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Real Hot Water for Blue Ribbon Tea

Not merely simmering — must be fresh and must boil

vigorously. &

Then it will absorb the deliciousness and fragrance from

it Blue Ribbon—take all the good

out of it.

Let it steep at least six minutes—ecight if possible—in an

\" earthenware teapot, and you'll have the best cup of tea in
. your life.

Blue Ribbon

Black, Mixed
Cerylon Green

40c.

Cevion Tea g

Ask for the

Should be
Fifty Red Label

S

Violet’s Lover

%

Darey JLonulale had contrived to
el his son to Oxford, and at Ox-
ford he had distinguished himsell as
a schoiar of no mean abllitles: al-
ter that he had pavsed some time in
Lotdon, and now he was with his
father, sharing hia labors and tolls,
and working hard, hoping ons day
to sacure a partnership, and then to
marry Violet He hnad once thought
of leaving Lilford: he had felt the
placs was but small, the cirele of in-
terests limitedd, Then he put aslde
the thoughi as a temptation ; he must
notl desert his father or leave his
busines2 to the hampds of strangers.
T™here was somethlinog almost herole
iy the way in which he looked round

uponl the great, bright, glittering
worlld, with ites magnificent battle-
flekls of skill and Intelfect, its great
arenas where mind and brain fought
mitkl and brain, and then sald to
himeelf : *No, my duty liea at home,
andd) I will work there." I

Hi» wae #singularly gilted, this
voumngE Englishman,. who was brave
pough to make duty his guide. Peo- |

ple often looked at himy in wonder,
neking thermselves whence had come
his clear-cut face—a face ol the pur-
with dark clustering halr

FEL Ly
o |

that wavexl back fromy a low, broad
brow—hiv eautifal mouth. that could
be righl and lirm. yet olten wore a
ainile a® sweet ne A4 woman's, the
tlark eves that were as true nand
eloguent ax the soul they revealed.
Ht wae a poctical face, yet combin-
Arg with the intellectual aml tha
ddeal omething of the ;II':I.{"HUILII
kEeennees of the ¢elever man. !

Darey Lonsdale formed great hopes
for hl: =on; he had rightly estimat-
o1 his aliulities, and he had said to
himsen that It is thme the best busl-
ness of the eounty was brought to |
bim He himself was Industrious. hon- |
est. nml In some degree a good law= |
yer, but his sonp was a genius, and
the father told himwsell with a smgh |
that in these dava a toneh ol geniug |
wiy needed before one could make a
mark in the workl,

As an yorth, boy amd man,
Felix haal loved Violet Mayve—
1o win her, 1o make her his wife, had
b<n the one dream of hisg life. He had
had no other, and it was equally
cortain that np to the present time

hia love had bhroucht him far more
main than Ppleasure, far more tor-
anent than rest, far more strife than|
e W R

He conld never tell whether bean-
tiful YViolt eared for him or not. _HII
The conntry side knew that he loved
her, It seemed to him that the \'F‘l'_]r'i
Birds in the trees and the flowers In

1 he hedees knew that It hed IJ-F'*rﬂl":
been n ®eecret ; but he could not |

giese whether gshe eared for him. 11|

over he felt hopeful and argued much |

= ]
Irom n kinder word or a sweeter

gmile than usual, the next time she |
#gaw him, Violet wonld be eold Zhe
was #0 prond that he counld hnrrl!_'-;'|
wxtort a word from her: and vet he |
had a dim ldea, a lalnt convietion, !
fthat ghe preferred him to any other. |
., Now wns his opportunity. He was |
aiready making a fair income by |
writing reviewa and essayve. I hila

Iather took him Into partonership, hlﬁl

HEALTH FOR BABY 1IN ‘“’IHTHH.{

v winter & coming on when ‘1|_'|'h1;'
will ol pecessity be confined to [];ﬂ
A great deal. Unless his con-
@glituton is rugeged the elosge conline- |
myent will @oon te!l on his health. An

Bonae

occasional dose of Baby's Own Tab- green lane, and then he reached the
=, - W

lete will act as a safeguard during
ihe winter months. I begun before
The winter arrivee mothers ean be
Ireasonably certain that their litle

ones will retain good health gmring |

the months of indoor confinement.

Baby's Own Tablets cure indigestion, I

#weelten the stomach, break up colds,
prevent croup, regulate the bowels
and keep baby healthy and happy.
Concerning the Tablets, Mrs. . !.]
Bawyer, Clarenceville, Que., esavs:
“I have ueed Baby's Own Tablets fon
my little girl and find :that they are
the very best medicine that r CAOn
l:'!tu Lor™

Baby's Own Tabletz are sold at 75
cenisa a box by all medicine dealers
or may be had direet by addressing
The Dr. Willlame'® Medicine Co.,
irockville, Ont. Remember they are
guaranteed to contain no poisonous
druage—they eannot possibly do harm
pad always do igood.

ghare. thongh perhaps small at first,
would be eertain, and would increase.
Now waa his opportunity ; he would
delay no longer, but would at once
ask Violet Haye to be his wile.

“It seems almost too good to be
true,” he thought to himself, * that I
ghould win the girl I love for my
wife ; that I should be happy and
blessed. What have I done to de-
&erve it 2" He looked up to the sun-
lit ekies. “Done,” he repeated—*IIL
kave done nothing. It is the good-
ness of Heaven that has given it to
me. Heaven grants all to industry,”
he thonght, “and while 1 work I need
not lear.™

In that hour no thought eame to
him of the storm-slouds that darken
men's Hves—ol the terrible temp-
ests that rend bheart and braln—of
the despair that looks for death as
relief, He saw only the blue sky and
the golden sunshine.

He saw nothigg but the beauty of
the falr earth and the langhing &%
when he went to woo Violet Haye
and ask her to be his wile. He had
been walting only until he saw a
prospect clear and bright belfore him.
Francis Haye might have objected
to a man with an unecertain luture;
Franeis Haye would not object to
the junior partner of the old estab-
lished house of Lonsdale. He was only
twenty-four, and, after selecting a
very cholees flower for his eoat, was
to be forgiven if he looked once at
hig elear-cut face and dark mous-
tache. As he quitted his father’s
house on that lovely summer alter-
noon there was perhaps not a hand-
somer, truer, more noble or gallant
young lover in all England then Felix
Lonsadale.

“Wish me good fortune, madre,” he
gnid, bending down to kisg Kate
Lonsdale's kindly face—"I am going
to The Limes."

Kate looked up with a smile. She
made no answer. She kissed him as
his own mother would have done, and

walehed him as he walked down the .

&l reet,

“There 18 no need to wish him good
fortune,” ghe said to hersell : *the
girl does pot live who would say ‘No’
to him.”

A# she went through her round of
duties, Mrs. Lonsdale thought ol-
ten and anxiously that she would
like to know how Felix wos speeding
in his woolng.

Itu

, turbed at play.
| anxious nor dismayed, for he well

CHAPTER III.

It was a glorions alternoon. The
country about Lillord was heautl-
ful In the exitreme, with lovely, un-
dulating meadows, great chains of
green hills that stretehed into the
[ar distance, dark, shady woods with
fome of the finest trees in England,
lovely green lanes where wild flowers
raised their bright heads. The town
Iteell was quaint and picturesque ;
the pretty old-fashioned houses were
almost buried in foliage. The one
long maln street of the town—Cas-
tle street—might have been a Parl-
#an boulevard, it was so regularly
planted with trees. '

This aMerncon seemed to Felix
Lonsdale ona of the fairest that he
evel remembered. He walked through
the clover meadows, his heart sing-
ing for Joy, snatches of gnong rising
to his lips. The hedges were all pink
and white hawthorn. lonz sprays of

- woodbine twined round the rugged

trunks of the tall trees, the clover
was thick and odorous. He erossed
the path at the end of Oakwoods,
where he saw most glorious vistas
of light and shade, entered a long,

fair green flelda that led to The
Limes, the home of his love.

Presently he saw Violet Haye. He
gnzed at her in mute wonder that
earth should hold anvthing so Tair.
She earried a little basket [illed with
lowers, nnd on her golden head she
wore a #lmple garden hat. Her dress
#eemed to him a wonderful combina-

| tion of white and bluoe. A feel-

ing of humility came over him—who
wasg he that he ghould hope to win
this brilliant young b-auty and make
her hls own 7 Then his pride reassert-
ol iteelf, his love ennobled him, he
conld hope to win her becaun-e he
loved her so dearly. Violet did not
#re hlm. She wnz walking in the

other dlreetlon, and he hastened af-
ter her.

It was no wonder that he loved
her ; the smiles with whieh she greet-
¢. him would have turned many a
wlser brajlu than hlas,

“Fellx,” ahe cried,
of seeing you.”

“And seeing yom, Violet, is like a
dream,” he replied, “and after I have
left you I think of a hundred things
that I wanted to say to you, meant

say, and yet forgot.
“That proves that you have a
End memory, Felix,” laughed Violet ;
but what has brought you to The
LEMI on this warm afternoon?”

.:1 have eome to see you, Violet."

I ought to be much obliged to
ﬂnu,“ she Eepﬂiat} : “but the afternoon

a very busy time with ma. I agtitend
to all these llowers mysell.,”

“1 will help you w:th the flowers,
and I hope that 1 shall be no ob-
stacle to your pleasant thoughts,
Violet,” he sald.

They walked together until they
reached an opening in the lawn:
there was a bank gay with wild

Tiowers, a hedge full of wild roses,

and hawthorns crowned it. Felix
took the basket from her hand and
placed her on the bank. '

“l have come to talk to you, Vio-
let,” he sald. “You must forget your
fiowers [or a few minutes and listen
to me. Buch a day as this, Violet,
was mage for a love story. I have an
ldea tihat Bverything in nature s in-
terested in mine.”

“Your idens are not of the ordin-
ary king,” she remarked.

“No, they are not, I own. 8til,
they please me, Violet. I have a sweet
fancy. Shakespeare says all sweat
fancies ‘come to lovers.”

“But we are not lovers, Felix,” sheo
anld, gravely.

“Then I hope we soon shall be. I
have a fancy, Violet, that every bird
singing in the trees knows why I am
here, that the [lowers and sunshine
know; 1t."

“Then," observed Violet, “they are
wlser than L."

“No, not wiser or sweeter or
brighter than you; but it was an
was an Icle, pretty faney, Violat. As
I walked under the great shady trees
every leal seemed to stir—as I pass-
el, the roses In the hedges nodded ;
they sald, *The sun shines and the
enrth is fair; now Is the time for
youth and love'" L -

Violel looked up at him with a re-
slgned little sigh.

“Not belng either a bird or a flow-
er, I am not in their conflideonce,
Fellx, and perhaps when you have
linishei with them you will tell me
what you have to say."

“I wil' tell you now. I have such
good news, Violet. Mr. Hardman, one

 of my father's clients, has left him

&lx thouwsand pounds.”
Yiolel's eyes opened wide In wondar,
“Six thousand pounds! That is a
great deal ol money, is it not, Felix??
““Yos, a very great deal. You know
my f{ather has an excellent business,
but e did certainly want a Jittls

more money. This legacy has made |

him happier than I can tell you.™

“I should pnot think that money
would make anyone happy,” sald Vio-
let, thougntlially.

“No, it would not. Never hold with
that iGea, Violet. But this is the lm-
portant thing—my father will now
givo me a partnership. My darliog,
¢o you understand—a partnership 7*

“Yes, Felix—what then 77 i

“lI have one hundred a year that
my dear mother lelt me ; I make
quite another by reviews and art.cles
for legal papers—that makes two
hundred ; then from the business I
am sure Lo obtain at least three hun-
dred more—that will glve me five
hndred a year ,Vioet ; and, my dar-

! ling, there Is a beautiful little cot-

tage orne near Oakwoods, and—oh,
Violet, Violet ! will you be my wile ?
My darling. you know how long and
Fow [aithfully I have loved you! 1
have come to-day to ask you to be
my wile” |

Her white hands dropped listlessly ;

| &l turned her face to lils; no warm

flush covered it no love-light shone _
| seems to me like calling

in the fiolet eyes.

“How e¢ruel of you,” she sald, In
solt, lingering tones:; “how ‘very
cruel on this sunny day to ask me
auch h gquestion !

There was no anger in her face,
no annoyvance—nor wans there plea-
sure or happiness; she looked rath-
er like a child who had been dis-
He was neither

unndersdtood the expression on her
[ace,

“Why 18 it
asked.

“It is eruel., Yon knaow I do not
want to be married, Felix. 1 do
not like to be teased about love.,"”

“But, my darling, no one cal
look at you nnd not love you,"”

“That is not my faunlt. And, Fe-
lix, you should not call me ‘darl-
lng'; do you mnot know that it is
hardly proper "

“If I knew a word that con-
veved more and sounded more
sweetly, I should use it," he sald,
looking with passionate admira-
tion at the pure, perfect face., *“Oh,
Violet, do accept me No one else
la the wide world lovea you hall
50 much. I would make you Bso
happy that you would never re-
gret 1t."

“] am very happy now,” she mur-
mured, plaintively.

“That little cottage orane I8 8o
pretty, VYiolet., There 18 a charm-
lag drawing-room that opens on
to a flower garden—imagine that
all furnished in white and gold;
then there is a little room up-
gtairse 1 should furnish as a bou-
doir for you—2a room that would
be a [fittlpg shrine for my pearl
of pearls. My darling, you should
have everythiag that your heart
desirea.™
8he touched his face gently with
her danty hands.

“You would buy the moon for me
i I wanted it, and you could ob-
tain it,” she sald, laughingly. “But,
Falx, I do npot want the gnoon, and 1

cruel, Violet?” he

do pot want to be married. Do talk
of something more pleagant.”

“V.o.et, my heart is go> full of this;
it seemed 10 me as 1 came along that
I wa.kedd on alr. 1 have loved you

s long, 1 have no life apart from

you; and I have been walting so
impatiently until 1 eonld see a
chance of making a beautiful home
fon you. Now' | pee it—do not be eruel
to me, Violet, I implore you."

“It i» you who are cruel to shadow
this fair day by talking of love anmd
marriage, Felix.”

The words sounded hard and cold,
but there wns no colkiness on her
fair face.

“You know that I have loved yonm,
Vioot, ever since we were children.”

“Yoir, 1 kmos It. 1 should know it—
you tell me so every day."

“And you—you have had admir-
ers of every -kiad, 1 believe, dark
and falr, tall and short; but, Vio-
let, you love me best, do you not 2

The lovery face drooped over a

"Ididnutdriuml

WOMAN'S BURDENS.

The Health of Many Women
in a Precarious Condition.

——— e

Headachrs, Pains Easily Accounted
for and Functional Derangements
Make Life Miserable.

Tlhroughout the length and breadth
of Carnada there are thousands and
thousards of grateful peopie who ad-
mit ‘that they owe health pod
etrergiir to the use of Dr. Williams'
Pink Pils—and who ggeak always+
a9 they shouid do—in terms of wairm-
est praise of tns medicine. Among
the many friends Dr. Wiliams' Ping
Pi'ls have made there is perhaps
Lone more enthusiastic in speaking
of the piils thaa Mrs. Edward Atche-
506 01  Orangeviile, Oat.,, who [or
two years suflered inlensely, but at
last lound a cure through the use Os
1his remedy. To a reporter of the
Orargevi.le Bun, Mrs. Atcheson said;

“ Three years ago I became very
much run down. My appetite aimost
varished, 1 grew pale, was subjeet to
headac es, dizziness, palpitation of
ithe heart and a ringing noise in the
ears. [ tried several medicines, bat

- they did not help me, and I was con-

sequently mueh depresszd and feared
I wag doomed to go through life a
chronic invalid., One day I read the
cure of a woman whose symptoms
were almost identital with my own,
through the use of Dr. Willlams'
Pink 1'ills. I sent for a box, and by
the time it was finishad I was sulfi-
ciently encouraged to send for an-
other, el s0 on untll I had taken
BiX boxes, wiwi [ was In every sense
of the word a different person, Every
rymptom of my late illness had van-
ished, and I was once more enabled
to look after my household duties
with old-time health and vigor. I
feel Ehat I owe all this to Dr. Wil-
lliams' Pink Pills, and I cheerfully
recommend them to other weak and
suffering women." |,

Dr. Williams' Pink Pille are a real
blessing to all weak, weary women.
They build up the blood and 2ure all
the functional from which 8o
many women suffer in gilence. These
pills may be had from any drugglsc
or will be sent by malil at 50 cents
a box or six boses for $2.50 by
writing The Dr. Williams' Madlicine
Co., Brockville, Ont. Remember that
substitutes cannot cure, and see
tkat the full name, "Dr. Wiliams'
Pink Pills for Pale People,” Is print-
ed on the wrapper around each
bhox. i P

bunch of wild thyme. She did not
answer; but he persisted in his
questioning.,

“You love me best, do you not?
Oh, my darliag, be a little kindto
me "

There was such passionate love in
his haandsome face, such passionate
pain in the face, that she was
tounched,

“Yes, I do love you, Felix,” she
sald, gently; and then she looked
up in alarm.

He had clasped har hands in his
and covered them with kisses. His
dark eyes were dim with tears.

“Oh, my love!” he eriad, “you hald
my heart in the hollow of your
hand! If you had eaid you did not
love me, the words would have kill-
el me as surely as ever a man
was slain. My darling, do you not
see that il you love me you must
of necessity be my wife ? You must
of necessity be my wife,” repeated
Felix, “or what is the use of love ?"

“It is pleasant,” she replied;
“gtill, marriage—well, Felix, vyou
will laugh if I tell you that it
a child
inte a gloomy house from the sun-
shine and from play.”

“That i® pot a pleasant eompari-
con, Vioel, my darling,” he remarked,

emiling. “You will be wvery happy.|
Now you spemd your e among all’
kinds of bright, pretty things. Youl

sball do the game then. No shadow
or fear shall come npear you. You
ghall know no trouble. You ahall be
one bf the most worshipped as you
will be one of the most beautiful of
wives.*

“But Felix,” ghe gaid, slowly, with
an alr of perplexity on her beautl-
ful face, it seems to me that mar-
riage is the end of everything. Onece
married, there s nothing for one
to look forward to, nothing, as It
were, to hope for; it i® the begin-
ning of a duall, grey, monotonous
streteh of life™

“You will not alwaye sy mso, Vio-
let,” Felix laughed. “You must
marry—you Jlove me.
ImArry me."

she was looking away behind the
green irees, as though she were try-
ing to peer into some far-off fature.

“I do love youn,” she returned,
thoughtfally—"1 am sure that I love
you, but there seems to be pomething
more wanting; Icannot think this
is all that life holds for me; vet I

1cunnnt tell what it is I want.”

“You love me,”" eald Felix. 1 am
quite content. The rest Is nothing
but the natural fear than a young
girl has for a new life. Tell me agaln
—mYy heart hungers for the words—
ithat you love me, Violet.”

Elowly she turned her eyes from
the distant blls; slowly she raised
them to her lover's face. Love him?
Certainly eho did. His ardent young
face had esome of the proud stern
beauty that immortalized the Greek
heroes. There was none like him in
Lilford. Certainly eho loved him very
much. Why hesitate to say so? She
epirke slowly, In o sweet clear volee,

“ Most surely, Felix, I love you"—
nnd the words seemed to fill Lim with
delight.

He took the eoft, white hands In
his, and held them while he made her

repeat agaio and again that she lov- |

him.
(T be Continued.) v 4

Signalling Under Wader.

TLe cauee of three-fourths of the
ehipwrecks and iloss of life at sea
feems about 1o be removed. It is not
a wire, or even the air, but the water
thie time that is used {o transmit
sound vibrations. For some weeks
there has been installed on the stea-
mers of the Metropolitan Company
of Boston, an apparatus which may
yet make it possible for the vessel
beating about 1le coast in a storm
to know where the rocks and shoals
ar* when the for will not permit
tLe lizht to be seen, and the noise
0" the wind drowne the sound of the
bell-bnoy or tlLe siren: for a battle-
@l » to 'mmow of the aproach of a
submarine and a fisling-smack of

the approach of a liner off the |
|

h-ﬂ: of Hn:hunﬂlnnd.

apparatus is exiremely simple.
It amounta te potking more or E:l
tl:.ﬂhrgzl:gﬁmn' bell under water,
W e or captain ean hear
telepLonically. Bcrewed on both
sides of the vessel's hull are two
receivers, which are connected by
wiree with the wheel house. These
recelve the vibrations from the bell
hanging in the water on "the side of
the lightship. The pavigator hLas
only to put the ear-piece to his ear
and ascertaln on which side the vib-
ratione are the louder, in order to
know the direction of the lighthonse
and his own position in the fog, with
comparative accuracy,

For lishing vessels a ball recelver
has been provided, and this is used
also to get more delleate intonations
aboard a steel vessel. The value of
the apparatus was put to a good
test recently, when the steamer
James 8. Whitney was approaching
the Boston lightship on her return
from New York. The ligchthouse was
obscured by rain and fog. Thanks to
the signal appnratus, the captain im-
mediately heard the bell and got hia
direction, It was not until five min-
utes after that he heard the light-
akip's whistle for the first time.—
Collier'e Weekly! e

o
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Hints for Sportsmen.

Remember— ] - Fir

That when all the woods are wet
you can get dry wood from any
standing dead tree.

That the inner bark, next to the
wood, on a Flanding dead cottonwood
tree jsilin and dry like tissue paper,
and will start a fire nicely when
every stick in the woods js soaked.

Tihat a pile of driftwood heaped up
by high water beside a #siream is al-
ways a good store of firewood, and
that some of it ig always dry.

That dried roots make an inteneely
hot flire and no smoke. Get them ont
of your driltwood ple. They are gura
ito be there and on top somewhere, be-
cause they are almost as light as
cork and porous as a sponge. They
make the best camp cooking wood In
the world.

That any gun will ghoot about four
times as far as you think it will.
Therefore, be eareful that nothing is
in range beyond your target.

That high ground l# dry ground,
and the best to eamp on, even if you
have to carry wood and water sumoe
distance. { | :

That the woods are full of good
things, and God gave you brains so
that you might find them. Therefore,
use your eyes, ears, nose and hands.

That the only thing to do when
you get logt is to git down and figure
out your back trail—find out how
you got to where you are. Above all,
don't get panic-stricken and go it
blindly. Keep cool and use your wits,

That you ghould have a change of
dry woolen clothes always fn camp
g0 that you can keep comfortable. A
wet man in the wilderness represents
the exireme end of human misery,
unless he knows just where he can
dry out quickly.

That you should take even better
care of yoursell in the woods than
at home, because you are not used
to irregularities, and are more apt
t{:r”gc-l Eick unless you wateh Your-
B,

That everyone should do hig share
of camy work willingly, and that a
lnzy or Mlpless person in camp
means bad tempers, cuss-words and
general mutiny. Do your share and
don't grumble. Be cheerful, no matier
what happens, and {f you can't be
cheerful, then take the back trail, for
¥You have no business in camp.—Fleld
and Stream, Adol !

Y | e

The Birth of a Satellite.

The planets Mars, Jupiter, Baturn,
Uranus, and Neptune have their sat-
ellites, and It would not be unnatural

to classify our own moon as simply
oneé more In a series of objects with

FPromise 1to|

precisely similar histores, O course
the earth & similar in that it is a
planet attended by a satellite, bat
text-books of astronomy scarcely
give sullicient emphams to the fact

i that the earth and moon really do

difler widely [rom other planels and
satellites. The earth is, in fact, only
B) time# a8 heavy as the moon,
wherens Saturn is 4,600 times as
heavy as Its satellite Titan, itsell by
far the fargest satellite in the solur
eystem. It seems, then, that there
may be reason to suegpect that the
mode of genesis of a satellite rela-
tively as large as the moon may have
differed materially from that of all

other satellites. Such a suspiclon is |

confirmed by the Investigation ol
ithe part which tidal friction has
probably played in the evolution of
our planet. The present article would
be expanded to undue proportion il
I were to attempt to touch further
on this point, but the argument
would have seemed weaker than it

ia if it had been entirely passed over,”

—George L. Darwin, LL. D, in Har-
per's Magazine for December.
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SEED INVESTIGATiON
$ RESULTS FOR 1993,

. Department of Agriculture, ¢

A Commissloner's Brapech, «

J Olttawa, Nov. 19, 1003.

The continued investigation into
the conditions under which agri-
cuitural seeds are sold in Canada hag:
been given a ratlier extensive sCcopa’
during 1903. The report of the work
GOoLe by lhe seed division. during
190° was pubidsbed in bulletin No.
E. In the spring of the curreny yeam
one thousaud vn: hupdred and twelve
saj.es of grass, ciover, flax, eer=
e, root crop and garden vegetables
secds were secured from merchaute
in all garts of Canada and tested
i1: y: ree | bor t ry, tiawa. ipad-
dition to these, onpe hundred ‘and
iwenty-five samples of grass amd
c over reeds were analysed lor larm-
ers and merchants. We find that in
Oatario fist grade timothy sold for
$3.80 per hundred; secoud grade for!
¥6.24, and lower grade for $3.52.
In Quebec first grade red elover
averaged §15.50; secound grade
$12.88, and lower grades $15.15. .

In these calculations the nature
of the impurities contained in the
sampless was, of course, not taken
into  conslderation. Samples con-
taining 90 per cent. or over of good
peatl . Were rated as lirst-Classy
samp.es containing between 80 and
M per cent as second grade; and’
fampies containing less than 80 per.
as a ow grade.

Two hundred and six samples of
timothy seed were analyzed and of
these 84 contained 90 per cent. or
over of pure and germinable seeds.

Out of 1368 samples of alsike that!
were analyzed only six contained 90
per cent or over of pure and ger-;
minable seed,

Two hundred and gix samples of
red clover were obtained from smadl’
dealers, and of these 80 samples,
contained 90 per ecent. or over of
pure and germinable seed.

It is well to note that a large
proportion of thes® samples ob-
tained for investigallon were pmur<
chased from Irresponsible dealers in
villagea and small towns.

Britsh Seed.

Seven samples of Alsike and four-
teen of Hed Clover seceds were ob-
talned from retail seedsmen in Great
Britain. Of these, three of Alvike and’
five of Red Clover were sgaid to be)
Canadian grown. The analyses of the'
Capadian Alsike showed an average
of 95.6 per cept. of pure and ger-
minable seeds. The average of tLhe
three samplea of Alslke, which were
gnid to be English grown, was 94.-
=7 per cent, and the one German
grown sample included in the lot
contained 84.72 per cent. of pure and
germinable seeds. The latter sample
contained thirteen gpecies of foreign
poedle,

The average purity of the fourteen
gamples of lled Clover secds aobtlaln-
ed ln Great Britain, was 92.6, and
the average germination 92.3 per
cent,

The Canadian grown samples were
glightly lower in per cent. of pur-
ity than those which were sald to
have been grown in England and

| Chile.

Comparing the quality of the Can-
adian grown eced obtained [rom
retall dealers in Great Britain, with
that of the sgamples purchased froms
relall dealers in Canada, it would
gem that mueh of our best recleaned

Alsike and Red Clover exported. i

Yours very truly, [

R W. A. Clemons, |

Th R Publication Clerk. |
Clipped.

it's a wiee hen that gets In the
Fmart set.

Liote of men only get religion when
they pet sick.

A man peldom lets himsel!l loose une-
til he geta tight.

Any work Is easy enough after you!
onee pet down to (t.

The spilled milk of hiuman kindness
ls worth erying over.

There i3 just ag much worry over
money ag over the lack of |t.

It I8 sometimes better 1o stay
where you are than to jump at con-
clusions.

The consumption spreialist M'ls hie
colfers at the expense ol his cough-
ers.

The bunco man secldom attempts
to tackle the farmer who takes 1o
summer boarders.

When a fellow puts up o blafll with
a girl she may be justified in throw-
ing him bver.

Blobbs — Miss Oldeirl says you
kissed her, Blecbbs—Merely in eell-
defence, my boy.

Wigwag—And does the story end
happily ? Henpeckke—=No: they get
married In the last chapter.
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Kidneys and Liver
Affected by Colds

Backache and Pains in the Legs the Common
Symptoms—Cure Comes with the Use of

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills.

Exposure to damp, cold weather 18/

a frequent cause of Edney disease,
Bitting In a draught o as to chill
the feet and legs is frequently enough
to bring on congestion of the liver.

Colds settle on the Itver and kid-
neys as well as the lungs. The re-
suite are diseases of the most dread-
fully painful and fatal sort.

As yet there has never been dis-
poversd a preparation equal to Dr.
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills as a
prompt and thorough cue for de-
rangements of those greal flliering
organs.

Paineg In the back, headache, urin-
ary igorders hiliousness, liver com-
plaint, dyspeps'a and constipation
so-n disappear when Dr. Chase's
Kidney-Liver Pills are used.

Mr. Arthur Walden, Ferryville,
Carleton C u'ty, N. B, writes; “My
wife was a great sogferer (rom kidney
disease for several years.

troubled with pains in the small of
the back and iu the side, was grad-
ually losing flesh and growing weak-

er. She got Into a very bad state,
suflfered dreadful padns,and her ankl@

would swell wp so that we were

alfraid of dropsy. We had a book of
Dr Chase's in the house, and, read-
ing about Dr. Chase's Kidoey-Liver
Pills, decided to try
goon came with thie treatment. My
wilfe has been
pays she would not be without Dy,
Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills for ten
times the price.”

1 hen, Raclinf

entirely cured, and

“l1 am using Dr. Chase's Nerve

Food mysell, and it is bullding me
up wonderfully.”

Dr. Cnase's Kidney-Liver Pllls, one

pill o dose, 235¢ a box, at all denlers,
or Edmanson, Bates & Co, Turonto.
To protect you against imitalions
the portralt and signatue of Dr. A,
W. Chase, the famous reci
She was | thor, are on every box,

pe book aw-
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