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obscurity, still, she reaches 
her hand; and blends the colors of 
virtue, truth and righteousness, 
wfiich she herself possessed and 
then with the brush of her own mag­
nificent charm she paints the bow. of 
character, which encircles the life 
of her offspring.

What woman would desire to be 
greater than to have a great son?

I confess to you that when I see 
the ambitions of women to ape 
men—to take their place—to do 
their work — to wear their honors 
—I hang my head In shame.

Some women think of only what 
they will wear and how they can 
shine In society. God pity the wo­
man that will sacrifice everything 
that is highest and noblest for the 
sake of trying to outshine some one 
else.
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into his mother’s face, work. Elkanah her husband was far 

trembling, his own face from poor. He belonged to a dis- 
growing white as he said, 'Mother, I tinguished family, 
did not do It.” Hannah might have seated herself

When the time of the trial came with her family and with folded 
on the judge said to the mother, “If arma and dishevelled hair, read 
you will persuade your boy to plead novels from, year to year,, but when 
“guilty,” we will be easy with him,” I see her making that garment, add 
“But yojir honor,” she said, “he did Hiking it over to Samuel, I know 
■not do it.” The neighbors came in to she is industrious froin principle as- - 
sympathize with her, and she would Fell as pleasure, 
smile and say “But he did not do it.” One great curse of our day is idle 

The prosecuting attorney said to mothers and idle daughters There 
her, “It you will tell Jim to change are women who never turn their 
his plea, the judge will be easy with hands to anything useful 
him,” and the mother said “thank- 
yon, sir, but he didn’t do it.”
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FREELast night in Bridge St. a service 
was held in honor of mothers. 
Mothers, grandmothers end . even 
great-grandmothers were present, 
and at the request Of Evangelist 
Honeywell sang. A request for those 
whose mothers had passed from this 
world to raise their hands covered 
with their handkerchiefs was re­
sponded to by a large number and a 
prayer in honor was offered for those

any great battle. He noyer wrote any 
interesting book. He never was au­
thor -of any fine poem. He never did 
any marvellous deeds. He never had 
any miraculous escape.
. Neither of them would have been 

called a genius, just what you and I 
might be that jvas Elkenah and Han­
nah. -. i '-•ÇV.Ï-:; « ■kfeVjjt
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W Study it before you commence W
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FREE
For all poultry keepers and stock raisers, a 

book that tells you what to do, what to use, 
and where to get it.

Write for it, Hang it in a-handy place—
Of infinite value as a ready reference.

Dominion Seeds, Limited

*They never stitch, they never 
hem a handkerchief, never darn a 

The boy was convicted and the day! pair of socks, never mend a shirt, 
of the execution came. The chap- never sew on a button, never patefi 
lain made his way into the cell, and a pair of pants, and never make a 
the shadow of the gallows was al- ! coat ■ for Samuel, 
ready upon the boy. The chaplain All they do is to manage to get 
said to him, “Jim, you are facing around to their meals, and if they 
eternity, tell me, dW you do it?” do go out it is to the card dub, the 
The boy was perfectly still for a mo- moving picture show, the theater, 
ment, then raising hie face he said : the millinery shop Or some enter- 
“Chaplain,. I did ' do it. You go tainment. 
and tell my mother.” . ” , . ;

And one of my friends who knew 
him, said that the chaplain came ov-
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Hannah was great in that she was Good women try to shinê within 

the mother of a great man. 4 themselves. Fool women try to out- 
This alone was enough to nfnke shine others.

The fathers also were remembered her great. A great son. No wonder Women sigh for fame. They 
and duly recognized by being re- she was so proud'of him and kept so would be sculpto/s, and chisel out of 
quested to sing. The grandfathers, close to him all through life. It is a the cold marble forms of beauty to 
and two great-grandfathers also I great compliment to a woman to ™ the world with admiration of 
honored the meeting with their pro- have a great son. their skill. Or they would be poets,

to write songs to thrill a nation and 
to be sung around the world

•left.r

LONDON, CANADAThey never visit the sick^ 
never try to help the poor.*

They 
They

never " comfort the sorrowing. They 
never go to the down-tredlden andsence and entertained the audience 

with the chorus of a song. Too high 
a tribute would be impossible to 
pay to these dear Christian souls 
(and many who ha^e preceded them 
to their everlasting reward) for the 
glorious prosperity and manhood 
and womanhood, they have given to 
our land of liberty and plenteous.

It was commencement. A young
man was to graduate from college. 
He/stood at, the head of his class. 
Great honors were conferred 
him. He was of humble parentage. 
His parents had toiled and sacrificed 
much to keep him at school. His 
mother sat with her sun-bonnet on 
just in front of him. When he re­
ceived his medal he stepped down, 
kissed her, arid pinned the medal on 
'her breast. Some one said to her 
as they went out of the hall: “I 
know yon are proud of your boy.” 
“Oh yes,” said the young man, but 
not half so proud as he is of his 
mother.” '

er to her home, and the old mother 
knew what day it was. The shadow 

But is any work in marble so lot the gallows was touching her too. 
great as hers who has an immortal When the chaplain entered the 
life laid in her hands to shape for she had her head down in her 
its destiny? Is the writing of any 
poem in musical lines so noble a

their children as God expected them represents a woman who has fallen 
asleep at her wheel In

those In distress. -,
Nobody In this world can be of any 

account and do nothing. V 
Indolent and unfaithful mothers, 

will make indolent and unfaithful 
(children. You cannot expect 
ness and order in any house Fhere 
the daughters see nothing but slat- 
temess and upside-downativeness in 
their parents. Let Hannah be idle 
and most certainly Samuel will grow 
up idle.

Not that Gad! would have mother 
become a slave. He would,have her 
employ al lthe helps possible in this 
day in the rearing of her children. 
But Hannah aught never to be 

One, calm, bright, sweet sun-shiny ashamed to be found making a coat 
day, an angel stole out of heaven, ,or Samuel, 
and came to this old world, 
roamed! field and forest, city 
hamlet, and just an the sun went 
down he plumed his wings and said 
“Now my visit is out, and I must go 
to the world of light, but Jbefore I 
go I must gather some mementos of 
my visit.

And he looked over Into a beauti- industry of jnotherhood. 
ful flower garden and said “How The stalwart men and influential 
lovely and fragrant those flowers ! women of onr day, 99 out of every 
are,’ and he plucked the

to?
very weari­

ness as she tolls to fulfil her house­
hold duties, and the angels 
come and are softy finishing her task 
while she. sleeps.

Let mothers be faithful, let them 
do their best.

I have known men In prisons who 
haije cursed their mothers for being 
there.

I! upon room
havearms,

and when he spoke to her and she 
made no sign that she heard him. 
Then he said: “pother, listen, Jim 
tM* It. He says hé did it.”

-Mothers you are to raise 
children not for pleasure, 
society, not for the world, not for 
politics or business, not to be a 
butterfly on the ball-ro^m floor, not 
to be a mere ornament in society— 
not tv be a painted doll, not to mar­
ry a man with a lot of money and no 
morals, not to be. the wife of 
foreign count with a character sO 
vile thht when the devil meets him 
he takes the other side of the street, 
not for these things—but your firs^ 
duty is to bring up your children for 

„ , _ , ,, - Ctodl and heaven. I would to God
Most moihers need no counsel in that you motherB this evening might 

this d,rot,on The wrmkles n their get a ™ion of tl.„ responsibility, 
brown* pallor ontheir cheek the the glory, th6 sp]endor of 
thlmible mark on their finger attest 
that ^hey are faithful. The bloom, th'e 
brightness and the vivacity of girl­
hood have given place for the gran­
deur, dignity, and usefulness, and

|i those 
not forneat-

i! work as the training of the powers 
of a human -soul into harmony? Yet 
there are women who regard the 
duties and cares of motherhood

The work may seem tooFitting Music
The music of the meeting was in 

accordance with the 
tribute to womanhood. Prof Tovey 
led the choir and congregational 
singing In happy inspiring songs and 
his own solo "My Mother” was 
rendered in his beautifully clear, 
sympathetic tenor while the answer 
came pealing forth from a concealed 
quartette somewhere in the rear of 
the gallery “Tell Mother I’ll Be 
There.” This unique feature of the 
service was most impressive and 
thoroughly enjoyed 
fortunate in being in attendance at 
the service last night -

great
for them, and they may faint under 
its burdens and seem to fail. But 
what they cannot do the angels will 
come and finish while they sleep.

Night by night they will come and 
correct the day’s mistakes, 
need he do all the poor faulty work 
over again.

Then at last when you mothers 
sleep In death, dropping out of your 
hands the sacred Fork 
been do'ing for your children, again 
God’s angels will come, take up the 
unfinished work and- carry it to com­
pleteness.
Again—Hannah Stands Before 

Rewarded Mother

And the mother did what my mo­
ther would have done, or yours. She 
gave one shudder, and dropped her 
head al litle lower in her hands. 
Then raising up her 
which the tears were streaming, she 
said “Chaplain go back as quickly 
as you can, and tell him that I love 
him.”

i
o as

too obscure and common place tasks 
for their hands-

So when a baby comes a nurse is 
hired, who for a weekly compensa­
tion agrees to take charge of the 
little one, that the mother may be 

There may be exceptions, but so free °* 8uch drudgery to devote her- 
far as I have been able to read' the 8el* t0 the noblier find worthier 
world’s history, no truly great 
has ever lived who did not have a 
great mother.

A friend stood one day by the 
grave of Betsy Moqdy. A gentleman 
stood with hW. He knew a 
history of the Moody family, 
he: ” That wpman who lies there 
beneath the sod will some day have 
just as bright
“She was the greatest woman,” said 
he, “I have ever known.” Unknown 
save, through her boy, and yet as a 
matter of fact her life with all of her 
good deeds was wrapped up in his 
life.-”

address—a

face, down someil and , it
.

things that she finds to do. 
But the greatest ambition

I man
you have. that

fever throbbed in a woman’s heart is 
to give the world a great man.

Then up with your 'heads, 
thers. Your lot may be humble and 
often you may have tyeen discourag­
ed by its hardships, 
work of the mother often 
monotonous, 
kind of a " grind.

and
and

was
by those mo- work.

If you want to find-true greatness 
go to the side of the cradle instead 
of the side of the throne.

The grandest work in the world 
is to be done by a true mother.

The training of Martin

all theI
us aSaid

I know the 
seems a For all the coats she made for 

Samuel for all the prayers she of­
fered for him, for all the toil 
anxiety, she got abundant satisfac­
tion in the piety and usefulness and 
the popularity of her son Samuel; 
and that is true in all ages, 
mother gets full pay for all the 
prayers and tears in behalf of her 
-chldren.

My prayer for you mothers is that 
yon may have the joy in seeing your 
children grow up stalwart, true 
Christian men and women, nobly 
playing their part in life’s conflicts.

Oh, the pang of that mother who, 
after a life of street gadding 
gossip— sees her children tossed out 
on the sea of life like foam on .the 
wave or nonentities in 
where only bravery and stalwart 
character can stand the shock. /

On the satisfaction of Hannah In 
seeing Samuel serving at the altar; 
that Is mother’s recompense to 
her dhildiren coming up useful In the 
jvorld. reclaiming the lost, heeling 
the sick, helping the poor, pitying 
the ignorant, earnest and useful in 
every sphere.

THE SERMON
1 Samuel 11-19 "Moreover His 

Mother Made Him a Little Coat and 
Brought it to Him From Year to 
Year.”

meaningless; lonelv 
It Is the '

a crown as D. L.”
andsame

thing over and over ' most of th* 
time and so little good seems to 
out of it. A mother said to me the 
other day, “I get so tired looking at 
the same dish-pan three times 
day.” 5

A friend of mine came1 to a place

I Luther
or a Lincoln, is greater than being 
King or President. It is ahundred of them come from such 

illustrous ancestry of hard knuckles 
and homespun.

come rarest
roses , and made a bouquet and said, 
”1 see nothing more beautiful and 
fragrant than these; I will 
them with me”

But he looked! a little farther and

great
responsibility God puts on you • mo­
thers.

A great writer has said “There is 
nothing worth seeing, nothing worth 
having, nothing worth touching, no­
thing worthjiandling, and nothing 
worth having which does not bear 
the stjrnp of a woman.”

Woman is in many respects the 
conscience of the world. J

Every
The mothers of Samuel Johnston, 

and Alfred the Great, Isaac Newton, 
and of St. Augustine, and Richard 
Cecil, for the most part were 
dustrious and hard-working'mothers

Against Hannah Stands Before ns as 
a Christian Mother

takeevery The man who builds a railroad 
Abes a great thing. The man 
builds a battleship does a 
thing—but 'Me mother who brings 
up a boy of noble character to love 
God and serve his country well does 
a greater thing—the greatest thing 
in the world

■i It is a great thing to launch a 
battleship or a cruiser, but it is a 
greater thing to launch” a boy or 
girl for Jesus Christ

When God wants to eemj a great 
man into the world He sees to it

2S ?T *►
who

great
in a large city where a fir^ stone they saw a little bright-eyed, 
church was being erected. He stood I Peeked babe, sniffing up into 

1 Most any kind of a stick will do- for 8ome time and with màch ir.< mother’s face, and he said ‘Oh that 
Our religion, our civilization, and ifor a daddy, but God is very pa-- terest watched the stones being babe’s smile is, pretier than 

our business are all due, to no small ticular about mothers. hoisted up and put in their proper bouquet I will take that too.”
extent to the mighty influence of i Many times the boy would have p,ace ih the wall; and then he Then he looked just beyond the r°™ her prayers and froin tho

| turned out better if his father would thou6ht he would like to see the cradle, and there was a mother’s 7*1 she consecrated her boy to God,
exhibits such have died before he was bom for the power that was doing the hoisting. Iove pouring out like a gush of a T*°W .t™ S*e was good.

graces of loveliness and beauty of devil gets many a boy by getting his So he passed inside the walls and river- toward the cradle and the ba- 1t m° ®r ,™ay have the flnest
character as she is seen to exhibit daddy first. While the mother is thePe> awa7 back in a dark corner b7. and he said “Oh that mother’s CU„ “f® J8 ““ brilliant sur­
in the sacred scriptures (It is true doing all she can to saVo the child- he aaw an old blind horse, going iove is the prettiest thing I have seen mlL k h ^ ™ ^
very little space is given woman hy‘ren and have them to grow up to round and round, with his head °° earth I.will carry that too.” '^er Sb 8 Christian mo- me t0 a crooked tree The

very little j walk in the ways of the Lord, the down’ and looking doleful beyond With bis three treasures he wing- ! -Mother” nne-ht m h th 8ald “I wonder what did that?” and
is said of them by modern expound- daddy by his godless example is do- imagination. ed his way to the pearly gates, and , e ’e syn°"|.the boy said “I gues somebody step-

jing all he ct.n to undo the work of . The poor old horse was attached ^ on the outside and said “before j " ^ Hut in man t a * th ped on it when it was little.”
Like diamonds they are seldom ! the wife. to a simple system of machinery that I go in I will examine my moment- mother sho * , , ° ay’ ® The burden you put on a child

found, but when they arp, they pay I What'good for her to go to church was doing the hoisting. °®>” and) he looked at the flowers and care fo_ the^scmto m«f6 h* when it is small will stick to it all
the finder for they glitter and dazzle|with the children if he g:es to the My ,riend said: “Oh howl wish they had withered, he looked at the than if the . . Q ^ ^ ’ ren its days. Y^u put- a burden on that
with a heavenly splendor. So the saloon and other places Inst as bad? f'*<*uId have gone to that old horse haby’s smile and it had faded away; ’ There mothers her^'tonlebt8^ child by the atmosphere you live in. 
rare mention of women in the Bible ' What use for her to pray, il he and to,d him what he was doing. he looked at the mother’s love and you have , g 8 0 The nation has no better friend
should not cause ns to think the less curses all the time? Had he been able to do so how there W was In all Its pristine beau- vnllr than 8 mother who teaches her child

| What good for her to try to keep Quick it would have„taken ali the ty8nd fragrance- . than you hare spent cLyourknees l° Pray'And the world baa po worse
sacred scripture the boy from becoming a cigarette drudgery out of his work. Instead of He threw aslde the withered praying God to save them from hell 6nemy than a frivolous prayerless

wenj mighty In real greatnçss. | fiend If the father smokes a pipe? going around with his head down, he ”0wers and faded 8mlle- and winged, A daughter came to her worldly mother'
They did not pastor churches, they, Some one has said that God could woitid~have held it high in the air, hlS way through the gates and^ led mother and sald she

- did not preach sermons, they did not he everywhere, and so he gave us and would have been prancing al1 tbe h08ts of beaven together and 
not lecture on platforms, they did mothers. " around the ring like a colt, and part 8aid' “Here 18 the only thing I foqnd
not give musical entertainments; If every cradle were racked by a ot tbe time on his hind legs, per- 0n earth that would keep Its frag-
they did not tour the country advo- good mother the. world would be bkps, as he said to himself__“Why I rance a11 the Way to heaven,—a mo-
cating suffrage—they did not prac- filled With good men. am the in thqjiiggest business in this ther s l0V6-” '
flee law, they did not graduate in Give fevery boy a good mothfer to-'town, I’m building a great teRple, in 
medicine. They did not play pro- day and the saloons would go out of which mulli-udes '«'til rather, where 
gressive euchre or whist. They won, business to-morrow. even the bust -n-n -f the nation will

nd| On the day that a young man join- assemble for tlv worship of God 
dinky cream pitchers, they had no, ed the church the preacher ask'd And how mu-h this 
ball room costumes — no sleeveless j him what there was in his preaching v. ark o* m »he> 
or collarléss gowns—no peek-a-boo, that induced him to be a Christian r jd over sga, n, >u s-n,,. ,iark 
wtists—they had no hobble skirts., “Nothing,” was the,reply, “it was er, a continua! going around and 
They had no switches. They wore my mother’s- example.” around, but by her faithfulness there
no rats. They used no paint, they That’s what counts. Ounce of ex- she is be-p’ag io hoin the living 

no powder. They bleached no ample outweighs a ton of advice, atones to their places in 
They did no padding. They. Let, the mothers live as they should eternal temple. 

i r°dq n° bicycles. They ran no anto- and the preachers would have little Think of the power of a mother’s tips
m e8- to do_ /_ " Iove- If the devil ever turned pale Carreseing the baby’s curls;

If George Washington had had a- I believe It was on the day when a It shines In the eye® that sympathize
mother like Happy Hooligan he mother’s love first flamed up into With the tears of her little girls

There are three words tbit are started to live right and the devil Her love tnr the ° ing __much- ,
Very closely associated with each will haver crepe on his doors, Fill that she will gidïy suffer a» thi™ n ^T'th °* mother’a hand-
other In our minds and perhaps bank his fires and hell will be “ior for its sake. * ” thi 6 K mendB th® baU and the broken
mean more to us than all else be- ! rent” in six months Tk« »t>nu - . doll;

.r. T« Mk .bo.. » «.„■», Ub.T^|L"”i’.'“to”™

,,, .r-ss «errtters:,/ /"'ramother this, world I could save this mothers God has inscribed there. everything else fails. “A man oannJ When the teer dlrop8 start and she
wofld’’ Angels In heaven would give wander so far from God as to forge* h6art

Another said: VThe hand that bushels of diamonds to boot just to a mother’s love” 0n the breast of her pulseless one,
rocks the cradlrf rules the world.” come down and change places with One of the most -wfni u looks above to the God of iove,

I have chosen this text because you mothers. . about hell 1* tha^here JlH i no ^ ‘Thy Wl“ be done” '
Hannah was an ordinary woman Oh. the might force of a mother’s mother’s love there. Nothing 
Withordtnary talents, placed in or- life; like the sun which, nestling black, bottomless
dinary circumstances, and yet by behind the western hills, sometimes 
extraordinary piety, standing out | reaches forth his hand, blends and 
before all the ages to come— the paints In délicate colons the rain- 
model Christian mother. \ jbow that so gloriously spans ihe 

Elkenah, her husband, was a cloud that stretches across the east- 
person very much like herself—un-iern sky; so Is mother’s life, 
romantic and plain. He never sought Though hid, behind the hills of

rosy-
its

I
this

:

andwoman.
Woman no where a

a world
One day a father and his little 

son were out walking, when they
fatheri

the inspired writers, and
seeera).

i

■
That will be ointment to soothe 

the aching limbs of decrepitude, and 
light tip the closing hours of life’s 
day with the glories of an autumnal 
sunset. • /

A litle boy was seen one day look­
ing around a circus tent. If there 
is anything in the world tempting 
to a boy it is a circus, and knowing 
this a gentleman said “Come Johnny 
let us go into the circus!

l

of their importance. 
The women of1

!

: When I think of the sacredness 
and the responsibility of mothers, I 
die not see how any mother can look 
upon the little child that has been 
given to her and consider her duty 
to it, and not be driven to God by 
the very weight of the burden that 
rests upon her, to cry to Him for 
help and wisdom.

When an impenitent woman bends 
over the cradle of her first born, 
when she begins to realize that here 
is a soul which 
teach, fashion and 
this world to God’s bar, how can she 
longer stay away from God?

Let her, as she bends over the 
child’s crib to kiss its sweet lips. 

re* ask herself “am I true to my child 
when I shut God out of my own life? 
Am I able to meet this solemn re­
sponsibility of otherhood all alone, 
in my jmatded human 
without divine help?”

I know not how any mother 
honestly meet these questions as she 
looks upon ,her Innocent, 
child, given to her to shelter, to 
keep, to guide and not faH Instantly 
npon her knees and give herself - to 
God •

■ was anxious 
about her sins and, that she had been 
praying all night. "

The mother said “Oh stop your
praying. Get over all these religious 
notions and I will give you a dress 

Over the forests and treeless plains that will cost $500 and you 
And over the heights above; it is wear it next week to the ball.”

never the same, The daughter took the dress and
The heart of the home is the throb moved in the gay circle, she gayest 

of the mother’s love. ôf all the gay, that night, and sure
It kneels by the bed of the drowsy enough all religious Impressions 
— head yere gone, and she stopped praying
And whispers a lullaby, Â few months after she
That softly streams through the die, and in her dying moments said 

baby’s dreams, “Mother I wish you would bring me
“Fear not for mother is nigh.” that dress that cost $500. Thé motli-
It fidws from her lips to her finger erf thought it a very strange

quest, but she brought it to please 
the dying girl Looking at it the 
dying girl said: “That dress is the 
price of my soul.”

Oh what a momentous thing it la 
to be a mother. Just as truly as 
Samuel was given to Hannah to raise 
for the service of God in the temple, 
so is every child put into the mo­
ther’s arms as a trust from God. and 
for the way in -which she deals with 
the child she will-have to answer at
the judgment. , Better be out on a boundless

No mother has a God-given right without 
to let her child grow up without ^ the c

GftKCOv°en,i^ H in the untrodden forest without
émbèz^zle nnd°s * pathway pr compass, better be in

t , ., S' trackles desert without a' land mirk
I believe that a mother’s unfaith- in al] the horizon, nothing bat the

ULh?b°'lt “S bu’nlng “nd under-foot and brazen 
mi? hi h \ !°. t0 com- Bky overhead—than to be on this 
mit, because her trust is so great. sea, in this wilderness, in this dee- 

Those children in your home are ert of life with a human , a 
jewels which belong to God and He committed' To hU“an> d*sU"y

xxzzr r-. - - - -
svœsjsrsjr sjanrsrrt & **HaniMh Was «, UdnMro Mottn "'*»• ’n tt. w„lb„ „„rt ,llU CTBll
crowned state of our prisons today' nor make yon afraid to than mothers who failed to bring «pi ThTÏ to » 5Ï picture

i No,” said 
the boy, “Father would not like it.” 
“But yotir father need not know it,” 
said the man “But I will know it” 
said the boy, “and 
comes home tonight, I could not look 
up into his face.” Be faithful, 
thers, so that at life’s close you 
look ap into your Father’s face. Re­
ceive His approving smile and hear* 
Him say: “Well done.”

may

I
when father!

is like
•I <! -1 one the

the 
life w-

vnrn-
mo-

she must train, 
guide through

can
came to

I r. God’s1
>.

: :
1 !

Queen 
Incubators 

and
Brooders

!
These things do not make i wo­

man great. Her greatness consists 
in the perfection with which

: :
' weakness,. ■

can

helplessii
X-

are the bpet in the land and it will 

Pay you to investigate their merits

i, sea.
knowledge of the stars above 
Jttrrentsbeneath; better be

a song
1 before investing in any other. En­

dorsed by the leading Agricultural 
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!
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but J °n every sea and on every land, 
Beneath the sky’s blue dome.”
The mother’s love to the life and the 

light,
And

t !endless hate.
Her love always stimulates love. 

“In the middle Western part of

Vr i yonr care, and no
our

country a boy was arrested for the 
crime of murder. Hie old 
folloFed him to the cell, and sitting 
down by hie side, said “Jim, tell me 
now, did you do It?” And the boy

« CO.the throbbing heart of the 
home.” - . ' ■<’ 'i ! motherw

Belleville, Out, .
% There was no need for heri

1 which
. 1

k >
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CHILD W

Dr. Alex. W. 
ed Addres 
Growth ol 
plored by, 
Appointed

“We meet tonight 
oruble conditions. 1 
and we trust that Go 
hearts and minds 
meet at the Peace 
terms and conditions 
ed in the agreement 
for all war will be 
against vice and wi 
hearts of man that i 
tion be more God-lik 
shall be enable to b< 
up in the pure air 
kindness shielded fl 
will harm or mar i 
life that it may indee 
pnysically, mentally 
During the year th( 
increase both in the i 
and also in the inte 
by the people, and as 
we feel a justifiable ] 
that the progress ai 
of the work has go 
ward,” declared Ini 
Ruston in presentim 
the Children’s Aid I 
annual meeting last 
T.M.CA.

“The children of ti 
citizens of to-morroi 
who are filling our a 
grounds will soon b« 
cee, court rooms, Li 
ings, and our positic 

^influence. Therefor 
to build up a strong, 
ous nation, a people 
we must see to the ( 
childhood that Is no* 

. to It that childhood i 
given rights—that i« 
proper clothing, pro 
clent education and 
during years of help! 

Society’s Part in Ni
“If we are doing wj 

in this regard we a 
builders and me thi 
Society is doing this1 
serves the fullest assj 
be given it. And we ■ 
success that has atj 
ciety’-s operations in ! 
is in a large manner 
that we have always 
the fulfilment of wB 
pressed steadily forw

“To be sure the 
great way off and \ 
the burden of the a 
that beset us in this 
vision for a motnenl 
see it brgihtly shiniz 
newed vigor go for 
constantly to put oqi 
Into the great effort I 
will eventually result 
happy surroundings 
in the community fo 
Better Belleville and 
ings: where every ll 
loved, cared for and 
Should be and so gi 
tunity for the deve 
that is good in its n 
possible the alimina 
ever tendencies may 1

\ ot

Wards in
“During the year 

198 wards whe are d 
throughout the counl 
ranging in age from ij 
twenty years of age, 
has been most gratira 
the exception of two 
The children have exJ 
homes and are beinj 
well educated, and l 
have bright futures bj 
a result of my visits 
the conclusion that ti 
that a man, or a body] 
munity, or a governed 
into that would ghnd 
e future generational 
ent welfare of oomj 
that of rescuing froj 
ment and evil assocti 

*ing in good home 
ren who of necessity] 
in ignorance and vied 

No Vision ol 
“The most prevald 

ignorance, and nearly] 
I have hadi to deal wi 
ignorant Even if tl 
■write they have no 
or responsibility, no 
pose.

"Truancy is anothtj 
disease which is veryl 
truant child!, is pecull 
finance of other bad 1 

Growth of Cigal 
“The cigarette hal 

among hoys and even 
teg havoc. The cigaJ 
°r later becomes a 
little white ant eats] 
robs him of taste fa 
him restless, Injured

P

m

m
iX%d

:«'V •
.

w
s

Sè
£.- i

.

f '


