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know the country round Warsaw for ever
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“Special at the

Suits and Overcoats
$10 and $12 Suits for

- 94

OVERCOATS
$4.95, $5.25, $5.75, $6.00, $6.50

$72.00 to

Union Clothing Company

26 - 28 Charlotte St.,

ALEX. CORBET. Manager.

In the Cause of Freedom,

By Arthur W. Marchmont.

Entered sccordfng to Act of Parliamen
" (Continued.)

#He was following us, surely.”

“We must hope not. If Michel did his
werk properly, my horse with your uncle’s
eoat will have been found a good many
miles on the other side of Bratinsk; and
his men should be hunting for us there.
But I can’t say I like the look of the

“What shall we do?”’ »

«We'd better try and think what he'll
do. T had intended to take the hint which
the man at Pulta dropped, to ride to Sol-
den, and take the train from there. But
if the other man picks up our trail there,
he'll set the wires going and we shall find
someone waiting for us at Solden.”

“How far is it to Cracow? Could we
ride all the way? I could ride all day
and all night too, if necessary, as long as |
the horses will last out.” _ i

“We don’t know the road. I don’t even
know where we are now. When you saw
thet man, I just rattled off at hazard. I
know Cracow is pretty well west of Pulta,
a little bit south too, and I guess we are
on the right road. I am accustomed to
take long rides, and besides having a fa}t]x
good bump of location, always carry this;
and I showed her a emall compass en my
watch chain.

“] glways ride by the sun, but then I

86 many 2 . <

«We should be in a pretty pickle if we
were lost,” eaid I. ;

“The uickle would be much hotter if it
was a ice preserve.”

“By gﬁe. it would. And the worst of
it is that if that fellow hears of us at
Pulta, he'll know the names we've taken.”

“Poor Bob, I'm getting him into very
troubled waters.” |

“It’s not Bob or Peggy I'm thinking of,
it's Volna, and Volna’s mother. Cracow |
seems a mighty hard place to reach; but |
I'm going to get there somehow.” I

I was silent for a while thinking over|
the problem. Volna’s suggestion was the |
best if we could do it—to ride all the|
light ‘un- |

should not have hesitated; but the days|
were short and although the sun was|
ghining btightly enough then, the wea- |
ther looked as though it were going to!
change. It was warmer; and when a spell !
of frost bresks in that country, it gen-|
erally indicates that rain or enow is com-
ing. To be lost in & rain or enow storm|
would be a very ugly development indeed. |
was moreover the awkward ques-|

tion whether we were likely to be pur-.
On the other hand to stop at Sol-|
to be even more risky. i
thoughtful. Volna broke
going to keep anything |
Don’t do that p]ease?l
l’z'un is likely to ride |

from Pulta? i
my mind. I should

it .will depend upon how soen he
-l ing about us. He is more like-
Ly to trust to the wires.”
exciting. He may tele-
and have people sent to stop

A SPLENDID
HOME RECIPE

Relieves - Rheumatism, and
Anyone Can Easily Mix It at
Home, by Shaking Ingredi-
-ents in Bottle.

§

Cut this out and put it in some eafe
, for it is valuable and worth more|
than anything else in the world if you|
should have an attack of rheumatism or|
bladder trouble or any derangement of
the kidneys whatever.

The prescription is simple, and can be;
made up by anyone at home. The ingre- |
dients can be had at any good prescrip-|
tion pharmacy and all that is necessary |
is to shake them well in a bottle. 5

Here it is: Fluid extract dandelion, one-|
b e e; compound Kargon, one ounce;

syrup of sarsaparilla, t.hree‘

]

reaspoonful after each meal and|
A few doses is said to re-
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ination, pain and scalding, !
1 backache, pain above the,
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ring chronic rheumatism,
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| “My sister is unfortunately dumb,” 1
eaid.

"and when presently I turned, he waved
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t of Canada, in the year nineteen hundred and seven, by McLeod & Allen, at the Department
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say so, but

us. I suppose I ought not to
of keen en-

I am beginning to fecel a sort
joyment.”

“I have made up my mind. We'll stick |
to the horses and avoid the trains. But
we'll try and mislead any one who may
follow wus.”

We had already passed several people
on the road. I stopped the next comer.

“Is this the road to Solden?”’ I asked the
man, evidently a farmer.

“Yes, one of them.”

“Straight road?”

“As straight as roads are in these parts
he replied, with a grin.

“I mean do you have to turn to the left
or right?”

“You'll be turning most of the time.
You're from Pulta, aren’t you?’

“It's not where I'm from but where I'm
going that concerns me.”

“All right. I know the lady’s horse.”
and on he drove without any more.

“Everybody seems to know everybody
else’s horse about here,” 1 said. “If it
weren’t awkward it would be comical.
We'll ride on and try the next man.”

. The next was another farmer. A surly
Russian. who understood Polish with dif-
ficulty and spoke it unintelligibly. So 1
thanked him and rode on no wiser.

. Three or four miles later brought us to
a village.

“Had we not better get some food
here?” asked Volna. “I will go and buy
it, and perhaps can find out at the same
time what road we ought to take.” Seo
we dismounted, and I waited with the
horses.

Presently a priest came by, and bade me
good-day with a smile.

“You have a picturesque place here, Fa-
ther,” I said. “What is it called?”’ |

‘“Kervatje,”” he answered, and' we be-
gan to talk. I learnt that his name was
Father Ambrose, and after some while he
acked, “You are a foreigner?”’

“An Englishman. My sister is with me.
We are.going to Solden, but I fear we
have lost our way.”

“Oh, no. Solden lies across the hills
there. A rough road but fairly direct. The
onlv point of difficulty is just over the
brow of the hill where the road forks.
Take that to the right ot you will go
astray and find yourselves in Cracow, af-
ter rome forty miles or so, that is—"
and he smiled pleasantly.

“I'll remember what you eaid,” I re-
plied, “and am much obliged to you.”

“It is a pleasure. I have been in Eng-
land; and speak English a little. But 1
read much.” We then chatted about Lon-
don and the incidents of his visit until
Volna came up.

“My sister,” T said. As he greeted her
I saw him start and look very closely at

er.

“How do you do?” he said in English, to
her complete discomfiture, holding out his
hand. I read her signals of distress and
sailed in to her rescue.

“How sad,” he exclaimed, throwing up
his hands. Then he looked puzzled. “‘She
bears a remarkable resemblance to a very
beautiful woman whom I knew in the
long ago. Twenty years and more. She is
a Pole, and is now the Countess Drakon-
na. How very strange.”

“Yes, these chance likenesses are very
extraordinary,” I said, gravely. “Come,
Peggy, we must get on,” T added to Volna,
in English, and put her in the saddle
again. .

“How very sad,”” he repeated, mourn-
fully. “And yet how clever of her to be
able to make herself understood in buying
things.”

“The education of the dumb in Eng-
land is almost perfect. Signs are their
language, you know,” I replied, as I shook
hands with him and mounted.

He looked after us very thoughtfully,

his hand to me and I saw him walk a few
paces and then enter the shop where Vol-
na had made her purchases.

“I think we'll rattle on again for a bit.
He’s going to find out that yours is a sip-
gular form of aphasia, and only affects
vour knowledge of English. Perhaps he’ll
class it as a case for the scientists; but
more likely as ene of suspicious ignor-
ance.”

“Who can he be?’ asked Volna.

“He gave me hie name at Father Am-
brose.”

“I have heard my mother speak of
him.”

“He spoke
woman.”

“And she is still beautiful.”

5 “And he said how closely you resembled
er.”

Volna laughed. “Bob musn’t be conven-
tional. That's a sort of ball-room dandy's

of her as a very beautiful

, of dark sullen clouds. Rain or snow would
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OUR RESTAURANT is open to all|
from 8.30 a. m. till after the Opera in the l
evening. ’

MR DAVID MITCHELL is with us|

and makes as fine an Oyster Stew as he |
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used to be celebrated for. l
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63 Charlotte Street. Tel. 1118. |
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General Agents,
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_“True for you. But did you find out any-
thing about the road to Solden?” i

“No. A woman served me, and she knew |
nothing."” - ‘
© "“Well, 1 foupd out from the priest. At
the top of the hill yonder the road forks |
end that to the left will take us to Crac- |
ow, forty miles.”

“I wonder what he is thinking now he
knows | am no mute.”

“Men make all sorts of mistakes, and 1
shouldn’t be in the least surprised if he
believes we are just— running away to-
gether.”

“Bob! How ridiculous!” she cried, with
a merry laugh, her cheeks aflush. “Let us
get on;” and she shook the reins, and
dashed on ahead from me.

When we reached the forked roads at
the top of the hill 1 glanced at ‘my watch.
It was nearly half past three, and we still
had forty miles to cover on an unknown
road; it had taken us some three hours
to do about twenty miles in daylight with
the horses fresh—how long would they
take to finish the journey mostly in the |
dark? 1' shook my head dubiously over
the sum. y L

“We’ll ride on a couple of miles or. so
and then find a spot for our picnic; but
we can’t spare more than half an hour at
the outside.”

Black bread, susage, and village cheese
do not make an epicurean lunch; but Vol-
na and I had rich hunger sauce, and were
more than satisfied. We fed the horses
while we were eating, to save time, and in
half an hour we were ready for the road
again. There was no longer any doubt that
the weather was going to change. As we
mounted there were very ominous banks |

fall within a few hours: but I could only
hope it would be rain.

“l fancy we've shaken off any pursuit
cven if any one started out to follow us,”
I said.

“We are going to have some weather,
too, that will help us. I hope Bob doesn’t
mind riding in the wet.”
h‘;§{0u guessed the thought in my mind,
eh?”’

“No. I'm used to reading weather signs.
The rain never hurts me. I've been out for
hours in it. But we shan’t have much for
an hour or two, you'll ind.”

“We'd better make the most of our
time then.”

We rode as fast as we dared push the
horges in view of the distance to be cov-
ered. I eased my animal up the hills, and
now and again took a spell of half a mile
or 8o on foot; but despite this, T was con-
cerned to find that before we had cover-
ed another twenty miles he began to
show signs of fatigue.

Then the storm burst upon us. It was
rain, not snow; but rain in almost tropic-
al force. It would not have been so bad,
had we known the road; but we had al-
ready had to etop several times to make
sure we were going right.

For two hours we plodded through a

feared that Volna must be in the same
condition.

“I wouldn't care if I could see,” she
said once. It was pitch dark, and we could
only go at a walking pace.

“I shouldn't care if you were not wet,”
I answeréd, “though I confess I'd like to
know where we are.”

“I am not very wet,” sle said. “My
fur cloak protects me. We shall get some-
where in the end.”

“In England we have a civilized habit
of putting up sign posts,” 1 grumbled, as
we came to another forked road and I
was at a loss which to choose. “All the
roads seem to be twins in this- place.”

Which way to choose I could not even
230 [ tried to judge which was the
E«»d.vr road; but both appeared equally

ad.

“T.et the horses decide,” said Volna.

“Yours is much the fresher of the two,
and better able to use his instinct.

“Yours is much keener to get to a
stable,” ehe laughed.

I walked mine back a little distance
and then gave him his head. He walked
deliberately to the side of the road, and
began to crop the grass.

Volna tried hers then; and he went as
far as the fork where he waited for the
other to join him. Then they both moved
on to the left.

“So be it,” 'said I, and we let them go
as they would.

“It’s not raining so fast,” declared
Volna, presently. ‘“‘Shall we draw up un-
der a tree and give them the rest of th®
bread 7’

“It’ll be nice soft food,” I laughed:

“l can wring my cloak, too, and ease
the weight from my horse a little.

speech. And no brother talks like it.”
“Brothers don’t always stay all
| think,” .
“But they keep their thoughts to them-
selves.”
“I know what I think about my sister,

they

”

and | said I.

She smiled again, and glanced at me.
“Don’t you think I bought a huge parcel,
| Bob?”

! “If we eat all that, it will last us far-
{ ther than Cracow. But I know what it
{ means generally, when a girl goes shop-
| ping.”

[ "es, she thinks of things that are
necessary. There are loaves in there for
the horses.”

“T never thought of them.” [ admitted.

“One of us muet think sensibly,” she
retorted.

We pulled up under a tree and gave
fthrr horses the bread, munching a crust
{ ourselves and making the best of things.
| Volna's pluck was inextinguishable; and
i she laughed and joked over her plight as

TATLORED COAT SUIT OF STRIPED BROADCLOTH.

In this season of fancy suitings striped
broadcloth stands as the high-class nov-
elty fabric. This severely tailored coat

i suit is developed in a striped broadcloth in

chades of blue from navy to Copenhagen.
Coat has two hip pockets with outside
flaps and one small handkerchief . pocket

- POOR DOCUMENT

B. MONDAY, FEBRUARY 3, 1908, : :

' sc AMM[U_’S. _ Dailv Fashion Hint for TimesReaders,

on the left breast. Collar is of navy blue
velvet. Pleated skirt in walking length
has wide band of the cloth, cut on the
bias, set several incres above - the hem.
Small.jaunty. blue felt hat, with two
shades of velvet trimming and coque pom-
pon.

THE PROVINGIAL ELECTIONS

News and Opinions
proaching Contest in This Province.

Concerning the Ap-

Oppositien Meetings
The provincial opposition will have a
public meeting at Fredericton Junction
on Thursday evening next. J. D. Hazen,
MNP P, Parker Glasier, M. P. P., apd
Louis Bliss will be among the speakers.
On Friday evening there will be an op-

position meeting at . Blissville, i the
Agricultural hall.
The Northumberland county conven-

tion will be held in Chatham today. This
evening Messrs. Hazen & Flemming will
address a public. meeting,

Messrs. Hazen and Flemming will speak
in Newcastle on Tuesday.

Gov't Ticket in Kent Co.

Moncton, Feb. 24%(Special)—The govern-
ment convention® at -Buctouche yesterday
afternoon reésulted, as expected, in the
nomination of Sheriff Legere, W. D. Car-
ter, Richibucto; and Jadduce Robichaud,
councillor of Cocagne. Premier Robinson,
Hon. C. H. LaBillois were present and
addressed a public meeting in the even-
ing. The candidates also spoke.

The ticket selected by the government
is not regarded as strong, There is a feel-
ing in the county that Sheriff Legere,
having a good position, should have held
on to it and his resignation to run in the
government interests will prove a weak-
ness rather than strength.

Mr. Robichaud is very little known out-
side his own parish and, like Sheriff
Legere, is no speaker. W. D. Carter’s
strength is an unknown quantity_but it
is generally conceded he is no stronger
than the discarded James Barnes, who
led the ticket in the last election.

The opposition in Kent feel more con-
fident than ever of carrying the county
since the government were.unable to get
together a stronger combination.

Mr. Langais, who was wanted on the
ticket and who was offered every induce-
ment, declined the nomination.

J. B. Gogain, one of the discarded, it

This Was

“No, I'm not on the road just now, but
taking a rest to recover from shock,” re-
plied the drummer when gquestioned about
having so much spare time on his hands.

“Did some near and dear relative go
suddenly?

“Oh, no. All my near and dear ones
are all right.”

“Did the grip hit you hard?”

“Haven’t had it at all.”

“Then your bank buster, maybe?”’

“Hadn’t a red cent in any bank when
the crash came. No, it was nothing like
that. Of course you read in the papers
once a year about the owner of the busi-
ness calling in Tom, Dick or Harry, and
patting him on the back and offering him
an interest as a reward. That’s what they
call New Year's stuff. There were four
of us good fellows in the house I was
working for last year, and on the 3lst of
December the boss called us in and said:

“ ‘Boys, I’ve had my eye on all of you
for a long time past. You are all hus-

pelting storm until I was drenched and | s

is stated, will be appointed sheriff, while
Urbain Johneon, the veteran member of
the legislature, regarded as too old, has
been left out in the cold.

Chasing Victims in York

Fredericton, N. 'B., “Feb. 2.—Never in
the history of politics in York has: the
government party béén in just as ridicu-
lous a fix as the party finds itself today.
While the opposition are in readiness and
awaiting with évery apparent satisfaction
for the day of eclection, without the least
uneasiness as ‘to the outcome, the govern-
ment ‘férdes” are Btill at sixes ‘and sevens
and on ‘the hunt for candidates. In every
hole and corner of the city and county
meén have been sought-and even beseeched
to offer theimselves as victims but with no
bettér results than before.: Something must,
however, be arranged within the next two
days as the government convention takes
place on Wednesday next and some kind
of a ticket must be gotten together to save
the party from humiliation.

Only two that are spoken of as sure are
E. H. Allen and Mr. Burden,who,it seems,
is the only one of the four former repre-
sentatives willing to try his chances again.
Mr. Allen left here on Saturday morning
for Moncton, where it is supposed he has
gone to inform the premier of the position
of affaire and his report cannot be at all
re-assuring to his leader.

So far as personal feelings go, however,
Mr. Allen will not lose any sleep over the
present situation as it is of general belief
he has something up his sleeve which will
make full amends for all the trouble he
may be having now and that is the reali-
zation of his greatest ambition, the posi-
tion of collector of customs at the port of
Fredericton.

Starting on Monday evening Messrs. Me-
Leod, Pinder, Robinson and Young, the
opposition’s winning ticket, are to open
the campaign at Bear Island. On Tuesday
evening they will speak at Middle South-
ampton, Wednesday at Meductic, Thure-
day at Hawkshaw, Friday at Lake George
and Saturday at Kingsclear.

Different

tlers and good men, and I'd like no bet-
ter for partners. In fact, I'm going to
make you partners, if you are agreeable.”

“Qur four hearts went into our four
throats, and we felt Tike throwing our
hats into the air and whooping. We
hadn’t got a firm grip on the |good news
yet, when the boss continued:

“ “The assets of the house are $200,000,
and the liabilities $100,000 beyond that.
If you want to come in we'll make up a
firm of five, and then make a glorious
failure of it together.””

“And you went?’ was asked.

“Sure, Mike.”

“And the firm failed?”

“Went dawn three days later.”

“And about the shock?”

“Oh, that was caused by my having au-
thority to boss the porter for those three
days, and then things coming to an end
so suddenly. I had just got him into
wearing stand-up collars and kid gloves,
and I had a great future mapped out for
him—a great future.” JOE KERR.

{ she wrung out the wet.

. T struck a match and looked at my
watch, and was etartled to find it was
nearly ten o'clock.

1 told Volna and we started again. The
rain was much less and the darkness had
lifted somewhat; but I led my horse now
instead of riding.

Presently I felt the road getting sus-
piciously soft and grassy, and some min-
utes afterwards I stumbled up against
a gate which blocked the way and led
into a wood.

(To be Concluded)
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Uncle Reuben—I don’t think much of these here French djshes as a rule, but

ver kin bring me a portion of this here
lit well done.

“menu” what's top of the list and have

| Fifty brave people defined the storm

Dr. D. Scovil Flewelling

Dr. D. Scovil Flewelling, a former Kings
county man, died suddenly on Friday last
at his home in Somerville (Mass.) Par-
ticulars of his death have not been re-
ceived. The body will be brought here
on the C. P. R. train today and taken
to Rothesay. The funeral will be held
from Rothesay to Clifton today.

Dr. Flewelling was a son of Ormond E.
Flewelling, formerly of Clifton, Kings
county. He was a grandson of the late
Hon. W. P. Flewelling, who was surveyor-
general of New Brunswick for a number of
years. Uncles of the late Dr. Flewelling
are Hon. G. H. Flewelling, of Clifton, and
W. P. Flewelling, deputy surveyorgen-
eral.

Tive winter port steamships arrived here
last ‘Saturday—the Montcalm, from Brie-
tol; Salacia, from Glasgow; Empress of
Ireland, from Liverpool; Manchester Ship-
per, from Manchester, and the Sardinian,
from Havre and London. AN report
stormy passages. All were considerably
iced up.

This Advertisement
Of Hood's Sarsaparilla is to remind you of
its great merit as & blood purifier, appetite-
giver, and as a nerve, stomach and di-
gestive tonic. Nothing else like it, no other
has so geod a record, no other will do you
so much good. It cures.

Dyspepsia — "1 was troubled for
months with

dyspepsia and could not eat
anything without distress. I began taking
Hood’a Sarsaparilla was_soon improv-
ing. I took it steadily umtil I was cured.”

Lypia MoWREELER, Athol, Mass.

Catarrh—"My mother suffered from ca-
fan'g .And fonre?l consumption. She took
Hood’s Sarsapariila and in a few months was
better, sironger and healthier, than ever be-
fore. 8he cannot say too much for the
Hood’s has done her.” EDITH Scorr, 23
8t., Hamilton. Ont.

Rheumatism—"1 was severely affiisted
with rheumatism, my knees badly swollen.
Hood’s Sarsaparilla helged me after other
medicines failed and it has lengﬁuned niy
life.” Jpssie KiLLMBR, Middle Grove, N. Y.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla is sold everywhere.
100 Doses One Doliar. Prepared only by
C. I. Hood ©o., Lawell, Mass,, U. 8. A.

Donaldson line steamer Kastalia sailed
vesterday for Glasgow direct.

m

JOHN H. ROBERTS OPENS
TEMPERANCE CAMPAIGN

Noted English Temperance Worker Spoke To Three Large
Temperance Meetings Yesterday-- Practical Temgperance

Addresses.

John H. Roberts, the celebrated Eng-
lish temperance lecturer opened a ten
daya' campaign vesterday when he ad-
dressed interested audiences in Main
‘street Baptist church in the morning and
at the Opera House in the afternoon and
evening.

i and gathered to meet Mr. Roberts at a
! reception in Centenary church parl_ors on
| Saturday evening. J. Willard Smith oc-

{

John H. Roberts.

cupied the chair and welcomed Mr. Rob-
erts on behalf of the N. B. Temperance
Federation. Mr. Roberts had come ‘to do |
a certain work, he said, and he hoped it
weuld be accomplished. 4 :
Rev. Dr. Hutchinson, pastor of Main
street Baptist church, welcomed him on
behalf of the city churches and the tem-
perance societies. Owing to the small at-
tendance the greetings by a representative
of each organization were omitted z_md Mr.
Hutchinson spoke for all by promising sup-
port and assistance to Mr. Roberts.

Rev. Dr. Sprague welcomed the temper-
ance people to Centenary and wished them
success in the work.

Mr. Roberts replied briefly and made a
good impression at once. He proved a
dignified speaker without any stock of
catch phrases, abuse or supposedly funny
anecdotes and appealed to the reason of
his hearers in cool argumentative style.
He had come in the interest of temperance,
he said. and in his campaign would do all
he could to further ifs interests, as w"ell
as: bring his hearers nearer to 'Chnst,
which, after all, was the most effective way
of fighting intemperance. :

After the speeches, a committee of
ladies' from the W. C. T. U. served re-
freshments.

On Sunday morning Mr. Roberts occu-
pied the pulpit of the Main street Baptist
church and took as his text the first three
verses of the fifteenth chapter of Luke. He
used the parables of the lost sheep and the
lost coin and pointed out the value of
men’s souls and the importance of saving
them. Applying the parables to drunkards
he said they should be saved and he spoke
of the responsibility, first of the govern-
ment of a country, then the church, and
then the individual.

At the afternoon meeting in the Opera
House, J. Willard Smith presided. The
attendance was large. The einging was
led by volunteers from the church choirs
of the city and during the afternoon Miss
Cheyne sang a solo very acceptably.

The chairman in a brief epeech intro-
duced Mr. Roberts, explaining that he
was not there to abuse any one engaged
in the liquor traffic, but to plead with
the people and show that the best way
is to be a total abstainer.

Mr. Roberts’ subject was the White
Slavery. He said that what he wanted
was to reach others through his audi-
ences. He wanted all to work together in
faith and hope and he did not doubt they
would shake the city of St. John to its
core.

Mr. Roberts then told a story of Abra-
ham Lincoln. At one time the future
president, while in a southern city, saw
the sale of a slave woman. As he listened
to the bids and heard the comments, Lin-
ooln’s blood boiled and, holding up his
clinched fist, he exclaimed: “If ever I
get a chance to strike at this, by the
eternal God I shall strike hard.”

The speaker then went on to say that
‘both England and Canada had taken a
deep interest in the question of slavery.
England had emancipated all her black
slaves before the United States ever
thought of it, and Canada had offered an
asylum for runaway slaves from the re-
public. Mr. Roberts then pointed out
that today there is a greater fight with
a greater slavery than black slavery ever
was or could be.

Every great moral reform, he said, had
! had the same underlying principles, deep
| passionate hatred of the wrong and pity

for the victims. 1ihe same arguments
which -were advanced in favor of black
glavery were today advanced in favor of
the liquor traffic and the same influences
were exerted in its defence. People often
talked of the philanthrophy of the trads,
the patriotism of the trade, but Mr.
Roberts contended that the only motive
which induced men to engage in it was
greed of gold and the desire to get rich
quickly. The appetite for strong drink
was hard to overcome, “but I,stand here
as a proof that it can be done but ‘the
appetite for gold is.far harder for a man
to contend against.”

Lord Burton, the owner of the Burton-
on-Irent breweries, Mr. Roberts continu-
ed; had built no " less than fourteen
churches, but this was not because he
was interested in the salvation of his
fellow men, but rather because he was
interested in the question of filling his
own pocket in the easiest and quickest

way.
Relative to the drink habit among wo-
men and children, Mr. Roberts stated

that in England, while men were get-
ting better women and children were be-
coming worse. :

Mr. Roberts went on to say that he
was not prone to throw out challenges,
but he would challenge any man the
liquor interests might produce to prove '
that the Bible approved of strong drink.
“I have searched the book through from
cover to cover and as far as I have been
able to find out the Bible is a total ab-
stinence book.”. . i

Another argument they advanced in be-
half of the black slavery was that it was
necessary to the national welfare. They
ingisted that the whole industrial fabric
of the nation was built around it and
that it would fall to pieces if it was ab-
olished.

They asked in the same way what
would become of the revenue if the liquor
traffic were abolished. In England they
had £40,000.000 of revenue out of £60,
000,000 worth of drink. Add to this that .
England expénded £30,000,000 a year ‘on
pauperism, £20,000,000 in _crime and-. it
would be seen at once that it was a
lunatic policy to encourage the liquor
traffic for the sake of the small revenue °
attaching to it.

In conclusion Mr. Roberts urged that
his hearers should endeavor to cultivate
the righteousness “‘which alone exalteth
a nation”—a righteousness which would
dare to rise up and sweep away all such
inquitous things as the traffic in strong
drinks.

There was a good audience in the Opera
House in the evening when Mr. Roberts
spoke on A Peep Behind the Scenes hx
one who has been There. He referred to
his life on the stage and in the course of
his lecture used a number of striking
illustrations dealing with the life of the-
atre folk. J. Willard Smith acted &8
chairman. .

The speaker first addressed his remarks
to the young men and warned them
against refusing to take the pledge on
the grounds that they were too strong
minded to be overcome with drink.
“Drink is no respector of persons;” he
gaid. “Drink has an affinity for brains,
and the brainier a man is, the greater
danger he is in.” The drink habit was
the graveyard of educated brains. The
boys and girls of today, had more brains
than their parents and were in more
danger.

Mr. Roberts then spoke of the degrad-
ing effect of drink upon women and said
that when he was in Halifax he had:-been
told that there were no drunken women
there, but he was sorry to say he had
found them and there were many every-
where. -

In four words he would tell the story
of the ruin of a friend's home. Eight
years ago- this friend . was happy and
prosperous and had a wife and four chils
dren. Today the home was broken up
and the wife was a hesotted drunkards
The four words were influenza, whiskey,
doctor and drunkard.

The drink traffic was .called in Aus
tralia the ‘“brewer’s hoomerang.” Th
brewers sent forth rivers of ‘death an
they returned to their source. The rich
brewers and esaloon keepers were oftem
envied but those that envied could no$
look behind the scenes and see the misery
in such men’s homes.

Mr. Roberts concluded his lecture with
a word picture of a play in five acts re-
presenting man’s life. The.first act was
the going forth of a young man in the
world, the second his marrage, the third
one room, poverty everywhere, a broken
hearted wife and a euffering child. The
fourth showed three graveR side by gide
and the fifth and last eternity without
Christ.

This afternoon there will be a meeting
in Centenary church at 3 o’clock, the sub:
ject of which will be Woman, Her Place
and Power and at 8 o’clock Mr. Roberts
will address a meeting in the Centenary
church on Marriage, Heredity and Drink.

Those who have not yet done o should
gecure seats at once for Dr. Lindsay Par-
ker's famous lecture, Bright Days Abrqad,
in the Opera House on Thursday, Feb. 6.
There is already a very large advance sale
and there is a rich treat in store for all

who attend.
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Are You

yourself.
other diseases, too.
By

one night and always do so.

tion; good for men, women and children.
dealers/in medicine.

-

Costive?

If you knew how bad far health constipation is you would take better care of
Irregular bowels cause appendicitis, Jaundice, anaemia and a thousand
Sooner or later it will bring you to a rick bed. The use of Dr.
Hamilton's Pills changes all this quickly. They are made to cure constipation in
taking Dr. Hamilton’s Pills
keen appetite, splendid color, jovial spirits and sound, restful sleep. Gentle in ac-

you are sure of a

25¢. per box, or five for $1.00. At all



