (o bed wad
her bad cowld, miss,” answera Nelly.
thonghtfully, “amd {roth, Denny
might as well be in bed as ocut o
Iit. I never see such 2 wman for ros-
therin® himsell up!” she adds. with
a malicions chmckle, “He g0z he's
gol the lumbago, an’ sare ivs noth-
in" but the hoighth o' good livin'
an’ an aisy life that's made Lim so
in hLis Jints! The house |s
lonely to-night, though. miss: it's
the dhrary. murmurin’® sound o
Lhem threes. an® her ladyship bein'
away: an’ Carroll the foolman's
gone wad her to Ballyford, ye know,
miss, #o we are rale quiet Jdbwn-
stairs."”
“*Very cniet,

indeed.” Gillian re-

' peats to hersell later on. when The

§

- e

|

night has quite closed in, darker
and stormier than ever, and there
are ne signs of life to be heard in
the house. whilst ountside the tem-
pest howls. “It is as silent as a
tomb—as lonely and silent as a
tomb: toknight.”

Now and then come sudden lulla

~in the storm, weirdly sudden and
- still, as If the fierce spirlt that rides

the bMast had paunsed to draw breath

for a fresh onslaught. 3
And in one of those pauses Gilllan,
looking out into the night,

T = 3 ¥
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cidr, his thin fingers clutehing at
Lthe arms, his sunken blue eyes glitter-
g flereely,

“What do yoa talk to me abont
Gieorge Archer for 2 ho demands,
huskily, “What abwmt George Ar-

cher 7 LGeorge Archer went away
withoutl 0 mueh as ‘rood-bye' to me
alfter six-anid-twenty years—not so

“
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A MOTHER'S ADVICE.

she Tells How Little Onpnes Can be
Kept Well, Contented suid Happy.

When baby is cross and irritable
Jou may rest assured he is not well,
even Il you are uanble to see any
syvmiptoms o his illness other thay
fretfulness. It I8 not natural for n
baby to be cross and he I8 not so
reason.  He las no other
way of telling Lis troubles than by
“rossness and crying.  When baby
is cross, mive Jum Baiby's Own "T'ab-
els, aml they will soon make him
goml-ratured and happy, because
they  wili coul his hot Little wmouth,
ecase  his sour little stomach and
help his  obstinate  little teeth
through painlessly.  These Tablets
are Just what every motlher needs
for her little ones—and for her old-
¢r ¢hildren, loo.

Mrs. Clarence MeKay, Roseway,
Ne 8, says: 'l find Baby's Own Tab-
lets the best medicine I have ever
used for my little ones. When my
baby was four months old he was
very much troubled with indigestion.
He woukl vomit his food as soon as
he took it, no matter what [ gave
him, and he seemed to be always
hmngry and kept thin and delicate.
He  also  saffered frowm constipa-
tion. After giving himm the Tablets
i few days the vomiting ceased and
lis bowels became regular, and 1
must say that since I began the
nse of the Tablets I have had less
trouble with this baby than I had
with any of the rest of my child-
ren,” very mother should keep
Baby's Own Tablets in the house at
all tlmes—there is no telling when
an emergency may arise.

These Tablets are a certain cure
for ali the minor ailments of lit-
tle ones, sich as constipation, in-
digestion, dolie, dinrrhoea, sour
Stomach, and simple fever. They
break up colds, prevent eroup, and
allay the irritation accompanying
the cutting of teeth. They are sold
under a guarantee to contain no
opiate or other harmful drug, and
dissolved in svater, may be given
with absolate safety to the roun!,-
est infant. Sold by all drugglsts at
25 cents a box, or sent post pald
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much as ‘good-bye,’ Lord

B8 TRk R b
e; hell never let me sez his face
again,

“Oh, my handeome lad '—my |

e, brave lad "

Bitter tears fill the blue
eyes, and wet the furrowed cheeks,
and he beate his wasted hands ou
each other in an ecstasy of pitegus

ir,

“Unele Harry,” Gilian eays, trem-
bling more and more, whilst a rose-
red flushi bupns hotly in each pale
cheek, “If I wrote to George Archer
and asked him to come home again,
would you not see him 7"

“He wouldn't come for you elther!”
he retorte, angrily and excitedly.
“You treated him badly, and I'll pever
forgive you for it I"

“Oh, don't say that! Indeed I did
not—indeed you are quite mistaken!"
Gillian exclaims, flushing and paling.

“You did," he says, roughly.
“Twist it and turn it how you like,
young lady you did treat him bad-
l¥, 1 say. You—you jilted him, and
You never made a bigger mistake in
Your life, 1 ecan tell you! You'll be
sorry enough by and by ; you made
the biggest mistake you ever made
in your life,” he reiterates, white
and shaking with passion, with a
distorted face and gleaming eyes,
“when you thought, Miss Deane,
that that handsome, brave lad was
not good enough for you.”

She does not quaill before Lis al-

most frenszled passion. With  Ler
sweel, grave face, and . dark, pure
eyes, she comes closer to him, kneel-

log on the hearth-rug by his chair
and clasping his thin, feverisl hand
wetween her eool, littls, soft palms.

“Unele Harry, shall 1 tell you the
iruth ' she asks, in a low voice,
“The whlole, real, scerat truth r

“About what ?" he asks curtly, ir-
ritably, trying to pull his hand awony.
“"What are you talking about ‘the
whole truth ?" You weren't  born,
child, six or seven and lwenty years
“Eu 1#1

“About George Archer and me o
Gilllan persists in  a half whisper,
“"You are guite wrong, Unecle Harry,
when you say [ treated hiw badly —
Jou are indeed ™

“I'm not wrong," he ingsists Sullenly,
“"He wae fond of you—Leorge was !
AY, he was! A sweetheart any girl
might be proud to have ! He was fond
of you—In love with you, Miss Gi llan,
and you Jilted him for Bingham lacy,
amd you were the chiel cause of his
going away the way he did, and ']
never forgive you for it, never '™

He bringes his hand down witl il
flerce blow, on the arm of his ¢hair,
after hie old, excitable fashion, and
wrenches his other hapd nway from
Lhe girl's goft clasp with hurtful
ronghness, .

“Unele Harry,” she pleads, tremu-
lously, but with determination in the
glowing light of her eves, and 1he
color In her cheeks, “*yon don't,know
the whole truth! I don't thisk N
know any of the truth, Let me tell
You,” and golng behind his chair she
puts her hand lovingly on his shoul-
ders, and stoops hep pretty head over
until her velvety young face touches
hie rough, weather-beaten cheek.

“I eared for George n hundred times
more than he ever cared for me. |
promlsed to marry him—promised
with all my heart, for I luved him
most denrly.” There is o poignant
pain and pleasurs in being able even
to confess, “But he did not love me.
Uncle Harey, at all. He went away
[rom me without even vladtng me
good-bye, and I know now why he
went in that manner; 1 belleve |
know now why he fled out of the
place, fled away from Darragh and
Mount Ossory that night last Aug
ust, without bidding anyoue goor!
bye but Anne O'Nejl."”

(To be Continuned.)

Stops the Cough
and Works (M the Cold.
Laxative Bromo-Quinine Tablets cure

a cold In one day. No Cure, No Pay.
Price 25 cents.

:H+H++HH++++++++++#Hﬁ
3+ OF BETTER DAYS. :
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Into the second-hand shops of the
metropolis s continually pouring a
siream of finely made and little
worn garments of good material that
tell a snd story of  deeline from
betier days by those who part with
the clothing.

Stylish dresses of finest cloith, of
vilk and satin irimmed with lace,
po longer proper afcer financial pe-
verses, wo into these shops, and bring
to the former wearers n few dollars
that, under changed conditions, se>m
#0 much more than dhl the large
sums pall for them.

Anmd into these shops go purchasers
who desire goods better than tlhose
they ecan afford to bay In the first-
hand stores, and #o, from tliose who
are golng down to those who are
struggling up, go the finery and
substantiaf girments that are fittad

Lo rerve itwo masters,
Inte one of these shops, near
Herald Squaare, Inst Friday night

there came o tlmid looking woman,

P amd when Isaw her 1 stepped into

4 corner darkeced by a profusion of
hanging garments, for I thought
that eheé had entered beeause she
believed the woman in attendapee
i0 be there alone, t

Bhe nsked 1o see some street
dresses, and & rnumber were shown
to her. The bargaining was pro-
tracted. The saleswoman inslsted
that her prices were low and t1hat
ehee was really asking no profits on
her goods, yet the other hesitated,

while dress afler dress was: lald
before her.

Finally a grey street dress waa
epread before the customer.

“That is a great bargain,” sald the
;];npheeper: “you can have It for

The woman raised It from the
counter, and, Instantly droppiug it,
burled her face in her hands and
burst Into tears.

“ What 1y the matter 7 asked the
other.

“That was my dress,” she answer-
ed, sdbbing. “ Just a year ago, when
misforiune overtook me. I sold it to
an old clothes man t%r $2. X won't
buy a dress to-night.

- With an effors eae restralned her
tears, wiped her eyes, and
walked from the shop.—N. Y. Herald.

Ir the farmere of Canada were ac-
qualuted with the sources of supply
of their root crop seeds, and the ave-
nues through which they pass before
reaching them, they woull be a great

deal more particalar when making
thelr purchases

Practically ail the ered for our root
erope is grown in foreign countries.
However Important it may be that
the seed for such crops be Erown in
the eountry where it is wanted for
sowing, the cheap labor in those
Furopean countiries, which have be-
come the eeed gucdens of the world,
hae made the seed growing industry
unprofitable to Canadian farmers or
#eed specialists.

Uur supply of foreign grown seeds
i bought and imported principally by
our larger *seed firma, They may
make their purchases e'ther by pay-
ing o Commensurate price 1o reliable
European seed growers, men w ho
Erow aeed from silected i resd
stoek. or they may buy seed ‘at a
mueh lower price—sead that is grown
by men wlhose chief aim has been 1o
pricluer a Jarge quantity, independ-
enl of the guality of the eraop 1t will
produee. In the former case, the seed
& grown Mrom selected plants—{rom
roots which have an ideal size and

niemies
For irstanee, an idensl turnip Is one

Sueh o root when planted will pro-
duee o comparatively small growth
of stalks, am consequently a small
amount of seed, but the seed from
such o root is apt to produce a crop
like the mother root which waa
planted. On the other hand a small
turnip having several root prongs.
and an exoessive growth of top com-
ing from (wo or three separate neek
Erowtihs, will transmit its like
through 1he seed to the next crop.
Seed ean be grown from such roots
much more cheaply than from select-
il roots, hegause, in the lirst place,
Lhe mother rootes are eulls, and are
not as valuable for feeding, and see-
ondly, they will produce a much
lnrger quantity of seed,

. During the last ten or fifteen Years

‘OUR FARMERS® SUPPLY
1§ OF FOREIGN-GROWN SEEDS.

(By G. H. Clark, B. 8. A., Chief of Seed Division, Department of Mrlﬂul_mru.l

tho seed trade hagl to a great ex-
leat been passing from the hapds
of seedsmen who devote all their
time to a study of sceds and the
sced Lrade, loto the hands of local
dealers, Uofortunately, fair compe=
tition lu the seced trade, is practicaily
lmpossible, since Lhe anco of
mwost commercial geeds is but a slight
ledication of thelr real value. The
tompetition has bees, aosd is too
largely coafined Lo prices aloge.

It 18 well to mentioa, however,
that through the progressive splrit
ol some reliable seed housvs a  lim-
ited trade of the best stocks of
rool crops, seeds has been fostered,
aad there is little difficulty experi-
coced amoug intelligent farmers in
getting the best quality of seads
provided they go the right wWay
about it, and are willing to jay a
vtlnmensurale price.  But wmuch of
Lthe root crop seeds sold in Canada
uro retailed to the farmer at a price
quite as low as our Capadian seed
bouses have to pay reputed Europoan
seed growers for the best seed from
Belecied pedigreed stock

Officlal interference in the seed
111'3111.- may have objectionable fea-
| tures. Perhaps the most striking
exampie of where legislation has

form and are known o be true 1o |

having a small neek, and top growth. |

i

beca applied to improve the condi-
tions under which commercial soeds
wre eold, is in the State of Maine,
where all seeds sold must be accom-
panied with a statement, showing
the percentage of pure and vital
#oeds, They have extended to thelr
teed trade a modification, of the Aet
which is used im Cagada (o regulate
the quality of commercial fertilizers,
wfd the results hava clearly demon-
¥lrated that, whatever evils may
necompany  an enforeed guarantee
Eystem in Councetion with the seed
trade, It s an effective way tolm-
prove the quality of commercial
scods, especially of  clover and
grasses, of which a great deal is sold
in some districts in Canada, that
vontaing large quantities of snoxlous
weed peeds, and is a declde] injury,
not ouly to the farmer who bayas It,
but to the loeality where it is grown.

e —————

Small Smiles.

Citizen—Madam, why do you per-
alst in punching me with your um-
brella ? ;

Madam—I want to make you look
around 6o that I can thank you for
giving me your seat, Now, sir, dou't
yYou go olfl and say that women
haven't any manners,

= === - i

“Charley. dear,” said young Mrs.
Torkins, “there Is one favor I want
to ask you,
it Is Tor your own good and not get
angry,”

“I want youn to solemnly promise
me that you will never bet on a
horse that isn't going to win.”

second-Flat Laday — My hasbana 1o
me to tell yon that your plano dis-
turbs him all day long.

Third-Filat Ladv—Well, tell him 1
can't sleep at night for his organ.

Second-Flat  Lady—Organ? Why,
we have no organ.

Third-Fint Lady—Yes, yonr hus-
band’s nasal organ. Tell him to iry
i clothes-pin when he snores.

SRS =

Jilted Lover—You are eroel, Mabe :
did I not do everything for you, did
[ not spend my last penny to give
You pleasure, and now you want to
discard me like that!

summer Girl—That's just It: how
can I marry such a spendthrift 2—
Fliegende Blaetter.

“Mary, did that tramp beat (e
earpet after you gave him that plece
of rhiubarb pie 2

"Yes'm; he was so mad because it
wasn't strawberry that he beat hard
for two lours,

Professor—You know that in our
country @ man can marry only one
wile. What is the special term for
this ? Well, speak up, &ir! Mono—
mong——""

Student —pMonotony !
Blaeiter.

— Fllegende

sShe—0h, Jack! Yon didn't shoot
that poor little bird, did yvon ?

He—Why, wyes, dear: 1 thought
You'd like it to trim a hat,

“Ol, how good of you! It's perfect-
l¥y loveiy "

“l eould faece starvation itself for
your sake.” he exclaimed as he drop-
ped on his knees.

“You mean that youn wish to marry
me ?"' said the heiress.

“Ah, vea.”

“My dear count, I wish you would
kindly explain how you think star-
vation can get close enough to a
family with as much money as ours
to give you a chance to face it.,”

Mabel—Harry compared me with
sparkiing wine last night.

Clara—Because yon have lmproved
with age, I presume.

Bachelor—I am told that a mar-
ried man ean live on hall the in-
come 1hat a single man reguires.

Married Man—Yes. He has to.

Exceptioan! Oppoctunities

Te visit all points of the Great West
for pleasure, education or business.

The Upioa Pacific has authorized
the folluwing excursioa rates:

Twealy-five dollars from Missouri
River poiuls to Califoruia, OUregon
apd Washiogton polats every day
Guring March apd April,

Phepomenally low rates to the
Pacllic Coast and intermediate polnts.
Single trip Colonists’ tickets opznto
all during the comiag spring and sum-
mer, .
Special round trip excursion rates
ﬂ'um sold to the Paciflic Coast at
less Lthan oue cent per mile. Choice
of routes returning.

People ideptified with loca! inter-
ests at various points eq route will

. \ L in

When Politeness Doesn’t l"l;.‘ a m ’;‘:,,“_5',.’_ “.“““lwm:kt,'u.

Mamma—If Mrs. 8mith gives you a ¥ in regard to these low rates
pleca of cake be sure and say “Thank mh Pacific Coast before deciding
you.” i : .. |00 the trip.

Freddie—What cood 13 tﬂnt!,ﬂ;q Call or address postal card to
never ' any more.—Town and | G. G. Herri G., A., Woodward
m«#"' _ : avenue, Delroit, Ml ;
‘ H..!,,,,_. ;:f.kl'.-'g;, e oLy Al . q'-:. SR AN J

ONTARIO ARCHIVES
TORONTO

I hope you will realize |
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* NERVOUS TROUBLES

— -

Make Life a Source of Con-
stant Misery.

—

The Sufterer Is Constantly Tired an
Depresseda, Will Startle ut the
Siightest Nolse, and Is

Faslly Irritated.

There i® no torture more ascute and
intolerable than nervousness. A neps
Vous person is ln o state of constant
irritntion ny any and sledilogenices h,r
night. The sufferer starts at ever)
nowse | s oppressed by o [reling that
something awful is EOrgr L I:'-]tprrn -
s shaky, depresseld, and, aithough in
id constantly exhaustoed I§ un-

able to 8t or lie stjll.

Ii you are nervous or worried, or
suller from o comuination of lnnguor
il comelant irritation, Vou need
merve food and nerve tonge, and De
Willlams' Dink Pllls  ar absclutedy
the bost thine in the world for NOu
Tou will Mind after taking them Lhat
Your feclingss of distress and wWorry
iwre  peing rapidly reviaced by
sirength, coufidencs, and g feeling
ithat you are on the road 1o full and
complete health and alrength BT .1
rul of your nervousness in the only
possible way—by building up slrong,
sleady nerves

Miss Ina Doueet, Bathurst, N A,
@ ye: “Wopds lall me to adeguately
cxpross whog | owe to Dr. Willlams'
Mnk 1'ills I was aliacked by Ia
grippe, the after effecis of wh oh Look
the form of nervous ex)justion. The
least noise would startle we, and |
would tremble for come 1ima | used
acveral medceines, but they did pot
help me, and as tuns went on | wam
ETowing worse, nud was sC nervous
Lhaft. 1 was afrald to remala alone in
i room. | wlept badly at night nned
would frequently awake with a stapt
that would eompel me to scream
The Lrouble told on me (o such an
extent that my friends feared (or my
recovery, AL this time my sunt
urged me to try Dr. Willlams' Mok
I'lls, and afller uslng cight boxes I
wWis comiletely restored 1o heallly |
feel that Dr. Willllnms' Viok illa
sived my e, anl 1 sineerely  hope
my experience will bene ji some wlher
sullerer.” i

These pills never fall restore
health and streagth in cases like the
iy iy They make new, r.el b o
with every dose, strengihen the
nerves, amnd thus drive disease from
the system. Dr. Willlams' Vick Pllls
are a certain cure for rheumatism,
¢clutlica, partial paralysis, 5t Vitus'
dance, indigestion, kidney and liver
Iroubles, and the allments tlat ITHY <&
the lives of 80 muny women u BOUDC
of constant wisery. Bright eyes,
rosy cheeks and an elastic slep are
certain o follow a fair use of tde
meodicine. Be sure that the full name
“Dr. Willlams' I'ink Plils for 1'ale
'eople” 8 on every box you -
All olhers are imitations. I Vou
not find these pills at vour deg
they will be sent post paid at
cents a box or slx boves for $2.50 by
iddressing the Dr. Williams' Mediclne
Co., Brockville, Ont. »

eLi L,

In Beauly's Nuwme.

There is one cosmetic never lald
down in books of beauty. It is bap-

piness,
There is nothing which so beautifies
the face as a ¥ expression —the

outward signs

mind.

H iness is somethinz which may
be mlutul. "

It comes less from circumstances
than from the will to see and make
the best of things.

It 1s a bhelp to health, too. Make
yourself 4
Think always of beautiful things:

“For the ts you do not
Shine out in your lips and “!
The great Rachael says in

B et
of them, |
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