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]REASONS
Piaster oewngm ab.orb odors md

germswblch makus them very un-
sanitary. But PRESTON Ceiings bave

Ite difflouit for dirtor dust to cllngto

yet easy to dean-lust wipe them off wlth
a damp clotb. They caunot fai! down,

as the. building stands. Send for booklet
"hItoeror Decoration." It gives other
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chap's hands, and he is progressing
amazingly. He was so niuch better
that I told hirn the whole truth.'

"So I gathered. Oh, was it wèil?"
she cried, clasping her hands.

"The right thing," he answered.
"He's as stubborn as a mule; wom't
admit that he was drunk at ail, but
ground his teeth with pain, and aneer-
ed at us. I arn alrnost convinced, I
fear-madness."

"Madness !" she whispered the
word, starting violently.

The doctor looked steadily at her.
"Yes. I rnay bring a colleague, and
if he agrees we will send hirn to Il

"Yes, yes," she breathed, comning
close to him, "to-"

"An asylum, my lady."
Lady Yatton sank back ito a chair,

pantîng.(To bc comiswed.>

Our National Antheme
Apropos of our national anthen dis-

pute two readers have sent the Couitza
suggested solutions--at least in par-t-
one a national song to the tune of
"Auld Lang Syrie," which ini Our judg
ment, would be a very ticklish business;
the other an extension of "Cod Save
the King."
To the Editor CANADIAN COUsuui.

Sir,-In your issue of Oct, 8th
there is a discussion about a national
anthern for Canada. What is wrong
with "My Canada, My Canada," a
copy of which 1 enclose.

This sang was written by Mr.
Thomas C. Robson in i890. It has
appeared in a number of Canadiau
publications.

My Canada, My Canada!I
(Air Auld Lang Syne.)

My Canada! My Canada!I
How beats nly heart for thee,

Thou homne of many pure dtIights,
Thou land of liberty.

And shall we strike thy grand old ftag
To dIo anoiýther's wil?

Ch God of Batties! grant that we
May prove wve're English stili.

Yesl Eniglish stiI1. or Gael, or Sao>t
Or from fair Erini's throne,

We love thy tri-une banner yet
And daim it as Our own,

The mieteor flag. the tr-i-uine flag,
To all aur fathers dvar;

Oh, rnay our chilîdrenl gatiier round
For mnany a circling year.

Should hostile Iegionsý in their wrath
Corne on us like a sea,

Make strong our àrin. God of Saatl
T lo keep our country frc.

But if it be Thy will, ohl Gai,
To chasten us on high,

Oh, say nat, live the Iyrant's slave
But ]et us fret nmen die.

1 mnay add that Mr. Robïon is
backwoods' farnier, having resided
27 years in Ontaria and ten in Mani-
toba. He is the author of tht..
srnall books of pocims, *"Petti-wma..
wah Una in the W\ilderniess," etc.

Yours truly,
A Reader in the W.st.

God I3less Canada.
A NOTHER suggesýtion for a na-tional hyn sent th the CMq-
M)IAN COURIER fromn WimIp.-
favours a Caniadian version of
Save the King."

God Mless fair Canada,
Long thrive aur Canada,

God Mless our land.
Send ber prosperity,
Peace, lave and unîty,
And fron adversity

Save Canada,

Choice gifts front out Tiiy str
Thon hàst been pleased te pour,

Long may we guard.
I'rotected by TkIyniigh
And guideti byTy ight,
Pirm for the trtith and rIiht

Kerp Canada.
-J. A. MeANsimWw.


