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balion among the trees? Then the 
birds of the air could come and build 
their nests among your great branches. 
Then the great beams of my cross 
could have been cut out of the trunk 
of your tree. Then a house could have 
been erected from your wood near to 
my carpenter shop in Nazareth." Oh, 
no. Christ would not speak thus on 
this Easter day to a daisy. For if he 
did, the daisy would look up and say, 
“Oh, risen Lord, why are thou rebuk- 
ing me? If thou didst want me to do 
the work of a cedar of Lebanon, why 
didst thou not make it possible for me 
to grow into a great tree?"

No, no. Christ honors the wild flower 
because it is willing to do the work of 
a wild flower, as we should be willing 
to do the work for which we were cre­
ated and not for our attempting to do 
the work which ft is impossible for us 
to do. And yet as I wander in and out 
among these Easter lilies how often do 
I find men, trying to win the divine 
commendation, “Well done, thou good 
and faithful servant," when they have 
neglected the work which God has 
given them to do and have been trying 
ten, twenty, thirty years to do some 
work for which they were never fitted. 
They are not willing to do simple 
work like that of the wild flowers—the 
simple, beautifully colored, sweet 
scented wild flowers. They are always 
trying for some position they cannot 
attain. They are always dissatisfied 
with what they are.

Here is a man who is a good, ordi­
nary, everyday simple preacher. , If he 
would only be satisfied in the position 
God has assigned him he would be 
mightily blessed. But he wants to be 
a cedar of Lebanon. He wants to be 
a Savonarola, a Thomas Chalmers or 
a John Knox, or he hears some of the 
great evangelists of the world, and im­
mediately he decides on going over in­
to, Macedonia to help the English, or 
the Scotch, or the Welsh, or the Aus- 
trallans. And what is the result? He 
ruins his life for good because he is 
not willing to be a simple wild flower 
in God’s service.

Never despise your humble position 
in life, because you are like the sim- 
ple wild flowers. When the second 
advent comes and Jesus, as .the Divine 
Bridegroom, goes down among the 
Easter lilies or the wild flowers the 
Lord will not say unto the multitude 
of his children: "Did you occupy a 
great position in life? Were you a 
noted general, or king, or statesman? 
Like Hannah More, did you wield a 
brilliant pen? Did you lighten the 
sickroom of some invalid when, at my 
command, the messenger plucked you? 
Did you breathe out your fragrance up­
on the coffin lid while the minister 
uttered the committal, ‘Ashes to ashes, 
dust to dust? Did you make the mar­
riage altar, sweeter and holier when 
the young girl plucked you in the fields 
and with your bright faces decorated 
the village church on the wedding day? 
Did you carry the message of love be­
tween the angry brothers and sisters 
and friends who had quarreled? I made 
you wild flowers. I loved you because 
you were wild flowers. As Easter lilies, 
did you love and honor me?"

Another Easter lesson. After we 
have done our best, then, like the wild 
flowers, let us trust God that he will 
do what is best for us. After we have 
done our best we have no more right 
to worry about our future than the 
wild flowers have to worry where they 
are going to get a drink or from what 
quarter their daily meals are to come 
or where they are to find their sunshine 
or their nights in which HOME'eRe: 1e of 

this figure because at times ft seems to 
me that flowers, after all, are not mere 
inanimate objects, but have a certain 
intelligence of their own. They seem 
to me at times to be almost human in 
their desires.

Let us imagine for a moment that 
the wild flowers can speak. What 
would you think of a rose which two 
or three times in a night should wake 
up, open its petals and begin to cry, 
saying. “Oh, it is so dark! I cannot 
see. I wonder if I will ever have the 
sunbeams again kiss my cheek and 
make me blush?” Oh, no. That is not 
the rose’s way. The rose says to her­
self when she hears the angelus tolling 
in the village: “Now it is time for me 
to say good night and go to sleep. I 
have done a useful day's work. I have 
made honey for a dozen bees. I have 
made the tired, sick mother, riding by 
in her carriage, clap her hands for joy 
and say, ‘Oh, what a beautiful rose! 
I have been drawn in the picture of a 
Paul de Longpre. I have well earned 
my rest. God will awake me to the 
morning. He will send to me the sun- 
shine in his own good time. I will now 
say my prayers and go to sleep and 
trust him.” *

What would you think if all the wild, 
flowers on the.Jerusalem hills on the 
morning of the blackest of all Black 
Fridays in the world’s history began 
to weep and to cry and to beg. Sup­
posing that we should hear them begin 
to moan; "What is the matter? What 
is the matter? Why is that great 
crowd surging forth from yonder gates 
to crush us and trample our petals to 
the dust? Why is this darkness over 
the whole earth? It is not yet night. 
Is the end of the world at hand? O 
God, why are those rocks swaying un­
derneath us as a cradle would rock 
under a mother's touch? Why this aw­
ful light to the garden on this early 
Easter morn?” If ever there was a 
time when flowers could open their 
lips and speak it must have been then 
when their Maker suffered. But not 
with such words would they have bro­
ken their silence. I can imagine their 
greeting as the Saviour stepped among 
them that morning in the garden of 
Joseph of Arimathea. Sweet and beau­
tiful must they have looked to him, 
and I can imagine his saying to them: 
"Swing your incense, wild flowers. 
Swing it far and near. Hold high your 
chalice filled with sweetest of nectar 
that every passing humming bird may

HE PUREST AND SWEETEST
NATURE CAN YIELD

the resurrection life, is very long. 
Christ was only thirty-three years of 
age when he was crucified. But Christ 
is to-day dwelling to heaven with our 
dear ones who have gone beyond 
Mother, by the grave of your little 
baby, I declare it Husband, by the 
grave of your dead wife, believe it 
Child, by the casket of your father and 
mother, welcome this resurrection 
truth. Our dear ones' earthly lives 
may have ended, but their heavenly 
lives have just begun. Oh, on this glor­
ious Easier morn will you accept this 
truth? By placing your hope to Christ, 
who bids you trust him, as do the lilies 
of the field, will you not grasp the 
promise of a heavenly resurrection?

Could we have a more beautiful sym­
bol of the resurrection with which to 
close this Easter service than the wild 
flowers of the east? “Men often make 
a thing ugly first and then cover it up 
with paint or paste or gliding to make 
it beautiful,” once wrote an unknown 
writer. "God never does so. You will 
find no sham on' his works. The shape 
he gives to each creature is just that 
which is fitted for it, and the color 
with which he adorns it will never 
wash off. In his great workshop truth 
and beauty go together." May the 
beauty of the truth of the trusting 
short lived Easter lilles be to us the 
symbol by which we may learn to trust 
Christ while we are upon earth and 
live with him in the glorious Easter 
which shall be eternal and without end.

line to‘be decapitated and pounded In­
to flour as the modern husbandman 
makes his wheat. Nor was it the Hulch 
lily, which Dr. Thompson, the oriental 
traveler,' describes as of such velvety 
softness that the finest silk could not 
be softer. The New Testament lily was 
a name given comprehensively to all 
the wild flowers of Palestine, as the 
name “sparrow" embraced all the small 
birds that winged their way above the 
Judean hills. Thus, as my Easter text, 
“Consider the lilies,” embraces all wild 
flowers, I shall not hem in and circum- 
scribe my subject by the beautiful 
lilles which we find decorating our 
churches this Easter day. In the sym­
bol of the growth of the wild flower I 
shall try to find some practical gospel 
lesson appropriate for this glorious 
service of Easter morn.

The wild flowers of Palestine, in the 
first place, teach us that man, insig- 
nificant though he is, is nurtured and 
protected by a divine Father's care, no 
matter where he may be. They teach 
us that if God takes the trouble to 
plant and develop a little wild flower 
God is certainly willing to care for and 
does care for us. One day the great 
"wizard of Abbotsford" was found in 
a Scottish ravine, down on his- knees, 
with paper and pencil, drawing the 
construction of the leaf of a wild 
flower. Some one said to him, “Sir 
Walter, why are you spending your 
time thus?" "Ah,' 'answered Sir Wal­
ter Scott, “I am studying the love of 
my Maker for me in his care for this 
little wild flower. If God is willing to 
take the time to color this little leaf 
and place it in veins and arteries as 
perfect in construction as are the veins 
of my own body, if he to at pains to 
warm this leaf into life and feed it and 
give it drink, surely God is willing to 
care and does care for me. whom he 
has made to his own divine image." 
Was not Walter Scott’s answer right? 
Can we not find the love of God for 
man demonstrated in God’s care for 
the wild flower of Palestine, which 
Christ called lilies? Indeed on this day 
I go further than this. I assert that no 
man can fully realize the love and ten­
derness of God unless he has seen them 
pictorialized on the leaves of the wild 
flowers. The poet preacher, Henry 
Ward Beecher, said. "I do not believe 
that any one can fully read the natural 
world who does not read the Bible, and 
I am satisfied that no one can read the 
Bible to the best advantage who does 
not read the natural world a great 
deal. These things are very much to 
each other —what blossom is to fruit 
and what germ is to blossom. One if 
not the cause of the other helps to 
produce it. And so these two revela­
tions, the external and the internal, 
work together and both work for the 
same purpose."

Can you not see God's love and care 
for you in the looms which weave to­
gether a rose leaf? In the strength of 
the honeysuckle, which lifts itself 
above the ground, clambering over the 
sides of a wall or porch in order to 
reach the light of the sun? Can you 
not find God’s protection hovering over 
you in the bristling thorns of the bush, 
which guard the wild flower from the 
reckless touch of an approaching foe? 
Can you not fathom God's care for you 
by studying the roots that suck up the 
strength out of the ground and the mar­
velous chemistry which can gather out 
of the same black soil the red for the 
azalea, the purple for the daffodil, the 
blue for the heliotrope, the lavender 
for the hyacinth, the pink for the car 
nation and the white for the lily? 
Though there are millions and millions 
of wild flowers every spring and sum- 
mer, though the fields may be covered 
with dandelions and daisies and sun­
flowers and goldenrod, yet each indi­
vidual flower shows God's tender care, 
whether it be the trailing arbutus hid­
ing in the mountains or the sweet mig­
nonette and the bluebells and the for- 
getmenots and all the frailer floral 
beauties which are grown in the green- 
houses of the horticulturists. If God 
cares for the inanimate things of this 
world, surely God does care for im- 
mortal man, for whom Christ was born 
and Christ died and Christ was resur­
rected on Easter day. Yes, God does 
care for you, though you have been 
an invalid for the last twenty years. 
He does care for you, though a widow, 
and seemingly facing a life of financial 
struggle, with a large brood of little 
ones at your back. He cares for you, 
though you seem at this moment not 
to have a friend in all the wide, wide 
world. He cares for you, I know it. 
This Easter day Christ says: “Consider 
the wild flowers of the fields. As I 
have cared for the lilles, so I am car­
ing for you, oh, ye of little faith!"

Christ loves the Easter lilies. There­
fore he respects the work which these 
Easter lilies are doing. As he comes 
out of the tomb to-day he does not 
bend over a little daisy or a forgetme- 
not and say, "Oh, insignificant flower, 
why are you not a chrysanthemum 
among the flowers or a cedar of Le

SPRINGTIME FLOWERS
LESSON OF DIVINE ENCOURAGE­

MENT FOR HUMAN RACE.

TWO REVELATIONS TO MAN

The Natural World, So Bright and So 
Full of God’s Purposes in Spring- 
time, and the Internal World, the 

i Bible, Which Both Work for the 
Same Purpose, the Revealing of 
God’s Love and Card.

Entered according to Act of Parliament of Canada, 
in the year 1905, by Frederick Diver, of Toronto, 
at the Department of Agriculture, Ottawa.

Los Angeles, Cal., April 23.—The 
flowers of the springtime furnish the 
theme of this sermon, and from them 
the preacher draws a lesson of divine 
encouragement for the human race. 
The text is Matt, vi., 28, “Consider the 
lilles of the field."

“Lilies! ‘Consider the lilles of the 
. field!’ No one can understand what 

that command means unless that per­
son has attended an Easter service In 
southern California, as I have done," 
said a dear friend to me many years 
ago. “Why, in Los Angeles and Pase- 
dena they do not grow the spring lilles 
at hothouse plants, as they do in Chi­
cago or New York. They do not look 

C "upor the pistil of calla lily as though 
L It were a pencil of solid gold and charge 

eight, or ten, or twelve, or even fifteen 
dollars per dozen for their ascension 
lilies. But there the lilles grow almost 
as plentifully as do the thistles on 
Scottish moors or the shamrocks on 
Ireland’s hills. There all the ministers 
have to do to insure Easter decoration 
for their churches is to ask the mem­
bers of their congregations to bring in 
their lilles the Saturday before Easter 
Bunday. And what is the result? The 
lilles are brought by the armful and 
to carriage loads. The omy way I 
can describe their abundance is to com- 
pare them to the goldenrods, and the 

. bluebells, and the daisies, and the dan- 
. délions growing in eastern fields in the 

summer time. The Easter pulpits are 
crowded with them. The organ lofts 
are crowded with them. They hang 
over the galleries. They entwine them- 
selves about the church columns. The 
Sunday school rooms as well as the 

• main auditoriums are fileld with them. 
Lilies, lilies, lilies everywhere! Oh, 
you ought to go to southern California 
to see the churches decorated with 
lilies on Easter Sunday! Nowhere is 
another sight like it!"

When my friend spoke thus I was 
not a skeptic. I did not ridicule her 
statements. I had never been to south­
ern California at that time, but I had 
traveled around the world, and I bad 
seen the almost limitless wealth of the 
wild flora of the tropics. In Honolulu 
we were welcomed by friends who 
came down to greet us with thousands 
upon thousands of flowers. They en- 

' twined them to our horses' hair and 
. harness. They covered our carriages 

with them. They placed them in gar­
lands about our necks. They tossed 

. them under our feet to the streets. 
But notwithstanding my experience in 
the east I was unable to realize the 
beauty of an Easter Sunday in south­
ern California until I myself had par­
ticipated to such a service. No man 
can appreciate the beauty of a Los 
Angeles church until he sees there a 
church building literally covered with 
pure white lilies. Not a red leaf there. 
Only the white leaf and the green leaf 
side by side. The lilies seemed not to 
be lilles, but great curtains and crosses 
and columns of white. On my first 
Easter service the people brought so 
many lilies for decorating purposes 
that the ladies could not use them all 
Great piles of these white lilles had 
been thrown away as useless. Why 
did we not send some of these "ilies to 
other churches? That would have been 
a foolish waste of time. All the other 
churches had just as many lilies on 
hand as we had. %

Beautiful and abundant as are the 
lilles of southern California, appropri­
ate as they are as symbols of Christ’s 
resurrection, I would not limit our 
thoughts to them on this Easter morn- 

ring. It was not of such flowers as these 
”alone that Christ referred to when he 
J bade us consider the lilies. The lily of 
T Christ’s time was not, as many supe 
!pose, like the lily of the western world.

It was not the calla lily, with its cor­
nucopia leaf and long pistil of gold; not 
the lily of the valley, which looks like 
a string of bells, ready to ring out the 
Easter chimes; not tile Bermuda lily, 
with its clapper of white, nor the water 
lily, lifting its head above the river

Black, Mixed or Green, the tea that received the 
Highest Award at St. Louis, 1904.

Sold only in Sealed Lead Packets.
25c, 30c, 40c, 50c, 60c. per )b. By all Grocers .

Barrie’s Juvenile Coworker.
While J. M. Barrie was composing 

his play, "Peter Pan," he went to a 
children's supper party. Among the 
guests was a little boy whose healthy 
appetite provoked from his mother the 
pleading threat, “You will be 111 to- 
night."” “No, mother; not till tomor­
row,” was the calm response of the 
contented creature of the moment. It 
caught and pleased the ear of Mr. Bar­
rie, who put it Into his play and prom­
ised to the juvenile joint author a half­
penny royalty upon every performance.

V

Treadmill as a Punishment. 
The treadmill is still In vogue at 

many English prisons. Within the 
walls is a little building, built of blue- 
grey stone, standing somewhat apart 
from the main structure in a corner of 
the exercise ground and prison garden. 
On the chocolate-colored door is paint­
ed in white letters the two words 
“Wheel House." As the door opens the

WHY THAT WEARINESS
YOUR BUILDINGS
Need repairing. Who will furnish 

you with better Lumber at more 
reasonable prices than we can?
PINE and HEMLOCK 
rough or dressed in large or small 
quantities. Give us a chance to figure 
on your contracts and we will prove 
that pur prices are the lowest.

You're uneasy, restless, without 
appetite. Still worse you are thin 
and fagged out. Work must be done, 
but where is the strength to come 
from î

Make your blood nutritious and 
you’ll have lots of strength. Your 
only hope is Ferrozono, an instant 
blood-maker, blood-purifier, blood-en- 
richer. It brings keen appetite, di­
gests food and supplies nutrition for 
building up all the bodily tissues. 
Ferrozone makes muscle and nerve- 
fibre, increases your weight, instils 
a reserve of energy into the body 
that defies weariness or exhaustion 
from any cause. To have virility and 
healthy vigor use Ferrozone, which 
all dealers sell in 50c. boxes.

dull, grinding sound that we heard out­
side grows a little louder and clearer. 
The door closes behind us with the Ine­
vitable clash and click of the returning 
bolt. The house is an apartment some 
30 feet long and 15 feet wide. On the 
left hand side are the wheels, four of 
them, in two tiers, divided by a gallery 
running the whole length of the house 
and communicating with the floor by 
a staircase at the opposite end. On the 
right hand side there is another, lower 
and shorter, gallery, on which stands 
the warder in charge. The wheels are 
separated by a section of brick wall.

Each wheel is divided into compart-
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F Hamilton-RTARIOcutting off each prisoner from KSensible.
She—I suppose you would have me 

believe I am the first woman you ever 
loved? He—Not at all. I’ve loved 
■cores of women, but you are the last 
one I have fallen in love with. She- 
Very well, then I’ll say "Yes." Ai long 
as I am the last one you have loved 
we’ll get along all right.'

ments,
The object of this is tothe others.

prevent the prisoners from seeing and 
hearing one another, although conver­
sation in a low voice, pitched in a dif­
ferent key to that of “the music of the 
wheel,” is perfectly easy and intelligi­
ble.
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F OTTO L TibTHEY Meals and Berth included —low rates inter- 

mediate Ports—commencing May and. Steamers 
leave Hamilton 12 noon; Toronto 7.30 p.m., 
Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday.
TORONTO-MONTREAL LINE

Commencing June 1st, steamer leaves Toronto 
3 p.m. daily except Sunday, from July ist. daily 

For tickets apply to W. H. HARPER, agent for 
P. & O. N Co . or write H. FOSTER CHAFFEE, 
Western Passenger Agent, Toronto,
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LOW RATES TO THE PACIFIC 
COAST.

The Chicago and North Western 
Railway will sell from Chicago one 
way second class settler’s tickets at 
very low rates to points in California, 
Oregon, Washington and British 
Columbia, daily until May 15. Spe­
cial round trip first class tickets at 
very low rates will be on sale dur­
ing May and June to above named

Dodd’s Kidney Pills Doing Good 
Work Around Port Arthur.

++++***+*++++*+****+++****Mr. Dick Souvey and Wife Both Had 
Kidney Troubles, and the Great 
Canadian Kidney Remedy Cured 
Them.
Port Arthur, Ont., April 24.—(Spe- 

cial).—That Dodd’s Kidney Pills cure 
the Kidney ills of men and women 
alike has been proved time and again 
in this neighborhood, but it to only 
occasionally they get a chance to do 
double work in the same house. This 
has happened in the case of Mr. and 
Mrs. Dick Souvey, a farmer, and his 
wife, living about seven miles from 
here. In an interview Mr. Souvey 

said :
"My wife and myself have used 

Dodd's Kidney Pills, and have found 
them a big benefit to our health. 
We had La Grippe two winters and 
were exposed to much frost and cold. 
Our sleep was broken on account of 
urinary troubles and pain in the 
Kidneys. We each took six boxes of 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills and now enjoy 
good health."

Paid For the Advice.
Old Hunks (meeting a physician at 

the club)—Doc, what ought a man do 
when he has an all-overish feeling, as if 
he were going to have an attack of the 
grip? Crusty M. D.—He ought to con­
sult .a good physician about it. Old 
Hunks—Well, that advice ought to be 
worth a dollar, anyhow. Here it is. 
I'll go and hunt him up.

I | AWNINGS
± Place your order now for del-1
+ ivery before warm weather +
1 arises. $

: lawn Mowers
i Repaired and sharpened. :
:ROBERT RIDDELL & SON,:

* King St, opposite C. P. R. 1
± Station, Phone 363
+4++44++444444444444444444

territory. Write for full particulars 
and folders to B. H. Bennett, Gen­
eral Agent, 2 East King street, Tor­
onto.OBEY, :

THE FAST TRAINS.,

To California are run over the 
Union Pacific, via Omaha, 16 hours 
quicker to San Francisco than any 
other line. No change of roads, no 
detours, "The Overland Route” all 
the way. Be sure your ticket reads 
over the Union Pacific. Inquire of 
H. F. Carter, T. P. A., 14 James 
Building, Toronto, Canada, or F. B. 
Choate, G. A., 126 Woodward avenue, 
Detroit.
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WEST BIDING OF KENTCOLORADO, CALIFORNIA, PORT­
LAND AND YELLOWSTONR

PARK.
Specially conducted excursions are 

being arranged via the Grand Trunk 
Railway System, in charge of experi­
enced conductor. All expenses in­
cluded. To leave Toronto early in 
July and August. Rate is not ex­
pected to be over $150.00 from Tor­
onto. Do not join any other party 
before consulting E. M. Bowler, 201 
Beverley St., Toronto.

LICENSE TRANSFER
Notice is hereby given that an apn 

plication will be made to the License 
Commissioners of the West Riding 
of Kent, to allow a transfer of li- 
cense of the Park House, city of 
Chatham, from Timothy and Joseph 
McQueen to Peter Tolouse, of the 
city of Chatham.

And further, take notice, that « 
meeting of the commissioners will be 
held at my office, Harrison Hall, on 
Saturday, the 29th day of April, at 
2 o’clock p.m., for hearing and con+ 
sidering the said transfer of license,

W. A. MILLS, i
Inspector. I

Chatham, March 29th, 1905. ♦

Minard’s Liniment — Lumberman’s 
Friend.

BUY YOURCOLD SETTLES IN THE BACK.

It hits people in a tender spot and 
makes, it mighty hard to brace up. 
Nerviline takes that kink out of your 
spinal column in short order ; it 
soothes, that’s why relief comes so 
soon. Nerviline penetrates, that’s 
why it cures. Five times, stronger 
than ordinary remedies, Nerviline 
can’t fail to cure lame back, lumba- 
go, sciatica, and neuralgia. Nerviline 
is instant death to all muscular pain. 
For nearly fifty years it has been 
the largest selling liniment in Can- 
ada. Better try it

COAL NOW
Coal AND 

Wood
We handle Coal and Wood, 

Wholesale and Retail. All 
orders receive prompt attention 
Tel. 253. Cor. William and 
G.T R.

SERLING & KOVINSKY

AA
Order your COAL and WOOD from -

J. GILBERT & CO.
We have the beat to be got and at low- 

est market prices. Orders promptly de­
livered.

OFFICE and YARDS Queen St., near
G T. R. Crossing. PHONE 119

Mm. Bunn—So your servant ran off. 
Don’t you think she’ll regret it? Mrs. 
Hunn— Yes, because my busband ran 
with her.—Manchester (N. .H.) Mirror 
and American.

SOAP. ++++++*++*+++++++++++++*+4

LIME,i 

CEMENT,: 
SEWER PIPE, : 
OUT STONE, : 

t &c. All of the best quality and a 4 
* the LOWEST POSSIBLE E PRICES : 

4.23 OLDEUSBAW, 
1 A Few Doors West 1

of Pon Office, ±
***************04**444*0*
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WB HAVE ON HAND 
A LARGE SUPPLY hrWe ads ise everybody to use Sunlight Soap- 

It makes child’s play of work.

Only as we love enu we work beau- 
tifully, harmoniously, courageously. 
Courage comes with love; it is love 
alone that makes tasks easy and fin- 
gers fiv fust.
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yon have a neat Photo 

of yourself tak-
; en at the :

GIBSON STUDIO, 
Cor.King and Fifth Sts F7

00900090900400090099000060
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have his fill. And then don’t worry, 
but trust me. Just trust me.’ And if 
the wild flowers trust God tor food and 
drink and Bleep, cannot we do the

The Easter lilies teach us that a 
short earthly life is not necessarily an 
unimportant life. Even though our 
loved ones were with us but a few 
years, the influence of those years both 
for them and us may reach on through 
the eternities. The r lives and our lives 
may be as short as the shortest lived of 
the wild flowers, and yet the eternities 
themselves will never be able to out­
live them and us in our heavenly joys. 
The Easter Illy Is the symbol of the 
Christ’s resurrection and of our own 
resurrection through Christ.

But, though man’s life, like the lilies.
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We have used “Sunlight Soap,” and we want to tell you that 

it is the best soap made, that’s why we are writing. We found out 
| that the Sunlight way is the best way to wash with “Sunlight Soap.” 
| At first we used to wash with Sunlight Soap in the old way as we 
I did with common soap, but after we washed according to directions 1 
| printed on the package, we would never wash the old way again. We 
I first soap the articles, leave them to soak and then rub out lightly on the 
| wash board. Not much to do and it makes the clothes white as snow.

ASK FOR THE OCTAGON BAR

Sunlight Soap washes the clothes white and won’t injure the hands.
LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, TORONTO. 10a
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DON’T SQUANDER YOUR MONEY.
On worthless cures for catarrh.

There is only one remedy that’s suo- 
cessful— “Catarrhozone” — it cures 
when the doctor says your case is 
hopeless. No drags to take, no at- 
omizer to bother with, you simply 
inhale the fragrant vapor of this un­
failing cure and get well quickly. Be­
lief is instant, cure la guaranteed, so
you run no risk with Catarrhozone. 
Don’t experiment, don’t put off, get 
Catarrhozone from your druggist to-Cd

Minard’s Liniment Cures Distemper
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