- - life work, and the sincerity of her candidature cannot

~ time of Ferguson patronage was given to the Conserva.
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Miss Isabel Armstrong for London.
Seldom has it been the good fortune of any move-
‘ment in London t® gain force and favor with the same
“persistency and certainty as that which is growing in
 favor of the candidature of Miss Isabel Armstrong in
this city. She entered the contest at the last momeng;
started with little or no organization, with no campaign
fund, and with many of the ward chairmen under the
d s impression that there was going to be no candidate in
““the field for the Liberals of this city.
. Today her organization is complete, even to the
scrutineers for the taking of the vote on Monday. The
- expenses of the campaign will be smaller than any
campaign waged in London for some time  because
workers are coming forward and volunteering their
. services, their cars, and their assistance in any way in
which it can be used to further the effectiveness of
Miss Armstrong’s .campaign. :
The real force behind Miss Armstrong’s campaign
. is a realization of the fact that the step from London
to the legislature of the province is the logical cul-
mination of the work that the Liberal candidate has
been doing for years in the interests of better citizen-
ship, better chances for the children, for the mothers.
more equality in the benefits of education. In any
. movement that has had for its goal the bettering of
conditions under which people live, Miss Armstrong
has been a consistent and an efficient worker and a
_tireless advocate.
4 § She is no recent convert to this class of endeavor,
i .. nor is she one who has simply picked up the slogan of
“Better Home Conditions” as something to attract
attention in the hour of an election. It has been her

be questioned, nor has it been questioned.
At the outstart there was some prejudice on the
. part of the men against a woman as a candidate. It
| 7 had not been customary to do things that Why, but a
. little thougdt soon wiped that feeling away. It cannot
. be used as a valid objection in Liberal circles. For
| . years there have been kind, sweet words uttered by
political leaders and candidates about the influence of
- the women on political matters, but that is as far as
i many of them seemed prepared to go, and the absence
of a woman candidate in this district left all iparties
open to the charge that they were not prepared to grant
a woman the same rights as a man, although they were
prepared joyfully to accept their votes.

The nature of legislation enacted at the provincial
parliament is such as to call for the advice of a capable
woman who knows thoroughly the problems that are
being faced by the homes of the community which she
represents, Miss Armstrong knows London and Lon-

~ doners as few people do; she has had enough experience
to show what moves are worth while and what are
fads or experimental notions.

A woman of good business ability, and since the
death of her mother with no home ties to bind her,
Miss Armstrong has placed her services at the disposal
of the people of London. Her platform has been pub-
lished; it is one of plain speaking so that any person
can know for sure what she intends to do; she has
never evaded a question or so stated it that two or
three interpretations could be given to it.

The home life of London is the biggest question
that can be brought up in any campaign. A vote for
Miss Isabel Armstrong is a vote for better home con-
ditions, equal opportunties for people of all classes, and
the bringing about of wholesome conditions under
which our citizenship can attain its highest and best
level and do its most worthy work.

The Globe Makes a Discovery.

“Ohserver” in the Toronto Globe refers to a new
battle cry being used by the Conservatives, “Beck vs.
Drury.” The Globe says:

“It is believed this new battle cry—Beck versus
Drury—is a bit of smoke screen, thrown out by Con-
servatives to hide the administrative record of their
nominal leader, Mr. Ferguson. Many methods have
been tried to distract public attention from the
‘pine tree bargains’ entered into by Mr. Ferguson,
but so far with apparently little success.”

Exactly what The Advertiser has been trying to
tell the Globe right along. The Conservatives wanted
only one thing, viz., the prestige of the hydro movement
taken from its proper piace outside of politics and

. transferred for the period of the election to the Con-
servative fold.

The Globe's eleventh hour discovery is proof that
it has deliberately shut its eyes to the facts all the way
through,

Putting a School to the Test.

The excellence of the work done at the Medical
‘School of Western University is exemplified by the fact
that 23 out of 24 of those graduating in medicine have
passed the further examinations of the Ontario College
of .Physicians and Surgeons. This is an examination
that must be' passed after graduation before practicing
medicine can be permitted.

Doctors from Toronto, Brantford, Windsor and
Kingston were sent here and papers were all by num-
bers, so that no favoritism could be shown. The one
man who failed in London fell short in just one subject

The showing of Western men is about 96 per cent,
which is well above the average for the province, as
in all 100 failed out of a class of 2%8.

This makes Western's standing 96 per cent, against
an average of 65 per cent for the province.

The University of Western Ontario is winning its
way on its merits.

The Poor Appeal of Sir John Willison.

Sir John Willison, formerly editor of the Toronto
Globe, appeared in East Kent the other evening on
behalf of the Conservative candidate.

His reasoning is that “the wise thing for inde-
pendent voters is to give their votes in this contest
to the candidates of the party which has the best chance
of controlling the next legislature independent of all
doubtful connections and alliances: and that means, in
plain English, the wise thing in this election is to vote
for the Conservative party.”

That is surely high ground for an election appeal. |
It means this—pick out the winner and get in behind
him regardless of what he stands for.

Sir John should have gone on to tell of how in the

tive members, and that if he got in again they might
expect some more of the same sort.

Never mind if the leader’s record is a little off-
side; mever mind i

if you have any, and vote for the crowd that I think is
going to win. :

Sir John Willison’s line of reasoning is the poorest,
the thinnest and the most spineless brand that has

been placed before Western Ontario electors in the

whole campaign.

Were his argument to hold good, Elijah would
never have defied the prophets of ,ul, 400 of them—
he would have gone with them.

Were his argument to hold good, the world would
never have had a Luther—he would have gone with the
crowd.

Were his argument to hold good, Belgium should
have declared a public holiday and sent its troops out
fishing the day the invading hosts of Germany knocked
at her door.

Sir John pays a poor compliment to the courage of
Western Ontario when he offers a wishbone where a
spine is demanded.

Both Gladiators Are Still Alive.

The Ferguson-Raney affair has come and gone. The
Fergus skating rink is still in place; thousands of
gallons of gas were consumed by cars driving there
from all over the country, and both sides seem quite
satisfled that their champion had won the contest.
That is the beauty of any such conflict—each side is
pleased with the result. .

Mr. Ferguson failed to do the thing he was asked
to do some days ago by Mr. Raney; he did not produce
names or places or dates in connection with the
charges he has been so carelessly making in regard to
the enforcement of the O. T. A. That being the case,
the public must take it for granted that Mr. Ferguson
has been talking at random all through his campaign.
Why? Simply in order to bring the administration of
the O. T. A. into as much disrepute as possible. That
is a fair charge to bring, and marks him as a scheming
politician who is winking at those who desire more than
anything else the breaking down of the O. T. A.

The one weak spot in Mr. Raney’s defence was
that Mr. Ferguson was able to bring up that “last
night party,” at which liquor was consumed in the
rooms of one of the ministers of the government. It
would have been much better for the premier or the
attorney-general to have had this cleaned up long ago.
They could have done this on the safe ground that a
plain statement never beclouds an issme. As it is, it
has been allowed to slide until the reports circulated
at election time are no doubt much in advance of any-
thing that took place at that now famous gathering.
The country at large would regard more favorably any
member who had the courage to get up and say he was
present. Had there been a clean-up of that incident,
Mr. Ferguson would have had no effective ammunition
when he faced Mr. Raney.

Afraid of Cars Stalled at Night.

A Lé.ndon motorist complains that he was driving
home about 11 o’clock the other night, and could get
no assistance from passing cars when his engine stalled
for want of gas. He was a couple of miles from Lam-
beth, and had a rope in his car. He thought some
passing car would gtve him a lift to the first gas
station. .

When he tried to “flag” a car coming down the
road the driver put on more speed and shot past him
into the night. He tried it on a second car, which, he
claims, went even faster than the first.

Not wanting to leave his car and walk two milas,
he tried a third car, which was coming at a slow rate.
The driver saw him and slowed down about a hundred
feet ahead of him. When it came up, two men jumped
out, one having the crank of a car and the other a
heavy wrench. They at once wanted to know what
his game was.

It took the Londoner only a few minutes to explain
his predicament, when help was gladly given. The
men in the third car said that they were afraid to stop
for a stalled car at night, thinking it might be only a
trap for robbery.

Unfortunately this belief is common, and it makes
it hard for a motorist in trouble to get assistance. Ths
driver may be the best citizen in the country, and he
may have his family with him, but when he pulls up
on the side of the road at night he becomes an
unknown quantity. His car looks the same as any other
car, and a pasging driver has no means of knowing
whether he is a good citizen or a would-be robber.

Fortunately car bandits are not operating much
in this district, but it will take quite a season of good
behavior to undo the mischief that has made every
stalled car on the roadside at night look likze a trap. .

Note and Comment.
A chicken was hatched out near St. Catharines that
had four legs. If the owner had a garden he could not
have been greatly grieved when he learned of its death.

Better home conditions for London. That is, and
has been all through, Miss Armstrong's appeal. It das
the human touch that makes any real appeal successful.

Hon. Hugh Guthrie spoke in Guelph for the Con-
servative candidate. Time was when the same Hon.
Hugh thundered up and down Wellington as the chief
crusader against all things Conservative. He is a good
speaker and no mean hand as an acrobat.

Who is responsible for the story that Mr. MaecBride
of Brantford, in case the Ferguson party wins, will be |
minister of labor? Mr. Nickle went to that city and
anointed the head of MacBride with pure Conmservative
oil. It is a Conservative move to try to win a seat at
any price.

Mr. McCausland, Conservative candidate for South-
west Toronto, speaking in Orange Hall on Wednesday
night, said, according to the Mail and Empire, that “he
would support Sir Adam Beck to the limit, and secondly,
that he would oppose the 0. T. A.” Surely the Fer-
guson people are getting a great lineup for this contest.

Senator McCoig from Chatham has been on the
stump in Western Ontario this week. He looks in
place there, and it must be some measure of relief for
him to get, back into his old stride of fire and fight.
Were the Hon. Archie to let loose in the senate as he
can on the stump he would certainly spoil the afternoon
nap of many of his senatorial colleagues.

The big fat toad has the problem of making an
existence solved and well regulated. All day in the heat
he crawls in some convenient hole or under a board.
At night he sits under the electric lights on the side
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RUMMY RHYMES
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IT 1S HOT ENOUGH TO FRY
WITH TH' THERMO STILL A-KITIN®
TILL IT MEBBE HITS TH' SKY !/

-

: ;—/%/:f" .

Rarebits
by Rex

IT'S GONE TOO FUR!

Furs, furs, furs!

“Aren’t they delicious!” she purrs.

Otter, opossum and beaver and bear,

Raccoon and rabbit and Belgian hare,

Trying ’em, buying ‘em,

Various furs.

Furs for the winter and furs for the
summer,

Furs for the wife of the prince—and
the plumber.

Furs, furs, furs!

“Isn’t mine better than hers?”

Furs though her husband is taken to

ja»l 1]

Furs when it's roasting the average
male,

Wearing ‘em, flaring ‘em,

Glareous furs.

Furs of chinchilla, and ermine and
.rat,

Caracul, kangaroo, kolinsky and cat.

Furs, furs, furs!

Crazy, they are, over furs!

The weather is putting up a pretty
good argument for wet candidates,

But the trouble with a wet plat-
form is that on election day you're
liable to slip hard on it.

When a girl becomes engaged she
wtops flirting with the male section
of the human race because she is on
her last lap.

S—

Hank says the finest demonstration
of perseverance he knows of is the
woodpecker who pecks every day at
the railing of his iron fence.

Ee—

Somebody ought to tell the bird to
try the head of the waiter who al-
ways serves us what we didn’t erder,

Suggestion for Donahue’'s cam-
paign slogan: “Lots of beer, no
whine!”

Villa knocks Jimmy Wilde—MHead-
line. Many married Jimmies have
been knocked just as wild.

Election week must be trying for
Mayor Wenige. His name hasn’t
been on the front page for two days.

The wet candidate says all great
men were alcohol imbibers. The
magistrate must be proud to be aec-
quainted with so many great men in
police court every morning.

Before Mr. Donahue can make us
believe his statement, he must prove
that Ald. Billy Wilson is not a tee-
totaler.

Here’s real hard luck. Yesterday,
twith the temperature 96 degrees, our
kest friend was ordered to wear a
mustard plaster to cure his cold.

Slogan for the hydro knight: “Cook
with politics.”

An_argument is on as to whether
the Sphinx is a woman or a man.
As the Sphinx is the symbol of

silence, there should be no doubt of
its sex.

[ ]
“The Ten Books
I Have Most
Enjoyed”
By ELLEN GLASGOW,
Novelist; author of “The Builders.”
“Life and Gabriella,” “The Deliver-
ance,” ete.
(read by my

“Uncle Remus”
father).
Poems (Keats).
Poems (Shelley).
“Anna Karenina” (Tolstoy).
“David Copperfield" (Dickens).
";riho Way of Adll {luh" (But;tr).
“Henry ” (Thackeray).
- “The Thoughts of Marcus Aure-
u" .

The Guide Post—
' - By Henry van Dyke

iiiey 4,

the days of Eden.

casts the shadow.

mony.

it squirm.

THE FATHER OF LIES.
And the serpent said unto the woman, ye shall not surely die.~Gen.

The attempt to deny or ignore evil has been the stock in trade of
every false doctrine that has befogged and bewildered the world since 4

The fairy tale that the old serpent told to Eve is a poetic symbol of
the lie fundamental—the theory that sin does not mean death, because it
has no real existence and makes no real difference.

“Evil is nothing,” say these teachers.
sion, a negation. Shut your eyes and it will vanish.”

Yes, but open your eyes again and you will see it in the same place,
in the same form, doing the same work.

A most persistent nothing, a most powesrful nothing!

Not the shadow cast by the good,

Not the “silence implying sound,

Evil is as real as the fire that burns you, as the flood that drowns
you, as the typhoid germ that you can put under a microscope and see

(Copyright, 1923, by the Republic Syndicate.)

“It is not real. It is an illu-

but the cloud that hides the sun and

" but the discord breaking the har-

Your Health |

HOW TO GUARD AGAINST GRAVE
DANGERS OF “TRACHOMA”

By ROYAL 8. COPELAND, M.D,,

ited States Senator from New York.
t1'7"4':1-x:ne1' Commissioner of Health, New
York City,

Whenever an
immigrant is
turne@ back from
Ellis Island my
heart is touched.
I know the sacri-
fices he has made
to come to Amer-
ica and how he
suffers if he must
return to the old
world. Under the
law, certain ail-
ments absolutely
preclude admis-
sion. One of these
is trachoma—granulated eyelids.

As a result of the exclusion from
America of all cases of trachoma, no
new stock has reached us. Improved
methods of treating the disease have
wiped out most of the existing cases.
The present happy rarity of the dis-
ease is one of the triumphs of medi-
cal science. There are swelling, itch-
ing, burning, feeling of sand in the
eyes, and at times great pain, and
the eyes look red and inflimed. These
are the most prominent symptoms.
On turning the lids back they appear
granulated and rough on the inner
side. The mucous membrane is thick
and velvety in the early stages. Later
it may appear scarred and ragged.

There is a lot of secretion. 'This
may be thick and yellow, or watery.
The lids stick together in the morn-
ing.

The patient may be exceedingly
sensitive to light. His eyes run water
and his pain is greatly increased by
exposure to sunlight or bright arti-
ficial light. Consequently he sits with
his eyes shut.

The lids become greatly distorted
when the disease runs op for years.
‘The lashes turn in against the eye-
ball or the lower lid may turn out-
ward ard disfigure the face.

The diseass may be transferred
through the secretions. From the
fingers, doorknobs, towels. soap or
other contact, trachoma may be given
t0 others. It spreéads wihere over-
crowding exists. Schools. institutions
and tenements are dangerous places
it trachoma is present.

Preventive measures are of the

Public health
officials do not permit persons with
trachoma to mingle with others. un-
less treatment is being provided. To

pose some simple antiseptic lotion is
indicated. i

For the purpose of cure, various
local remedies are vrescribed and
must be applied under medical ad-
vice. g

Let it be remembered by the vic-
tim and his immediate family and
friends, that trachoma is a contag-
ious disease. The greatest care must
be exercised so no one will be in-
fe:cted. This is insured if the eve
discharges are not permitted to be
carried from one to another.

Answers to Health Questions.

GRATEFUL. Q —Will you kindly
tell me how to reduce mv ankles?

A—It is practically impossible to
reduce one particular vart of the
body. However, walking and mas-
saging, also wearing snugiy-laced
shoes, may help to reduce the ankies.

M. R. Q—Will you kindly tell me
if it is harmful for a patient who has
to rest to take a short walk to get
fresh air?

A~—I do not think it would be
harmful, provided your doctor has not
advised you to the contrary. You
should have fresh air at all times.
Keep your room well ventilated,

A. B. Q—Is it advisable to wear
a brace for round shoulders or would
exercise be best?

A.—The best way to correct this
condition is by exercise and correct
posture. I would sugzest that you
Join an athletic club or Y. M. C. A
and have a physical director outline
a course of exercise for vou.

E. F. Q—I am a boyv 16 yvears of
age and weigh 96 pounds. My ap-
petite is very poor. Will you please
tell me what my correct weight should
be and how to increase mv appetite?

A~—A boy 5 feet 6 inches tall, 16
years old, should weigh about 128
pounds. You should take plenty of
outdoor exercise to increase your ap-
petite, and also a tonic. For fur-
ther particulars, restate vour ques-
tion and inclose a self-addressed,
stamped envelope.

MOTHER. Q.—My little boy has
a habit of gritting his teeth during
sleep. Will you kindly advise me the
cause of this condition?

2. Is cod liver oil beneficial as a
tonic for him?

A.—This is due to some intestinal
disturbance. For ftull particulars
kindly send a self-addr ¢sed, stamp-
ed envelope and restatc your ques-
tion.

2. Cod liver oil is a very good tonic
for your son to take.

MRS. G. L. M. Q—I have a pain
in my lower right side. I have been
advised that I was suffering from
appendicitis; medicine was prescrib-
ed but did not cure the condition. Is
it advisable for me to consult the
doctor again? .

2—Kindly advise me about ——?

A —Yes, you should go to a com-
petent surgeon without delay for an
examination, and he will advise vou
whether or not an operation is ne-

it o - .
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Canada’s

Century

. GOD’S

By ARTHUR HUNT CHUTE.

FARM

Every man has his ideal country,

his land of heart's desire. Litera-
ture and art have come to satisfy the
inner craving for that “something
lost behind the ranges.”
Happy those that may fare forth,
not in books, but in life, to the dis-
covery of the land beyond their
dreams.

In a musty corner of the British
Museum, a city clerk reads of the
pioneers, while at that same moment
at Fort Vermillion, young Canadians
are adding another chapter to pio-
neéering story.

It is well to read history in an
armchair. It is indefinitely better to
make history under the blue.

The fact to be emphasized to avery
school boy, and to every new arrival,
is that in Canada in this living pres-
ent we are the nation builders. We
are the story makers.

- Canada is history's last frontier.
At all costs that frontier spirit must
be, kept alive. That spirit was here
before the war, sparkling, trium-

i phant, full of immanency and high
| expectancy,

rejoicing on the threshold
of “Canada’s Century.” That spirit:
went to France, and Flanders, and
has not since been seen or heard.

In theése piping times of peace, old
England may settle down to a well
regulated existence. Even the United
States, her forests gone, her frontier
vanished, may begin to measye her
length and breadth. But anada
even yet remains an unknown coun-
tury whose explorers have only
touched the fringes.

In a crowded world where nigh
every nook and corner has been
mapped -and charted, it is still the
lot of the Canadian-born to proclaim:
“The land of our birth is the land
beyond our dreams.”

Here is the last line of romance
upon this continent. Here the future
is still a vista of surprises.

Frontier Still Advancing.

Cartier surveying for the first timao
from the summit of Mount Royal the
vast expanse of forest and wilderness
had his vision of what might be its
bounds.

Four centuries later Stefasson at
Ellsmere Island upon the shore of
the Polar Sea gazed upon a frontier
still advancing.

For the French, when it was a
question between the worth of Gaud-
elope, and the worth of Canada, the
balance seemed infinitely in favor of
the abundant tropical isle.

What would there be of value in
that bleak, foreboding north? “Only
a few arpents of snow,” sneers Vol-
taire. But the wind worn flag of the

Hudscn Bay Ccmpany, marching
northward and westward, gives back
the lie to the cynicism of the French-
man.

Yesterday those that had learned
of the Dominion's wealth of fur and .
forest were just as sure of the ster-
ility that rested like a blight upon
its plains.

In 1872 General Butler wrote of a
place, Fort Garry, as one would write
of Labassa. *he forbidden city; yes-
terday, the s:ite of the forbidden city;
today, Winnipeg, last gateway to the
golden west.

Four Hundred Million Bushels,

Out of that great voung land last
year came four hundred million
bushels of wheat. How many vie- |
tories and defeats there were behind
that crop. “Red Fife,” “Marquis.”
“Ruby,” “Prelude,” these are names
that mark our progress in the war of
wheat with frost.

Cartier's wildest fancy never could
have conjured up those grain fields,
whose potentialities advancing with
science still baffle calculation.

If an early settler had traveled a
thousand miles from the Gulf of
Mexico to the Canadian boundary he
would have imagined himself at the
line of snow and ice. And yet north-
ward as far again from the Canadian
boundary one is still within the ad-
vancing wheat belt. Then farther
northward again, hundreds of miles
beyond the Arctic Circle, Stefansson
has discovered what may yet become
the meat reserve of the world.

Surely this Canada of ours is no-
thing less than God's farm between
the ocains. An old world of hungry
millions is looking unto us and cryv-
Ing aloud for our vast untouched
resources,

If the Canadians will only fight
against nature, as they fought against
the hun, wealth and abundance in-
creasingly will be their poertion.

Where the United States stood at
the end of the Civil War, there Cin-
ada stands today. With the call of
the future thrilling in her veins, she
trembles on the threshold of a great
tomorrow.

To speak of Canada’'s

destiny is
not for the

statistician of a parrot
civilization. All kinds of propheries
appear, stating in figures estimates
for the future. But it is net in the
vulgar figures, base language of the
money grabber; it is in the g2ypsy
trail, and in the lure of the open
places we hear the call of Canada
today. It is the sight a nation
{ building on the last frontier, that
{enkindles the restless  soul of the
| pathfinder and the dreamer.

TO THE EDITOR.

THE PLACE OF A NEWSPAPER.
Editor of The Advertiser:

Sir—In common with othér semi-pub-
lic enterprises, newspapers are often
the subjects of adverse comment, some-
times deservedly wholesome, Censure,
however, seems to slip off the tangue
much easier than the commendation
to which fair and decent journalism is
surely entitled.

Discriminating readers have been fol-
iowing the course of leading Ontario
papers during the present rather re-
markable election campalgn, and I ask
Space to say that so far as I have
noticed, The London Advertiser has
given a square deal to the administra-
i tion of Hon. E. C. Drury, in marked
| contrast with the ceaseless fusillade of
| attack and ridicule in other quarters,
and which is having the effect of
strengthening his prestige, not only
with the agricultural community, but
with townsmen who believe in playing
the game on the level.

In keeping with his record, the moder-
ation and common sense of his recent
Pond Mills address before the thousands
assembled, raised him in the confidence
and respect of the electorate, who are
not disposed to see the public treasury
exploited and responsible government
made a farce. They are quite capable
of discerning results in the educational
and agricultural affairs of the provinge,
and know also that while others have
“‘talked good roads,” the Drury admin-
istration has gone ahead with their ac-
tual construction. In all directions im-
proved roads are in evidence for the
money expended. Being human, they
may have erred on details, but their
record as capable and honest trustees of
the people has not been successfully
impeached, and they are entitled to a

‘| better return than to be lampooned by

erratic critics. It would be emrprising
indeed did not the people show in no
uncertain way their widespread disap-
proval of such tactics.
EAST MIDDLESEX ELECTOR.
Belmont, June 22, 1923.

B.C. AND BOOTLEGGING.
Editor of The Advertiser,

Sir,—May I be permitted to in-
dorse from personal experience all
that Mr. Millson has said regarding
the operation of the present liquor
act in British Columbia? I cannot
speak for the province as a whole,
but the situation as it pertains in tha
city of Vancouver is exactly that in-
dicated in Mr. Millson’s statement,
anll is the strongest possible argu-
ment for the avoidance of any simi-
lar legislation in the other provinces.

The conditions that prevailed in
tha hotel at which I stayed in Van-
couver were nothing short of dis-
graceful, and in commenting upon
them to others I was assured that
the same conditions prevailed in
practically every hotel in the ecity.
The effect on business was reported
to me as producing a balance on the
wrong side of the account month by
month_in the case of the great ma-
jority of the retail stores ingthe city,
and I was assured that fr 75 per
cent to 90 per cent of the business-
men in the city would support with
all their power a prohibitory law. The
money is not going into the stores
which are carrying on a legitimate
business, but is helping to produce
a surplus which, from a purely dol-
lars and cents standpoint may be a
credit to the province, but in its monral
effect is a very dearly earned one.

The position whjch British Colum-
bia holds in the minds of the decent
element on the other side of the line
ought to bring a blush of shame to
every citizen of the province. Boot-
‘legging was reported to me to be
rampant, and in one municipality it
was reported by a member of the
council that the chief of pclice was
the head of the bootleggers’ gang in
that municipality.

The whole situation is unthinkably
bad, and whatever sacrifices the cit.
izens of the province might have to
make to supplement the revenues if
prohibition was

on the whole, am sure, be well
while in order to rid the prov-

into effect would, |

ince of the evils have arisen
and are spreading under the opera-
tion of thea present act.
Yours truly,

ED.
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London, June 21, 1923,

A Doubtful OId
Custom

By ANNE CAMPBELL,

A phrase often brings us to days that
have gone!

Today when my son myself climbed
upon

A train going home to the scenes of
my youth,

A phrase brought me back to my
childhood. In truth

I'd heard it so often, and
again,

“Now scrootch down and make your-
self small as you can!”

E. REID,

said

it

I saw myself humped in this very
same train.

The need for my shrinking was made
very plain.

For pennies were scarce,
saved what we could

To spend up at Grandma's, where
taffy was good!

It did not seem wrong as the train
lurched and ran,

“Now scrootch down and make your-
self small as you can!”

and we

Today the conductor smiled wisely
at me,

As when, eight years old, I had tried
to look three!

I paid my own fare, as my mother
had done.

The jolly conductor winked hard at
my son;

It didn’'t avail
man,

Now scrootch down and make youre
self small as you can!”

(Copyright, North American Ne

Alliance, 1923.)
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me to say, “Little

wspaper

Packet of -
WILSON'S

FLY PADS

WILL KILL MORE FLIES THAN
S8 WORTH OF ANY. /

NSTICKY-FLY CATCHER /

Clean to handl Sold by all
Druggists, Grocers and
General Stores

Laxatives Replaced
By the Use of Nujol

Nujol is a lubricant—not a
medicine or laxative—so
cannot gripe. When you are
constipated, not enough of
Nature’s Iukricating liquid
is produced in the bowel to
keep the food waste soft and
moving. Doctors prescribe
Nujol because it acts like
this natural lubricant and
thus secures regular bowel
movements by Nature’s own
method—lubrication. Try it
today.




