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THE SEED LAW.
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First Aid For -
Weak Digestion.
Li"¢ Nearly Every Trouble Afflict

ing Mankind Indigestion is
Due to Poor Blooc.

Almost everyl ody experiences times
svhen the orgars of digestion show
painful :igne of weakness. Some
slight disturbance of the health starte
the troubl:; then the patient takes a
dislike to fool and dull, heavy pains
in the abdom n give warning tha! the
stomach is unwhle to do its proper
wak. Sometines a false craving for
food arises; if this is zatisfied the re-
sult is additional torture—flatulence, a
drowsy dzpression, sick heaca:he and
nausea are common signs of indiges-
tion, The foolish practice of taking
drastic, weakening purgatises at such
times should be avoided. Indigestion
arises from stomach weakness and
the only etfectual method of curing th#
trouble is to strengthen the feeble or-
gns of digestion by supplyving them
with richer, purer blood. This 18 the
true tonic treatment, by which natur-
al mathod, Dr. Williams Ping Pills,
achieve great results. These pills
make the rich, red blood needed to
strengthen the stcmach, this impart-
ing a healthy appetite and curing in-
digestion and other? stomach disor-
ders. Mr. Thos. Johnson, Hemford
N. S., says:—*“‘For flve years { was a
.great sufferer from indigestion whick
wrecked me pnysically, I suffered s
much that for devs dt a time 1 ccula
not attend to my business. 1. had
smathering spells so bad at times that
I was afraid io iie. down. 1 doctored
and tried many medicines but w.th nc
bencfit. I saw Dr. Wiilliams® Pink

Pills advertised to cure the tronble

and decitied to try them. 1 had not
been taking them long before 1 founa
that | had st last bit upon the right
ia my
t'alth was comtant, and after 1 had

used Yen cr twe 've boxes I could eat

and digest all kina's of food, and 1 felt

physica'ly better th\\n I bad done for

©  years. ¥
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pil\* for they prov- |

I shall neve, cease to praise

_i @ real blessing to me.”

in medicine or ty n'%il at 59
2 p box or six boxes for §2.,°0 from
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| TH R DISPATC

Cc.nﬂml.ed;:-‘f;ni rage

. “Inat sounus very, nkely.
$he will not marry ypu?”

“I| not the first man’'a girl Las
married to get rid of him. By-and-by
she will realize how _faithful and
worthy 1 am, and that will touch her,

wnac

-
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ninperor appearea 1o stroke the feet
ot each old man with a towel, after
tha officiating priest had made a show
of pou.ing water over thon.,‘swop-
ing, he glided from the firet to the
twelfth. The Empress proceeded with
the old women in the seme way, los-
ing nene of her accustomed grace

for me.”
“l certainly approve of you, anu
that is the way a woman should be

won. Our modern young men .. '
too much trouble to strive and wir
wappiness; they wish to pick it
without strusgle, as they snatch

| way-side posy.” '

Ti!iing had been back in Vienna fo:
a fortnight without a sign to me. -
know 1 appeared depressed, and could
not blame Aunt Marle for reproa hi g
me for my low spirits. She blan«
my solitary existence, and urged rvo
me matrimony and devotions. “Yo
have quife’ forgotten it is Kast-r,
she said. ¢ " .

“My dear Aunt, I think thzt bot!
marrying and golng to coife so
ghould be done frem the hea‘: )
not for a remedy for depressed spir .

“Have you tickets to see th .o,
washing?’ he :ald presently.

“Pape brought me :ome, but : -
not really care to go.”

“OL. but you should go. There |
reall: @ :othing cufte 3o touchinz a
this ¢ r.mony—the exemplification o
Christian meekness. Thin% of it—-the
Emperor and Empress, in stooping t
wash the feet of these poor old tolk
show us how small and meaningiess
{s earthly greatness compared wit!
the majesty of God.” ariieated

“To symbolize humility by kneeling
one must feel oneself very.exalted.
This ceremony only tells this—'As
Jesus is in comparison ~with the
humble - apostles so am I, the Em.
peror, in comparison with these pau-
pers."” Does that express meekness?”

“What strange I{deas you have,
Martha. Fer three yvears in the coin-
try you have read such wicked bc %,
{¢hat your ideas have all become
warped.”

“Wicked books!”

“The oth>r day I innocently men-
tioned ‘The Life of Jesus' by Strauss,
Awhich- 1 saw.en  your table, to the
Archbishop. “Merciful heavens,” he
cried, ‘how dic you get hold of such
a vieious »work?' When-1I told him
that,I' had seen it at the house: of a
relative, he cxclaimed, ‘As she values
her “soul let her throw the book inte
the flames.’ Do, Martba, do burn
the book!™ .

“Give me your answer,
burn the book?”

“Why discuss it, dear Aunt? We
cannot understand each other in these
matters. lLet ne tell you what Ru-
dolf did vesterday”; and, the conver-
sation turned ecasily on her favorite
subject, where we never differed, for
in our judzment Rudolf was surely
the most orizinal, dearest, and capable
child in the world,

Next day, shortly after tew, dressed
in black, we all went to the palace
to witness ‘he great ceremony of foot-
washing.  Our places were reserved
among the members of the aristocracy
and diplomatie corps. We found our-
selves exchanging greeting right and
left @ ./he galleries were filled with a
mixed crowd, but we felt quite dis-
tinctly superior to them as we wit-
nessed this fest'val "which was to stir
us with humitity. '

Perhaps the Test were in a more
religious wood, but to me the scene
was no more than a wmere theatre
spectacle. There we were, exchang-
ing salutations, as if from our Loxes
we were waiting for the gurtain. The
long table was set expecting” the
twelve old men and twelve old women
who were te have their feet washed
by their Majesties. - 3

Suddenly my eye fell upon Tilling.
He' as directly opposite us among
the general’s staff, hut he did not see
me, and just then the twenty-four old
people had taken their places. They
were“ciad in old German costuine,
wrinkled, toothless, bhent, fitting ad-
mirably thiz ceremony of theh middle
ages. We were the anachronism, and
our modern. make-up .did -not har
monize with tiie picture,

I was watching the ‘ace of Tilling,
which .showed traces of suffering and
deep melancholy.
give him a sympathetic touch of the
hand. And while the spectators sat
breathless, awaiting the coming of the
grandees of the court, he by chance
looked my way und recognized me,

“Martha, are you ill?” asked Rosa,
layiig-her hand on my arm. “You
have turned pale and red in the same
moment. Look!*Now! Now!” @

The chief inaster of ceremonies gave
the signal anrouncing the approach of

«ill you

them streamed in the archdukes ‘aud
archduchesses, and the ceremony was
to begin. - The stewards brought in
dishes of food, which the royal pair
placed before the old people, makin:
it more of a picture than ever—ihe
attire, the utensils, and the proces-
siona) givisg it the testal aspect of an
old Remgissance painting.

Scarcely’ were the dishes set on the
table than they were removed: again
~by®¥e amah‘d_ukel._ who were sty-
posed also tdneed a lesson In humil:

and the climdx-scene of fhe foot-wish

The Dr. Williams* Medicine Co., yirock- ‘mx began, ;. The waching. as well as

-

You will “ be my sister-in-law yet, |
Martha, and 1 am sure you will »eak |

'p |

 already 80 full of the stuper of old |

- | was, "Will he be waiting outsic.
At last we got to the gatl: !

{ trembling, for the last line was il ‘g

How 1 longed to

the Imperial pair—certainly the hand.|
somest couple on the continent. After | Prospect.

ity. Then-tlie tqbles were carried out,|

the eating, was merernantdmine Thy ]

through the stooping attitude.

I was asking mysel{ what could be
the state of mind of these old people
om lheir point of view, as they sat
ia thy bewildering compeny ia quaint
castumes, with _their Majestios at
their feet. It must have been @
| half-realized dream, ' helt-pain, half-

' pleasure, confusing their poor heads
' age. Perhaps the newness and solem-

{‘nity brought a complete suspention of
| thought to their minds. The thing that.

stood out most® clearly, ne doubt, wan
' the red silk purse with thirgy pleces.
. of silver which their Majesties hupg
| about each neck, and ‘the bas’= ¢ ©*

food they were allowed tQ tek: ' o

The ceremony oOver, the gr ®

gessip, and polite interchange ¥ ot
| pliments began. But my ealy tho.
me?”
there he stcod before me with

As he thanked me for the w ¢
fiad sent to Berlin, he took

and helped me to my osrring:
wordsgcame hard, but with o
strafn, | meaenaged to iav “On
@ay, between two and three” A
other bow and we were goue.

My little red book revealed my
cited anticipatious, my most extrov
gant apprelicnsions that the me !
would reveal our mutual devotion
While I was writing the bell rang an |
I recorded myself as palpitating anl

Adble. . . : ¢ X
+ He came. He was very rescr:ed
and cold, begged my pardon forghav-
ing written from Berl and said he
hoped®l would forgive his breach of
etiquett? since he was so unnerved
by his sorrow. He raleted samathine

will clear up your urine—neutralize
uric acid—dissolve stone in the Blad-
der or Kiddneys—stop the pain in the
back—and cureall Kidney and Bladder
Trouble. Slc. a hox, 6 for $2.50. 1'rial
treatment free if you write National
. Drug & Chemical Co. of Canada,
Limited, Toronto. -266

vr s Ioiners 1nte and h’lls'( days, bui
not a word of what I was leoking for,
and I became very strained and cold
in my manner. When he rose to go,
I did not detain him or ask ‘him ta
come again—a wretched half-hour.

I rushed to the open red book: “It
is all over. I have shamefully de.
ceived myseif.” I argued that he
would never come again. Yet the
world held no seesond man. . Rudolt
must now be my sole consolation—
would he love me some day as this
man had loved his mother? O, it is
a foolish habit this diary-writing.
what proof it gives one of human
fickleness! "

A heavenly Easter Monday found
“all Vienna” on the wusual drive in
the Prater. ¢ The brilliant, dashing
corso contrasted sadly with my de-
pressed spirits. Yet I hugged my
sorrow, for was not my heart empty
two months ago, where now it had
at least something to feed upon? A
quick glimpse of Tilling down the
drive, a bow and salute in passing,
which I returned warmly, again roused
my anticipations. >

Some_days later, when ouiei guests
were caliing, Tilling was announced.
I almost cried out with surprise and
delight, but check.d myself, and as
| he sat opposite me he calmly an-

nounced that he exxﬁcted to leave
Vienna for a pcst in Hungary.
“What has our poor V' ., dono

that you leave it?” I n .. 1 with an
effort.

“Itg’ gaiety ¢ - 1 me,
J in a moo” *solitude.”

ALY rattling war would be the
best Liiug to shake that out of you,
niy dear Tilline,” said my
“But, alas! t'cre is no such cheerful

I am .aore

last.”

}. "1 protest against the idea that
| military men should desire war. We
are here to defend our country, jst
as the fire department is here to put
out fires, not to wish for them. Both

do not eare to bring upon our fellows.
Peace alone is good.
| sence of #the greatest evil.
only coundition of welfare for human-
'l_ty. Has the army from motives of
‘pure personal ambition, a rght to

that the greatest misery and:
«#yfteving should fall upon the rest?
TO caxyy on war that the army may
be kept Rusy and its oMeers nwemgigt

~»

o gl

fother,,

This peace threatens ro:

war and fire are afllictions which we.

It is the ab-{
It “is the7
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Tuside they are all alikn,
Sometaing a little bit different from

We want to make 'his competi

he “Amberst* is ccmpsratively a new piano, but woe of the highest grade
pianos made in the Domini of Canvia,  The judges at the Toronto Exposi
That is spaling pretty well of a piano made ir
the Maritime Peovives, isnt it? What more could be said?

Tuere ie anott er thing about thi: “Amberst Piann.** It is the only pianc
made iute which yeu can put » “player afterwards if you want 1o, *‘Players

Wouldnt yon
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- veral improvements over wry other, uader

'he player mechanism i§ built under
require &
ordinary pianos which
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WTnin ©F nae selng are o our Clues
in ox"dur that the fire brigade may dis-
tinguish themselves.”
Silently I seconded the speaker.
“Your comparison is a poor one,”
replied my father. “"Fires only de-
stroy, while wars build vp the glory

and power of.a people. How other-
wise could a nation extend its terri-
tory except through conquest. Per-
sonal- promotion is not th gallnt

soldier's enily ambition. It is pride in
his race and country that leads him
to desire war—in one word, Patriot-
ism.”

“Oh, this mistaken love of country!"
cried Tilling. “The soldier is not the
on})' one who learns to love the soil
upon which he has taken root. That
is a passion common to all. Fer my
part, there are other ways than
violence to express it. We should

" be proud of our poets rather than

of our commanding generals.”

“How dare you compare a poct and
a soldier?” exclaimed my father.

“I ask the same question. Is not
the bloodless crown the better and
finer?”

“But,"”. expostulated Aunt Marie,
“how can-a soldier speak so? What
would become of the warlike spirit?”

“At nineteen,” answered Tilling, “I
was filled with it. After I had seen
“the realities, the -butchery and bestial-
ities of war, my soul was sickened,
and every later campaign 1 entered
with resignation and disgust rather
than enthusiasm.”

“Hear me, Tillimg,” said my father,
“I have been thre ugh more campaigns
than you, and have witnessed as much
ofgthe horror of war, but I'never lost
my ardor, and went in to the last as
an old man with the same zeal as
inte the first.” 3 -

. +“Pardon m . Excellebcy, the older
®eneration’ to which you belong had
& more warlike and martial enthusiasm
than now exists. The feelings of
,_hqmanlt}j as @ whole have changed.
‘The desire to.gholis} misery is grow-
ing in ever-widerting ‘circles, and per-
meates all society. That spirit In
Jour dn{ :ud lnot yet been boran.”

Py 8 the use?” retorted m
AN . “Misery  will always b:
Netther that;nor war cah beabolished.”

“Pasdon me, Count, ‘Althaus.” said
Lz | “Nas' netion de ol bomen o

€7 WaeE T8 gpiic UL wne Pas. )
soon as the heart questions. ‘Is 3+

neceszary?' that heart can no longe.
endure” res snation and must maks
right the wrong as a sort ot expiation
This sense of repentanc
universal enough to
conscience of the age.”
My father raised his
“That is too deep for me,
that we old grandfathers
on our campaigns
pleasure. And, in
youngest soldier, if

¢ has becomn
ba called th,

shoulders

I only kno%’
look back
with a- thrill 1ob
fact, the
askel

very
to-day

Whether ha would like to ga to war

I

would surely answer, ‘Willing'y
Joyhigiay'

“Iie boys, of course.”
Tilling. “They have still the school
drilled eathusiasm for war in them
And the old soldier, of course, wonld
answer ‘Willingly,” for he must live
up to the popular conception of ths
courageous. If he said honestly, ‘Un-

evernu

answered

- willingly,” it would only pass for fear.”

“Why, 1 certainly should be afraid,’
said Lilli, with a little shu®der.
“Think how terrible it must be to
have bullets flying on all sides and
death threatening vou any instant!”

“Wlhat you say seems quite natural
frcm a young lady's lips,” repliad
Ti'4ing. “But soldiers must repress
theli instinets of self-preservation as
well as their” compassion for poth
friend and foe. Next to cowardice,
It is most disgraceful for us to have
sentiments or emotions.”

“Only in war times,” said my
father, “for in private lire, thank God,
we also have hearts.”

“Yes, I know. With a sort ot
children’s sle‘ght-of-hand, e say of
every horror when war is ou, 'That
goes for nothing.! Murder {8 no lon-
ger murder, Robbery; is -ho lougér
robbéry, but pl‘OVileDhll‘g. Rutning
cities are so many ‘positions taken.
For every broken law of morality,
humanity, and decency, as long as the
war-game lasts, we snap our fingers
sad@y hocus-pocus transform it fnto
Rothing. But when this in nate
wargambling lifts from the consei-ace
for a moment, and one comprehends
the _actua! depravity of the thing— i.v
that ' wholesale crime has meant' '
nothiag-—then the human ‘mind can
only wish to be deliversd from t''s
atoiarable deotag—aven by damed



