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of

ing of and falsely advanced only
of it which he knew was
disgraceful thing to do,
diplomatic, the German
Mr. Potter asks for the Out-
‘s opinion of the ethical side of the
and the Outlook says: “Ger-
itude regarding Belgium and

ill have to be very dif-

which Dr, Dernburg

e most

the half a

even though
according to
view.

Americans
v credence any
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HE New York Literary Digest prints |

of

A |

Dern- |
the terms of which |

his claim, |

‘g statement that the German representa-
:tlve makes upon the subject.”

!  Dr. Dernburg might be a secret ally
| of our cause, considering the senti-
';ment he is constantly creating against
| his own country. There are few men
| who have such skill at falsehood. and
| hig crudity turns it altogether to the
;ari\'antage of Belgium, Britain, France,
| Russia and Servia, ‘Bernhard the
. Bungler” is the right term.

DRIVING IT HOME.

THE back of a street car they
_ were discussing the splendid feat
| of the Canadians at Ypres. Said one
| youth: “I wish I had been there to lend
| the boys a hand.”

! "
| N

|a bout it, just a healthy masculine desire
,:m share in the glory, and a wish to be
%hPSiI}P his own as they fought their way
“u"lt of the ring of an implacable foe.
;“'a believe that every Canadian
| carries of red blood felt
news came

who

a drop that

i way when the of Canada’s

{saving the day at Ypres. From coast to |
i ]
the Dominion was thrilled by the |

coast,

most spectacular achievement of the
To be thrilled in this way is excei-
it acts a tonic, setting us a

It is bracing and uplifting,

stagnant emotions.

| war
lent as
tingle stir-
it
spurs us to definite, determined action.

ring Above all,

to get into the fight,
that is the best result of
struggle in that hell’s corner
The fighting will shift back
und Ypres
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between the British Empire
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that Tf the Allies go under,
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the hilt
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tv—Germany will see to it

Canada gets her full share of hu-

{ miliation.
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NEITZSCHE FOR
PEACE?
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be
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centuries
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several

waps the mosg emphatic:
1 1 armed peace that
countries
osition, of
neither it-
and partly
rom fear, refuses
weapons. Better to

hate and fear, and

betlter to perish than to

e oneself hateda and feared—this
#t some day become the supreme
every political commun-

led

» are disposed to think that
of this

popu.ar

many
kind will fail to
verdict that has
been recorded against the somewhat er-
:ratu ~—and, in his latter days,
The sentiments quoted
|above are taken from the book,
}--A‘.l Too Human."”

| quotations

change the

iunatic—
{ philusopher.
“Human
This belongs to the
earlier period of Nietzsche's philosophy;
what may be the esthetic
period. In this period he was artistic,
sentimental, philosophic. His influence
then was confined to the artistic classes;
it is doubtful if it had much effect on
the general public. It was in his later
yvears tr~t he developed into a preacher
of selfishness. It is in “Good and

termed

|

Evil.” “The Genealogy of Morals,” and

There was no brag |

we |

It was a nice patriotic thing |

neces- .
know the truth, because |

the Canadians at Ypres has |

from |
to a |
i

ersely |

trouble |
|

times |
been |
fact

fighting age |
simply |

were |
heroic |

The |
possesses flow- |

his |

completely |

s0 |

quotations to pl‘O'v'e‘
of which the following is |

especlally in “The WIil to Power,” that
we have to look for his matured views.
It is here that the doctrine of the super-
man staunds out in all its cold and sel-
‘iﬂsh and cruel paganism. Here he de-
fines the supreme good as “‘all that in-
| creases the feeling of power, the will to
| power, power itself in man.” Here it is
| that he preaches the negation of Chris-
gtlan virtues, and decclares thit “‘all that

|is weak and imperfect must perish.” {
| And it is possible that here he diagnoses |

| correctly the mental conditions of his

| own countryinren when he asserts that|

“nothing has grown more alien to us
| than that ‘peace of the soul’ which
{ the aim of Christianity.”

is

{and teaching that he enunciated his

{ doctrines of good and evil. For him
| there are two standards of morals; good
and evil
aristocrat and the

servant. For

|

Proud of Men at the Front. \@

THE PRICE OF LOYALTY.

fdamilton Times.]

The “honor roll” of the Canadian
contingent lengthening. It's the
price we pay for our loyalty 'to the
empire.

is

COVERED WITH GLORY,
[Brantford Expositor.]
The one dominant satisfaction and |
pride in the Dominion just now is that |

| the Canadian boys covered themselves |

{ with glory

And it was in this period of his life |

mean different things to the;

the |
] "“!last has been heard, we
former good embraces everything that|

furthers the will of the individual; all|

that he does, all that he likes, all that

he wishes; everything else is evil. In

{ other words, for the ruling class

| supreme good is selfishness. For
lower class,

however, the servitor,

the | peen supposed to be a requisite of dis-
the |

the |

i slave, there is another standard. Meek- |

| ness,

| sympathy,
{th

humility,

obedience, !
constitute the good; anything that |

| attempts to emulate the conduct of the |

{ aristocrat is bad.
|

|
| these were the teachings of Nietzsche.
| And these were
1he’.pod to influence German thought aud
;xxx(>ltl the character of militant, auto-
cratic Garmany. Whatever

he may

|have written in his younger days has
| forgotten by
{by his disciples as the

even himself;
ebullitions
His
ing influence comes from his work as the
| prophet h

o
cold, unfeeling strength

yvouthful poetic sentiment. endur-

of selfis brute strength;
of body and
mind; the strength of the ruling class

| beneath which the serving classes must

For about fifteen vears before he dieq, !

the doctrines that have |

disregarded |

of |
{in the bed

da |

| away a little stream of water that was

humbly bow, and for which they must|

labor and suffer and die. And German
governing society seems to have been
thoroughly imbued with
| which pander to

these ideas

its own supremacy.

| How far the underlying democratic ele-

| ment in that country has been im-

| ning arounqg without a stitch on your

ipressed with the gospel of obedience, |

{and how long it will be submissive and
Etame, are questions whose solution will
{ have much to do with the future of the
| nation over

by divine right.

KAISER AND SULTAN.

HE following is an extract from a
sermon preached the City

by the late

‘T

in
Temple, London,
Parker, on April 25, 1899:

«“When 1 heard that the Kkaiser
went to the east, and after a din-
ner—hear this, for there is no more
solemn word in the speech of Chris-
tianity—when 1 heard that the
kaiser went to a dinner, and in an
after-dinner speech said, ‘My friend,
the Sultan,” 1 was astonished, I
could have sat down in humiliation
and terror. The great assassin had
insulted civilization, and outraged

Christian sentiment, and de-
rteq Europe. He may have
iser's friend, he was not
not mine, he was not
with such speaking!
man’s voice be heard
matter; then the Liberals
may come ba to power. So long
as any man can say, ‘My friend, the
Sultan,” I wish to have no commerce
of friendship with that man. The
Sultan drenched the lands with
blood, cut up men, women and
children, spared none, ripped up the
womb, bayoneted the babe, and did
all manner of hellish iniquity. He
may have been the kaiser’s friend,
but in the name of God, in the name
of the Father, and the Son, and the
Holy Ghost—speaking of the sultan,
not as an individual, not merely as a
man, but speaking of him as the
great assassin—I say, God damn the
Sultan!”’

EDITORIAL NOTES

Now for Kitchener’'s counter-drive.

Down
And t every
on this

| ened, not lost.

For a starving people there
markable strength behind that
| the Germans.

was

drive of

Those French ‘‘seventy-fives” have

been making those German

| “look like sixty.”

John Bunny brought clean, wholesome

[ merrimg:nt to the millions the

| over

better epitaphs.

If the Germans could not get through
last October when the allied line was

thin to the vanishing point, they will
it that it
has been thickened until it is massive.

o,

never be able to break now

A

does

Berlin that

Americans.

paper
love

says Germany
Jut

to

not

| does love Belgium, according the
| Kaiser. And see what happened to poor
{ Belgium. It is better
hated, and so placed on one's guard.

statement

to be frankly

The

| miraity that the German high seas fleet

of the German ad-

had scoured the North Sea in a search
for the British fleet, but was
| to find it, proves that the British fleet
ig in hiding and afraid to fight—Bern-
\storfﬁ Nonsense.

unable

All it proves is that

| there is a humorist in the German
| admiralty

| SUNSHINE,

A little gild amidst the grey,
That's sunshine,

A little brightn
That's sunshine;

A little glimpsing of the blue,

i A little widening of the view,

A little heaven breaking through,
hat’s sunshine.

on the way,

]
E
| A little looking for the light,
‘ That's sunshine.
A little patience through the night,
That's sunshine;
A little bowing of the will,
A little resting on the hill,
| A little standing very still,
1 That's sunshine.
| A little smiling through ‘'the tears,
| That's sunshine,
A little faith behind the fears,
That's sunshine.
A little folding of the hand,
A little yielding of demand,
A little grace to understand,
That's sunshine.

NEUTRALITY DEFINED.
[Cleveland Leader.]
The chief function of a neutral
nation seems to be to lend money
and donate provisions,

which the Kaiser now rules | i ;
dozen pilllows behind him.

Joseph |
| foot of the

i Billy
{ schort
| locked at
| recovering,”
| away,

| scold

in their recent severe en- |
counter with the enemy,
THEY MADE GOOD.
{Toronto Star.}

It is gratifying to know that in the
supreme ‘test of battle the Canadians
so conducted themselves as to win not
only the approval but the admiration |
of the British and French armies, The
hope, from
poor spirits among us who de-:
clared that our men would be unequal
to the wvalors
because they
and deference

those

and sacrifices of war, |
lacked a <certain docility
of demeanor, which has

cipline in
Frederick,

an army
who

since the
called

days of |
himself the '

! among the best in the world.
| fellow-countrymen had already formed

j our
| and imperial

| All

i at Salisbury Plain,
| proven superior to the

| years

i
Great. As we sald months ago, when |

]
s : i
the critics were defaming our own men

as an undisciplined mob, no Canadian |
who is worth his salt would doubt that |
our men would give a good account of \

| themselves when engaged in the real |

pusiness of war. And they have done it, |

CANADIAN GLORY.
[Hamilton Spectator.]

One result of the Canadian achieve-l
ment in Flanders will be that here-\
after Canadian soldiers will rank |
Their |

thig estimate of them.
pioneer

Our
conditions, our
spirit,
breed a race of men perhaps unequal-
led in virility, in sturdiness, and in
the raw material of martia]l prowess.

they ever needed was adequate |
training. It comes as g surprise even
to Canadians that, after only a few

climate,
national

| weeks at Valcartier and a few months |

they should have |
flower of the |
Prussian legions, who have spent |
in arms. What could they not |
have done had they had like advan- |
tage? |

Ten Minutes With
the Short-Story
Writers

The Frank

Copyright, A, Munsey Co.

{ she said prettily.
| you a homeless,

{out a place
i Would
| move over with
| me have your room?”’

‘“Not until I hear the request,”
son said doggedly,

“Well; ilt isn't so much, after ‘.111."!{

“But you see before |
forlorn creature, with- |
lay her head
please,
Dicky Smythe and let

Ben- |

to
yVou—oh,

When Benson could

speak he made
the concession with

such grace as he
could summon. Then he turned and fled,

| routed.

‘A TRIANGULAR ELOPEMENT

| been overlooked, or forgotten—it may be |

[By Mary Roberts Rinehart.]}
Benson raised himself on his elbow |
and stared at the doorway. |
““Hello, Cupid!”’ he said. ‘“Where are
yvour clothes?”
The youngster grinned and wiped
trickling down from
“I'm hidin’,” he said coolly. “I jump-
ed out of the bath-tub and runned
away; an’ now I'm hidin’.”
“You need to be hiding,”
severely.

his sopping head.

Benson said
“What do you mean, run-

back?"”’

“Billy! Billy!” someone was
softly out in the hall.

“Billy squirmed, but did not answer.
The door stood open, and presently a|
girl appeared—a very enchanting vision;
of a girl, with her sleeves tucked up
and a big apron almost covering her,

“Billy!” she called again, and glanced
through the open door to where Benson
sat propped up in bed with a half-

calling

“I was looking for Billy,”
turning a bright pink. *‘He got out of
the tub and ran while I was getting a
towel.”” Her eyes suddenly rested on
the damp place where Billy’s head had
been, and went from there, slowly and
surely, to the suspicious heap at the
bed. “I—thought he might
have run in here.”

Miss L.ecky leaned over,
ing Billy in a huge towel,
from his lair.

she said,

and swath-
drew him

condition.

on
with

“‘Hold it

ran

and
all
down

Benson.

she

run,”’ she said,
the energy his |

the hall. Then she|
“You certainly |

said moved

and
of
legs
are
as she
“Don’t go,” he
won't

pleaded.
vou? I'd

“Stay
rather

nd
anda{
{

be

me

| scolded by you than be made love to|

| by

| for a

| da,

| the darn
| her for

| she's a good,

Mrs, -
But had

moment,

she

gone
hoping

Benson
woulg

waited
she come
back,

“It’s worse
Anstruther

gathering

than imposition,” Mrs.
had said one day to
of three in the convales-
cent’s room. ‘“There’s child’s
mother in town all morning, sleeping
and primping all afternoon, and flirting
all evening. No one can tell me that|
Colonel Agnew wasn't holding Mrs.
Ware's hand the other night—the night
, carried her coffee out on the veran-
Anne.”

“And all the time Rebecca L
looking after the boy,” said M
Smythe, feeling in her stocking-bag for
ing-silk. “Do you know, Dicky
has been trying for a month to mkei
a drive alone. I must say he]
much impresseq with her, and!
sweet girl; and, of course, |

is very

| he has to marry some time; and m—cry‘

| time that selfish sister of flers runs off|
| somewhere
| the boy.”

General French’s grip was just loos- | !
| part in the conversation
| to lie back in his chair and lis
re- |

| —*‘that’s

batteries

world |
Than that there are not many |

l

|
|

1

|

she |

to I.xk«:l

and Rebecca has

Benson very seldom took any active
; it pleased him‘

en. But|
now he ventured a remark, ‘

«It's prettty decent of Miss Lecky,” |
he said.

“She’s soft,”” Mrs. Anstruther sniffed |
the only word for it—soft.” |
That was the general consensus of
opinion. \

.

When Benson came from town late
one afternoon he found Mrs. Anstruther |
and Miss Smythe with their heads
together on the porch. Benson saun-
tered over.

«What's up?”’ he asked genially. ‘“Has
the chambermaid been wearing some¢
body’s clothes, or is it a death?”

“It isn’t funny,” said Miss ‘
with dignity. “What with the end of|
the hall shut off and not er.ough bath- |
rooms on that floor, anyhow—and thef
only breeze we get through that win-
dow too—and with wet sheets hung in)
the doorways and dishes being brought |
from the room and washed with U\C§

| other dishes e |

|
{

l

|
|
|
|

| anda,
Agnew
was pourng some medicine into a glass,
Benson paused in the doorway.

3

«Bijlly Ware has the measles,” said
Mrs. Anstruther, with a vindictive jerk
at her sewing.

“The measles?

Why,
Then
taking care of him?”

Miss Smythe sniffed.

«“who? Why, Rebecca, of course,
up there with him, sitting in a
room so his eyes won’t be hurt and
his mother in hysterics in the parlor,
with the doctor holding his hand.”

Benson strode furiously into the house

it's only yes-
abruptly: ‘“Who’'s

shut
dark

i late,

| was
| when
{ things
{over t

be lost,”

| him,

| watc

and up the stairs. But the door into
the infected wing was shut and locked,
and before it hung a forbidding length
of white muslin, ¢ ing strongly of|
carbolic acid. But in the long, shady |
hotel parlor, opening upon a side ver-
he foundg Mrs, Ware. Colonel |
sat beside her, and the doctor

«What's this about Billy?” he asked,
much less flerce than he had intended.

Mrs. Ware looked undeniably appeal-
ing—almost pathetic—as she leaned
back in her big chair.

“Isn’t it too dreadful?” she said. “And
to think I went to a picnic yesterday!
Oh, I have been a very bad mother—
don’t say no, colonel, I know I have

«Nonsense!” said the colonel gruffly.

«I am going to turn bver a new leaf
the minute he is better,” she declared,
raising her handkerchief to her eves.

«Never too late to mend,” Benson
said cheerfully. “He'll be mightily
pleased to have you take care of him.”

The doctor and the colonel both turn-
ed and lookedq at him.

“Mrs. Ware is not in physical condi-
tion to nurse a sick child,” the doctor
said stiffly, stirring up the contents of
the glasg with a spoon, “and the boy is
well looked after. Miss Rebecca is en-
tirely capable.”

“Billy won't have a trained nurse
near him,” the stricken mother explain-
ed. “Oh, don’t go, Mr. Benson—I am
going to ask you the most tremendous
favor, and please don’t look like that—
be a mice boy and say yes!”

1oy

At the end of a week Benson had an

inspiration; he called Rebe¢ca over .\Irs.‘t

\‘.';u‘o‘s‘ private telephone, and haq the
bliss of hearing her voice.

“Do you remember what I said to you
that last evening?” he asked, when he
had learned the particulars of Billy's

“Y-e-s,”’ doubtfully,

You know I meant it, every word,
and more don't you?"

.“Fh.cre may beg someone on the line
listening.”

“ "

71 hope so; I m not ashamed of loving
—oh, well, I won't, then. But remem-
ber, the instant this is over. and I—
what?”’ :

‘.‘It’s impossible—the whole thing,’ she
said unste_;ldll_\. “The—the mother of—
of a certail person—do yvou know whom

P 2 T y
I mean? Well, she and—and a certain
gentleman—oh, dear! Some oOne may
hear. Well, then, Alice and Colonel
Agnew are to be married in six weeks,
‘m‘d they’'re going to Europe. And I'm
going to take care of Billy.”

“ r $ ’

Well you just are not!” Benson said
doggedly, anq was rewarded by hearing
her _lmng up the receiver. :

Dmky made the escape of the two
prisoners from their germ-proof jail the

occasion of a celebration. There was a

wonderful cake with ‘“Welcome” on the |

top, and the candles were stuck in the
necks of medicine bottles
The party was 8grea

a success,

word alone with Rebecca. The “office”

{ had drawn him into its clutches again;

once more he ate his breakfast with his
watch on the table before him. ‘
the twilight
isolation of
exchanged

parlor. Mrs
rumors of

came
the

for

early,
du
brid

and the
verandas
in the
Ware was much away, -
a trousseau o

cosy

began to circ
And then
ppeared
ind-milk

Billy lost himself.
immediately after
supper. The search
a curs affair, for Billy
f wandering off and falling 11;‘1"“1‘ under |
the piano or in bed; ‘

no B

his

at

first

somebody’s
darkness came, ;m;l
looked more serious.
Benson and Rebecca had alrea

but
illy, |
c dy gone |
rt grounds without success |
It's such a terrible place 1‘m‘-him to |
Rebecca sobbed when there wa

nu of the chil el 3 5 |
“’]‘vn? ol 'l‘l.n \.‘n,.ll eleven o’clock. |

hat dreadful river so close, and the |

track—why in tho
; ose |

at

ck we haven't
freight cars?’
i \\?1},“;'1‘ course! That's the very
place we'll find him, too.” Benson cm\x\}.-‘
more confidently than he felt. We L'trl‘

break through the h s
t e hedge an
to the siding.” bl it v

They hurried

looked

on in silence Before
e 5 . Ce eiore
they got to the track the train began to
s e e & - 3 e |
r.nn\cA It was a long train, and no one|
heard Benson’s shouts As it :

got under way, in the doorway
vellow car there i

slowly
of

: appeared a small white
figure, rubbing its eves sleepily -
__It 7\\' : Billy. The child seemed be-
\\lldt‘h:l. for a moment; then, in an ac- |
xess‘ul terror, he darted back into tﬁn
(1fx)t:1s of the car. Benson had r(--xchod'
the track and was lopi B

t B & oping long 2Side
iy g along beside
‘ Jump, Billy!”’ he shouted, but there
was no response, only a suppressed m\“ !
from the bhlackness. SE s

And then Rebecca spoke from hehinr];

-,‘lf,t,' mg 1‘n. she gasped and with a
mighty heave he tumbled her into the
car, more dead than alive, and scmfnl»lwl
in after her, \

i,
The train jolted on. They talked a

| little, but more often they were ~':il(-n;

After 2 while Benson looked at his
“Doesn’t stop as soon as 1 expected,”
he said. ‘Doesn’t eveu hesitate: seems
to know its own mind, don’t it?’
Rebecca sat up. *“You don’t mean.” |
she asked nplx'l\.ously_ “that it isn't going
to stop soon? :
“Well, it can’t go on forever,” ‘Rnnqon‘i
said comfortingly. “They’'ll have to s'?np’
for water, and—things,”
vaguely.
“Won’t you come to the doorway and |
sit down?’ Benson called, aftep an in-|
terval. ‘““The moon’s up and it's g ﬁn--;
night. That's it; put your feet over th-;‘
edge. Now, isn’t it great?” f
“It would be beautiful,” Rebecca con- |
ceded, “if it was proper; but I keep
thinking about Alice and Miss vath‘e‘
and all the rest of them.”” 2 l
“Forget them,” said Benson. “Jyst |
think of being carried along like thin< ‘
and not even having to pay one’s faref-"'
He moved over a little toward her, “It's
our world,” he said softly. “Just vmu‘:
and mine. Just the two of us together, |
dear. That's our moon up e,

he added |

there, |

sily and sat up,
he called,

set his teeth ang held 'nrxr;
“Just sit still,”” he said dogged. |

going to finish this time, Billy

Rebecca, you know I love
you, but yu'll never know how much,'
I'm nothing much to offer a girl,
want you—want you, Rebecea

“«“Aunt Webecca!”

«] want you to marry me before we |
g0 back home,” Benson went on d[’t(_‘-r:
minedly. “I won’t let go your hang
until you swer me.”

“I'm firsty!”

“you are heartless,” breathed Re-
becea, trying 1o free her hand,

“will you?”’

“Aunt We-bec-ca!”

“And you don’t love me?”

There was silence for a minute.

“Jt isn’t that,” she said, “but I'm not
going to be eloped with like this, with-
out my consent.”’

“Oh, as to that, don’t you think you
are eloping with me? And, anyhow,
you love me; vou can’t deny it. And
you're going to marry me in the morn-

ing, aren’t you?’

or no Bi

|
have combined 'to !

{ curly-headed

| to be false,”

tonight. ¥
Mr, Benson— |

< : ; but |
enson, try as he might, failed to get a |

s = And |
fle evenings were growing shorter now: |

was |
lighted |
~d |

His dis- |

break- |

was fond |

said Billy from close at hand.

Benson laughed. ‘Come on and kiss
Aunt Webecca,” he said happily. “And
in the morning the three of us will get,
married and go back and astonish some
of the fossils at the Maple Lane. Oniyv-—
ang listen to this, Billy—three peopie

| may elope and get married, but there

are only two going on my wedding-trip.

You''—impressively—‘"vou are going ta|

stay at home with mother.”

«“And Dicky?” asked Billy.

«yes—and Dicky.”

The train jolted solemnly along, not
knowing that in the midst of its creak-
ing timbers and rusty metal it carried
love and the joy of life—two people, who
should have known better, gazing hand
in hand at a beautiful world that slipped
past; and a drowsy Cupid in a red coat
who cared nothing all about the
peauties of life, and longed ardently
for fcod.

And the next morning, at the Maple
Lane Hotel, a mother laughed and cried
over a telegram just received, and made
a solemn vow that if ever a small,
yvoungster was restored
she would never let

at

to her,
again.
-And as to going to Europe, coloncl
I know I should be horribly seasick, @
how, and Billy’s af:aid of the
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As the sweet girl graduates are fond of |

saying, “Beyond the Alps LIES Italy.”

Resorts—Atlantic City, N.J.
GALEN HALL

HOTEL AND SANATORIUM,
Atiantic City, N. J.
opeil. Always ready.

| Aiways

lway.

busy. Cannot be excelled for comiorg or |
viace |

table and service. A
| for spring. Tonic ana o
| with trained attendants. T.
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‘THE WILTSHIRE R sz 2t

| Capacity 850. Private baths; running water in
rooms; elevatur, etc. Music. Bpecial: $12.5
weekly; $2.50 up daily. Open ali yesz. Bogjlet.

| SAMUEL ELLIS April 28.

FIGHTERS.
[Chiéago News.]
England has

burg, Russia its
America its Jess
France class fighting men.

Duke Nicholas,

its Kitchener,

'its Joffre, Germany its Von Hinden-
and
Willard—all first-»

him go

HOTEL SEVILLE,

NEW YORK,
S. W. Corner Madison Ave. and 29th St.

'ONE HALW BLOCK FROM FIFTH AVE.

In the centre of everything, but just away from the noise.

3 MINUTES FROM THE PENNA. STATION.
3 MINUTES FROM THE GRAND CENTRAL

SINGLE ROOM, with use of bath,
DOUBLE ROOM (2 people), use of bath,
SINGLE ROOM, with private bath,
DOUBLE ROOM (2 people), private bath,
LARGE ROOM, two single beds and bath,
PARLOR, bedroom and bath, from

$1.50 per day upwards
$2.50 per day upwards
$2.50 per day upwards
$3.00 per day upwards
$4.00 per day upwards
$5.00 to $10.00 per day

Booklet with plan showing all Rooms and THEIR PRICES

gladly mailed on request.

EDWARD PURCHAS, Managing Director,
Aug.ll.—x
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The individual ap-
pointed to administer an
estate is forced to give
much time and attention

"The Logical
Administrator s s

of mistakes through inexperience is great.

Why burden your friend with onerous duties that can be better
performed by this Company - The fees are no greater and the
management much more capable than can be expected of any pri-
vate executor, however willing.

THE LONDON & WESTERN TRUSTS CO. LIMITED

is the logical administrator to appoint. Its sole dusiness is the
careful, efficient fulfilment of every trust committed to its care.
Call in and consult us.

382 RICHMOND STREET, LONDON, ONT.
SIR GRO. GIBBONS, K.C., President £ JOHN S. MOORE, Manager
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You are 90 per cent
More Efficient when

your Head is Clear

and Free from Pain

FREE FROM PAIN

¢For a long time | suffered
severely from rheumatism.
The pain was so bad at times
that | did not think 1 could
stand it. Dr. Miles’
Anti-Pain Pills and | am now
thankful to say that | am free
| can truthfully say

| tried

from pain.

that these pills are without

equal for the relief of pain.”’
MR. EDWARD MARTIN,

339 John St. N.
Hamilton, Ontario

There was a pause; then Rebecca
murmured something softly, and a big
vellow barn, slipping past into the night
saw something it had probably never
seen—in a freight car—before.

seldom fail to relieve any ache
or pain when taken as directed.
Recommended for Neuralgia,
Grip, Sciatica, Rheumatism,
Backache, Toothaches and
Other Aches.
Harmless and Reliable

“I wants to kiss Aunt Webecca, too!”

YOUR DRUGGIST WiLL REFUND YOUR MONEY IF FIRST BOX FAILS TO BENEFIT

25 Doses, 25 Cents




