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Bearing Down Pains. 

What woman at sometime or other 

does not experience these dreadful 

Mrs. E. Griffith 

‘A heavy 

bearing down pains. 

of Hepworth, Ont. says: 

bearing down pain had settled across 

iy back and sides. 

able to steop or straighten myself up 

1 was often un- 

and many times each night I would 

* have to leave my bed with the irregu 

lar and frequent secretions of the kid- 

neys and just as done out in the morn- 

I was languid 
and would have 
to let my house 
work stand.| 
Nothing I had 
tried would ben- 
fit me. 1 learn— 
ed of Booth’s 
Kidney Pills! 

and corrcluded | 
I would try 

them, which I did, and soon found | 

the long sought My buck | 

strengthened and I began to feel bet-| 

I now enjoy my 

ing as cn retiring. 

relief, 

ter and 

sleep without being disturbed and 

feel grateful to Booth’s Kidney Pills | 

what they did for me. 

Booth’s Kidney Pills are a boon to 

no less of back- | 

stronger. 

women. She would 

aches if shg took more of these won-| 

derful pills. They nature’s 

greatest specific all dis- 

eases of the kidnevs and bladder. | 

All druggists, 50c. box, or postpaid | 

fom the RT. Booth Co, Ltd, 

Fort Erie, Ont. ‘Sold and guaranteed 

by J. Sutton Clark. 

are 

for 

Lost Emerald Mine Found. 
“The continued increase in the 

values of emeralds during the last ten 

years—until at present they out-rank | 

diamonds—Ilends conséderable inter: 

est,” says the Mining and Engineer | 

ing World, “to 

of one of the old 

the recent discovery | 

Indians emerald | 

American Andes | mines in the South 

which was lost for over a century. 

“The real emeraids, as distinguish- | 

ed from Siberian stones, which are} 

not at all comparable in beauty to! 

the South American gems, are entire- | 

ly preduced from one mining district 

called Muzo in the republic of Col-| 

umbia, South America; | 

“The gem was mined by the native | 

fndians for centuries previous to the 

discovery and conquest of the lat-| 

eau of Bogota in the Andes and the | 

Indians operated three mines widely 

separated g:ographically, -named Mu- 

zo, Cosquez and Somondscco. 

“Abcut 1555, under Capt. Pedro | 
de Valenzuela, the Spanish conquist- | 

adores took over the mines, enslaved 

the native Indians and compelled 

them to work 

were the Spaniards to get rich quick-| 

ly that atrocious cruelties were prac- | 

tised on the Indian workers and this 

was carried so far that finally 

priests complained to the Crown | 

(King of Spain) that the inaumerable | 

the mines, So eager 

tne | 

deaths empioyed in the mines ad-| 

versely affected the. ecclesiastical rev- | 

€nues. \ 

“This resulted in the importation | 
of African negroes, but eventually | 

the mines were partly closed. Dur—| 

ing the war of independence in 1816 | 

and later the whole region was so 

desolated that two of the mines, Cos 

quez and Somondoco. were entirely 

lost and Muzo has produced all the | 

gems since that time. 

“It has been prolific, but the out 

put has been steadily declining dur- 

| Miss Adele wil! sing for us again.” 

| voice 

| jest with us. Colonel Moreau. 

| before ber. 

CAMEO 
KIRBY 

By Booth Tarkington 
ANO 

Harry Leon Wilson 

Adapted From the Play 
of the Same Name by 
W. B. M. Ferguson 

fase too long a walk 1b the nizht air. 

And when | went round the house the 

vther wuy there was some more o 

thew says the same thing similar. Se 

1 reckoned | might as weil come back 

to the house.” 

“If you will permit me.” said Kirby, 

acing the company and raising bis 

voice, “1 will receive Judge Pleydell's 

friends op the porch yonder. No. 

Bunce.” he added sharply as the other 

approached. 1 don’t want you. It's a 

lone hand, partner” : 

“You shan't deo it.” implored Adele, 

catcting his arm. “Ob. don’t you see 

it would be as if 1 had betrayed you: 

Anatole.” she broke off sharply, 2 note 

of agonized reliet in her voice as the 

voung creoie appeared in the doorway 

ind gently shouldered his ways past 
the jndge—"Anatole. you've told me a 

{nundred times youd die to do me a 
Coovright. 1909. by the Ansiee Migazine 

Comoany 

1 saouldin’t wonder.” he nuished In tne | 

same pleasant conversational tove “if | 
Mr. Bunce has realized by this time | 

that he would have been considerably 

more comfortable bad be renuiined 

here. The night air duesa’t appear 

overhealthful.” 

“Yo' mean. Marse Gene. dat de house 

am surrounded wif men.” quavered | 
Croup. seeking to peer over the other's 

shoulder. 

“So | should imagine,” agreed Kirby. 

“It's time our interesting friends on 

horseback should be here. Aren't they 

drawing rein out there?” | 

“Oh, Lawd: Oh. Lawd!” gasped 

Croup. abandoning himself to despair | 

“Dey's gwiue to have yo life, Marse| 

Gene" — 

“S-b-h” warned Kirby. “Here come | 

the ladies. No more agony. if you | 

piease. | assure you your sympathies | 

are entirely wasted. The good die 

young, you know.” And he turned. 

with a pleasant’ smile, as Mme. Da- | 

vezac and Miss Pleydell entered. 

Both appeared thoroughly frighten- 

ed. although endeavoring to cloak it 

under a mask of well bred composure, 

and Kirby, purposely izuoring their 

condition. launched himself upon a 

soothing current of small talk which | 

was remarsable for its lack of rele 

vance. : 

“Just discoursing with Croup on the | 

beauties of the night.” he prevaricate:l 

cheerfully. "You see. | have been | 

quite deserted. My secretary. feeling | 

the beat. stepped into the garden for | 

a breath of air, while Miss Randall 

evidently had duties elsewhere. Shall | 

we continue our game® Or perhaps 

“I—1 am a little frightened. Colonel! 

Moreau.” interrupted Mme Davezace, 

her emotion mastering all repressive 

| measures. while she glauced apprehen- 

sively at the window. 

strange shadows moving in the gurden 

We saw them from the parlor.™ 

“Ah, undoubtedly my secretary.” re 

plied Kirby. “a wost active being for 

one of his excessive displacement. “1 | 

assure you he is entirely capable of 

creating wore than one iegitimate | 

“There are | 

| shadow” — 

~It was more than oue man.” ipter- | 

rupted Ann Pleydeill in a frightened | 

ot conviction. “Please do not | 

We are | 
convinced that some men are watch- 

ing this house both frout and rear.” 

“In that case.” said Kirby. instantly 

serious, "1 beg of vou. iadies, to retire | 

to your rooms and permit me fo in- | 
vestigate this matter. There is no | 

cause for alarm” — | 

A shrill, frightened scream cut him | 

short. and the vext moment Poulette | 
came tiring inte the roow, moaning | 

and wringing ner bands. 

“Ob-b-0!" she cried. shrinking away 

from the window. “Men all round de | 
nouse. Dey have gun muskets Dey | 

hide in de bush. Ob-b-bI" { 
Instincrively Kirby placed a hand 

in bis breast pocket and strode toward 

the balcony. As he gained the window | 

a hand suddeniy pulled him back, and | 

he turned to ccufront Adele. 

“You think they have tracked you.” 

she whispered. biting the quiver trom 

ber lips. “They shan't take you! They 

| shan't™ passivbately, vehemently. pas 
“Stand back from the window.” he | 

commanded quietly, throwing an arm 

“Ladies.” ne added. turn 

ing to the others, who. with Poulette. 

nad defepsively bulwarkea themseives 

behind the card table. “there is no | 

cause for alarm. It is possibly only a 

posse of our peighbors bunting a run- 

away nigger.” 

“Quite so, sir.” agreed a drawling 

Apd. turping. Kirby discerned 

| ing 

1 his arms and. despite al! 

rRervice. Now | give vou the chance. 

I want those men driven off my prup- 
prey.” 

M. Veaudry's face whitened and =et 

as he became the cyupusure of all eyes, 

Kirby's excepred. 

“It is a service that I do you. made 

moiselle,” he said at length, with quiet | 
“Those are my wen out there, | dignity. 

I told them to surround the house. and 

this gentleman knows what for,” bow- 

ing gravely to Kirby. 

“No, he doesn’t. but I do!” cried 
Adele, laughing hysterically. “So this 

is how you win a woman, Anatole? 

You will answer to my bruther for an 

| attack on a guest of this house,” she 

finished. her anger once more master- 

ing all other einotions. 

“Mademoiselle, it is by your broth- 

| er's orders that | act—and 1 think it 
” 

is that he is himself here now,” replied 

M. Veaudry. 

Even while Adele laughed scornfully 

a confused babel of cries was heard 
fromm the garden, supplemented by 

hoarse oaths and the sound of running 

feet. Another moment and Tem Ran- 

dall had burst into the room. Covered 

with dust and sweat. white, haggard. 

half insane with excitement, a prey 

to the most consuming passion, he was 

the epitome of violence. balked re- 

venge and undying hatred as, throw- 

off Adele's restraining arm, he 

launched himself straighic at Kirby. 

Aaron Randail, grave and collected. 

next entered and methodically placed 

upon an adjacent chair the green port- 

manteau belonging to the late lament- 

ed Colonel Moreau. 

Kirby quietly awaited young Ran- 

dall’'s onslaught and. as the maddened 

boy threw himself upon him. pinioned 

opposition. 

forced him backward into a chair. 

“Let me go! Get out of the way, you 

people!” screamed Tom, like an in- 

furiated child. as Adele and Aaron 

laid restraining bands upon him. 

“We've run you to earth, Mr. Wolf,” 
| he added. glaring at Kirby. while he 

strove to release himself, almost sob- 
bing with impotent fury. 

“Wolf, am 

fangs.” 

“Tom! Tom!™ implored Adele. 

“What's the matter? Why do you act 

this way? You don’t know what you're 

doing.” 

“Don’t 17” he snarled. writhing from 

her grasp and again confronting Kirby. 

“it's you who are the fool. There's 
the man we want for the murder of 
Colonel Moreau!” 

She started back aghast, staring 

from ber brother to Kirby and back 

again 1a belpless, doubting astonish- 

“WE'VE RUN YOU TO EARTH, NMR WOLF.” 

ment. while Judge Pleydell coughed 

dryly and his daughter sheitered ber- 
self behind the ample bulwarks of 

Mme. Davezac. who. now that the 

17” echoed Kirby. step- | 

ping back. “Then I'll show you some | 

now much water than hola. You 

walt to accuse me of aking it- ac- 

cuse me of taking that poor dead man's 

pistol? You'll ind that accusation is 

going to fasten the rope just a liftle 

rizhter around your peck. Morean (ef! 

nis pistol in that portmanteau this 

worming while at my aunt's house. and 

it | speak the truth it's there yet” 

He pointed dramatically to the zreen 

leather article his cousin still guarded. 

and. Aaron making no move (vo open | 

it. put remaining prevecupied and si- | 

lent. Judge Pleydell stepped briskly | 
forward and performed the service, | 
holding significantly aloft the Derrin- 

ger which bad almost ended Kirby's | 

life. 

“Ha! That looks as if I took it, 

| doesn’t it?” cried Tem. turning in sav. | 

age trinmph- upon his fancied enemy. | 
“Fhe oniy pistol | carried in my life | 

| was my father’s. ‘There it is.” produe- 

ing from his pocket the silver mount- 

ed single shot weapon. “You ought 

to kuow that pistol.” he finished “inen- 

aringiy. “If sou doi. these peuple 

ere know ft.” 

“Vou seem to have made your case.’ 

tidmitted Kirby, with cool brevity and 

ndiference. “I believe I'd prefer to 

0 out” - 
He glanced at Adele. but she had 

urned away with bowed head, look- 

ng utterly crushed. After a momeunt’s 

pesitation he turned to go, when M. 

Veaudry sprang forward and barred 

bis way. 

“Keep out of this, Anatole!” warped 

young Randall. "You've dome your 

share.” 

“Yes. 1 have done my share, but 1 

have” not forgotten my honor.” replied 
the young creole, pate with but iH re 

oressed excitement. 1 weonid kill him, 

but not by lies. It was a fair meet- 

| ing. Colonel Moreau was armed this 

| morning. He carried that very pistol 

you show us here.” pointing to the 

weapon that Judge Pleydell still held. 

“The proof ia there,” he finished sim- 

ply. "Your cousin. he told me.” 

“You fool!” cried young Randall, 

| *omipletely outraged at this unexpeciad 
action. which he considered base 

treachery. “What do you nean? 

Aaron.” he added violently. turning ta 

his cousin. “tell him that’s a lie.” 

But Tom Randall's second witness 
proved as disappointing. and his hasty, 

despicable and well executed method 

of vengeance fell to pieces before his 

snraged eves.” He. who bad not thought 

twice of fastening a murder upon his 

| enemy. had never for a moment doubt-' 

| ed that. the necessity arising. this im- 

portant witness, this blood relation | 

| who shared his hatred. would readily 
swear away the life of their mutual 

enemy. He had acted without princi- 

pie. He had reckoned without his cous- 
in's inherent love for common decen- | 

ev and instice. Aaron Randall nosi- 

[ro BE coNTINUE" 
———— 

$1C0 REWARD, $100 

The readers of this paper will be 

pleased to lear that there 1s at least 

| one dreaded disease that science has 

been able to cure in all its stages, and 

that is Catarrh. Hall’s Catarrh Cure 

lis the only positive cure now known 

to the medical fraternity. Catarrh | 

| being a constitutional disease, requires 

la constitutional treatment. Hall's 

Catarrh Cure is taken internally, act- 

ing directly upon the blood and muc-| 

{ous surfaces of the system, thereby | 

| destroying the foundation of the Jis- 

ease, and giving the patient strength 

by building up the constitution and 

| assisting nature in doing its work. The 

| proprietors have so much faith in its 
| curative powers that they offer One 

| Hundred Dollars for any case that it | 

Send for list of testi- fails to cure. 

| monials. 

| Address F. J. Cheney & Co., Tol- 
| edo, O. 

Soid by all druggists, 75c. 

Take Hall’s Family Pills for con 

stipation. 

‘Tax Reform League Convention. 
One of the most important eveiits 

of an eventful week in Toronto was 

{allowing Municipalities to 

[1axes cn buildings, improvements and 

| business 

| taxes on 

| vent this 

| coming a party issue in Ontano. Poli- 

Jacques Toronto. 

SCIENTIFIC ASSESSMENTS 

A feature of the 

the demonstration by Mr. E. W. Do- 

:s” Appraisai 

convention was 

ty, of the Manufactures 

Co. of Cleveland of the Somer's Unit 

System of land valuation as used by 

the Manufacturers’ Appraisal Co. in 

appraising the land 

Columbus, . Springfield, Denver, and 

of Cleveland, 

other American Cities 

The Somer’s System, Mr. Doty ex- 

| plained, has nothing to do with sys- 

It 

simplest way of applying common 

tems of taxation. 15° merely the 

sense to the valuation of land. Asked | 

if he believed in taxing land values, 

| Mr. Doty replied witu characteristic 

frankness, ‘Certainly, nobody cas be 

in this work long without becoming a 

Single Taxer.” : 

FARMERS INTERESTED. 

In the evening, a public meeting 

was held with Vice President Mr. H. 

B. Cowan of Peterboro in the chair. 

Tax Re- 

form, he explained, dated from the in- 

Mr. Cowan’s interest in 

sertion of a little item on the folly of 

taxing improvements which he 

This 

orought such a flood of letters from 

serted in Farm & Dairy. item 

all over the country complaining of 

that Mr, 

Cowan was led to make a study of 

the tax on improvements 

the question and was convinced that 

to tax land values only was the solu- 

tion of the difficulty. The firmers. 

be stated readily took up with the 

idea. 

The following resolutions were 

presented to the meeting and enthusi 

astically approved: — 

RE ONTARIO GOVERNMENT. 

Moved by Clayton Hurlbut Prest- 

on, Ont. seconded by A. B. Farmer 

Toronto. 

Resolved that the 

League congratulate the Ontario Leg- | 

islature on the progressive Legisla- | 
tion enacted by the present adminis 

tration by which the exemption of in-| 

comes has been increased, the farm 

lands exemption in cities nas been 

abolished and citiez allowed to ex- 

propriate land affected by public im 

provements in order to secure the in 

creased vzlue caused by public ex- 

pencitures: 

And that the Tax Reform League 

express their appreciation of the good 

work done for the cause of Tax Re- 

form by Mr. A. E. Fripp, M. 1. A.}{ 

(Conservative) in his able presenta- 

tion the need for tax reform in pre- 

ties to reduce taxes on improvements 

|and increase taxes on land values; by 

Mr. A. G. MacKay leader of the Op 

position and Mr. Allan Studholm for 

their support of Mr. Fripp’s Bill on 

the floor of the House: 

And that the League respectfully 

urge the Government to consider the 

widespread demand for Tax Reform | 

as expressed in the petitions of more] 

than 370 Municipal Councils, 200 

Trade and Labor Organizations and | 

200 Ontario newspapers many busi- | 

{ ness concerns, and enact legislation { ing public 1s almost beyond compre- 

assessments and increase 

land values, and ‘thus pre- 

important question from be- 

| tics. 

RE CHURCHES 

Moved by Allan Studholm M. L. 

1A seconded by Dr. H, H. Earmer 

in- | 

Tax Reform 

reduce | 

interesting specimens in the entire col- 

lection. It is the electric ray, known in 

the language of the scientists as the Nar- 

cine barsiliensis, harmless enough as to 

name, but capable of repelling its enemies 

in 2 manner pecaharly its own, which 

gives it its commen title of the ‘‘torpedo’ 

fish. 

The electric ray is of the skate variety 

with a broad, flat, nearly oval head ‘and 

body, and a tail something like that pos- 

sessed by the majority of well-known 

fishes Its mouth is on the under side, 

and it can only fecl the way to it when 

feeding. But the real curosity about this 

fish is the fact that it carries its own stor- 

| age battery with it on ail wanderings, 

and that it has the power of recharging 

the thousands of little cells when they 

become exhausted, using its power over 

| and again, There are really two batteries. 

They are located where one would natur- 

ally expect to find the breathing appara- 

tus of the fish, to the right and the left 

ot the beady black eyes and back. They 

are kidney shaped, occupving perhaps 

one-third of the upper part of the body. 

WEen at peace with itself and the rest 

of the world the torpedo fish swims a- 

{ youn at leisure or rests in shallow water 

bur:owing in the sand at ease, but if at- 

tackerl the battery is discharged and the 

enemy is glad to call it a drawn battle if 

| it can swim 

| using its batteriesto supply the necessary 

away. It gets its prey hy 

current to kill, but it must first complete 

a connection with the object of its 

| attack. Men have speared these torpedoes 

in shallow waters and have caught them 

|in net, but on bandling them have been 

very glad to let the: go, and avoid fur- 

| ther 

| peatedly knocked down by a contact with 

shock. Fishermen have been re 

| them. The species is common along the 
! - 

| South Atlantic and Gulf coast.--Ex. 

Dizziness. 

Mrs. J. B. Renaud of 

Sturgeon Falls, Ont. says: 

“I have suffered for months with a 

soldrich St. 

| very weak stomach I had dizzy spells 

could not retain any 

I tried any number of 

and at jimes 

| food at all, 

[remedies and prescriptions but none 

I tried 

used one box on- 

| seemed to relieve me until 

{ Mi-o-na tablets. I 

{ly and they have completely cured 
| 

me of my troubles. I am pleased to 

as I kaow itto recommend Mi-0-na 

| be a remedy of merit.” 

Mio-na sold 

| druggists soc.”a box. and is guaran- 

{teed to cure dyspepsia, .indigestion, 

is everywhere by 

| senting his bill allowing Muncipali- |g ck headache, nausea. heartburn, 

| sour stomach, belching of gas, dizzi- 

| ness, beavy stomach and car sickness, 

| vomiting of pregnancy and the after 

| effects of overeating or drinking—or 

money back. Postpaid from The R. 

I. Booth Co., Ltd., Fort Erie, Ont. 

| Sold and guaranteed bv J. Suiton 

Clark. 

A “Cowless” Dairy. 

The ingeniousness of some people 

|in making a living off the unsuspect- 

hension Away out in the State of 

| Washington, on the Pacific coast, a 

| man was charged the other day with 

|operating 2a dairy. He 

| bought cheap brands cf condensed 

| milk and by the use of water and sug- 

lar of milk prepared a mixture that 

sold readily for fresh miik. He had 

filty customers in some of the poorer 

| districts of Seattle, to whom he Ce- 

| livered this milk every morning, and 

“‘cowless” 

B.ALL D 
Resolved that the Tax Reform 

| League congratulate the churches on 

{the increased interest they are taking 

|in social problems, and commend to 

ing the last ten years and according | voice. 

1a1 
source of ber fears had been identified, 
had regained her serene composure 

Judge Plevdell sraading in the door- 

E way. compiacently’ and resolutely 
mate practical abandonment must | piocking ihe vne avenue of escape. apd was staring «uriously at Kirby. 

Kirby felt quite assured that at last | =Jt was Colonel Moreau be killed? 

some one of his late friends had dis- | whispered Adele 'n a strangely quiet 
covered the true identity ot “Colonei and emotionless voice. 

the Convention of the Tax Reform | ned of the 

| and direct Legislation League of On- 

tario or as it will in future be known, 

| The Tax Reform League of Eastern 

| not one of them comp 

quelity or that there was no cream on 

the milk. He might have kepton 

delivering this spurious milk had not 

to the very best information the ulti— 

ccme in the near future unless new 

veias are uncovered, which is deemed | 

improbable by the English engineers | 
ki formerly in charge of the workings. 

“For several ycarsa Columbian 

named Francisco Restrepo, guided 

only by a few hints contained in an— 

cient Spanish paichment maps inthe 

Government archives in Popcyan, 

wandered far and wide looking for 

the lost emsrald mine of Somondu— 
0. 

“Senor Restrepo knew nothing of 

geology nor emeralds, yet in 1896 he 

came upon traces of ancient workings | 

and later uncovered very extensive 

workings which proved to be the real 

treasure trove, the lost emerald mine 

of Somondoco, which gives every 

promise of duplicating the wonderful 

record »f Muzo, which probably wzs 

$2,000,000 to $3,000,000 annually 

for a century and for unknowa cen- 

turies in pre-Spanish times. 

Moreau.” 

=1 have found our who these tres- 

passers are.” continued the judge, sig- 

| nificantly eying tbe wasquerader, “aod, 

dies, it Is my earnest regoest that 

vou retire to your reoms.” 

“Retire? funousiy stormed Adele. 

ner eyes snapping =1 tell you I'll 

save them whipped off ‘the piace™ 

=You can’t do it: be’s right.” cut in | 

nirby. noddinz toward the judge. 
| A beavy step in full retreat now 

sounded on the balcony, and as Mme. 

{ravezac gave birth to a frightened 
{ itte scream Larkin Bunce. looking 

oonsiderabiy overheated and embar- 

rassed. pushed through the window 

0d beamed rather foolishly upon the 

issembied company. 

“Yon changed your mind sbout tak- 

az that stroll. did you, Larkin?” 

creeted Kirby pleasantly. 

“Well. 1 didn’t strofl fur,” acknowi- 
~dged the other. fastening an inpocent 

»>¥e upon the ceiling “There was 

| sudden interest 

~Shot down like a dog. Moreau was 

unarmed.” growied young Randall 
with brutal brevity. 

“indeed!” wurmured Kirby, evincing 
“How do you know?” 

“Because vo wedpon was found with 

the body.” 

“Who told ycu that? 

“Nobody.” 

“Then bow do you know ?™ 

~“] found Moreau's body. and 1 am 

the chief withe~ss against you.” snap- 

ped the boy. spiuniug out the words 
with distilled venom 

. Aaron Rapdail's expression changed. | 

and with sudden agitation be grasped 

M. Veaudry's arm. To buth men some 

idea of the boy's despicable action bad 

occurred. 

| Kirby waited coolly. surveying his 

! accuser. while be carefully chose his 
pest words. “So you are the man i 

. bad to find.” be said measuredly, with 

ia sardonic. contemptuous smile. ~Did 

you throw that pistol away. or did you 
wme mep out there. sirangers 10 me— fy. .., jp 
so for. - 

show some interest in me when | ran 
into ‘em. Told me it wasn't healthy to 

Yet they kind 0" seemed to | { ~That's your defense, is it?" cried 
‘Tom. lauchine wildly. “I'll show you 

| Canada, since the convention decid | them a special study of the relation 

ed to include Quebec and the Man- 

| time Provinces in the work cf the | 

League, which has already given ac- 

| tive assistance to movements for Tax ! 

Reform ia these provinces. | 

OFFICERS ELECTED. 

A new constitution was adopted 

better suited to the enlarged field of 

between taxatizn and the problems of of the mixture sold and had 
the slums overcrowding, and the de- 

population of the rural districts. 

RE FELS 

Moved by Alan Thompson second- 

| ed by Allan Studholme. 
Resolved that the 

League express to Joseph Fels 

Tax Reform 

the 

| the League's work, the following offi gratitude for his - senerous financial 

| cers were elected:— | assistance to the work of the League, 
{| President: John MacKay, business and their appreciation oi nis great 

| manager of the Toronto Globe. Vice | services to the cause of humanity by 
| Presidents: W. M. Southam editor of 

! the Ottawa Citizen, J. E. Atkinson, 

managing editor of the Toronto Star, | 

| Julian Saie, of the Julian Sale Leath- | 

er Goods Co. loronto, H. B. Cowan, | 

| Managing Editor of Farm and Dairy | 

| Peterboro. Secretary A. B. Farmer 

|B. A. Toronto. Treasurer: D. B. 

B 

promoting Tax Reform througout the 

world. 

—_—— 

The Torpedo 

A recent addition to the division of 

fishes in the mew National 

Washington has proved ome of the most 

the city inspector collected a sample 

ana- 

lyzed. Then the imposture was dis- 

covered - and prevented 
And 

some 

from doing business. 50 it goes 

genius in- 
i 
a 

Every once in a while 

vents some fraud of this kind and 

works 1t off cn the public withor? their 

knowing that they are . being deceiy- 

ed in any way. And the dairy busi- 

| ness more than any other seems to 

furnish opportunities for this kind of 

thing.—Canadian Farmer. 

-- 

D"Aaber Your daughter paints in the 

Dutch school, does she not? 

Mrs. Newrich Not moch she don't” 

We pay $50 a quarter to give her private 

lessons at home. Dutca school, Indeed. 

-Phil. Record. 


