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A “HOLY SMELL”
THAT PAID CASH

Stagnant Pool that Changed
Sweet Perfame, Was Paying
Hoax Until Discovery of
Empty Scent Bottles.

to

One of the most extraordinary rell-
glous hoaxes ever recorded even in
India has just occurred in the north-
ern part of Calcutta. A pcool of staz-
nant water formed from the accumu-
lation of sewage from roadside drains
suddenly began, according to the
local inhabitants, to emit a sweet per-
fume which had a lovely lemon
flavour. Many people came, smelt,
and were eonquered, ard the rumonr
spread tnat the poeol was holy and
that a new goddess wouvid 300n rise
from its waters to redeein the world
the pool became a place of pilgrim-
age. Diseased people bathed in it and
drank of it, and those of uneasy con-
science washed away their sins in it.
The water was carried away in jugs,
phials, and bottles, and a brisk trade
sprang up under the aegis of an astute
young Bengalee in selling the “holy
water” in all parts of the city at as
much as $2 a phial. - News of the
holy perfume came to the ears of
Messrs. Bose and Co., scent manu-
facturers, who took a professional in-
terest In the matter and sent a con-
noisseur to investigate. lis nose im-
mediately provided him with a clue
to the mysterious disappearance of
several cases of essential oils belong-
ing to Messrs. Bose. The police ex-
amined the pool and found that
several broken bottle of the oils had
been thrown into it. This was the
explanation of the holy smell. The
young Bengalee and a carter, sus-
pected of having stolen the oils, sud-
denly vanished but were found and
arrested later. Reports are awaited,
adds the Calcutta “Englishman,” of
the effect of the “holy water” upon
t};o sick and the sinners who drank
of it. : ;

SENATOR DAVIS

Senator Thomas Osborne Davis
though he has for many years heen
a prominent figure in the life of the
West, is a native of Quebec province,
having been born at Sherrington in
1856. He was educated privately and
when yet little more than a boy went
westward, taking up his residence at
Prince Albert, Saskatchewan. llere
fie soon came to the front as a public
man and was elected a town coun-
cillor and afterwards, successively,
mayor, president of the Board of
Trade, and Chairman of the School
Board. At the general election of
1896 when Sir Wilfrid Laurier, who

ad represented Saskatchewan in the

ouse of Commons, resigned that seat
to" contest - Quebec East, Mr. Davis
was elected in his stead. The next
general electfon, that of 1900, witness-
ed his re-election, and the following
year saw him appointed®'/hip for
the West. In September 1004 he was
aypointed to the Bepate of (inuda.
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Her Health so Shaffered Her
Chiidren were taken frem [fer.

Tt is a sad story, one that i not of
ten heard nowadaysg, that is told in
tire following letter by Mrs, Marion R.
Charlotte, written from her home in
Fittsbhurg: “For yout five years i
suffered from a complication of dis-
orders, the origin of which my doctor
wias unable to discover, It was un-

« deubtedly owing to imperfect action of
e liver and stomach, I am sure of
tais, because there was a continual
\x.«_i.-,fx.t and painful fullness in my right
side, and scarcely anything I ate was

digested, - I also suffered agony with
hemorrhoids, A succession of sleep-
less nights, cruel pains in my side :n.u.
1»:}\!{. combined with the terrible state
Oof my nerves, made me wish for deaih.

“I could do no housework, my sis-
ters took my small childr n, and I des-

p;xix"(-d of ever getting on my feet
again,
"One memorable day a neighbor

br.‘mlght me a box of Dr. Hamilton's
Pilly, which had cured her of troubles
\Qﬁmar to mine. To my astonishment,
I" felt })ettvr next day. Gradually, all
my pains disappeared, T put on flesh,
looked healthy, had lots of spirit, and
a desire to work., Dr. Hamilton’s Pills
cured me, and I know they will work
marvels for every woman that uses
them.” ¢
The one safe, dependable medicine
for men and women in poor health is
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills—refuse any sub-
stitute, At all dealers, 25c¢ per box,
or five boxes for §1. By mail from
the Catarrhozone Company, Kingsto:n,
LOnt. 15

CAN BE NO MORE “DODO”

Now No Raw NMaterial from Whick
Natnre Cen Produce Another
Suprly of What kas heen
Termed “A Joke in
Featlers.”

One of Nature’s worat mistakes was
the dodo; but two others, equally bad,
were a huge, nameless bird which
once existed on the Is'lend of Reunion,
and the gigantie, flightless pigeon of
the Island of Rodriguez, known as the
“gsofitaire.” All three are extinct, as
was inevitable, because, in their evo-
lution, Nature had had no forethought
of the appearance of man upon the
scene — a creature who can cross
the sea without wings with his
weakness for killing everything which
cannot escape from him,

And the dodo, it must be admitted,
invited killing. It was the autocrat
of the Island of Mauritius, rather
larger than a swan, with remarkably
plump and heavy body, wings which
were of no more use than feathered
epaulettes, a huge hooked beak, short
thick legs, and an absurd tuft of
curly feathers for a tail. To sallors
from Northern lands, accustomed to
such birds as sparrow% and rooks, this
preposterous, waddling monster seem-
ed a practical joke dressed up in
feathers.

The fare of sailors in those days
was hard and stale and salt. So,

though the dodo may not have been

particularly good eating, who could
help — in those days, two hundred
years ago — walking after it and
hitting it on the head with a stick?

Away up In the North, nature had
produced, side by side, races of hun-
gry, clever men, struggling against
Yifficultiee for bare existence, and
races of swift and active birds, cun-
ning to dodge a missile or avoid a
trap. Away down in the soft and
sunny South she had, at the same
time, in the absence of man, allowed
the birds to fall into easy habits. The
dodo, with his huge, hooked beak,
would have made short work of a
wandering bird of prey. So he grew
heavy and slow and fat. He never
had occasion to fly, so his wings and
tail dwindled to mere ornamental ap-
pendages.

There were doubtless many smaller,
less conspicuous creatures, equally in-
teresting in their way, which kave
totally disappeared, and left no trace
of their existence behind.

That *s the worst or Nature's mis-
takes; they are irreparable. By de-
grees, so slow that within the period
covered by human history no appre-
ciable change has been recorded In
any wild creature, she builds up her
species to suit their surroundings;
until, after thousands of years, she
produces, from the same stock which
has provided our sparrows and crows,
a huge, heavy-footed bird, that strolls
about its island in the Pacific,
monarch of all it surveys. Then, in
a single day, as it were, another of
Nature's creastures, developed on dif-
ferent lines elsewhere, appears upon
the scene and wipes the dodo of a
m#ion years out of existence.

There s no hope whatever that
Nature will ever be able to make
another dodo, even if man could af-
ford to leave MaWitius uninhabited
for a million years in order to give
her a free hand with the experiment.
The original pigeon-like bird, bigger
than a swan, and smaller than a crow,
from which the dodo was evolved, no
longer exists; so Nature¢ would not
have the raw material to wovk upon.

THE LIE NAILED DOWN

J. M. Barrie, who celebrated his'
Elst birthday a fcw days ago, is a
direct contradicticn to the absurd
theory that Scotsmen are humorless.
Once the leading actor who was play-
‘ng in one of his plays fell {il, The

‘currence nieant. & chance for his
derstudy, who, not being particular-
v gifted with a sense of modesty, sent
a few dozen telegrams to dramatic
critics and others solemnly informing
them that he would be taking the
‘star” part t®at evening. One tele-
ram went to Mr. Barrie. e sent this
mnswer:

“Thanks for your warning.”

In connection with the Scotsman’s
preverbial love of argument, he tells
a- delicious story. An old fellow lay

! very near to death, and his friends

suggested sending for the minister.
But the old chap did not want a
gpiritual comforter. The friends said
they wauld sing a hymn. The dfing
man did not want hymns. “A’'m want-
ing neither hymns nor minister,”
quoth he; “I want to argy.”

Another yarn Mr. Barrie tells is
about a friend of his who once had
the misfortune to sit at a performance
of “The  Little Minister” behind a
lady with a large hat. Requested
politely to remove it, the lady stub-
bornly refused. But the man was
anxious to see the play. Presently
he leaned forward again. “Madam,”
he said, gravely, “if you won’t re-
move your hat, would you mind fold-
ing up your ears?”

Estimate of the Capital Investment
Represented by the Fruit Indus-

try of the Niagara Seection,

It has been estimated that the
farms of the Niagara district of West-
ern Ontario represent an investment
of mora than $1,000 per acre. Suth
a statement seems at first sight
rather surprising, but a careful ex-
amination of the facts of the case
gives ample warrant ror its truth.
Iet us take up a typlecal unit, a ten
acre fruit farm, assuming that there
s, besides, half an acre for the house
ard Mbuildings.

First of all, 1,750 trees will be
needed to plant it; these may be av-
er:ged at 26c. apiece, and if the aver-
age be a few cents too high let it be
taken as including currants, berries,
etc. This makes $437.50. If the trees
were all peach, it would cost less, if
cherries more; usually a mixed or-
chard is required by the soil.

Having got the trees, capital must
be expended for several years without
return before the trees begin to bear.

Peaches bear at the fourth year,
gweet cherries not till the eighth.
Plums and other fruits in boatween.

In the meantime crops can be grown
letween the trees. But in the first
place ,the whole surface cannot ‘hus
bc used, not over half and generally
only one-third, and in the second
place, by so doing the trees will ba
very markedly kept back in tneir
growth. We thus have from three to
five acres of interim crops to help
puy expenses. Hay and horse feed
are dear in this part of the country:

sgpraying and manuring cannot be
left out.
We have then per annum: —

Keep of team and shocing
B i AR SR $250 €0
Y i P e SRR 25 06
N sivivessnoaiens R R 350 00
Taxes and insurances ...... 50 60
Eixtra Help sesbsassesnses DO 0D
NERUES . .ivsivenisvoinssess 000
DERIIE. . ovvvvisivnnssiie 25 00
PI'icking, baskets, etc. ...... 50 00

Depreciation of trees and

replanting and .deprecia-
SR OF DL sousossocc OOO
$900 00

It is assumed that there is a house
for the man and farm buildings.
Against this we make the very lib-
eral assumption that the interim
crops yield $400 per annum and we
arrive at a net capital expenditure
of $500 per year, or $1,500 in three
years. The interest on this will be
$80. For the succeeding three years
it may safely be assumed that the
furm will run behind and that at
least $400 will have to be invested.
I' is at the same time assumed that
the owner, if in residence and work-

ing, lives like a white man.

It may then be taken that the
ninimum  expense for buildings,
wells, and fences will be $2,000. The
apnual interest on which will be
$120.

The farm equipment will be:—-
ThL e $400 00
PEPRY WMBINe ... i 100 00
TR A e 325 00
T R T g 50 00

| Buggy or light wagon ...... 75 00
$95) 00

The interest on this will bs $57.

Thus we have:—

TN o8 ...... $ 4328 00 $ 78 00
Fipenses 3 years,

B .iiai 350000 1D 0
Farm plant ......$ 950 00 $171 00
Buildings, ete. .... 2,000 00 360 00
BROEE scoisssenns. T DO

$5,677 00 $78Y 00
Expenses next 3
PR ik RN
$6,077 00

Or, In fact, $607 per acre capital
expended, making, with land at $500,
$1,107 per acre capital used in creat-
ing a fruit farm.

This estimate, taken in connection
with the existing acreage of the rruit
farms of the district, indicates a total
[capitnlization of about $110,000,000.

Your Stomach Work
Properly

Does

There is no complaint so humiliating
and tiresome as stcmach complaint.
| The reason so many people suffer with
| their stomach is because they overwork
it and do not give it a tenie,

Mi-o-na Tablets will tone the stomach
and speedily remove the disagreeable
belcking (gas on the stomach) sour taste
and foul breath. Dizziness,’ biliousness
and headache all disappear when you
begin to take Mi-o-na.

Mi-o-na is guaranteediby E. W. Mair
who will refund your money if they fa.l
to cure or do what we claim.  Postpaid
from The R. T. Booth Co., Limited,
Fort Erie, Ont., on receipt of price, 50c,

»ood Laying Records.

A Greene County, Pa., poultryman
from 12 Black Minorca hens secured
20 dozen and three eggs during March,
an average of 2014 eggs for each hen.
Last March was an exceptionally cold
and stormy one in Pennsylvania.

J. K. Adamson, of the same county,
with Rose Comb White Leghorns from
45 pullets produced 952 eggs in March,
an average of slightly over 21 per
A '
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VALUE OF NIAGARA FRUIT TREES |

‘an hour, but I won't be there.”
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PACKED
IN ONE
AND TWO

now drink, it can’t cost over
a cent a day extra to drink the
finest coffee in the land. This is

Seal Brand

grown from selected seed
under the best agricul-
tural conditions,

CHASE
-~

SANBORN
MONTREAL

A CHANCE TO LOYE

By Berge Bertmire

The pack train crawled upwaord
with great labor, for the day
ending and there had heen eight hours
of work for the mules, with close to
three hundred pounds in the pacis.
The beasts were carrying crude ore,
in which the gold nestled, to the
great crushing machine, high in the
mountains of South America.

A woman rode the bell-mare. She
hful no saddle, but sat upon a blanket
cinched about the cross old gray
leader. The woman was not used to
horses, but she had missed the stage,

She was looking for a man at the
mines — a man who she had once
loved and married. She alone had
received the clue of his hiding place;
and it was her purpose now to bring
him bac¢k to the States, to the laws
of men, and to those of God after-
ward.

Nat Reid had made the world call
him a wolf. He had eveam, at the
last, estranged himself frem the
woman who had loved him, and left
her in shame and poverty. He had
forged and fled to this American
mining colony in the Andes. Only
the woman knew where he had gone.
There was a big reward for him. In
the anguish and rebellion of the first
hour, in the pressure of actual hunger
she had taken a commission from a
detective agency to bring him back.

W as

She found a house in which there
was no bar; but the bars and the
gambling houses were all about. From
across the street, voices reached her

as she sat in her room that night.

At last she heard his voice, the

voice of the man she wanted.
“When we get money, we import

champagne, Jim. Beer is just as good

Water is better still. What kids men
are when they are left alone—babes
with toys they tire of, one after an-
other, and all futile as hell! Painted
paper and stamped metal B 1)
lost my sweetheart and my soul to
get it! Your’e a friend of mine, Jim
Smart, and may never learn ‘this
lesson of mine. Jut if you ever geot
the one woman that Mammy Earth

plucked for you, stick to her with
the last clutch of your hand and the
last twinkle of your brain.

The woman leaning out of the win-
dow felt his heart calling for her.
She couldn’t think of sleep. She was
taking her bread from the law to
bring him in.

When the dawn had not vet come,
but the gray of it was creeping up
the mountains, the game stopped
across the street, and Reid and others
emerged. In a parting of the group,
Reid appeared to her eyes in the
light of the doorway — gambler,
forger, husband of her early visions.
He was all that a woman could ask,
just as she had seen him first —
slender as a cadet, steady as a man.
Smart was with him.

“Jim,” he said, in a quiet, humer-
ous tone, which she knew as well as
she knew the house of their honey-
moon, “I want you to ao a favor for
me. There’s a spring lock on the
door of my room across the street.
Here’s the key. I Imave a duplicate
There’ll be some stuff on the table
and full directions what to do with
it. I want you to follow these direc-
tions to the letter. Come back in

She recalled the delights of the man
in his even da)y%. The understanding |
came that he had something of that
feminine element of s which
needs the courage of another to tide

O et in, -
wrtinxts

hm over s depressions of spirit.
reid, up here in the heart of the
mountains, needed the hand and the
broken heart of her. ,

The desire came for one look at |
her husband in the lamplight. What |
had the months done to his face which l
only a wife can read?

Reid was sitting by the open win-
dow. Upon the table under the lamp
was the letter he had written; besde
it, a six-shooter amnd a big Meather
pouch, stuffed with coins and cur-
rency.

“I dare not even write to her,’ he
muttered. “A woman forgives much,
but not what I have done.”

She saw it all. His going aweay,
he had explained to Jim Smart, meant
the pistol on the table. He was
squaring the forgery, and felt too
mean even to write her!

“There is an end, even to an angel’s
forgiveness,” he added, in a low way,
his eyes lost upon the castellated
peaks. “Good old Jim will get the
money to them and to her. I'm—
well, I go out with the new day which
I do not deserve. Whipped and lone-
1y, I take the last trail — but with

as

a prayer for the lady who loved me
once."”

The womanm, swaying in the
way, had never seen Nat Reid with
a finer face than was his now. He
was restoring the money of the for-
gery and sending her what was left
—"half as much again.” He was
taking his life with a bullet and a
prayer for her.

“God, who loves me not, love that
lady of mine,” he said, with a last
look at the dawn and the mountains,
picking up the six-shooter.

“Nat—I have come!”

His arm, with pistol half raised,
was clear against the outer light. She
caught from his hand the cold metal,
filled with concentrated death. Reid
stepped back from her in the thick
dawn dusk, no sound from hs lips, as
she sent the pistol flying out of the
window.

“I thought it was all over, Jessle,”
he muttered at last, not daring yet to
reach for her hand, “and that you had
met me beyond the pale.”

hall-

She sat by the window in full day-
light, and the man was bending down
to her. .

“Yes, I can love you again, boy o’
mine,” she whispered. “And, when the
express office is open, I will go and
repair with money the error of that
one bad day of yours. A good name
again for my——"

“A good name never, Jessie. Money
will not give that back, but love from

you again — that is all I need. Love
and your sweet, glad face.”
“All I ask,” she answered, “is
chance to love on—and on!”
Best Position in Bed
There can be no particular rule in
such a matter, says a medical expert
on sleep, since everyone take
the position which is most comfort-
able to him, the great thing to
have the body thoroughly ixe
Few ]1:"r},t  however, realise that tl}
mind is an important factor in tl
| matter., If on waking you find you
have been clenching your hand tight-
ly, shutting your jaw rigidly or keep-
ing the legs tense, thls is a positive
proof that both mind and body are
tense during the day. Some effects

of such unfortunate daily habits may

be counteracted by thoroughly
stretching the body on getting into
bed. Raise first one arm then the

other above the head, and while push-

ing and stretching them up, push
downwards with the legs. Do this
vigorously, for a few moments and

.follow it by a complete letting go or

muscles of the
to pleasant,

relaxation of all the
body. Turn your mind
unexciting thoughts, repeat a few
lines of verse or the like, and the
effect of this will be felt on the body
which will naturally assume a rest-
ful attitude. Very few people lie per-
fectly still all night, and it is no use
trying to compel onescdf to lie in a
certain position. That would at once
produce the tension one desires to
avoid, and would be like staying
awake to find ont how to sleep,

SPRAINED WRIST
~ AND ANKLE

After Being Laid Up With Great
Piin for Ten Days, Relief
Was CGoined Instantly
by Applying

NERVILINE
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idents that ] 11l ¢ 1
gle or wrist sprain. 11 k4

Known of *Ner line’ ean I D 1
have saved myseif AN enormous amo

ol pain, and many agonizing nights of

sleeplessness.” Thus writes T
(Quinn, a young farmer living n
Brockyville, “I tumbled from a h

loft to th h )

” floor and sprained

v my right ankle and

TESTIMONIAL I

NO. swelled rapidl)

and caused ex-

4266 cruciating paips.

It was not con-

venient to gr to

the city and the liniment in ha

When I got Nervi-
line relief came quickly. It took down
the swelling, relieved the pain, and
gave me wonderful comfort,

“l] can recommend Nerviline for
strains, bruises, swellings, muscular
pains, and sore back. 1 have proved
it a sure cure in such cases.”

Think what 1t might some day mean
to you to have right in your home,
ready for an accident or emergent
sickness, a bottle or two of Nerviline.
Get it to-day, 25c: or five for $1.00, «11
dealers, or The Catarrhozone Co.,
Kingston, Ont.

house was useless.



