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A Night and a Day
In the Toronto Police Cells.

(By W. F., in the Christian Guardian.)
On a certain night in August, in the 

year of our Lord nineteen hundred and 
seven, I was invited by two respectable 
men (evidently officers of the law), to 
accompany them to the City Hall, To
ronto, to investigate a charge that had 
been laid against me from a neighboring 
town. On arriving there I was detained 
for an hour or more to see the thief of 
Police, and then told that from the na
ture of the charge 1 should have to be 
detained, and after promising to send a 
verbal message to my wife to say 1 
should not be back that night (it was 
near eleven o'clock), 1 wn-s asked to de- j 
liver up all my valuables, as watch, 
purse, Knife, etc., which were put away 
in an envelope. 1 was then escorted by 
the police to a conveyance with open 
wire ends, and with a guard in charge 
was taken to one of the police offices 
in the city, and alter being searched, 
placed in a large basement cell having 
six board beds therein and a form. 1 
was there alone, and the place was quiet, 
excepting that 1 could hear two or three 
women above shouting and singing.

His Cell Mate.
] sat down on one of the boards, think

ing over the situation, and reflecting 
that better men than myself had been 
placed in a similar position, and offered 
a short prayer to the God who cares for 
all. 1 had been in the cell about a quar
ter of an hour when I heard a noise out
side, and a man was brought down the 
steps, the door of the cell opened, and 
he was thrust in ,with an admonition 
from the officer not to begin shouting. 
As soon as the. officer h&d left the man 
•aid to me, “Who are you ?” and made a 
grab at my throat, 1 pualied down his 
hand quickly and spoke to him, telling 
him 1 was a man locked up like himself 
for the night, and we had better lie 
friends. Presently an attendant came 
and set down a bucket just outside the 
bars of the cell, uttering the one word, 
“Water.” The man then began cursing 
and swearing. Afterwards wo sat down 
on the form, and the man shook hands 
effusively-, after the manner of drunken 
men, but 1 soon found that .this mark of 
friendship was not to be trusted, as he 
wanted to maul his arms aroimd me, and 
then struck at me,, with an oath, 1 pull
ed back quickly, and realized that 1 
should have to be constantly on the 
watch against him. He was very deter
mined that 1 should sit down beside him, 
and if 1 was at all reluctant to do so 
would take hold of my coat and pull it 
with all'his might, 1 appealed to him 
not to tear my coat, ns it was the only 
one 1 had to wear on the following day, 
and he usually released his hold, on my 
complying with his demand to “Sjt 
down'’; but he was as restless as the 
spirits of another world are said to be, 
and soon wanted to get up and walk the 
cell, but as he could not walk just then 
more than a pass or two by himself, he 
was particularly anxious that 1 should 
assist him to the far end of the cell, 
Which 1 did, and afterwards he called 
aloud for, my assistance to help him 
back again. Then he said to me, “Oh, 
my, I ora feeling sick”; and lie was sick. 
But as his physical nature was relieved 
his mental faculties became more de
ranged. He saw ray felt hat on one of 
the boards, and took a particular aver
sion to it; he went to it and picked it up 
and said, “What is thisV* offering to 
throw it away. 1 told him to be careful, 
as it was my best hat. Then he took 
off his own hat, which was a straw one, 
and placed it on my head, putting mine 
on the form, and in manoeuvring about 
he sat ujxm it, which did not by any 
means improve its looks ; however, 1 
rubbed it up, and although it felt lumpy 
concluded that it might be wearable an
other day, and endeavored to keep it out 
of his way in Lite future, but in this 1 
was not very successful, beyond prevent
ing him from sitting upon it again.

Had to Fight Him Off.
As the night passed on he became more 

violent, and.I liad to remind him manv

Westerner and Hit Prair/e Schooner Ox Team on Journey to Washington, D. C.

air», and “The Old Armchair," and 
“There's no Place Like Home,” and a« 
hi joined heartily in the singing of these 
1 ventured to congratulate him upon 
having a good bass voice, which he did 
not take amiss. However, he wanted 
more songs than I could think of just 
then, and I had to finish up with whist
ling some of our well-known tunes.

He was now liecoming more reason 
able, and asked if I knew whether there 
was any water in the place. I told him 
of the bucket of water just outside the 
bai?, and of the rusty cup tliât was 
knocking about the. floor, and showed j 
him that by putting his arm through 
the bars he could get a drink, for which 
he was thankful.

I do not know the stated times for 
the keepers to come around, but guess 
it would be about four o’clock, and the 
man asked reasonably enough if he could 
be let out. The keeper asked him his 
name, and whether it was his first of
fence. and being assured that it was, he 
told him he would see him again in the 
morning.

Overtaken by Remorse.

The drunkenness and violence were 
now about over, but remorse was follow
ing hard upon its heels, and the man 
spoke of poisoning himself when he ob
tained his liberty. I conversed with him 
of' the s.-tcredncùs of life, and said that 
as we did not give ourselves life, I con
sidered we had no right to take it away. 
"Oh.” said he, “you cannot take life 
away ; you might kill your body, but 

, that' is not yo-ur life.” I told him that I 
acknowledged there was a difference be- 

1 tween the body and the soul, but that 
the two were so closely intermingled 
that we should consider one as sacred 
ns the ether. I also told him that I was 
a Christian and believed in the resurrec
tion of the body.

I asked him what he had been drink
ing the night before, and he told me 
it was “London gin,” and that kind of 
stuff. He also said that he ccmld drink 
down any one man, but when, it came 
to two, *and sometimes three, he got 
turned over himself._ He knew' drink 
was a snare and he often let it alone 
for months together, then a feeling 
would come over him, he would forget 
everything and go blindly for the drink. 
I strongly advised him to quit the drink 
altogether, and he' said afterwards that 
he. should think over what we had been 
talking about.

As the light of day began to find its 
way through the iron graitings wè 
should both of us have liked to get a 
little sleep, but when no sort of pillow 
(not even a wooden one) was provided, 
wc found this to be quite impossible. He 
lav down, but complained that he was 
cold, ami asked me to put my. coat over 
him, which I did, and then paced the 
cell whilst he endeavored to sleep; he 
then said that the coat was too small, 
and asked if \I had not an overcoat. I 
do not suppose he slept, but when he got 
up he seemed refreshed, but had for
gotten that he had asked the loan of 
Tuy coat, and recommended me to out it 
on, but we both found that a ' closing 
night even of August could be chilly in 
a basement cell.

At last, however, the night was 
through, and at about six o’clock he 
was taken from the cell, and, 1 pre
sume, set at liberty, us I did. not see 
any more of him, whilst I was retained 
to go through a few more formalities of 
the law.

They Separate.
•When my friend for the night was 

taken away 1 was escorted to a room 
upstairs, and there placed in one of the 
single cells. This was one of a se-t of a 
dozen or bo made of sheet iron and 
barred .and locked door. There was a 
wooden pillow to the wooden bench, and 
I took out my handkerchief and tried 
to make with same a large enough 
cushion to get a little sleep, but before 
1 could do so the attendant came around 

, and asked who u would have breakfast. 
Several replied in the affirmative, ami I 
also said that 1 would. He asked if I 
had any monev, and I told hlm 1 had 
some at the City Hall. 1 then lay downtimeç of our compact of “friendship,” , - , XT , - . . .

on J then Mould follow a great amount bllt not No breek,Mt
of hand-shaking, which often finished : came, however, and after about an hour
up b) his striking at me, and I had to I m tb!s 1 ,w“ *»ken *? a 
ward off many a Mow. The man »a. a the >”?*?*? a
little taller than myself, hut 1 rom-luded £W H*H; Yhi. »-aa an old-faabioned re- 
- - {hide made to hold about six, but we

vere squeezed in four on a side and twothat if it came to a test of physical 
strength I should be about a match for 
hi..., but notwithstanding this he had 
m • down or.ee, on the boards, and I had 
to turn over sharply to get the upper 
hand. Then we jmeed the cell up and 
down many times, and when we got to 
the form he would often say: "Sit down! 
eit dori.i ! sit dovyn!” pulling at me until 
1 diil4 to, raising his voice with each re
pet V ion of the words.

>u electric light was endeavoring to 
ctù.se away the darkness at. one end of 

,/fne cell, and a light shone through the 
do; r at the other end, lighting up the 
plav# somewhat weirdly. 1 could see 
D.7 the light, such as it was, the man's 
ey s were glaring wildly as he said in 
sepulchral tones, “I am thy father’s 
spirit: doomed for a certain term to 
wal.'- the night ; and for the day, cotifin- 

. el to fast in fires, till the foul crimes 
done in mv days of nature are burnt 
ant purged away.” This he repeated 
several times, until he seemed to believe 
that he himself wa# the ghost, and 
etn tched out his hand to me with a 
menac-ting grin. I thought it might ap
pease him to let him know that 1 re
cognized this as a quotation from Shake
speare, but it dia not seem to make 
much difference to him.

He then said, "Tea, I am a very devil 
when I'm drunk. I could kill anybody.*’ 
And he put Ills hand swiftly through his j 
pocket, as if in search of something, and 
I said to myself, “Yes, I guess your pock- , 
ets have been searched as well as mine, 
and it is a merciful provision of the 
law that allows no knives to be brought 
into o place like this.”

About this time one of the keepers 
came to see that all was going on well, 
and I protested against being placed in 
a cell with a man who was mad drunk ; 
but, said he, “You are all right; this is 
a harmless fellow;” and as the man ask
ed Where he was, and when he could get 
out, it was taken as proof positive as 
to hir sanity.

Was He Drunk?
Tim man was now last throwing off 

the stupor of drink. He questioned me 
as tv whether he was drunk, what he 
said, when he was brought in, and wheth
er 1 <i had struck any one. He also want
ed to know if I was drunk, and if not, 
what I was doing there ; but the man 
had no thoughts of sleep, and a ça in re
pealed. "T am thy father’s spint,” etc. 
I ecid to him. "You seem to know Ham
let pretty well.” “Hamlet. Hamlet,” lie 
et id. and from that time his own quota
tion did not appeal to him quite so forci
bly. He could now walk about the cell 
smartly, and showed more temper, and 
was inclined to become more violent. 
T > while away the time I endeavored to 
sing some hymns, but is this seemed to 

j irritate him l tried some of our popular

SYNOPSIS OF CANADIAN 
NORTH-WEST

^NY even oumbered^eectlon

MtitiKBR AND OX TEAM
Pursuing the same oourae over which 

' is da hie way aa op early settler, Ei._ 
(eeker one crossed the continent from the 
kclfic coast to Philadelphia In a covered 
/agon drawn by a pair of oxen. He minus 
me pioneers' highway should be preserved 
rod marked with monuments. i

Matured officer fetched* my fellow-prison
ers early in the afternoon; he also ask
ed me what 1 was doing there, and gave 
the fellow in the next cell a good drink 
of water; and just as things were get
ting nice and quiet, an officer came to 
inform me that 1 was now wanted to 
take my journey, to answer the charge 
against me. and after a little more de
lay, “according to law,” my attorney 
was easily able to answer the charge, 
and I was “honorably acquitted.”

Nerves Unstrung
Yon Feel Limp 
Loaded With Worry 
Unable to Sleep 
fired and Excitable.

You’ll Grow Steadily Worse Unless the 
System is Better Nourished.

standing. Then we called at another sta
tion, where a man was introduced aa 
“one of the Armstrongs." He, however, 
was in such a feeble and ehaky condition 
that I was glad to stand up and let him 
take my seat, and I also had the benefit 
of the fresh air that came thfongh the 
grating at the top. It was evident that 
most, if not all, mV companions “had err
ed through strong drink,” and “through 
strong drink” Were “out of the way.”

After whot seemed to be a long dnv| 
we arrived at the City Hall. Here we 
were again placed behind Ixue in a wait 
ing:room for men. The floor had been 
nearly covered with sawdust, seats were 
arranged around, watef could be had for 
the asking, and those who had tobacco or 
cigars upon them were allowed to smoke.
1 am not a smoker myself, but perhaps 
the privilege may have been useful in 
keeping down a too abundant supply of 
undesirable microbes.

A Long Fast
It was a tedious wait for the cases 

to be called on, av least it seemed so to 
me, and when my own particular case 
was called, I was informed that 1 was 
charged with th-srl ami wanted at 

I town some miles away, but as the officer 
I from said town had not put in an ap
pearance 1 was remanded until the next 

! day to give him the opportunity to ar 
rive ; however, the detective called me 
to his private office and 1 was given the 
opportunity of writing a couple of brief 
notes, one to ray wife and one to my em
ployer. Two detective;# then walked me 
to one of the police stations, and aiter 
promising that a dinner should be served 
as soon as possible (for it was past the 
noon hour and I had not yet broken 
my fast), I was placed in a private cell 
once more to await the pleasure of the 
authorities. In about an hour’s time 
dinner was served me which was ail 
that could reasonably be expected for “a 
quarter,” but 1 found some difficulty 
in despatching it with only the aid of a 
spoon.

Honorably Acquitted.
I then sal down and watched a few 

flies that had come in at the open win 
dow, and right through the bars of my 
oeil, without any fear, and reflected 
thus, “Yes, you do not realize that you 
are imprisoned, and consequently do 
not fear, and why should I be afraid or 
feel that 1 am a prisoner, for, after all 
it.is only a question of which side of the 
bars God is on.” Then I went through 
my dumb-bell exercises (of course, with
out the dumbbells i. and found I could 
do them all except the one requiring the 
arms to be flung backward, «s the cell 
was too nafroXv for that. 1 then sat 
down to restj but not to sleep. good-

l

Nothing will build you up with the 
certainty of Feirozone. Thousands it 
has cured who never hoped to be well— 
and here is ample proof—substantiated 
by one of Nova Scot ia’s prominent clerics.

“Before taking the first box of Ferro - 
zone,” writes Mrs. Annie Jeffry, of 
Sandy Cove, N. S., “my condition was 
deplorable. Though Ï employed the 
most skilful medical aid, 1 grew stead
ily weaker. In fact, I was in such a 
low condition that it was impossible for 
me to walk across the room. My heart 
was very weak, and I suffered from 
terrible palpitations, which the doctors 
said were from troubles peculiar to wo
men. Friends urged roe to try Ferrozone, 
and I bought six boxes. When I had 
used the third box my old-time vigor 
and strength returned. The palpitation 
ceased, my appetite increased, and I got 
a good rosy color in my cheeks. It would 
be impossible to speak too highly of Fer
rozone. All weak women should use it. 
I hope many suffering sisters will use 
Ferrozone. for it will surely cure them.”

Rev. J. C. Morse, D. D., pastor of the 
Baptist Church, Sandy Cove, bears wit
ness to the recovery of Mrs. Jeffry, and 
writes: “This is to verify that Mrs. 
Annie Jeffry is a lady upon whose word 
you can depend. 1 have known her since 
childhood, and believe her to be a truth
ful. honest woman.” This adds additional 
force to the testimony of Mrs. Jeffry, 
and gives assurance to other sufferers 
that Ferrozone does what is claimed for 
it. Three weeks’ treatment costs 50c., or 
six boxes for $2.50 at all druggists.

A PRAYER.
Infinite God of boundless grace,
Ttiy precious love 1 often trace;
U leads me to- a higher plane 
Where love for Thee shall never wane.

In the high plane of love divine 
May perfect love in my life shine,
Tnat others may be drawn to Thee 
By acts of love revealed bÿ me.

May love divine enrich my heart 
And dwell therein and not depart.
Until, like Christ, my will 1» given 
To God who Is supreme in heaven.

Thy will be done, O God above;
My heart responds to Thy sweet love,
It fills my soul with joyfulness 
When I review Thy righteousness.

Corot, “Holy One," abide with me. 
Moulding my life that men may see 
A mortal man allied to God.
By a pure heart through Jesus blood.

For tpis I pray in Joans' name;
Strong faith I have that shall not wane, 
ITnti! I know my life is right 
Before the world and in God's eight.

My faith in God shall still increase.
My love for Him shall never ceate,
1 Will to Him obedience give.
And only for Htsgglory jive.

Hear me, O Ged.ywho art in heaven.
Thou hast to me ^Salvation given ; 
Vouchsafe to me Thy helpful grace 
That heaVen may|be my dwelling place. 

Toronto^ Ont. j T. W. Glover.

TWO ROADS.

EX-8ENATOR DONEXLSON CAFFERY
Having tailed to draw Lieutenant Governor 

Jared Y. Sanders, of Louisiana, Into a pistol 
duel, the former United States senator 
spread thousands of posters over New Or
leans billboards calling Mr. Bandera a "flora» 
toon liar sod poltroon?*

Wedding Anniversaries.
Certain of the anniversaries of the 

wedding day are named from the nature 
of the presents deemed appropriate to 
the occasion. The anniversary most fre
quently celebrated is the silver wedding, 
after twenty-five years of married life. 
Most couples—but, in the course of na
ture, they are comparatively few «-who 
spend fifty years in wedlock together— 
celebrate their golden wedding. The dia
mond wedding, which really celebrates 
the completion of seventy-five year*, -bujfc-: 
is sometimes celebrated, at sitffy years, 
is. naturally, of more rare occurrence: 
still. The fifth anniversary is the yrood-. 
en wedding; the twentieth» crystal. 
When the first anniversary is observed, 
it is the paper wedding.—Canadian' Pit-' 
tojfiL

There are two main thoroughfares of 
prayer—one is the wav of man to God, 
the*other is the way of God to man.

The first is the. most frequented road, 
ha id, barren, unbeautit’ul ; full of dark
ness, labor, and uncertainty. When in 
distress» they call ; the cry is hollow 
and loud, for it is out of the empty 
heart. They are always beginmpg, al
ways on the threshold. The joy of 
progress is not theirs, nor the fulness 
of a well rounded life. The certainty of 
arrival is not found in their heart. They 
labor and never come to a full knowledge 
of the truth. Their cry is a cry of want, 
their hope is a hope of gain; it is a 
self-infjicted cruelty, a burden to -the 
weary heart.

The travellers in the other thorough
fare are full of a dignified composure; 
there is a quietness in their strength; 
they have a well trained eye, and listen 
through a long-distance telephone ; a 
vitality of spiritual intensity which 
roache* far and always travels down
wards. Like a ship at a' wharf out
ward bound, it is a loading up and start
ing on a voyage,it is over full; its joy is 
to give ; it blesses with both hands ear
nestly. The first draught at the foun
tain of. lif^ fills it. and it is empty never 
more. Being justified freely by His grace, 
tlie* soul is free and cotueth, not any 
more under the dark cloud of condemna
tion. There is weakness but no want, 
immaturity but no uncertainty, dimness 
but no darkness. There is a bracing of 
immortal youth and the equipment for 
the1 strife in the defence of the heavenly 
places where they dwell.

NUGGETS
Live with the liirht of God’s love dun- 

big into your common day. Take old 
gifts and continued joys as though they 
were fresh gifts, as indeed they are. So 
we can sing a new song unto the Lord 
every day.

Am i living near my Saviour, then am 
1 as happy as the day is light, and as 
light-hearted as a child. It may be that 
I have plenty of annoyances, but they 
don’t trouble me when His presence is 
with me. Am 1 downcast and worried, 
then I am away from God.

The leader who is faithful to his Mas
ter will not have to worry about his 
class being faithful to him.

There is no power of evil that can harm 
One who has given his life into the keep- 

y> ing of the Lord Jesus Christ.
If possible, never lie down at night 

without being able to say, 1 have made 
at least one being a little wiser, a little 
happier, or a little better this day.

Hope and faith and love are anchors of 
the soul, tried anil true. Have you got 
them aboard, They will grip the Rock 
and will hold the life safe amid the dir
est storm that ever threatened to en
gulf the human heart.

A large draught of Billie taken every 
morning, a throwing open of the heart’s 
windows to the promises of the Master, 
a few words of honest prayer, a deed or 
two of kindness to the next person you 
meet, will do more to brighten j-our 
countenance and gladden yoilr life than 
all the doctors drugs.

When the troubled soul caks up Hea
ven it is never told “lane’s busy.”

■ world, but some time it will all be made 
up to me.” Or he may say, “1 will do 
just what Scripture tells me to do. I 
will make of my valleys of weeping, 
well-springs of joy. I will turn sadness 
into occasions for rejoicing.” The apos
tle says, “In everything give thanks.” 
Assuredly we cannot be thankful for 
everything, but in every experience that 
comes to us we may find some reason 
for giving thanks. When Jeremy Tay
lor’s house had been plundered, all his 
worldly possessions squandered, his 
family turned out of doors, he congrat
ulated himself that his enemies had 
left him “the sun and moon, a loving 
wife, many friends to pity and relieve, 
(he Providence of God, olf the promises 
of the Gospel, my religion, my hope of 
heaven, and my charity toward my ene
mies.” Can von see the glory of the 
Lord in the cloud?

ONE’S OWN HOME.
The charm of home is its individuality. 

The more it is like other homes, and oth
er places that are not homes, the less 
triily homelike it is. “Be not conformed 
to the world” is above all, others the 
text and motto for the family hearth
stone. and the more the family minds it 
and lives up to it the dearer will-be the 
memory of that same hearthstone, and 
the bitterer the homesickness of those 
who cannot return to it. This has a 
very practical bearing on all our plans; i 
and arrangements for every-.da y living. ' 
“The way we do at home,’’ the way mo
ther used to do,” 'are phrases that al
ways fall on the ear with a reminiscent 
tenderness. The little customs of the 
birthday feast, the getting ready for
Thanksgiving or Christmas, even the
menu for the Sunday breakfast, or the 
cosy grouping of the chairs for a family 
"Pow wow’’ when great events, such as 
the boy’s setting-out for college, or the 
vacation out-going, were on the carpet 
—are not these the very warp and woof 
of which we weave our "Old Home” 
memories ? Why, then, should we not 
have our own little “ways” in the 
household—ways that shall differentiate 
it from all other households? They 
should be ways that belong to us and to 
our circumstances, suiting oiir conveni
ence. accommodating our comfort. 
Fashions may come and go. but let us 
kee.p to old-time custom.-—«Selected.

sleeve usually leave their alabaster box 
on the dressing table on visiting days. -

Many resolutions of the morning„give 
birth to the regrets of the evening.

Lack of self-confidence may take the 
sweetness out of your apple ; but over
much confidence in others often takes 
the apple itself.

A true heart, a balanced mind, and a 
God-adjnsted conscience will convert the 
obstacles encountered in the path of 
duty into mediums of inspiration.

He who clings to others for support 
to.-day may have to cringe before them 
in shame to-morrow.

It is hard for sordid minds to believe 
in purity, or cruel natures to believe in

The silence of the soul is less musi
cal than its song.

It seems infinitely more natural to for
get a kindness than to forgive an Injury.

All that stands between some men and 
fortune is principle ; and all that stands 
between others and perditon is grace.

The best way to help our neighbor 
bear his burden is to manfully and un
complainingly bear our own.—J. M. H. A.

A WOMAN'S LOGIC.
If Jesus Christ is everything to me. 

I know He can be everything t-o any 
man. and because T know it then woe 
Is me if I do not do all that is in my 
power to let every man who does not 
know Jesus Christ share Him with me. 
There is no escape frim this logic. If 
I love Jesus Christ, which means if I 
am loyal to Him, which means if Î keep 
His commandments, I am in touch 
with everybody to the ends of the earth 
who needs Him, and I cannot wash my 
hand* and say that you must Excuse 

I me from this matter. — Maltbie D. Bab-

TO THE PEACE CONGRESS.
I am a widow and T ask 
Who set my husband murder’s task? 
Who put the sword within his hand, 
With mood to deluge all the land?

’ Who, sovereign crowned, of life 
’ death.

This war-god who has stilled his breath?

Feed New Power 
To Tired Nerves.

GLORY OF THE LORD IN THE 
CLOUD.

Phillips Brooks once preached a ser
mon from the text, “Who passing 
through the valley of weeping make it 
a Wfcïl.” He said that there were two 
wav* of treating sorrow. One m/ty say, 
'This that I have to bear is hard, but 
the clouds will break and there will 

’COriMHbsfcter days. Compensation is in 
store# for me. It may not be in this

pie
That I have of^my father need ;
I want from him my daily bread;
I want his blessing on my head ;
I want his love, this is my prayer—
The wife, the child, need father’s care.

I am a mother, and I weep 
A son too early doomed to sleep ;
What pain and anguish have 1 known, 
For this my son. to manhood grown— 
And now the lonely, weary day. 
Without his smile upon my way.

I am the mine, the shop, the mill,
The science that’s uneonqtiered still, 
The books unwritten, those unread;
The dream of art in some young head ; 
The fields that wait the plow in vain— 
We cannot spare a hand or brain.

I am the State—and of each son 
I have strong need, of every one—
Tis not the wealth that 1 enfold.
My splendid land that you behold,
That make me proud» and strong, and 

great- A
It is my sort# thaj^make the State.

Then hark! a voice fair, sweet, and

With tones us of triumphant song, 
That drowns the fife, the drum’s war-

As swiftly upon winged feet 
A radiant vision, palm in hand,
Comes smiling and before them stands. 
I am Fair Peace and heard your plea— 
Death—death to War is my decree !
Let every mau of woman born 
Strike one strong blow l’or my fair

For war, ye nations, dig a grave.
And lei ray standard o'er it wave.

—Annette Kqhn.

SPARKS FROM A PHILOSOPHER'S 
FORGE.

Worn out, tired in the morning, you 
lack the energy and ambition to work as 
of old. This means “nerve decay”— 
nerves that are starved for the want of 
good rich blood.

It’s blood nourishment that vitalizes 
the nerves. Your blood is thin, weak, 
watery. It's filled with poisons that 
hang on because your 'kidneys don’t fil
ter properly.

See here, fix up your kidneys, put new 
life in your liver, and you’ll feel like new 
in a month.

Tv do this you must use Dr. Hamil
ton’s Pills, they juake life look bright 
and pleasant because they restore har
mony and vigor to the organs that need

Çh. Hamilton’s Pills warm the blood 
ami fill it with nutriment that’s bound 
to build you up. that’s sure to lift your 
weakness, that invariably does make 
joyous robust Good Health.

Think of it, youthful strength, lots of 
*n(l nerve force, plenty of red blood surging 

through your veins—isn’t this reason 
enough for your using Dr. Hamilton’s 
Pills ? Sold in 25c boxes by all dealers.

, , , , , Pomla- 1
ion Lfloods In Manitoba or the North- 

-«m. Provinces, excepting 8 and 20, not re
served may be homesteaded by any person 
the sole Bead of a family, or male over 18 
years of age. to .the extent of one-quarter 
section, of 1£0 acre*, more or less.

Application for homestead entry must be 
made In person by the applicant at a Do
minion Lands Agency or ,tiub-agency. Entry 
by proxy may, however, be made at an 
Agency on certain conditions by the father, 
mother, eon. daughter, brother or sister of 
an intending homeeteader.

An application for entry or cancellation 
made personally at any Rub-agent's office 
may be wired to the Agent by the Sub-agent, 
at the expense of the applicant, and It the * 
land applied for Is vacant on receipt of the 
telegram such application la to have prior
ity and the land will be held until the ne
cessary papers to complete the transaction 
arc received by mall.

In case of "person at Ion" or fraud the ap
plicant will forfeit all priority of claim or 
If entry has been granted it will be summar
ily cancelled.

An application for cancellation must be 
made In person. The applicant must be eli
gible lor homestead entry, and only one ap
plication for cancellation will be received 
from an individual until that application has 
been disposed of.

Where an entry is cancelled subsequent to 
institution of cancellation proceedings, the 
applicant for cancellation will be entitled to 
prior right of entry.

Applicant for cancellation muet state in 
what particular the homesteader is in de
fault.

A homesteader whose entry is not the 
subject of cancellation proceedings, may, 
subject to the approval of Department, re
linquish it in favour of father, mother, son, 
daughter, brother or sister if eligible, but 
to no one else, on filing declaration of aban
donment.

DUTIES—A settler Is required to perform 
the duties under one of the following plans:

(1) At least six months' residence upon 
and cultivation of the land In each year dur
ing the 'term of three years.

(2) A homesteader may, if he so desires, 
perform the required residence duties by liv
ing on farming land owned solely by him, 
not less than eighty (90) acres In extent, in 
the vicinity of his homestead. Joint owner
ship ill land will not meet this requirement. *

(8) If the father (or mother, If the father 
is deceased) of a homesteader has permanent 
residence on farming land owned solely by 
him. no! less than eighty (80) acres in extent, 
in the vicinity of the homestead, or Upon a 
homestead entered for by him in the vicinity, 
such homesteader may perform his own resi
dence duties by living with the father (or

(4 The term "vicinity" In the two pre
ceding paragraphs Is defined as meaning not 
more than nine miles to a direct Une, ex
clusive of road allowances crossed In the 
measurement.

6) A homesteader intending to perform 
hi* residence duties in accordance with the 
above while living with parents or on farm
ing land owned by himself must notify the 
Agent for the district of such intention.

Before making application for patent the 
settler, mutt give six months’ notice In writ
ing to the Commissioner of Dominion Lands 
at Ottawa, of his Intention to do eo.

SYNOPSIS OF CANADIAN NORTHWEST 
MINING REGULATIONS.

COAL.—Coal mining rights may be leased 
for a period of twenty-one years at an an
nual rental of *1 per acre. Not more than 
2.660 acres shall be kneed to one individual 
or company. A royalty at the rate of , five 
cents per ton shall be collected on the mer
chantable coal mined.

QUARTZ.—A person eighteen years of age, 
or over, having discovered mineral in place, 
may locate a claim. L56» x 1.500 feet.

The fee for recording a claim Is $5.
At least $100 must be expended on the 

claim each year or paid to the mining re
corder to lieu thereof. When $600 has been 
expended or paid, the locator may, upon hav
ing a survey made, and upon complying with 
other requirements, purchase the land at $1

The patent provides for the payment of a 
royalty of 214 per cent, on the sales.

Placer mining claims generally are 100 
feet square; entrance fee, $6; renewable

An applicant may obtain two leases to 
dredge for gold of fire ml lee each for a term 
of twenty years, renewable at the discretion 
of the Minister of the Interior.

The lessee Shall have a dredge In opera
tion within one season from the date of the 
lease for each five miles. Rental $10 per 
annum tor each mile of river leased. Roy
alty at the rate of 2% per cent, collected on 
the output after It exceed» $10.000.,

W. W. CORY.
Deputy of the Minister of the Interior.
N. B.—Unauthorized publication of this ad

vertisement will net be paid for.

New Subscribers 
.for

MRS. CHARLES D. HICKS

If worry and wickedness were exclud
ed from the sphere of human activity, 
men could, capitalize energy aud invest 
it in longevity.

Straitened circumstances are deter
mining factors in cementing the bonds of 
friendship.

Give of your substance if you would 
have people appreciate your sympathy 
and emulate your spirit.

People who carry their heart on,their ^ Boston Herald.

Directing Folks in Boston Streets.
(From the Boston Herald.)

The «tranger had been searching nearly half 
an hour among the mysterious curving ways 
of the park for Fenway ntreet.

At last the trim figure ct a hurrying stu
dent attracted her eye and ehe resolved to 
ask for the necessary Information.

•‘Gan you tell me. please, where Fenway 
street Is ?" she asked.

"Yes. indeed," answered the student. "Why 
wo'rc in it now." ■ \

••Yes?" The Etranger looked rather help
lessly around at the wealth of shrubbery, the 
6moot)i roads that seemed to lead only- to 
Mrs. Gardner's green roofed palace. "But I 
wanted to find a certain number on Fenway
B ••<Ob," said the etudent, a helplese expres
sion for a moment cfrmdlng her fare.

“Do vou know, there's a street down there, ' 
9be pointed a daintily gloved hand straight 
into a clump of elm«. "I don't know the 
name of U. I never did know that.lt bad a. 
name: why dont you try that one?’’-iFYesa

You can send

Saturday’s
Times

to any address in Great Britain 
or Canada from now until Dec. 
31st, 1908.

Only 50c

De Dream Chillun.
(Victor A. Hermann, In Leslie's Weekly I 

Do yu know, lt'l chap, when de pines am

En de ol' eun’s gon' to sleep,
Do dream, chillun cum to romp en play 

Eu toss de quilts in a heap 
High up In de skies de white stabs gleam, 

Bn twinkle en wink et yu;
So watch de paff In de white moonbeam— 

Et's time dream chillun am due.
De Dream Chllln, mah honey,

Dey cum when de sun goes down ; 
Froo de room dey stream 
On & white moonbeam 

Fum de gates of Sleepy Town.
Dey cabby a fpool ob ellbeh thread,

De-t reach oleeh up in de skit*;
Bn dey bln’ yo* ban's .en dey bin' yo ’head 

While de ean' man sprinkles yo' eyes.
Dep 'bout de time when de wluhsd prowl 

En de dl' graheyahd am still 
Dev cabby yu off on de back oh en owl 

Oveh fiel' .en rlvtib en hill.
Do Dream Chillun, mah houay,

Dey cum when de sun goe = down;
Bn cabby yu off 
Fum de attic lof 

To de gates ob ‘Sleepy Town.

Some years ago Miss Fannie B. John
son’s father, of Houma, La., killed R. R. 
Johnson because he would not marry 
her. Then a breach of promise suit was 
brought against hia heirs, and recently 
a- rerdiefc- wae obtained for $20,000 and 6 
per cent, interest.


