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PLAY.
(fl> Louiu-E. Richards.) 

hen I pl*v Vut I'm a bird,
Then 1 try to nv;

Lilting up my s mature 
High, high, high;

. tipreading out my pinafore 
Wide, wide, wide;

You might think that it was wings, 
II you truly tried.

When I play that I’m a horse,
Then I wear a tail,

Eat my luncheon from a bag,
Drink it from a pail.

Smashed the cart up t'other day— 
ltaby in it, too!

IF lien he's scared and runs away, 
SFhat’s a horse to dot

When I play that I’m a wolf,
•Then 1 howl and roar,

Sniffing here, snuffing there,
•Round the nursery door.

Daddy saya he’ll spank me soon,
<f I still annoy;

Think perhaps, this afternoon,
1’U be a little boyl

—Little Folks.

tiki

TRUTH IN A FAIRY NUTSHELL 
(By Mary Catherin» Crowley.) 

FVery happy indeed NeWe Salford 
looked, as she nude a handsome new
tricycle up and down We sidewalk 
«ne pleasant day A 

“How 1 wish 1 were Nelllel" grum
bled Sella Treanor, who stood watch- 
ting her companion from the sitting 
room window. “She has everything 
in the world she wants."

“Everything?" questioned Mrs 
Treanor, who, at a table near by, 
was cutting out a new dress for 
Amelia.

“Well, a greet deal more than I 
-have, anyhow," persisted her little 

«girl. “If I only had that tricycle now, 
tJhuw happy I should bet"

A shadow of anxiety flitted across 
•Wire. Treanor’s laic as she bent over 
1er patterns. "I’m afraid, my dear, 
that you will never be happy," she 
rUghed, laying down the scissors with 
-a click.

“O mother! how can you say such 
a thing? What do >ou mean?" gasped 
JUedia in surprise.

“I mean.” returned her mother 
^gently, “that I am alraid>my little 
girl is encouraging a spirit of envy 
-and discontent, which may lead her 
darther than she has any idea. No 
one can go through life without con
tinually meeting with persons in 
-some wav more fortunate than him
self. If you can not contemplate the 
Wlessings which others enjoy without 
«oveting their good fortune, you will 
Asqp on rolling up for yourself a 
Treat burden of unhappiness."

-CMia fidgeted and stared out of the 
"wriaflow at the chimney of the oppo
site house, with an air which said 
jlslnly what she would not have dar- 

‘wstto put into words: “I do hate to 
%e preached at!"
- cafe, Of some day you may
Teoome like the beggar tn the fairy 
Tale," added Mrs- Treanor, In a 
lighter tone.

Tbs ugly pucker of 111-humor in 
CMtta’s forehead straightened out a 
MM. “Why, what happened to him?" 
s*e inquired, turning around. After 
wM, it was hardly worth while to sulk 
ft wither had a story to tell; for 
•Wther’s stories were sure to be in- 
'Seresting.

“Well, once upon a time, no matter 
wta, in a certain city, no matter 
w*me, bet you may call it New York 
M you like, there dwelt two beggars, 
w*o day after day sat at the city 
M*te asking alms—"

1*Oh, New York with a city gate!" 
EMerrupted Celia. "It must have been 
"Bagdad or Constantinople. '1 

“You may call it either if you 
wrish," replied Mrs. Treanor, placid
ly; “the lesson is <he same. The lives 
of these two beggars were apparently 
alike. Each was poor as poor could 
'he, having neither home nor kith nor 
idn; each was old and infirm, and de
pended for his daily bread upon the 
wharity of the passersby; each was 
■need and carried upon his shoulders 
«■ immense hump. Now, this was not 
•merely an ordinary hump; but added 
bn a natural deformity was a galling 
banian which each had somehow been 

to carry, which he could 
;e off, but must forever hear 

about with him wherever he went; 
bà» weight of which, waking or sleep
ing, he must ever (eel. And this 
etrenge pack was made up of many 
wtninge things—the jeers of the 
world, the unkindneee of his fellow- 
mea, and the sorrows of life.

“Bat though the lives of the two 
beggars were appareatly similar in 
*11 things, there was really a great 
diierence between them; and this dif- 
ference was that one beggar tried to 
he contented with his lot while the 
other was always grumbling and her 
wailing his misery. He could not see 
aay one happy without railing jut 
Providence because the like blessings 
were denied him, yet so contradictory 
■were his desires that Heaven itself 
could not have granted them. He 
wished himself the pompous official 
who rode through the city with great 
display, because he coveted the lat
ter’s supposed wealth and power, 

wished himself the simple farmer’s 
trundled along upon his load 
•c for In- envied his tranquil

that played in the highway, because 
it knew not sorrow. In fact, be en
vied everybody that went by for one 
reason or another; but, strange as 
it may seem, he envied most of all 
the beggar who sat at the other side 
of the gate, and, like himself, craved 
alms of the multitude.

" ‘Brother, I wish I were y oui' he 
cried querulously one day.

“ ‘And prithee why, brother?’ ask
ed the other, with a laugh, merry al
beit somewhat cracked, which shook 
his shrivelled frame as if all his old 
bones tattled.

•• ‘Because you had the sunny side 
of the way," complained the other.

" Ho! if that’s where the shoe 
pinches, I don’t mind at all exchang
ing with you,' replied the good- 
natured beggar, amiably. So he hob
bled across the highway as nimbly as 
he could beneath the weight of his 
hump, and took up his position in the 
shadow, while his companion limped 
lazily into the sunshine.

“Spring came, and then the early 
days of summer. The highway was 
bordered with flowers; the cool 
splash of the fountain by the gate 
was pleasant to hear, and gave re
freshment and strength to many a 
weary traveler. The jolly beggar 
quailed from it and was thankful. He 
noted the wayside blossoms, and felt 
that he shared in the bounty of Qod. 
But the discontented beggar saw only 
the dust upon the road, and thought 
only of the heat.

“ ‘I wish I were you, brother!' he 
grumbled at last.

“ 'And prithee why, brother?' again 
queried his comrade.

“ ‘Because you rest in the shade, 
while I alt here in the broiling sun ' 

“ ‘If that's what alls yoa,' ruplied 
his accommodating neighbor, 'yoa are 
welcome to my place. With a Chinese 
umbrella and a plain-leaf fan, I shall 
be quite comfortable over the way.’ "

“0 mother, a Chinese umbrella end 
a fan! I begin to think the jolly beg
gar must have lived in Hong Kong!" 
giggled Celia. v

“Perhaps he did," rejoined her 
mother, enjoying her perplexity. 
“Well, if he did not say it in just 
those words, he gave his friend to 
understand that he would cheerfully 
make the best of circumstances which 
to the latter appeared intolerable.

"So the days passed. The discon
tented beggar scowled at all who 
went through the gate, and demanded 
assistance in a surly tone, as if it 
were his right. His neighbor greeted 
everyone in a happy-hearted fashion, 
wishing good fortune to those who 
came into the city, and Godspeed to 
those who passed out, bound upon a 
journey. Thus it happened that he 
was oftener the recipient of their fa
vor. His ill-tempered rival noted this 
and brooded over it. Finally he call
ed across, in a peevish manner:

“ ‘I wish I were you, brother!'
“ And pirthee why, brother?' re

peated tne other in astonishment.
“ ‘Because of all who go by, scarce

ly one fails to drop & coin into your 
hand; while only occasionally will 
somebody scornfully toss me a penny 
as I crouch beneath my burden here 
in the shadow.'

‘ ‘Bah! if that’s what put you out 
of sorts, I’ll willingly divide with 
you," exclaimed the jolly beggar, 
readily.

“Thenceforth the jolly beggar di
vided all he received Into two equal 
parts, and gave one portion to his 
associate. Ere long, however, the lat
ter discovered in him a new cause of

flower had clambered over a garden 
wall and was running away to seek 
his fortune in the golden path of the 
setting sun. The discontented beg
gar saw it also, but he merely mut
tered: ‘Humph! The wind is rising; it 
will stir up the dust, and blow plenty 
of rubbish into the highway.’

“As the droll object came nearer, 
the two spectators perceived that it 
was a tiny little man, clad all in 
green, with yellow curly hair which 
stood out around his face in tangled 
confusion, and a little brown velvet 
cap that he wore right jauntily.*}

“A fairy at last!" said CeliA^fe- 
lighted,

(To be Continued. )

Dodd's Kidney Pills Cured 
Mother and Daughter

ÏHE D’YOllVIUf READING CIRCLE
Ottawa, Thursday, March 18.

Editor of The Register: .
The last meeting was heldqon Mon

day evenihg out of deference to St.
Patrick, the order o? proceedings be
ing as follows: Current events of gen
eral inter es with a special note about 
the convention which lately met in 
Chicago, the Council of Seventy, they 
called themselves, the report and 
editorial comment thereon being tak- 

i from the March number of The 
Messenger. The main conclusion 
reached by the Council of Seventy ! ippines and atten 
seems to be that something must be latest utterance 
done in the schools towards moral i <j’el niany• 
training and BSgious teaching. It is 
an “insistent^Mpessity," to use 
their own words. We Catholics have 
yet to see how moral training and 
religious teaching can be worked 
otherwise than as we have it in our

to the members. It was recommended
as very appropriate to our study of 
church history and an excellent sum
mary of the philosophy of history. It 
is another publication of I.C.T.S., 
and we see with pleasure the ap
proval with which the Catholic secu
lar newspapers are noting the efforts 
of the Reverend President to have the 
Do nay version of the Bible read by 
Catholic teachers in the Public 
Schools.

The previous meeting of the Read
ing Circle was an unusually short 
one, because of the small attendance, 
Lenten devotions, missions, etc., be
ing probably res| 
events mention

•The

iible. In current 
made of the Phil- 

called tq the 
e Kaiser of 

the inspired 
word of God; Henry says so." Then 
there is the latest development of 
anti-Œristian feeling in France where 
General Andre is trying to force 
Atheism on the army. Mention was 
also made of the death of Edna Ly- 
all, who though not as clever as Mrs.

brother!’ he

lie himself the child

I wish I were yon 
muttered, testily.

“ 'And prithee why, brother?’ said 
the other, at his wit's end to com
prehend what the discontented t beggar 
could now covet.

“ ‘Because I notice that even on 
stormy days, when few travelers are 
abroad, and often no one pays heed 
to either of us, you wrap yourself in 
your tattered cloak and shrink into 
the shelter of the gateway, mumbling 
your prayers or crooning an old ditty 
with as much serenity as if the sun 
were shining, and a concourse of holi
day makers thronged to the city 
scattering silver right and left. I wish 
I had your light-hcartedness, broth
er!'

“ ‘Verily, that, too, I fain would 
share with you,' replied his friend; 
‘and, moreover, I would gladly teach 
you the secret of acquiring a goodly 
store of it for yourself. Trust in 
Providence, thank God for the bless
ings you enjoy, wrong not your neigh
bor in thought, word or deed, and 
make the best of everything; then, 
hap what may, you need never he 
disquieted—’

M ‘Enough!’ interrupted the churl. 
'At least I want none of y oar 
preaching.’ "

Celia colored and looked conscious; 
hut her mother did not appear to re
mark it, and went on with the story:

“Thus sïftnoed, the jolly beggar 
held his peace. Finding it impossible 
to satisfy his envious neighbor, 
ceased to try, but serenely continued 
in his own way. The discontented 
beggar took refuge in offended dig
nity, responded tp his comrade’s daily 
nod of good-fellowship only by a 
frown, and envied the jolly beggar 
more than ever."

“But, mother, I thought this was 
to be a fairy story?” interrupted 
Celia. “Where do the little people
come in?"

“All *n good time," returned Mrs. 
Treanor with a smile; and she re
sumed her narrative.

“One afternoon, just as dusk was 
falling, the jolly beggar saw a very 
queer traveler coming down the 
street, borne along at lull speed bv 
a boisterous breeze. He rubbed bis 
eyes in astonishment, wondering if it 
were possible that

Mrs. L Barnum Telle 
Backache Disappeared and 
her Daughter Found Health.
Madoc, Ont., March 23.—(Spqpial.) 

—The hold those standard Canadian 
remedies, Dodd’s Kidney Pills, are 
obtaining on this community grows 
stronger day by day. “Tried and not 
found wanting," is the verdict 
awarded to them by dozens of cases 
where those numerous ailments aris
ing from diseased Kidneys have ban
ished the health and threatened the 
lives of people till Dodd’s Kidney 
Pills have come to their relief.

And as one who has benefited from 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills recommends them 
to another and he or she in turn finds 
relief and health, it is not to be won
dered at that whole families uni'e in 
singing their praises. This is what 
the Barnmns are doing. Mrs. S. Bar
num says:

"I had been troubled with Back
ache, one of the first symptoms of the 
painful and dangerous Kidney Dis
eases. I had been told that Dodd's 
Kidney Pills were a sure cure and re
solved to try them. I procured half 
a dozen boxes and commenced taking 
them. The backache soon disappeared, 
and has not come back. It is a most 
satisfactory cure.

“My daughter Annie, too, was run 
down and out of sorts, and subject to 
pains. Dodd's Kidney Pills had done 
me so much good I resolved to try 
them in her case. The result is her 
pain is gone and she is in good 
health again."

DENNIS KEARNEY ON THE 
TRIUMPH OF HIS CAUSE.

The opening of Mrs. Fremont Cid
er's novel, “The Socialist and the 
Prince," is a very graphic picture of 
the beginning af anti-Chinese legisla
tion in America, yet one that Is 
not the least overdrawn. Dennis 
Kearney, the leader of the movement, 
recently emerged from a retirement 
of twenty years to justify and glorify 
his former acts ip the light of their 
present results. He said:

"At that time the machinery of 
both parties was dominated by cor
rupt Influences, the Chinese six com
panies furnishing the biggest share 
of the corruption fund. This made 
our work all the harder. I didn’t seek 
the leadership of the movement — it 
was thrust upon me. Having accept
ed it I shirked no responsibility. I 
saw only serfdom for our working 
people so long as employers could 
bring millions of cheap laborers from 
China, and I saw in these same work
ing people" the power to stop it. I 
also drew a picture in my own mind 
of the fame that awaited the man
who succeeded in arousing the people 
and directed their every effort to
ward this one end. I coined the phrase 
The Chinese must go,’ and I burned 
it into the minds of men. Every
where I was arrested, threatened with 
assassination, and at last they tried 
to bribe me. The more they threat
ened, the bigger the bribe offered, 
the louder I yelled: ‘The Chinese 
must go!’ That was the yell that cut 
its way into the heart of the repub
lic. Congress took it up and Chinese 
emigration was stopped.

"A quarter of a century has come 
and gone and the soundness of our 
judgment hasn’t been questioned, but 
approved by Congress by re-enacting 
and making perpetual the exclusion of 
those people a week or so ago. Most 
of You remember the anti-Chinese con
vention that assembled in my city a 
short time back. I wasn’t a dele
gate. My name wasn’t even mention-

Uumphry Ward, George Eliot and a 
schools. The other topic lengthily dis- [ew other women novelists, has writ- 
cussed was the new Irish I .and Pur- ten books far above theirs in moral

j,e ed there. Hie delegates were too cow- 
fRrdly to give me the recognition I de
served. History has given me due 
credit,, but it hasn’t done me jus
tice.

It may be that fiction will give to 
Kearney what history has denied 
him.

Sickle’s Anti-Consumptive Syrup 
stands at the head of the list for all 
diseases of the throat and lungs. It 
acts like magic in breaking up 
cold. A cough is soon subdued, tight
ness of the chest is relieved, even the 
worst case of consumption Is reliev
ed, while in recent cases It may lie 
said never to fail. It is a medicine 
prepared from the active principles 
or virtues of several medicinal herbs, 
and can be depended upon for all pul-

’ Ji

chase Bill lately introduced into the 
British House by Mr. Balfour. Our 
ideas were mainly gathered from the 
Speech from the Throne, and the re
port of the convention held in Dub
lin. The subject compelled a condens
ed review from the stages of the land 
transfers during the reighs of Henry 
VII., Elizabeth, etc., to the present 
day. The members were advised to 
follow the developments in the Brit
ish House of Commons, as this ses
sion bids fair to make a very inter
esting chapter in the history of Ire
land. It was pointed out that Eng
land has nothing to lose by the 
speedy settlement of the land trou
bles, as it will cost her six million 
dollars less in constables and three 
millions less iq courts called to set
tle agrarian troubles. The possible 
outcome will be that the Crown will 
be the landlord. Lord Dunraven was 
mentioned as the man on whom at
tention had better be fixed in Ire
land. Father O’Keefe, C.S.P., has a 
very timely article in the March num
ber of The Catholic World entitled, 
“Spiritual Hope for Erin," which 
was also recommended tofthe mem
bers; reference wâs made, too, to a 
very beautiful paper, “Soul Blind
ness,” by Father McSorley, C.S.P., 
and Father Symonds, in the same 
number of the same magazine, shows 
what ails the English Education Bill.

The special work reviewed was Dr. 
Barry’s “Papal Monarchy," a per
fect treasure in the way of historical 
and scholarly literature. It seems 
written on the principle of extenuat
ing nothing and of setting nothing 
down in malice. He says to leave out 
the Rome of the Popes would be to 
remove the keystone from the arch 
that supports Mediaeval Europe; he 
also shows in what sense the Church 
at that period was the guardian of 
faith, learning, law and civilization; 
the conclusion reached is that the his
tory of modern Europe can only be 
solved by going back to those much- 
maligned ages, which constitute a 
great tragedy, a great romance, or 
better, a great prophecy and a great 
fulfillment. We went a little out of 
our way to comment on the latest 
development of F. Marion Crawford, 
who has now reached the stage of 
posing for the interviewers. He says 
that he writes because be must (just 
as a bird sings) that be would be un
happy if he stopped. It was suggest
ed that if his feelings in writing some 
things be compared with those of the 
reader, they could hardly be said to 
correspond. He has no use for the 
novel with a purpose, the mam rea
son for all novels being amusement. 
His Cecilia he had all worked out in 
his mind tor two years but took him 
only a few weeks to write it; it will 
take more than a few weeks to set
tle just where it belongs among the 
immortals. Then came the wrench 
from Dr. Barry and the Popes to the 
Kentucky Cabbage Patch of Mrs. 
Wiggs, who was mentioned as an af
finity for Mark Tapley. It was also 
said that there is something not very 
satisfactory in all this '“bathos," to 
those accustomed to seek supernatur
al motives for cheerfulness. It was 
suggested that if Lbe Sisters of Chari
ty, the members of St. Vincent de 
Paul, were to write all they know of 
the poor, their resignation, patience, 
etc., it would make very edifying 
reading, but would not sell as '“Love
ly Mary" and "Mrs. Wiggs." The 
reason we cannot tell, but this is 
certain, that the enormous sale of 
such backs is not an argument 
in favor of their lasting literary 
value. The evening for the 
historical study brought us • to the 
second “R" in our series, the Reform 
as Luther thought he realized and as 
the Council of Trent most certainly 
did realize it. A comparative study 
of the Pope since that famous Council 
gave Luther the lie in saying as he 
did that the Pqpacy was doomed to 
failure. This compelled a tribute to 
Leo XIII. in connection with his re
cent jubilee and some extracts from 
Dr. Henry’s translation of his latest 
poem were read. The spiritual read
ing was taken from the Dolphin — 
Father Sheehan’s delightfully beauti
ful series “Under the Cedars and 
Stars.” The next lecture was an
nounced fot Wednesday, March 25, 
by our favorite, Mr. Waters, who will 
take Dickens for his subject. Copies 
of Con de B. Fallen's pamphlet, en 
titled “The Conservative fot<

distributed

tone. Chief among the literary notes 
was a criticism of two pamphlets 
lately received from the indefatigable 
I.C.T.S., entitled “Religious Liberty, 
in Maryland,:’ and “Religious Liber
ty in the United States," both by 
Rev. Lucian Johnston. Among other 
things it was said that as there is 
much history which has been rewrit
ten, there is a great deal more which 
ought to be, and Father Johnston 
has certainly contributed his share 
to the good work in giving us what 
must have been very hard writing on 
the principle that it makes such de
lightful easy reading. In his paper on 
religious liberty in Maryland, he 
proves that Lord Baltimore “stands 
level with Roger Williams in the his
tory of human freedom." Protestants 
claim the latter to have inaugurated 
freedom of worship in Ityode Island, 
legally and consistently, thirteen 
years prior to Lord Baltimore’s fam
ous Toleration Act in 1649, but Fath
er Johnston shows Baltimore to have 
practised fully religious toleration 
from the very beginning of the Col
ony (1627). Absolute religious liberty 
was the law and custom in Rhode 
Island from 1636, a law which, how
ever, had its exceptions, as in the 
disenfranchisement of Catholics (1778) 
and the expulsion of the Jews. The 
paper on religious liberty in the Unit
ed States is placed under five heads, 
Colonial beginnings, in which the dif
ferent movements toward toleration 
are traced. Subsequent development 
which because of political agitation 
was necessarily slow. Then came the 
Revolution," bringing civil independ
ence, and after almost as bitter a 
struggle as that for liberty the sep
aration of Church and State was ef
fected. In 1789 the Constitution con
taining the clause that no religious 
test shall ever be required as a quali
fication to any office or public trust 
under the United States was passed, 
but Father Johnston tells us in “The 
Last Remnants" that the granting of 
religious liberty was not unanimous. 
Connecticut and Massachusetts par
ticularly did not disestablish what 
they called the State Church, the 
first till 1818 and the second till 
1833. New Hampshire’s Bill of Rights 
up to 1889 authorized the towns to 
provide for the support of Protest
ant ministers. It is in his objection 
tos to and dangers in this disunion 
of Church and State that we get the 
pith of the whole article. We are told 
that the American man is governed 
by facts, that this disunion is an ac
complished fact, and as a fact he has 
found it to work very satisfactorily. 
The objections touching facts gener
ally require a lengthier explanation 
than those against theory, Father 
Johnston says, so he explains fully 
why Atheism and church persecution 
are not results of the separation, but 
admits the charge of inconsistency, 
inasmuch as Christianity being the 
law of the land, there should be the 
necessity for the laws of Sabbath ob
servance, Thanksgiving day proclama
tions, punishment of blasphemy, etc. 
The dangers ahead party civil, partly 
religious, such as- taxation of 
schools, the appointment of army 
and navy chaplains, the danger of es
tablishing a precedent where none 
should occur, all these problems of 
the future, can be met only with 
good sense, tact, charity, patience, 
and above all with a knowledge of 
history. This is a paper which is 
good not only for American Catholics; 
all creeds and nationalities will find 
s lesson in the last few paragraphs.

“The Defendant," the recent book 
discussed, shows the tendency of the 
age to turn everything into ridicule. 
It becomes tiresome sfter a while, 
but this flippant cynical way of say
ing things may be the vehicle of very 
serious thought, though .at best it is 
a dangerous way of doing things. 
“The Defendant" is a specimen of 
the flippancy which has a great deal 
of wisdom between the lines. The 
headings of some of the chapters give 
one an idea of the character of the 
book, “A Defence of Planets," “A 
Defence of China Shepherdesses," “A 
Defence of Humility," "A Defence of 
Slang," “A Defence of Nonsense," "A 
Defence of Penny Dreadfuls," “A De
fence of Patriotism." This was the 
evening for the poetic study; accord
ingly some extracts were read from 
the life of Coventry Patmore, - who 
was said to have carried out more 
perfectly and beautifully the reaction 
towards faith than any of the other 
nineteenth century mystics. He said 
in his humility that he did not know 
how good bis best was, ^»ut he 
sure that he had never givq^-

PAN-AMERICAN EXPOSITION
BTTFFAIiO

GOLD MEDAL
AWARDED

Labatt s Ale and Porter
SURPASSING ALL COMPETITORS
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“BREAD THAT IS MEM"
Such is the opinion of the people that use

TOMLIN'S
Phene Park 663 e»d hate one of

Sy’ïïCK*“ eTui *wmple loe' “ 428 Bathurst St. 
ll ld lWI WI H I H-M-MIII-l-M-m ||.|l | | | | | ||r

The 0 Keefe e Goi toroSto.
Established 1886

Office and Yard
FRONT ST.. NEAR BATHURST 

Tale) hone No. 4411

Office and Yard
PRINCES» STREET DOCK 

Telephone No. 100

P. BURNS & CO.
Wholesale ans Retail Dealers in Coal and Wood

Head Office 38 King St. East
Phoh* Main 181.

THE DOMINION BREWERY 00, Limited
MANUFACTURERS OF THE 

CELEBRATED

■ White Label Ale ■
Their other brands, which are very 

fine, are :

INDIA SPECIAL, 
AMBER,
JUBILEE,
CROWN SPECIAL, 
XXX PORTER and 
HALF-AND-HALF.

The above brands can be had at all 
first-clans dealers.

THE MOST NUTRITIOUSEm,'» COCOA
An admirable food, with all 
its natural qualities Intact, 
fitted ta build up and main
tain robust health, and to 
resist winter's extreme cold. 
Sold ln> % lb. tins, 
shelled JAMBS EPPS A 

OO. Ltd., Homoeopathic 
Chemists, London, England.

EPPS'S CI66A
GIVINQJSTRENGTH A' VlCfiUR

SNAKES, CENTIPEDES and other 
poisonous things may assail you in 
your walks through field and forest. 
Be sure to have a bottle of Perry 
Davis’ Painkiller in the house and you 
run no risk. Directions on the wrap
per. _____________

We are in the dark about ourselves. 
The management of our hearts is 
quite above us. Like the forlorn Ha- 
gar in the wilderness, we must say 
for consolation, “Thou, God, seest 
me." He knoweth whereof we are 
made, and He alone can uphold us. 
From within ourselves, by His aid, 
we must work unto nobler things. 
Let “good deeds, not words and 
wishes" be the watchword of our 
warfare.

If you are

..Renting
or working for someone else, 
why not get a farm oi your 
own in

New
Ontario

For particulars write tp

HON. E. J. DAVIS,
Conuaisaiooer of Crown Lands,

Toronto, Ont.

Empress Hotel
ol Teen led OeeM I

---- Terns t $1.80

ALLEN'S
LUNG
BALSAM

will positively cure deep-seated 
COUGHS. 
COLDS.

» CROUP.
* 26c. Settle 1er a Simple COM.

•Kwauo Disarm

JAS. J. O’HEARN
House and Sign Painting

Graining in all its variety. Paper hang, 
ting e-o., eta

SOLICITS A TRIAL
ornent bxsidskui

II QUEEN BT. WEST, 3 D’ABOI

5529


