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First Prize ...
Second Prize .

Third Prize .

v

... 10000
And other prizes.
CENSUS FORECAST COMPETITION

It Costs you nothing to Win.

%

“  See This Week’s

Montreal Standard

ko

. ————And be a winner——

“GLORY! GLORY DWELLETH -
IN IMMANUEL'S LAND.”

(Last words of Samuel Rutherford.)
The sands of time are sinking,
The Dawn of Heaven breaks,
The summer morn ve sighed for,
The fdir, sweet morn awakes;
Dark, dark hath been the midnight,

WINNERY

" G. C. COSMAN, 310 Brussels Street,

" Won 550,00

S -
W

J. McFarland, 283 Rodney Street .. ...
H. M. Beatty, 1 St. Davids Street ........-....
Wm. Nickerson, 277 Main Street ..............

By saving Golden Peace Coupons and watching
~ last week’s BUFFALO TIMES.

‘\

A special list of 100 Numbers will be called for this
week. You may be holding Lucky Coupons.

Take the Coupons you have and compare them
with the list in the BUFFALO TIMES each week.

Miss a Week and You May Miss $100.00.

But day-spring is at hand,
And glory, glory dwelleth
' In Immanuel’s Land.

i Oh! Well it is forever,

Oh! Well forevermore —+
\ My nest hung in no forest i
| Of all this death-doomed shore;
1Yeal Let the vain world vanish,
i As from the ship the strand,
| While glory, glory dwelleth
| In Immanuel’s Land.

There the Red Rose of Sharon
Unfolds its heartsome bloom,

And fills the air of Heaven

l With ravishing perfume!
Oh! to behold its blossom,
While by its fragrance fann’d,

Where glory, glory dwelleth
In Immanuel’s Land.

| The King there in His beauty,
| Without a veil is seen —
It were a well-spent journey
«  Though seven deaths lay between!
' The Lamb with His fair army
l Doth on Mount Zion stand,
bAnd Glory! Glory dwelleth
‘ In Immanuel’s Land.
1

Oh! Christ He is the fountain,
! The deep sweet well of love,
{ The streams on earth I've tasted
| More deep I'll drink above;
| There to an ocean fullness

His mercy doth expand,
And glory, glory dwelleth

In Immanuel’s Land.

' E’en Anworth was not Heaven,

! F’en preaching was not Christ,
Oft in my sea-bound prison

| My Lord and I held tryst;

| And aye my murkiest storm-cloud

| Was by a rainbow spanned,
Caught from the Glory dwelling

’ In Immanuel’s Land.

But that He built a Heaven

' Of His surpassing love,

. A little New Jerusalem

. Like to the one above.

|“Lord! Take me o’er the waters,”
. Had been my loud demand,
“Take me to Love’s own country,
!  Unto Immanuel’s Land.”

But flowers need night’s cool darkness,
The moon light and the dew,
So Christ from one who loved it
His shining oft withdrew;
And then for cause of absence,
My troubled soul I scanned,
But glory shadeless shineth
In Immanuel’s Land.

The little birds of Anworth,
I used to count them blest,
Now beside happier altars s
I go to build my nest;
Q’er these there broods no silence,
No graves about them stand,
For glory deathless dwelleth
In Immanuel’s Land.

Fair Anworth by the Solway,
To me thou still art dear,

F’en from the verge of Heaven
I drop for thee a tear!

Oh! if one soul from Anworth
Meet me at God’s right hand,

My Heaven will be two Heavens
In Immanuel’s Land.

Pve wrestled on toward Heaven,
+'Gainst storm, and wind, and tide;
Now, like a weary traveler

That leaneth on his guide,
Amid the' shades of :vening

While sink life’s ling:rinz sand,
I hail the Glory dwelling

In Immanuel’s Land.

Deep waters crossed life’s pathway,
The hedge of thorns was sharp;
Now, these lie all behind me,
Oh! for a well-tuned harp!
Oh! to join Hallelujah
With yon triumphant band, -
Who sing where Glory dwe=lleth
In Immanuel’s Land.

With mercy and with judgment

My web of time He wove,
And aye the dews of sorrow

Were lustred with His Love.
1l Bless the Hand that guided,
I'll bless the Heart that planned
When throned where Glony dwelleth
In Immanuel’s Land.

Soon shall the Cup of Glory

Wash down earth’s bitt’rest woes;
Soon shall the desert briar

Break into Eden’s rose;

The curse shall change to blessing,
The name on earth that’s banned,
Be graven on the white stone

In Immanuel’s Land.

Oh! T am my Beloved’s
And my Beloved’s mine!
He brings a poor, vile sinner
Into His House of Wine!
I stand upon His merit,

I know no safer stand,

t Began Today
WASSONS ADVERTISING SALE!

Is off to a Big Start with scores of Real Bargains that mean a Great saving to St. John people.

{

These items demand special attention.

-At Both Stores.

Remember. the sale lasts 10 Days—

Some Things

For Men

$5.00 Gillette Razors for. . $2.98
$5.50 Razors for....... $3.27
$6.00 Razors for

$1.00 Blades for

50c Star Blades_

$1.00 Razor Hones

75¢ Razor Strops

.50c- Holder-Top

Shaving Sticks
f or 39c

10c and 15¢

MOLLE

Shaves you without Soap,
Brush or Rubbing. Leaves a
perfect finish.

60c Tube

50c Shaving Brushes
Old Fashioned Shaving Mugs 75¢

3c. List

Auto-Gloss
Aspirin Tablets, 12 in box

2 for 28¢
Bay Rum Shampoo... 2 for 13¢c
Brilliantine 2 for 38¢
Cascara Tablets ..... 2 doz 13¢c
Epsom Salts 2 for 8
Envelopes 2 bunches 13¢
Fountain Syringes . . . 2 for $2.03

HOT WATER
BOTTLES
2 for $1.53
Regular $1.50 each

BETTER AND LARGER

_ 2 for $2.03
Or 1 Syringe and | Bottle. $2.03

Mulsified Cocoanut Oil 2 for 53¢
Peroxide

Rit Dyes

Toilet Paper

White Combs 2 for 53¢

Starr
GENNETTE

PHONOGRAPH
RECORDS
Double Sided $1.00

Sydney Street Store
200 for 25¢

i casat]

THERMOS

For Lunches

Keep Liquids Hot
24 Hours, or Cold
for 48 Hours.

LUNCH BOX
Special $4.39
Refills, $1.50 and $2.50.

PINT BOTTLE
Special $2.39
Corks, 10c, 3 for 25c.

CAN DY For S'ip'zizl:row

FRESH COCOANUT BON-BONS
5¢ CHERRY CREAM WHIPS
CHOCOLATE PEPPERMINTS
NUT CHOCOLATES

49c CHOCOLATES

Choice mixture of Creams, Chews Hard -and Nut
Chocolates. Put up.in pound boxes.
JUST FOR THE WEEK-END
GOOD CANDY FOR THE FAMILY

Small Salted Peanuts
Home-Made Chocolates

Bitter Sweet Coatings, New Centres.

Colorite
For Straw Hats

28¢
Water-Glass -

Egg Preserver

19c tin

Whisks
19¢

Moth Bags
_55(:, 60c and up

Cedared-Paper

MOTH
BAGS
45c, 58c, $1.39, $1.90

Keep Furs, Clothing,
etc., safely from moths,
smoke and dust.

Smoky City
Wall Paper: Cleaner
29c

Moth Balls
25c1b

Cedar Flakes
F [ Moths

3¢

Absorbent Cotton
59c and 75¢c 1b

Lightning
CARPET
CLEANSER
25¢ bottle

Removes spots grease,
etc., from Rugs, Carpets
and Clothing.

SPECIAL
SATURDAY ONLY

Djer Kiss Talcum
For 25¢

Watch For Our Daily Extra Specials

TELEPHONE ORDERS DELIVERED

WASSONS

Uptown—19 Sydney St., Phone 4181
North End—711 Main St,, Phone 110

il

i —————

Notice

Prices:

$ .3
L
3

Aspirin, 5 grs.
100 Tablets ......

Absorbine
Junior $1.25 ......

Analgesic
Balm, P.D. Co.... .

Burdock ”
Blood Bitters

Baume (French)
Analgesique

Blaud’'s Iron
Pills, Soft

Cascara

Tablets, 5 gr., 100...

Chemical

Food, $1.00

Castoria

Fletcher's 40c

Dodd’s
Kidney Pills

Enos
Fruit Salt

Fellows
Hypophosphites

Father John's
Medicine

Gin Pills

Milburn's
Heart and Nerve Pills.

A
9

Nuxated Iron

Nujol, for
Constipation

Pinkham’s

Compound

Rival Herb
Tablets

Seidlitz
Powders, 50c

Scott's
Emulsion

Tanlac

Williams
Pink Pills

' HIS MASTER’S

&

VOICE RECORDS
Main Street Store

Not €en where glory dwelleth
In Immanuel’s I.and.

For Christ’s thrice blessed name!
Where God’s seal sets the fairest,
They’ve stamped their foulest brand,
But Judgment shines like noon-day
In Immanuel’s Land.

But there I may not come —
My Lord says, “Come up higher,”

My Lord says, “Welcome Home
My Kingly King at His white thro:

My presence doth command,
Where Glory! Glory dwelleth

In Immanuel’s Land.

But on His pierced hands —
The Lamb is all the Glory
In Immanuel’s Land.

Then — then for Glory dwelling
In Immanuel’s Li;l“d- ‘

i »yes not her garments,
To love and to adore Him, iT};fu‘t"}]gf' ?éar bridegroom’s face —
To see Him with these eyes; T will not gaze on Glory
*Tween me and resurrection | But on my King of Grace;
But Paradise doth, stand; Not at the crown He giveth,

I shall sleep sound in Jesus,
Filled with His likeness rigse,

I have borne scorn and hatred;
I have borne wrong and shame;
Earth’s proud ones have reproached me, ' They’ve summoned me before them;

Use Zbe WANT AD.WAY

"BUD” FiSHER
T WORRIES Me!
THE E€SQUIMAUX WILL
DIE LIkE RATS \ETH
CAN'T GGT COAL FoR
THEIR FURNACES,

\T WAS ABOUT THE
coAlL SUBPLY of
THE woRLD! THE
PAPCR SAID (N
910 Years ALl
THe CoAL woulD
Be uSED UP.

WHAT ARE YoU
THINKING ABOVT
now ¢

T wAS JusT
THINKING
ABoUT AN
\TEM I SAW
IN THE PAPER
YESTERDAY .

STOP WORRYING
ABOUT NONSENSICAL
THINGS ! You'Re
THE LIMIT,

YOU'RE SILLY. You
AIN'T AN ESQUIMAUR
So WHY WORRY.
GET ON YouR
LID AND

WE'LL TAKE

I WAS dusT
THRINKING ABOUT
THe Pook |
ESQUIMAV X.
's Seo coL®
UP AT THE |
NoRTH PoL€:

BUT MUTT
You GOTTA
ADMIT 1T'S




