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1n What Barrister w. F. Smith :
Says About

e —
Trestin-nt of Horses by

gotless and Careless Owners. |

dima itizen stand on
et Tt and 77 woruild Dotice noth-
King s07e€  stebed {he horess passing,
: man stand there and
he would point out things
. your eyes open,
F. Smith, on Satur-
= t drew the mmatter to my
oy, a0 Tt
;10“’ with feet 80 sore that they hur
bim. every ti that he puti them to
the ground. You know bow it vyonld
feel if you were to tear your finger
pail off, and were forced to keqlt -
jabbing the finger Againat o SSEES
welli That is the way soune mle
treat their horses. For when peopile
wear their horses’ Hoofs down to the
quick and then persast in driving them,
they,.are pract sing, the :mﬂt atrocious
and .awful cruelty. The sufferings
and tortures that horses have to sub-
mit to, 18 horrible even to contem-
plate, Driving horses \}':lh sore shoul-
ders is ang offense that many are
guilty #f. Nones but those well ac-
MUY 1 with borses van tell a horse
liu.‘_{,' —ro shoulder, but when you
ku:\, u can easily tell. 1 saw a
Jworse coming down street last fall and
stopp g ooked under the collar.
A f 4 ahout, eight in shes ing diameter
w-w) rav It was sickening; I saw by
the way {he horse was travelling that
it was uffering. { L
“The rankest piece of cruglty I
ow off, and one that is practiced 'by
% fined pecple whem you woul{l expect
to know better, is the usel of tne over-
check rein It is all right for use in
breaking eolt, bacause you 9nl_y
drive Jt a short time, but/ it is
_the height of crueity for the farmers
to take a horse fromi t he{ plough, put
a eheck rein on it, drivel to town
and leave the horse standing for, hours
with the check rein (rtemut o
“You'see that porsé tied across the
street.: Now, wateh it when I goover
and loose the over-check. It will rest
its neck, which is numb from being
held in an unnatural position.”
Thé reporter watched, and the min-
ate the check was loosed the horse
stuck its head down the full length -
and kept putting its head ap and
- dywn slowly, resting its head, as Mr.
Smith eaid it would do., ' |
#If people only realized the euffer-
ings that borses endure in and around
Chatham, they wouldn’t believe that
they lived ih a civilized country.”
g Mr. Smith, when he had regained
the sidewalk from his errand of mercy.
“Why don’t the Christian ladies of
this eity dewote a little time and
miomey to dumb animals and not spend "
it all on foreign henthens who don't
appreciate it.- There are bundreds of
dumb animais die of exposure and hun-
ger-every winter but never a word
is said. The Society for the Preven-
tion of cruelty to animals isf a
thing, and I sincerely trust that uo-
der its new officer it will do good
work. It will stand eny ampunt of

“Henry Dagneau is a mighty good:
man i such.an organization. He will
do what he thinks is righ@, without
caring for anybody. Henry' is a good-
patured fellow, but once let him drop
on one of these people that abuse their
animals, they will soon learn that
somebody is after them.” |

M’KAY’S CORNERS’ SCHOOL.
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gaid Barrister W.

Arbor Day Very Appropriately Ob-
served—A Fine Program Care
ried Out.

Friday, May 4th, was Arbor Day,.
and the scholars of 8 8. No. 9-14, Har-
wich, came prepared for a good day’s
work of general cleaning up. .

The little rain did not dampen their
gpirits in the least, and soon the yard
was raked clean and tidy. The trustees
furnished the. maples and we soon
hope to have beautiful shade frees a-
round the school.

The girls did their share of the work
ingide in a very satisfactory manner
and prepared an excellent program,
which was rendered after the comple-
tion of the work.

The program was as follows:@—

Maple Leaf chorus by six girls,

Chairman’s speech.

Recitation by Rhoda McKay,

Cradle song by three girls.

Recitation by Ada Holmes.

Bolo, My Own Canadian Home, Liz-
zie Campbell.

, Recitation by Olive Anderson.

Song, Annie Laurie, Susie Holmes
and Lizzie Galbraith.

Recitation, Ourfew must not ring to-
night; Ida McBrayne ‘

Song, Grandpa and I, Bthel ~ Gal-
braith and Lila Johnston.

Read.ilg by Susie Holmes.

Song, On the Ba%ks of the Wabash,
by two girls. ™o
, Recitation by Winnie Anderson.

Spring sang by three girls.
| Recitation by Johnnie Atkinson.

i Recitation by Belle Anderson.

The cominitiee in charge, Ida Me-
PBrayne, Lizzie Galbraith. and James
Olark, deserve credit for the excallent

Wﬂm prepared on sugh short no-
cd,

———— e
Two fast Trains Daily to Pertland, Ore,
Via Chicago, Union Pacifie and North-
Western Line. ““Tae Overland Limit-
ed” Jea 630 p. m., equipped with
Pullman Sleeping cars, tourist ocars,
free reclining chair cars. All meals
in dining cars. ‘“Pacific Express”
leaves 10.30 p. m., with similar equip-
ment. No chenge of cars, Fastest
* time. Unequalled service. . The best
of everything. All agents sell tickets
yia Chicago & Northwestern Ry, or
addréss: B. H. Bennett, 2 King St,,
EBast, Toronto, Ont. |
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the Eumt of Mrs. Richard Smith last

wee !

Miss Ruth Goldworthy is being'
treated in the Orthopetic Hospital in
Toronto. Her many friends trust that

after spending a few weeks here with

.she or her? Because they pull a train.

shooting stars shoot and the bullrush-

hag dars, . .

Miss Hilda Gordon is visiting friends
t town.
Miss Gertie Place, of Guelph, was

yvhen she returns she will be much
roved in health.

. Powell has returned to Toronto,

his parents. 4
‘The unniversary services on April
22nd were a great ‘success, and the
lecture on Monday evening on The
British Filag, by the pastor, Rev. F. E.
Malott, was excellent.

PR = A,
APPLEDORE.

The Appledore Literary Club com-
mittee held a private meeting at the,
residence of Theo. McKerrall last Mon-
day evening.

Wm. Mills has been busily engaged
in threshing clover seed Fi

Our teacher,” Richard Asher, has
purchased a new wheel, also Robt.
Miller is the owner of a fine new bug-

y.

Owing to the stormy day on Friday
the pupils of the school will celebrate
Arbor day on Monday.

Anna ILanigan, who has been guf-
fering with rheumatism, is soméwhat
better.

The boys on the 5th concession are
going to show the 6th concession fel-
lows some speed, as Dwight Hanson
and Raymond Lanigan are each train-
inﬁl a fine colt. ’ i

ide* an B- & D. bicycle this year.
See them at The Planet Office.

e el
EAST BRANCH.

Mrs A. Aikens, W. Howe and Mi
A. Howe visited the Maple City re-
cently. 4

A meeting of the W. C. T. U,, of
filem Church, was held at Mrs. A.
Jenners on Thursday last.

Joe Lozon and family, of Wallace-
burg, have taken up their abode on the
East Branch.

D. Stanley Shaw, of Toronto, is
spending a few weeks’ holidays under
the parental roof, after which he will
Jeave to take charge of the Methodist
Church at Merlin. :

The Rev. Dr. Cook, of Wallaceburg,
called on his members up the East
Branch on Tuesdiy last.

Ride an E. & D. bicycle this year.
See them at The Planet Office. , °

——————— .

CONUNDRUMS
8 remind one of &

oes
'M? Because he i8
pbove the staff.

What is the difference between a
cheap mule :and an expensive ape?
One is a mere donkey and the other
a dear monkey.

‘When must your shoes be left out-
side your hotel? When they won't go
over the instep (inn-step).

What is the difference between a
watch key and a meteorologist? One
winds watches and the other watches
winds. : { :

What 1s that has rods never used
for fishing, poles on which you cannot
hang flags, :and perches upon which a
bird never rested? ; An acre.

What plant would be the. warmest
shelter? Furze (furs). §7

Why is a crying baby like a sun~
flower? Bmu it is mostly yell-o.

Why ‘does a hen never perch? PEe-
cause she belongs to the lay element.

What age is most often 1ll-treated?
Baggage.

How long can a goose stand on one
leg. Try it and see. ;

Why can’t & German be & dude?
Because a Yankee dude’ll do.

Why is the letter K like a pig’s tall
Because 1} is at the end of pork.

Why is the letter F like a cow’s tail?
Because it's at the end of beef.

Why is the letter N lfke a sheep’s
tail? Because it's at the end of mut-
ton. ;

Why does a dog run across the
road? Because he can’t run around.
When can 8 woman knead bread
in the dark? When it is light.

When can you spell dried grass with
three letters? When it is hay

Spell mouse 'trap with three letters.
"t i

Why does a dog wag his tall? Be-
cause the 'tail can’t wag the dog.
When is a cat not a_cat? When it Is
a kitten. :

What ‘did Adam and Eve do after
Abel was dead? They ralsed Cain.
Why don’t they have ladies to run
trains? © Because their trains are al-
ways behan. L

What part of an engine needs the
most tending? The tender part.

Why do they always call an engine

What {s the first thing a rooster
does in the morning? Opens his eyes.
. Why it is that woman would rather
marry & man by the name of William?.{
S0 they cin have a Will of their own.
Why is it dangerous to gg out in the
spring? The' grass has es, the

es out. :
What is it that everyone gives, ev-
ery one receives, but no one can show,
A kiss, S '
What is the difference between a
gliss of water and & glass |of beer?
Five cents,

Why should you mever tell secrets
in the cornfield? Because thd corn

Take the Name d tie Lord, Thy

God, in Vaiv.

Strong Sermon Agasiast Swearing by

The Rev. Dr. Hannon.

In Park Street Church, Sunday evening, &
jon heard Rev.Dr.Hannon on

neither by heaven,
peither by any other oath; but let your yes
be a yea; and your nay,nay; lest ye tall into
condemnation.”  After stating that the
civil oath for civii puposes is authorized by
the Almighty and has His sanction the
reacher pointed out three classes of pro-
?sne swearers :

Those who swear in anger.

Those who swear to prove the truth of
some statement which is questioned.

Those who swear as the result of an idle,
foelish habit.

Then the doctor proceeded to show that
these kinds of swearing in common conver-
sation were wrong. They were wrong be-
cause they are forbidden by the old an
new testament. The third commandment
and the weighty words of Christ on the
subject were expounded. Profane swear-
ing blunts man’s nature and destroys his
capaeity to be influenced by ' God and the
great spiritual realities of His universe.
Swearing is so far below the standard of
modern eulture that the habitual swearer
will be driven from good society and as-
sociation with the bad will destroy him.

Profane swearing will increase ir-
reverence and irreverence will corrupt
the whole nature of man. Here un-
chased story-telling, jesting and sport-
ing with the scriptures,; the bold,
thoughtless use of the names and at-
tributes of God, and the thoughtlesa
approaches to Him in prayer were held
to increage irreverencex Shakespeare
speaking of one suddenly awakened
out of sleep by his dream says, “Be-
ing thus frighted swears a prayer or
two.” As if the prayer forced out of
the soul by fright, is little better i
God’s sight than swearing. A so-
called religious meeting may be con-

ence. The profane swearer eets be-
fore his companions a poisonous ex-
pmple.

Profane swearing was wrong be-
cause it dishonors God. God is only
honored when we praise and respect
His works and. His laws. Were the
same ] anguage used in our presence in

the Queen, we would turn the user out
of doors, and justly so. | . {

GIVES "N BLANES

‘Upon Which British Boldiers can
Make Their Wills.

How the Government Makes Tommy
Atkins feel Good When Going
to War.

among the many things which tne
British government provides for Its
soldlers are blank forms for a will
According to Harper's Weekly, *“the
war office supplies every soldier that
goes to the front with three blank
forms of will first for the man
who wishes to leave all his property
to one person, the second for those
who wish to bequeath legacies w sev-
eral persons and the third for use of
married soldlers desiring to leave prop-
- erty to their wives and childreas.

“The British soldier, like most other
people, usually weglects to maxe his
will until the vegy last momemt and
frequently walts aintil wounded er dy-
ing upon the fleld. It is said that for-
merly the men would scriboie thelr
will in a few woerds on some suay bit
of paper or on the Inside of a delmet,
the lid of a cartridge box or perhaps
on a stone lylng mear by.”

The idea 1s-& good one, and toe Phil-
adelphia Medleal Journal suggests that
“if hospitals and emergeney physi-
cians as well as soldlers were provid-
ed with such blanks they might prove
of great convenlence In many cases of
emergency and severe illness, and legal
complications might many tiwes be
avoided by their use.”

After Thelr Milk Bottles.

A notice has been posted In the of-
fices of eight Chicago milk companles
offering $500 reward to the ten drivers
who shall before Jan. 1, 1801, return
the greatest number of milk bottles
of the company above those given out
to regular customers. It'1s stated that
since the company began the delivery
of milk in bottles at least 11,000 of
these bottles have been retalned by
the customers. The bottles are worth
about 5 cents each to the company.
“Get the bottles wherever you see
them,” was the Instruction to drivers.
“Women keep them for preserves and
pickles. Never mind what Is In the
bottle; let the driver throw it out on
the floor. If it Is strawberry jam, so
much the worse for the jam.”

Want the Box Opened,

In 1838 Francis Douce, the antiqua.
ry, bequeathed a sealed box to the
British museum on condition that it
was not to be opened until Jan. 1,
1000, Some literary people In England
are now clamoring for information as
to its contents, but it is unlikely that
their curiosity will be gratified for a
long time, as & great many formalities
have te be gone through first.

The White Rhinoeeros.

 Mioard's Lisiment Oares Colds, ‘st 1'g

ducted in a way to produce irrever-=

Dr. Hannon's sermnon was very much
appreciated by the large number pres-| a
( :

TTHOU SHALT NOTBILL AND

THE WIDOW.

Planet Short Story.
wWife,” said Ed. Wilbur one mbroing
as he sat stirring his ccdfee with one
hand and bolding a plum cake onf his
knee with the other, and looked across
the table into the bright eyes of his
his peat little wile, “wouldn't it be a
good joke to get bachelor Bill Smiley
to take Widow Watson to Barnum's
show next week.?” !
“You can’t do it, B4; he won't ask
her; \he's so awful shy. Why. hel came
by here the other morning when, I was
banging out scme clothes, and he look-
ad over the fepce and spoke, but when
I shook out a night gown he blushed
like a girl and went away.”

[ think I can manage it,” said Ed.;
“but I'll ‘have to lie just a little. But
then it wouldn't be much harm under
the circumstances;, for I knmow she
likes him, and he don't dislike her ; but
as you say, he’s so shy. I'll just go
over to his place to borrow some bags
of him, and if don’t ‘bag! him before
I come back don’t kiss me for a week,
Nelly.”

8o saying, Bd. started, and while he
is mowing the fields, we will take a
Jook at Bill Smiley. He was rather a
good-looking fellow, though his hair
and whiskers showed some grey hairs;
and he had got in a set of artificial
teeth. But everyome said he Was a
good soul, and so he was. He had a
hundred acre farm as good as any in
Norwich; with a new house and every-
thing comfortable, and if he wanted
a wife, many, a girl would bave jump-
ed at the chance like a rooster on a
grass hopper. But Bill was so bash-
ful—always was—and . when Susan
Berrybottle, who he was so sweet on,
(though—he never @aid “boo’” to her)
@got married to old Watson, he just
drawed in his head like a mud turtle
into its shell, and therel was no ting
him out again, though it bhad no-
ticed. that since Susan had be a
widow he bad paid more.attention to
his clothes and had been.very regular
at the cburch the fair widow, attend-
ed. ; \ (

But here comes Mr. Wilbur.

“Good morning,” Mr. Smiley

“Good morning, Mr., Wilbur.
the news your way '’

”

What's

of,” said Ed., ‘‘only Barnums' show
that everyhady is talking about, and

regard to our parents, our friends or | everybody and his girl is going too. 1

was over to old Sackrider’s last night,
I eee his *on Gus. has got /a new: bug-
&y: and was scrubbing up his harness,
he's got that white faced colt of
hig slick as a seal. I understand he
thinks of taking Widow Watson
tio the show. ' He's been a hanging
around there a good deal ofllate, but
I'd just-like to cut himout; I would.
Susan is a nice little woman, and de-
serves a better man than that young
pup of a fellow, though I would not
blame Her jnuch if she takes him, for
ahe must be dreadful lomesome, and
then she has to let her farm out on
ahares, and it isn't half worked, and
noone else seems to have the spunk to
épeak up to her. By jingo! iff I were
a single man i'd show a trick or, two,”
8> saying, Ed. borrowed some bags
and started around the corner of the
barn, where he had left bill sweep-
ing, and put his ear toa knot-hole and
listened, knowing the batchelor had a
habit of talking to himself when any-
thing worried him. | i

“Confound that young Bagrider I
said Bill, “what business has hej there,
I'd like to knowt Got a new!buggy
has he ¥ Well, ol have I, and a new
barness, too! and his horse can’t get
in sight of mine; and I declare I've
bhalf a mind to——yes, I willl T'll
ga this very night, and ask hed to go
to the show with me. [I'll show Ed.
Wilbur that I ain't such a calff as he
thinks I am, if I did let old Watson
get the start of me in the first place!”

B could scarde help laughing out-
right, but he hastily hitched the bags
on his shoulder, and with a low
chuckle as his sutcess, startetd home to
tell the news to Nelly; and about’ five
o'clock that evening, they saw Bill go
by with his horse and bugigy on his
way to the widow's, He joggéd along
quietly, thinking of the old singing-
school days,—and what a pretty girl
Susan was then—and wondering in-
wirdly if he would have more courage
now to talk up to her, until at a
distance of a mile from her house hé
came to a bridge—over a large creek
—and it & happened that just as he
reached the middle of the bridge, he
@ave a tremendous sneeze, and blew
hia teeth out of his moftth, and clear
over the dash-board, and striking on
the planks, they roHed over the side
of the bridge, and dropp:d inta four
feet of water, {

Words cannot do justice to poor Hill,
or paint the expression of his face, as
he sat there, completely dumbfounded
at his startling piece of ill-luck. Af-
ter a while he stepped out - of his
buggy, and getting on his hands and
knees, looked over into the water.
“Yes, there they were,” at the bot-
tom, with a erowd of little fishes rub-
bing their noses against them, and
Bill wishéd to goodness that his nose
was as close for one second. His bea
tiful teeth that had cost him so muech
and the show coming on and no time
to get another set—and the widow and
young Sackrider. Well, he must try
and get them somehow—and no time
to lose, for someone might come along
and ask him what hé was fooling
around there for. He had no notionof
spoiling his good clothes by wading in
with them on, and besides, if he did
that he could not go td the widow's
that night, ax he took a !look up and
down the road to see that{ no one was
in sight, and then quickly undressed
himself, laying' his clothes in the bug-
gy to keep them clean. Then he ran
roand to the bank and waded into the
almost ice-cold water, but his teeth did
not chatter in his head—he only wish-

mthuttlh' ABut, hark | i
: A wagon, and a little
barking with all his might, nnddﬁ
is starting. Whaoa I'
snid Bill, as he splashed and floundered
out through the mud and water, “eon-
found ‘the horse. Whoa! Whoa! Stop
X te stop!” But stop he
would not, but went off atra spanking
B T o T, e
and og ye
after the batchelor. Bill was certain-
ly-in capital running costume, but al-

“Oh! nothing particular that I know 4

he strained every nerve he
not toudh the buggy or reach the
lines that were dragging on the
ground. :

After a while his plug hat shook off
the seat, and the hind wheel went owver
it, making it as flat asia pancake. Bill
snatched it as he ran, and T jame-
ming his fist into it, stuck(it all dusty
and dimpled, on his head, And now
hei saw the widow’'s house on the hill,
and what, o, what did he do!

Then his coat fell out, he slipped it
on, and then making a rate spurt
he olutched the back of the seat and
scrambled in, and pulling the buffalo
robe over. his legs, stuffed the other
thi beneath. Now the horse hap-

to be one that he got from
Syuire Moore, and he got it from the
widow, and he took it intp his head
to stop at her gate, which Bill bad
no ‘power to prevent, as he had not

. ion of the reims, besidas he was
toasbusy buttoning his coat up to his
chin to think of doing much else. The
widow heard the rattle of the wheels
and looked out, and seeing that it 'was
Smiley and that he did net offer to
get out, she went to the gate to see
what he wanted, and there she stood
chatting with her white arms on the
top of the gate, and her smiling face
turned right toward him, while the
co'd chills ran down his shirtless back
clear to his bare feet beneath the buf-
falo robe, and the water from his hair
and the dust from his hai bad com-
bined to make some nice little streams
of mud that came trickling down
"face. She asked him to come in. .No,
he was in a burry, he said. Still he
did not offer to gos He did not like to
ask her to pick up his reins for him
becamse he did not know what excuse
to make for not doing it himself.
Then he looked down the road behind
him and saw a white faced horse com-
ing, and at once surmising that it
was that of Gus Sickrider coming, he
resolved to dn or die, and hurriedly
told his errand. The widow would be
delighted to go, of course she would.
But wou'dn’t he come iny No, he was
in a hurry, he spid; had to go on to
Mr. Green’s place.

“Oh,” said the widow; “you're going
to Green's,are you?! Why, I was just
going there myself to get one of the
girls to help me quilt imore. Just
wait a second while I get my bonnet
and shawl, and I'll ﬂse with you."
And away she skipped.

“‘Thunder and lightning !” i
what a mscrape! And he bastily

lolutched his pants from between his
feet and was preparing to wriggle into
them, when a light wagon, drawn by
the white faced horse, driven by a boy,
came along and stopped beside him.
The boy held up a pair of boots in one
hand and a pair of socks in the other,
and just as the widow reached the gate
ngain, he said:

“ ‘Here's your boots and socks, Mr.
Smiley, that you left on the bridge
when you wap in swimming.’ "

“fYou're mistaken,’ " said Bill,
“they're nokt mine.")

“*Why,' ” said ‘- the boy, “ain't you
the man that had the race after the
horse just now §"

“No, gir, I am not! You had bet-
ter go on about your business.’ Bill
sighed at the loss of his good Sunda
boots, and turning to the widow said:

“+Just pick up the lines, will you,
please; this brute of a horse is for-
ever awitching them out of my hands.”
The widow complied and then he pull-
ed one corner of the robe cautiously
down and she got in.

“«What a lovely evening,’ " said she,
“and so warm, I don't think we need
the robe over us, do we "

(“You see, she had on a nice dress
and a pair of new gaiters, and she
wanted to show them.”)

“‘Oh, my!" said Bill, earnestly,
t“you’ll find it chilly riding, and I
wouldn't have you catch cold for the
world.”’ !

“She seemed pleased at his tender
care for her heanlth, and contented
herself with sticking one of her little
feet out, with a long sjlk neck-tie over
the end of it.”

“sWhat is that, Mr. Smiley, a neck-
ftie " ” !

“*Yag'"™ said he, “I bought it the
other day, and I must have left it
in the buggy. Never mind it."”

“But,” she said, “it was so careless;”
and stooping over she picked it up and
made a motion to stuff it in between
them."”

Bil! felt her hand going down, and
making a dive for it, clutched it in
his and held it hard and fast.

Then they went on quite a distance,
he still holding her soft little hand in
his and wondering what he should do
when they got to .Green's, and she
wondering why he did not say some-
thing nice to her as well as squeeze her
hand, and why his coat was buttoned
up so tightly on such a warm evening,
and what made his face and hat so
dirty, wuntil as they were going
down a little hill one of the traces
came unhitched and they had to stop.

/'Oh, murder 1" maid Bill; “what
next ¢

“What is the matter, Mr. Smiley "
said the widow, with. & start that
came near jerking the robe off his
knees.

“One of the traces is off.” said he.

“Well, why don't you get out and
put it on " - i 9

“1 can't,” said Bill; I've got—that is,
I haven't got—oh, dear;, I'm so sick |
What shall T do "

“Why, Willie,” said she, tenderly,
“what is the matter ¥ do tell me” and
she gave his hand a little squeeze,

nd looking into his pale face she
th ht he was going to faint, so she
got out her smelling bottle with her
left hand, and pulling the stopper out
with her teeth she stuek it to his nose.

Bill was just taking in breath for
a mighty sigh, and the pungent odor
made him throw back his head so far
that he lost his balance and went over
the low-backed buggy. " The little wo-
man ve a peream as his fare fect
flew past her head and, covering Yer
face with her hands gave way to téars
or smiles—~it is hard to tell ich,
Bill was “right side up” in a mgment,
and was leaning over the back f~the
seat humbly apologizing andf’explain-
ing, when Ed. Wilbur, witl§f his wife
and baby, drove up behind Bnd stop-
ped. Poor Bill felt that. ul
rather have been shot tha

said Bill,

but there was no help for @it now, so
he called Ed. to him.ap ispered in
his ear,
Ed. was like to burst
ed laughter, but he
wife to draw up, and,
something to her, he b
ow out of Bill's buggy 2
weit
mnging his toilet as
then, with great r
him to go home with:

T

sentable when the 1fu

“-"aesma: Vi BB A public menase.
~ot il a righteous hand is raised
to strike it a blow do we know the
deep-seated place it occupies in‘ the
moral and social life of the people.
Just now the American saloon I8
meeting—rather late, to be sure—
its share of attention. Much is made
of social element, and the cry is
raised that the poor, along with
the rich, must have their share of
diversion and recreation. But it
would appear that nothing short of
a voice. from the infernal regions
could be heard championing the sa-
Joon as a beneficient institutjon. It
thrives for the curse, not the beme-
fit, of men of the lower order of so-
ciety. - And the more's the pity; for
if society can only hope to be safe
by all men’'s becoming freemen and
khaving a chance of rising to higher
Jevels, then to put such a stobe of
stumbling in the path of the weak is
a crime against heaven.

The social side of the saloon Iis
the deadliest ~ and most dangerous
phase of it. Just at the most dan-
gerous period in a young man's life,
when he is apt to form false notions
of the restraints of home, the saloons
open their doors and bid him  en-
ter. The estimate is made that nine-
ty per cent. of all drink-cursed lMves
began the career of the drunkard at
the bar of the saloon.

Very strangely, we think, there
are some who, with a false pity for
the poor, are willing to uphold it
for the sake of making what is call-
ed a ‘‘club’”’ for the lowly, I the
galoon is in any sense a club, it is
such a place as creates a false appe-
tite, creating and then fostering, in-
ducing and exaggerating an unna tur-
al thirst, which never can.be quens
ched.

Men have been, and are still, ‘too
much cursed by lust and passion.
What shkall be said of an institution
which, in its influence, inflames all
the passions and trails all standards
of right living in the dust?

If a tree may be known by its
fruits, we may not be charged with
bearing false witness when we say
the institution which makes it im-
possible to pass sufficient laws for
civic .righteousness, has no right to
live. He who condones its presence
in a community is either blind to its
effects or morally on a level with it.

A Fable for Parents,

A certain mother had a beautiful
child. And he had attained to four
years. Long were his curls, red were
his cheeks, his eves were lustrous,
his expression cherubic. Dut he was
possessed of a spirit of mischief,
which tried his mother sorely, sa
that she cried out, ““Oh, I wish that
you were ten 9ears older, that you
might be less care!”’

Now, the mothdr was proud of her
handsome babe, for thére was a
charm about him that envelopes only
those who still retain reccllection of
the spirit land from whence they
came. »

Even as she spoke, there appeared
a fairy unto her, who said, *‘ Oh,
foolish woman, it shall be to thee
even as thou hast wished. Kiss the
babe farewell.- Thou shalt.be spared
the trials and responsibilities and
anxieties that would surround his
life to childhood, and even now shalt
thou have thy son that is to be.”

And the lovely babe, with chubby
hands outsretched, as though bhe
would kiss his mother vanished in a
mist. And a -desolation spread over
the woman's héart, for thére came to
her a tall, ungainly youth. Long
were his legs; red were his hands,
shambling was his gait, and his face
was homely, And he made as
though K& would caress her, but she
drew *ack in horror and said, ‘““This
is wot my child, but a changeling.
Give me back my rosy boy, my darl-
ing my comfort! Let me feel his
soft arms around my neck and I will
bear his waywardness, and my re-
sponsibilities. What if I have gain-
ed a son, when T have lost my
baby?"’ 5

And there came a sound of mock-
ing . Jaughter. .

CHARING CROSS SCHOOL REPORT.

d Eollnfwing is the standing of the pu-
pils in the examinations during April.
The marks indicate the percentage:

. Clags VI.—K. Wilson 73, L. White

Class V.~H. Weir 74, F. Hunter 70,
G, Melochd 44, .

Olass. 1V, 8r.—H. Wilson 73, B. Wil-
son 50, A. White 43.

Class IV, Jr.—8. Walker 92, E. Drew-
“5” 85, F. Calkins 85, O. Redmond 79,
. Robinson 79, W. Corlett 71,

) IIL Sr.—8. Finlay 89, G. Young
88, 0. Weir 70, M. Munn 36.

Class 1L Jr.—C. Walker 86, R. Cal-
kins 85, H. Drury 85, R. Young 79, L.
Pearce 43,

8c. 1I.—F. McEachran 84, O. Hamil
79, G. \\'r;{ht 79, ‘'W. Hunter 79, G.
Smith 74, Dibbly 70, P. Walker 68,
H. Hunter 68, R. Drury 64, R. Walker
64, I+ Liezert 62, W. Dodds 54, W, Flu-
bvo!iinf 63. .

Jr. I1.—=W. Drewery 92, N. Harvéy
92, G. White 85, G. Finlay 84, H. Mec-
Bachran 83, & Smith 78, Smith 70,
C. Wright 63, Smith 61, P, Munn
60, G. Hunter Cram 47.
Names in order of merit:—
Part I1.—J. Walker, L. Meloche, R.
McEachran, ll;o Fields, G.

F
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Still Booming

Saturday, May 12th, wil
sell for cash

Fresh Bananas, per
11b. Baking Powder with a nice
Ginger Snaps, per Ib.....c.o0uene .
grmuhéod Snglr.l Ib..

{ ellow Sugar, .

51b novmnel PRt ...g:
3 1b. Lemon Biscuits. ........ isend 25¢
5c and 10c Shoe_Polish for....7
Monkey brand Soap 10c bars for....
Evaporated Peaches per Ib. ........120
Bread, per loaf. . ccocviiiiiianiiinn Se

Just received n,}mtity of new
DI§

Dinner, Tea and Chamber
Sets

We are selling more dishes this year
than ever before. The public apprecis
ate bargains when they see them. .

o MeComel

GOLDEN STAR

190. ° Park 8., Bast

Phone
*  @Goods Delivered

AR A S SR R A

Choice

Hams ~ Bacon
Especially selected for oar
EASTER TRADE
Nice, Mild Qured Beaver
Brand Hamsa

Nice, Mild Cured Beaver
: Brand Shoulders ;
Nice, Mild Cugpd Beaver
Brand Breakfast
Bacon, lean
Bologna Sausage and
QCooked Lunch Ham
always in stock

J. A. Wilson

: Queen8i. GROCER Phome?s

~ ce Cream
and Cream Soda

Wm. Somerville

'PHONE 86. Next Standard Bank,

Rag;:ﬁ: 6?);: 'ir;on
«« Metal

'HIUHEST CASH PRICES PAID.
MAGNOLIA HOUSE,

Chatham - Ontario

~ Chas. Apger

Sterling & Kovinsky

SR Wt 5




