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Made from the

by strictly scientific processes,

of colue Ribbon Ceylon Tea is “par

g = e bl || (' .I.\J; il | |
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excellence” the quality tea’

taste is always the same—rich and almost thick—the

bouquet odorous and
tion at a moderate price.

Blue

aromatic—a tea for the most exclusive func-

Ribbon

(eylon Tea.

Black, Mixed
Cerylon Green

40c. Sogzrare

Ask for the
Red Label

The Rose and Lily Dagger

A TALB OF WOMAN'S LOVE AND
i WOMAN'S PERFIDY 2 2 # @
S

“What is all this to me! I know
You are innocent | I know It as surely
as that there is a Heaven above us !
All the cviidence, the facts piled high
a8 Ararat could not convince me. You
commil a cowardly murder! Stab a
man in the dark " he laughed scorn-
fully. “You must take we for a fool,
Nalrne I" '

The marqules walted a moment, then
laid bis hand on Luigi's sioulder,

“Good!" he sald, In a whisper. “I
am lnnocent. Be It so. Then who s
u'l.l.lll: ?-. [ L

“ Who —who — 7" faltered Lauigl,
brokenly.

“Yer! Who? Who was the other
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 rushed past you as you sat
walting for me——"

The blind man uttered a low ery 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
thig—applies to—Elaine ! Elalne !—she

whow [rom the very first I had learn-|

&l to love with the enduring aflec-
tlon of a devoted heart! You do not
mean to impl¥ that it was she who
——" He eonld] not go on, but sank
trembling nand shaking Into the ehair.

“The circumstances point to her,”
sald the marquis, In a hard volee.
“Aequit me, proclalm me Innocent,
and yon aceuse her' Yom have al-
ready Informed me that you saw the

dagger in her hand. Do you compre-
hend how that fact wlil be con-
gtrued ™

“Elaine | Elnine eommit—Nalrne,

you know that she is lnnocent.”

The marquls was silent for a mo-
ment, and hig ellence geemed to drive
the blind man to the verge of mad-
Negs,

“ood Heaven, why do you not
speak I he panted, “Do you doubt
her ? You ™

The maryuls foand hls volee at last.

“Doubt her!" he said in a hoarse
whilsper. “No [

Lulgl drew a deap breath.

“Then——then—="

“Then—what ? I do not suspect her.
You do noet. But what about the resl
of the world. You see! Men—ay, nnd

women—have been hung—<" he shud- "'
i riflleoc

dered, and could not go on for a mo-
ment—"on evidence less strong than
this! Put yoursell in the place of the

magistrate, the Juoge tryine the case, |

Bee how Lhis crime connects itsell
with her link oy link! Think, man,
think I

Luigl's faece sank into his hands,
aml he groaned.

The marquis took two or
steps across the rovom, then came
back.

“Follow the ecireumstances, as they
appear, to the end—the logieal end.
She had got the letter. I know that,
She offered It to me——"

“The letter ™

“Yes, the letter she had persaaded
him to glve her.

—

BABY'S sSECOND SUMMER

Why It I8 dangerous Time for the
Latike Ones.

Baby's #scond sumgner is
ered a dangerous time In the life of
evary lufant, because of the distury-
apoe to the digestive Tunctions causs
el by eulting teeta during the hot
weatlher. In slightly less degree
oV summer ls a time of canger
for babies, a® il shown by the (n-
areased death rale among them dur-
ing the heated term. Of great inter-
ast to every mother, therefore, Is a
OOmpratlv recent dlscovery of
which Mers. vid Lee, of Lindsay,
Ont., writes as [ollows: L

“My little girl had a hard time get-
ting her teeth. She was feverish, her
tongue was coated, her breath ollen-
sive, and she vomited curdled milk.
On the advice of our dootor I gave

three |

consld- |

lmagine the rest

| bility of suspicion!” respo
her Baby's Own Tablets and she be- | marquis Nercely. “Events must take

' physically,

e e el ol

of the scene which I did not see. A
clever—a stupid counsel would fill it
up thus; the poor fellow—this dead
man—would repent having glven it
to her. I told you I saw him as
Il pleading to her to return it to
him. He might bave tried foree,
tried to take it from her, and then
—then came the fatal blow! The
man fell; she rushed away. She
paescd you; you smelt the scent she
uses; yonu heard her. 8She dropped
the dagger! You seel”

".r'l. moan forced itself from Lulgl's
ps.

“Assume that her innocence will—
muast—be proved. There ls still the
shame, the agony of the accusation,
the degradation of arrest, Imprison-
ment, trial! Can you who love her
—ean I, who love her better than
life—permit her to undergo all these?"

Luigl raised his face, white and
haggare as the marquis' own.

“But—you—-""

The marquie smiled + -

“l can bear all that and more for
her sake|" he sald, quietly.

“Nairne! Oh, my God, that
you ! should suffer all this!™

The marquis smiled ‘

“I would saffer more, if that were
possible, to save her!™ he said, as
grimly as belore. |

Luigl started to his feet.

“No! It musi not be. I—=I will tell
all I know——" And his volce rose,

The marquis tonched him warn-

you—

| Ingly.

“Hush. Be qulet. Why man, you sald
you loved her! Put yoursell in my
place ! Do you think I love her less
than you do? FPaut yoursell In my
place and tell me—the truth ! Man to
man—what would you do 7"

Luigl dropped Into the chalr and
remained motlonless while one could
count twenty, then he raleed his head
and turned his foce to the marquis,
the light of an unspeakable herolsm,
an indescribable love, the light which
burng with a holy fire on the mar-
tyr's face, shone upon it.

“Save her |” he repeated.

CHAPTER XXYVII
There was silence. The marquls

stood looKing down upon the blind
man Hlumed by the light of sell-sac-

“If T ecoi <l take your place!"™ he
breathed ot last.

The marquis shook his head.

‘Iit—it may mean—death [*

“It may! My God!
did it ?

‘o marqguis shook his head.

“1 eannot gucse even. ‘The world
will say that I did."™

ad Laigl. “Who,
she know 2"

Thoe margquis was silent a moment.

“1 cannot say. Again, 1 eannot
oven guess.  She was exhausted,
mentally. And, remem-
ber, when I saw her [ did not know
of this—ol what had bappened. If 1
had 1 could not have spoken of it.”

“Thoe murderer, whoever It is, s
lurking near here with red hands—"
The bilnd man turned his sightless
eyes to and fro, and shuddered. “He
must be found! There must be no
resting till he is found——""

“Beware!” sald the marquis, al-
most inaudibly. “Think of her and
her peril, Luigi! Once ralse a doubt
a8 to my guilt, and they will
begin to look around for
gomething, some one else to suspect.
They may learn that she was out
to-night—ihat she had quarrelel
with him—=""

Lulgi groaned.

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

muchs [*
“] ask, I expect, that you will
guard Ler against even the -

the

improving at once. She had not | thelr eourse. If during—during my ex-

well at night for about three
months, and I was almost worn out

oaring for hor. Nothing did her any
luntu I gave her the Tablets.

aho le quiet and I ean

gtrongly recommend the Tublets to

e e otiing e -
wou

"E.rjwn nﬂm are sold by all

demalers in medicice, or will be sent

id at twenty-five eents a box,
:'gi Dr. Willlams Medicina Com-

pany, Brookville, Ont.
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amination or trial, a clew to thLe
my#&tery should show Iitself, we must
follow it, but not otherwlse.  Once
more, try and prove me innocant,
and £0 a long way to proviag
her guilly. Remember that! Ile-
peat it to yoursell whenever your
aplrit, your courage wavers. ]{ont
upon me a8 guilty M you like-—-—"
“Nalrne !
“More | Look upon
reflect that it 18 only by :Iltin'ﬁ
me guilty that you can save ner!
The blind man covered his face in

speechlces agony, .

e

-
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| of exhaustion, and a full sense of

Nairope—who |

“sho did not, you did not I breath- !’ ean be explained.”

then ? Does—does :

o
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W o Sheat
moaned at last,

hours ago,
his trothr to her.

dawn found Elaine awake,
too; and as the light grew strong-
er, and she roused from the ltup:lr:r

brer misery broke upon her, all her
thoughts nssumed a devouring de-
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Pills for Pale People. | -'

Sufferers from this Disease are in
Great Peril and Should Not Exper=
~ iment With O1her Medicines.

(From the Ban, Beaforth, Ont.)

The kidpeys are the most |mport-
ant . They must illter cng
¢rop ol blood in tue body. If t
bipod is weak the kidneys cannot do
their work, so the piood is left uafil-
tered and Ioul, and the kidoeys are
left cloggea with polsonous impuari-
ties. Then come the backaches that
mean fatal kidney disease, Doo't pe-

Btrike at the root of the very f[irst

Bire to leave the place, to put ns

great a distance as possible be- - rlan

tween her and the man who had
decelved and wronged her.

Bbhe rose and, faint and weak, put-l

on her dressing- n,
slowly, with nm
&tep, to the adjoining
wi:iluh the ma.ln;d slept.,

e was up, a opened the door
to her, starting back at the sight
of her white, drawn face,

and went

rocm

“Good God, Elalne, what ls the |
almost

matter ?” he demanded,
dropping the hair brush which e

had been using when she knocked, '

She went in,

and san
motioning to k upon a chalr,

bim to cluose the door.

He was shocked, uttely bewlider- |

ed. when In discopnected sentevces,
lnterspersed wilh sobs, she told him
that they must leave the Castle at

Ooce—~that she never wished to set | llams' Pink Pilis.
eyes uruu the marquis again. |
Ho tliought that it was only be-'

cauwse ol a lover's quarrel, and begged
aAn explanation; but she declined to
Elve any satisfuctory explanation.
The sight of her pale, agoaoized
fﬂf& alarmed the major, and he sali:
Well, if we must go,” he sald, “aad

¥ou lns'el upon returning to thnuut*i

tage——"

“Then you will gratifly me?" she
Asked, looking at him with her heavy,
ewollen eyes. |

“Yes, yew,” he responded, and half
led, hall supported her to her own
room. Then he flung a coat oo,
and went stealthily to the marquig
room aml knocked softly.

The marquis opened the door, and

e mujor started back at the sight
of his face; but obeyed the mo-
tion of his hand and entered the
room,

“Good God, Nalrne, what does this
mean 7" he ejaculated. “I have just
seen Elalne—she eame to my room
—ald she tells me—she seems hall
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 hall
packed,

“What has she told you?" asked
the marquis, ealmly, but in a volce
80 hard and strained, so broken
and sad, that the major started,
a8 he had started at the sight of

the haggard face, |

“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 plty for a
moment, then hardened his face
into a foreed impassiveness,

“Whatever Miss Delalne——"

“Miss Delaine !" The major echoed

the formal words aghaat. f

“Whatever she tells you ls ecor-

om8 of kidney trouble by en-
the plood with Dr. Williams'
Pink Pllls—tne only , that
- makes the blood rich, red and health-
glving.
Mr. Wm. Holland, of Sealorth,

feeble, nncertain | Ont., has proved that Dr. Willlams'
in ! Pink Piils will cure tlie most obstin-
| mte case of kidney trouble. To a re-

porter of the Sun he [reely guve the
particulare of his case: “I bave sul-
le'ed from kidney trouble for about
two years,” said Mr. Holland.
“Sometimes the backache which ac-
cowpxinied the troub.e would be &0 se-
vel'e that I would be unable to work,
and I have often sullered severely
Jor weeks nt a time. 1 tried a pum-
ber ol medicines gaid to be a gure for
kidney trouble, but I found nothing
to help me untll on the advice of a
Iriend Ibegan the use of Dr. Wil-
These
began to make thelr good work felt,
and alter uwsing them for about a
month every vestage of the trouble
pince haa a single symptom of the
disease. Dr. Willilams' Pink Pllls
have proved a great blessing 10 me
and I am always glad to say a good
word In their favor.”

equalled. They build up the blood
and nerves, give new strength and
enable the body to resist disease.
Among the complaints cured by these
pills are rheuamatisem, nervous disor-

der, paralysis, St. Vitus' dance, indl- '

gestion, anaemia, lung troubles, and
the troubles that make the lives of
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glect that bpackache [or a moment.

pills ' soon .

As & curative medicine Dr. Wil- |
liams' Pink Pllls have never yet been '
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Ottawa, August, 1903.

lety, ng and kage. This uni- -
Sorail R bowster, rannce be secured, | prruck t? bl y:

; 1s done In small quan- ' ut: “them
tities in orc The time has u-q“" by fire. It is

Canada when large
musl be the order ol the day.

by co-operative asso-

of the apple business is a
matter of comparalive dndifference.
It “however, seem quite possible
for intelligent growers to unite in
ve associations and secure
all the advaotages that wocrue to

the capitallsi, as well as those that |
come by packing In large quantities. |
Thesa ¢ eh.4 @; are not necessarily |

expenslve buildings. They should Le

frost proof, amnd large enough to ac- |
commodate the full crop of the pat-
rons. is mot 4t all gdifficult to

get plans that have worked well in*

other parts of the ecountry., The alm
ehould be to seture as large a quan- |
tity of pood stock as
grade it uniformly, mark it honestly
anccordin
[ruit marke act, and sell through
any medium that may offer the
greatest advantages. There is not
the slightest doubt that If such an
assoclation were formed In any of
the fruit districts a»d such & pack-
ing house established, it would at-
tract buyere from every markwt, and
the apples could be sold for spot
eash, It is sincerely 1o be hoped that
the good business men among the ap-
ple growers will take this into their
gerions conslkderatioon. It is not
merely a questlon whether their own
apples will be sold at the proper fig-
ure or not. They should be, even Tor
their own rakes, deeply Interested in
the male of thelr neighbors' apples.
A careful apalysis of the conditions
of the trade will show that prices
in frult especially are often sadly
depressed for the want of selling
abliity on the part of the small
grower. It therefore bhehooves the
more Intelligent and larger er
to Interest himeelf in the frult of his

80 many women miserable. Sold by, |ess fortnnate neighbor.

all medicine dealers,
pald at 50c per box or six boxes for
$2.50,

price—only the genuine pills can cure.

and wate I will write te you Bat)
his '

of this he assured. Elalpe—"
voiee hroke— “"will never be my wile.”

He led the old man to the doos, but |

there detalned hiin & moment to add:
“Tell her this”™ he wesald In a
low, impressive
silent! Whatever
gllent 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!”

how he scarcely knew, and finished
dressing 1n a bewildered, hall-con-
eclous condlition.

Almoat before he had done wo a
knock came to ilje door, and the mar-
quls’ valet sald in hls guiet, well-
tralned volce:

“ The brougham is ready, major.”

He went outslde, and found Elaine
standing beside her door. She went
to him and leaned n his arm, and
the valet conducted them to the
hall. A brougham stood at the door,

reat,” sakl the marquls, iln a con-|
strained volee,

and the major put Elalne in.
“The—the Iluggage ?” he managed

“You—you mean to say——" stam- | to stammer. But the valet had evi-

mered the major.
“That your daughter’s engage-
ment to me Is at an end, Yes,”
The major turned an ashen gray,
and looked round him as if he were
convinced that he must be dream-

ing.

“But, Nairne! Good Lord! you
don’'t mean to say that you twa
have gquarrelled, and that . 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 [

The major wineed, and his eyes fell.

* Has—has she told you nothing ?"

* Nothing ! responded the major,

! pitecusly. "1 can't make anything
out of L. She is dreadfully cat up
and ilL."

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

The marquis shook his head.

“* No explanation is possible,” he'
sald, slowly, impressively. * Major,
Elaine aud I have paried forever.'

The major fell bpek, and stared at
him ineredulously.

“ I cannot, nor can she, tell you,
eaplain to you. For God's sake, ac-
cept the bare statement ! Take her
away. Take her away as soon as
possible."

“Good Lord, that is what she says,
aml all she says!" gasped the ma-

“Sho i right;: It is all you ean
do. In time—" he pauwsed A moment—
“and In a short time—=you will know
‘apd understand. For the present ac-
cept the fact. All is over between
ua

“But—hut,” stammered the old
man—amd he lookel an old, a very
old man at the moment—"lsn't—lisn't
there romething due to me—some ex-
pﬁl‘thﬂﬂ o

e marmuls looked at him with
grim pity.

“My poor friend,” he sald, “the ex-
planation will come soon enough.
Don't ask me anything now. Do as
she Mds—asks you; take her away.
Tell her that I, too, wish it. And
tell her—" he paused— “yes tell her
that: I ask her, as a last request, to
go a9 far away as possible and as
sOON A& gsihle.” Iie laid his hand
on the old man's sho r and look-
od at him, still pityingly. “There s
a train leaves Barefield at 10 o'clock 3
go to London hy it. 8he will go If

ask her, if you tell her I wish

. Go on the Comtinment. I will ae-

count I’u:|r|:I your l;_ﬂl}.nn mmtﬁ
Jou ng T for, Indeed

&-nﬂ ' r-ﬂdtnnduudlm‘.l

i comprehension. But
nodded

be :
me asgulity, and .- “By Heaven. I don't understand.

Between you, I'm hall distracted ™
he mutterad.

The marquls sighed.
“Take her away, far away, and—

& L
- T

- 1.‘1'..'_:; :_:[ X 1'__ a "_i:-“h-ﬁ s

dently recelved full instructions.

*“ It will lfollow in'a few minutes,
glr,” h
off, with Elalne erouched in a corner
like one bereft of sense or motlion.

The party came down to breaklast
with the cheerful countemances of
guests sure of a good meal, and some
amusement to follow; Sir Edmund

with his hands full of letters; Lady |

Dorman had got the last number of
the society paper she favored, and

The major got back to his room,

sald, and the brougham drove |

or sedt post |

by writlng direct to the Dr.,
Willlams® Medicine Co., Broockville, |
Ont. Don't take a substitute at any

voice, "that I am '’
happens, I am .

1

A number of reports from widely

Ky .‘ | {hlq I’.J-'B- -i. . H* : h‘ .w- | {. T :
MucKinnou, chief the frult® divi- , Worth, Ont, thus describes
sion, Ottawa. He wnﬁi nds of oh , :

uniform q , Var- ‘early and winter, are

 these large packing houses
rolied
by talists who have a |

possible, to '
Lo the requirements of the |

I

gy S S

ls, ©

from a new disease A

In the same way. The tops of t

look ns U fire had been .
%wm;h&
ler until the leaves

all erisp and brown, and even

wood, as far this Is
dent)y dead® AF. Arch. MEOCUMA
boro, Ont., writes t many orch-

ards in his locality are almost com-
pletely ruined by blight, and that
many trees will have Lo be cut out.
It s dilficult to explain the origin
of this trouble, but it s evidently of
4 bacterial pature. It appears to
Uve over the winter Just In the mar-
gin of the affected part, near the
healthy wood, and not in other parts
of the tree or In Lthe soll. Mr. W. T,
Macoun, of the Experimental Farm,
oaf with Mr. Kinnon, Chiel of
€ Fruit Division, that the um
remedy s co cut out the bligh
branchos well bLelow the alfected
part, say one [loot below an ap-
poarance of blight. The knife used
for this purpose should be thoroughiy
clcaned or steriliged before belng
agaln used on healthy wood. It 1s
fortunate that the direasc sometimes
dlas out of Its own accor, especially
In tho ease of the body blight. It s
#ald to beoconveyed from tree to tree
by bees and insects, which would ap-
count for the great increase at
blossoming time. The blight
to develop very rapidly, and the
maximum amount of damage is dona
almost as soon as the attack be=
comes notlceable. It wlll probably be
found that the fall s the best tlme
to cut out the affected wood, as the
damage will not be muech, il any,
groaler then than at present, and
in the fall ona may make sure of
getting all the blighted portions
As apything which stimulatas am
undoe growth of succulent wood \s
conduelve to b'ight, It would be well
for the orchardist to cultivate and
manure 8 as to produce a mediom
growth of strong, healthy wood.
W. A. Clemons, f
IPublication Clerk.

VYTV T VYU

WHY PEOPLE ¢
DREAD DEATH.

Do we dread death on the same

principle tha* half a fllock of sheep

leap through a certain hole ln a fence
—becaouse the other half has done
p0? For unless ithe fear be tradi-
tionary and heraditary it ls hard
to account for it,

Death s » change, ooccupying a
moment, from one form of lfe to
anoither. Whether it comes in the
course of nature, or by ac¢ident or
deelgn, it Is seldom palnful; never,
probably, so painful as a bout of ithe
totthache. It brings us from a con-
ditlon of bondage and uncertalnty
(at best) to one of freedom and se-
curity. But often it is a change from
glavery, both physical and moral, to
emancipation comparatively feot:
or, If we hold the materlallstic view,
to everlasting unconsclousness. The
gpiritual state is emancipation from
the inertia of matter and <he
tyranny of space ; therefore, thought
will be presence, and a man's sur-
roundings as to both thing and per-
son, will he. lpevitably, such as are
most desirable to him. The evil will
be emanpcipated 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 aceldents, which here loom so
large, will there be eliminated Time,
which now makes us lo for the
arrival of an appointed hour, and

May and Gerald appeared together now dread its too speedy com'ng,

hy a coincidenee which would have Wwill be no more ; but we ghall meas- 4

seemed strange to anvone not aware ure life by its Intensity and by its

of the fact that they had been wan- |

dering In the grounds since 8 o'clock.
Lady Blanche was the last to en-
ter the breakfast room.

opportunities; In other words, we
shall be the makers our own
times and seasons. Death takes us

B8he wasg ! [rom a worlkl ol effects to one of

pale—but she was not given to color | causes ; the soul is made of wlll and
~and her smile wou:d not have seem- | thought, and, as we may daily per-
ed more artificial than osual if any | ceive, It is only the obstruction of

one had noticed It.

“I'm afraid I am Iate,” she =ald,
golng up to Lady Scott and kissi
her. “Was that a brougham I hea

‘drive away a little while ago ™

Lady Scott looked up. S8he seemed
grave and preoccupled. She had re-
celved & note from the marquis, di-
recting her to quletly get rid of his
. usgts.

“You,” phe sald. "The major and
Elaine have heem obliged to leave
us suddemly* d

“Really. Oh, I am so sorry,” sald
Lady Blanche, and the rest gave ap-

propriate murmurs of regret and
looked curloua

“Yes, and—" the old lady paunsed—
“T am sorry to say that Lord Nalrne

has heen summoned to Lomlon by
important business. I do not know If
he has pone yot; hut if he has not
already mone, he will go In a few
minutes. I have peen his valet

8ir Edmund stared. He was not
nged to belne treated in this fash-
jon, even hy such great men as the
Marquis of Nairne.

“In-deexl. Er—ahem-—does he return

I :EF frald not,” sald

* {—I'm afrald not™ r Lady
Bcott, who had not been Jﬁ: to see
the marquis, and who had not sue-
ceeded In obtainlng even the scantl-
est Information from the valet.

Bir Edmund coughed.

“1 am afrald we must leave for
huﬂa this morning, Lady Beott,” he
BA I i

fTo he Continued)

Trying Not to Grieve Papa.
Cleweland Plain Dealer,

mm-fh. mul broke
mamma's pretiy ﬂ bat . told
her a story about it, w ils much

more naughty. will be
b L it
dd 1t mnnmf‘n i .
wil ITB‘-I' k nl :
“I'm 80 . I'know what do,
mamma, I'll him you did It."

-

' material conditione that prevents us

[rom immedlately accomplishing our
degires and beholding the realization

Yet we fear Il s0 mwuch and w0
uoiversally tlat our entire soclal
[abric s bullt largely upon that lear,
Our law makes death the supreme
penalty. Our [funcrals are oceca-
slobs of wourning, and the medl-
cal profession—one of tive wost num-
erous extant—spends its existence lm
conhating destl. We seek eagerly
all postrums or elixirs that
Ihse @S coutinuance of lifle. We ase
cribe suprome merit to the soldier
Wio risks bis lile for his coustry.
or to the individual who sacrifices
it for olthars. We laud the stoicism
wiich alfects to despise death, but
whick bases the virtue of that Jdes-
plsisg upon the acknowlodged ter-
ror of the event. Qur humanitarians
épebd symwpatky and money in at-
tewpling to prolong the miserable
cocdltion of the poor apnd discased.
We shudder to hear of a vast calais=
ity, like that of Martinigue, or of
avoidable accidents, such as are fure
nlebed dally by rallways and othar
lostruments of civilization. Apd all
the while it is the survivors wha
suffer, il anyone docs (though they,
too, are soon comforted by time or
the Insurance cowwpanies; the dead
man—the man who has entered upon
the new and spiritual lWe—whom we
absurdly pity, s free, and tls
troubles over.

Sulcides, it I8 true, are sald to lpe
crease with civilization: but few
ﬁ:lkmphlenl sulcides oceur; the mne

rity are induced by dread of life
overcoming dread of death; it may
be doubled il sulclde be ever thes
act ol a man at once periectly brave
amd thoroughly sanc. The value of
this life—and it Is a rcal value—
l# in the discipline and experience
It gives, which it is our bonest and
webelble duty to lmpove to the ut-
nost and to the last. Life may be
Interesting and arduous; it mway be
disappointing apd irksome; It s
very eecldom, I ever, uniformly
and positively agreeable. Fear, on
the other hand, is one of the worst
and hasest of evlls: and lear of deatly
the most Irratiopal. It must have
originated In sbeer ignorance and
thoughtlessnces; it ourht to vanish
before our modern enlightenment

of our ithoughts. in, death is In-
evitable to all, and to anyone who
chooses s at any moment attaln-
able. By what logic can ouar fear of
t_ be defended ? i

and sagacity : and with ite dlsap-
prarance will appear socinl changes
1kat cannot but be revolutionary and
eclutary. — Jullap Hawthorne, In
Brandus Magaziue,

ltching, Burning Eczema

And all the Torturing and Disfiguring Itching 8kin Diseases
Are Compelled to Yield to the Extraordinary Antiseptic,

Soothing, Heali

ng Influence of

DR. CHASE’S OINTMENT

With the single exception of Iteh-
ing pllea there i# no form of itching
skin disease so extremely painful and
disireesing as eczema, or salt rheam,
as it is sometimes palled. A little
poison from o #dock or other gar-
ment 18 sulficlent to give this dis-
ease o beginniog, and ite fires burn
mﬂrzﬁn with such ha: as to al-
o ¥e one crazy. persons
who have experienced thulrlr'htiﬂ
Itching, burning, stinging sensatlons
of ectema can reallie the miseries
which it brings and the diswppoint-
ment which comes with trying in |
Tﬁ tﬂ.“ﬁﬂ ;m ‘

, ! I, Eogineer in
Fleury's - Foundry, Aurora, unt..'
St brachas
vin WOrsh 18 t In
troubled with eczema and eould not
obtaln any cure. I was so unfortanate
:: to h-.'rsll hhhnd polson, and this

veloped In ectema, the most
dreadful of skin diseases.
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ONTARIO ARCHIVES

“lI was s bad that I would get
up at night and seratch mysell until
the flesh was raw and flaming. The
torture I endured is almost beyond
descripiion, and now | oannot say
apything too good for Dr. Chaso's
Olotment. It boas cured me, and I
recommend It because 1 know there
is gntih; 80 good for itehing skin.”

I8 enough evidence io these
of to eonvince the most skeptical
and prejudiced that Dr.Chase's Oint-
ment isa positive and thorough cure
for eczema. When the disease be-
ocomes chionie and set it is some-

times necessary to use ten ora dogen
boxes, but cure I certaln If the

treatment 18 regular and persistent.

as Dr. Chuiss’ Olntmont. Tt e

been tested and proven in thousands
of came of the most severe form.
You ecan
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