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THE LICENSE POLICY.

Writing editoriully in the Ridge-
town Dominion, Mr. P. H. Bowyer,
M. P. P, says:

The Toronto Star is never bitter
in its political columns but is bound
to be captious in its treatment of
the aocts of the New Ontario Govern-
ment. Speaking of the nmew Jicense
boards it doubtidgly © asks,

ones) about enforcing the regula-
tions? Those in the trade certainly
do wvot think so.” We would ad-
vise thosé in the trade not to be
too cock-sure about that and to go
a little slow, Our opinion is that
the present license law will be en-

“WALl |
they be more zealous (than the old

foroed as strictly as possible, and!
that in due time it will be amended | shake haands. Then he wheeled away

where it is weak and in the direction
of popular sentiment,

What Mr. |

J

e~

N‘lne tinu in ten,
headaches come from
bad stomach or bad
% liver: :

Ten. times in ten :

bbeys |

¢
i Salt |
cures headaches by

making bad stomach
and liver good.

AT ALL DRUGGISTS, 26¢ and 800 a bettle

tim is such in the true sense of the
word. I saw a man in Denver about
three weeks ago who walked up to
the hotel clerk and in a friendly
way reached across the ocounter to

i and left 'his hand in the grip of the

clerk, The e¢lerk fainted-—actually

Whitney meant and means by “non- | fainted, although he realised, I be-
partizanship” in the enforcement of

the license law is simply this:

breaker of the law will be screened |

because he voted Conservative, and
no license holder will be persecuted
because he voted Liberal, In short
the license holder will be a free man
politicallv; be may vote as he
pleages, subscribe to what campaiga
fund he pleases—but, he must keep
the law,
be perfectly independent of the com-

mmissioners and the inspector, a
change from the tyranny of the past.
e o —

JUSTICES OF THE PEACE.

The statement is made in authori-

Doiug the latter he will!

tative circles that the Ontario Gov- :
ernment will call for the resignation !

of all Justices of the Peace for the
purpose of reorganizing the magis-
terial system. This will be one of
the matters for Hon. J. J. Foy, as
Attorney-General, in connection with
his law reform scheme —News Item.

To do what the above indicates
would be a move in the right direc-
tion, There are hundreds of Jus-
tices of the Peace
who have never heard a case,
wppointed solely as a reward
party services or to keep them ac-
tive and in line.
its full number of these gentlemen,
A8 we have frequently pointed out.
“Y. P’s used to be so plentiful in this
section that in Ridgetown and vicin-

men
for

ity alone they numbered a score or ki

more. All but one or two had '
pever taken an information or per-

in the province |

t
|

No |

that the hand he held wa§
but an artificial one. The man who
wore it had devised a scheme by
which he might throw it off by press-
ing a spring. The delight he took
in the joke ceased when his victim
collapsed.”
————
HOW TO SEAL LETTERS,
Chicago News,

It is often very desirable to know

how to seal aletter so that it can-

lieve,

. not be opened without betraying the

fact, Steam or hot water will open
envelopes closed with mucilage and
even a wafer, A hot iron or aspirit
lamp dissolves sealing-wax, an im-
pression in plaster having been taken
of the seal. By the combined use of
wafer and sealing-wax, however, all
attempts to open the letter other-
wise than by force can pe frustrat-
ed. All that is necessarv is to close
the letter first with a small moist
wafer aad to pierce the letter with
a coarse needle (the same applies to
mucilage), whereupon sealing-wax
may he ased in the usual manner.
The seal can neither be opened by
dry heat nor by moisture.

o ——————

A SIMPLE CURE FOR PILES.

Pile sufferers know that Ointments

Kent county has and other local treatments sometimes
‘ relieve but never cure.

They don’t
remove the cause.

There is a little tablet that is tak-
en internally that removes the cause
of Piles and cures any case of any
nd no matter how long standing.
A month’s treatment costs $1.00.
for Dr. Leonhardt’s Hem-Roid (a thou-
sand dollar guarantee goes with ev-

formed any of the duties pertaining ery treatment)

to their office. Their neighbors,
friends and the general public di
not know they held office until per-
haps on a chance visit to their
homes they found volumes of the
Ontario Statutes lying about. Year-
1y, cart loads of these books reached
the County Crown Attorney’s oiffice
at Chatham from Toronto, from|
whenoe they were distributed to the
men known as ‘“Mbwat’s J. P.s,”
in every nook and cerner in the two
ridings. It has been said that these,
to some at least, “useless volumes
have been offered for sale to solici-
tors at half price. There certainly
should be a revision of the list of
Justices of the Peace, a cutting
down of the number, if not a com-
plete wiping out of the present ex-
tensive 'and aseless slate. Then let
twe or three capable men be ap-
pointed in each township, not so
much, perhaps, for the purpose of
“setting up” justice shops for the
hearing of cases, as for the con-
venience of persons desirous of
making - affidavits. when necessary.
We favor the appointment of county
or distriect maswtrates. to be paid
by salary. The fee system should'
be abolished, as - experience = has |
proven that it does pot make“for
the meting oat of jastice between
man and man~Ridgetown Dominion,

AN EXPERT’S OPINION.
Ottawa Citizen.

Cap Sullivan wagged his Hhead |'
mental |

sagely = and  switched
searchlight onto the past. “The free
and independent voter won't stand to
be coerced with no autonomy bill,"”
he mused; “it ain’t like a ten-dolln'
‘bﬂl" A

—‘-——
THE RID ULOUS SAW-OB‘F
. Toronto News. j
mmed thut the On—

m@t prwthe:. ‘l‘hem
he legislature is 8o large th

He ridioulous as. won ;

Hem-Roid is the discovery of Dr.

d Leonhardt, of Lincoln, Neb., bne of

the most dmtmgmshed and succebsful
physicians in the Western States.

All Druggists, or The Wilson-Fyle
Co., Limited, 'Niagara Falls, Ont.
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SHAEE HANDS WITH FATE.

'Tis a sad old world and a bad old
world,
It is scarce worth while at all;
Its sorrows cling and its friendships
sting,
And even its joys will pall.

. But dear is life for all its strife,

And love is better than hate—
You'll find a grace in the surliest
face
If you just shake hands with fate.

With light in your glance and right
in your glance
And your lips in a curve to the

sky ;
A spring in your walk, and a ring in
your talk,

Sare, hope will not pass you by;
The path that you walk winds over a
hill
Bat it leads to an open gate;
So trill you a song to lure love along,
And just shake hands with fate.

*Tis in yourself ie the demon elf,
"Tis in yourself is God;
And you'll never stray from your-
self away, )
God’s light or the devil's prod.
i Whatever your mind you'll meet in
ind,
An what is yoursell create;
The world will view what is really
The world will view what is really

you~— ;
. Therefore shake hands with fate!
‘—Leslie’s Weekly.

Humor a0 Philosophy

B DuNCAN M. swrs |-
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THE QUIET CAHPNGN.
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This year?

Dear, dear,

The times ‘are out of joint

If we can’t point

‘With pride 5

To our all wool and & yard y7ide

Campaign

And explain

To foreigners that it is the way

That we govern ourselves. Pray,

‘What is the reason

We can't ' whoop 'er up this season?

‘What insane i

‘Willie boy started the notion of a quiet
campaign?

Why, from time imamemorial or

Before

That

Every man with a hat

‘Was privileged to throw it on high

And to tear holes in the sky

‘With his voice.

In fact, there was no choics

For him but to yell

And with bell

And horn

From early morn

Until far in the night

Raise a din to keep things running right.

But a quiet campaign!

Shades of George Francis Train

And some more

‘War

Horses, what are we coming to? Or, to
come out flat,

‘Where are we at? .

No cheers

Of course means no beers;

No jokes,

That stands for no smokes.

Oh, lackaday!

The thing will never do. Take it away!

He Followed Her.

“How entrancing is nature when
dressed in the gorgeous robes of sum-
mer?” said the romantic young girl as
they drove along the country road be-
hind a team of sober sorrels. “Inter-

-mingled in the roadside tangle are the

rich tints of yellow and red and green
as no artist, however inspired, could
imprint them on canvas. In the com-
posite whole of ngture’s rugged pan-
orama there is no jangling note.
Though here and there may be a dash
of color in profusion that the hothouse
landscape gardener might not approve
of, yet taken in its entirety there is a
harmony that could not be brought
about by a studied design. Don’t you
think so, John?”

+ “It is all of that,” replied John, grop-
ing about, somewhat dazed, but deter-
mined not to show it. *“I, said this
morning that Bascom would get him-
self talked about for not mowing down
the weeds along his hedgerow, and he
deserves every word of it.”

—

It's called the dollar of our dads,
But still the name is hardly fit,
Because the coin is only his
Till mother gets her hands on’l!.

Their Salaries Show It. :
“This practical commercial age has
produced no great poets,”
“Hvidently you do not read the street
var advertising signs.”
An Improvement,
The modern lover does not please
By getting down upon his knees
And calling on the starry skies
To witness to his pack of lles.
Ngw, when he wants to shoot hot alr,
He plumps him down upon a chair
And sits the girl down on his knees
80 they can frame it up with ease.
: v
More Blissful
“Is a ‘man ever too old to fall in
tove?”
“If he is, he never finds it out.”

He Is Both,
Tnough he is called the iceman
Because he handles it, .
He should be called the price wan
the name would fit.

PERT PARAGRAPHS.

People who are honest and indus-
trious do not have to proclaim it.

When a child is not constantly over-
stepping the bounds of parental au-
thority, consult a phydclm.

It 18 lucky for some people that they
never have an ides, for they wouldn't
know what to do wlth it.

A counterfeit dollq is apt to be af.
tected with poor clrculnﬂon.

‘Che reason some chinren are 80 mean
18 becauge they have made an lnjudl
clous ueloeﬂm of ramlvel.

Free to Mothers

1 can’t nurse the new , there's
ome parfadt mx«w""'m—

NES‘!‘LE’S "oon
3 fonerous FREE sAMPLE
m 'm&ﬁ'p«fm food

perfeeuywi
mmmn.hll.m

Retirement of Sir Evelyn Wood. [
The close of the year saw the retire-
ment from the southern command of
Field Marshal Sir Evelyn Wood, V. C.,
says The London Star. Like 8ir John
I'rench. 8ir Evelyn Wood began his
career in the navy, entering that ser-
vice in 1852. While still a lad, he served
in the Crimea, and at the unsuccessful
assault on the Redan on June 18, 1855,
while carrying one of the scaling lad-
ders, he was severely- wounded. He
was mentioned with praise by Lord
Raglan in his despatches, and was
awarded the Crimean medal with two
clasps, the fifth clags of the Order of
the Medjidieh and the Turkish medal,
and was also made a Knight of the Le-
gion of Honor. In 1855 Wood joined the

| and cutting airs of early spring to the

balm of the Riviera

army as a cornet in the 13th Light Dra-
goons, and six years later we find him
promoted to be captain in the famous
“Death or Glory Boys.” In the Indian
Mutiny campaign he was awarded the
Victoria Cross for having, during the
action at Sindwaho, attacked with
much gallantry, and  routed almost
single-handed a body of rebels, and
also for having subsequently, near
Sindhora, gallantly rescued a Potail
from a band of robbers, who were car-
rying him off to the jungle, where they
intended to hang hlm

e .

The Value of Charcoal

Few Peorle Know How Useful it is in
Preserviog Health ard Beauty.

Nearly everybody knows that char-
coal is the safest and most efficient
disinfectant and purifier ip pature,
but few realize its value when takenm
into the humap system for the samse
cleansing purpose

Charcoal is a remedy that the more
you take of it the better; it is not a
drug at all, bnt ‘simply absorbs the
gases and lm..lu-xtwn always present
in the stomach and intestines and
carries themwr out of the system
Charcoal sweetens the breatl after
smoking, drinking, or after 'eatipg
onions and other odorous vegetabfes.
Charcoal effectually ‘clears and
improvea the complexion, it whitens
the teeth and further acts as a pa- ;
tural and eminenily safe cathartio,

It absorbs.  the injurious gases
which collest in the stomach and
bowels ; it disinfects the mouth and
throat from the poison of catarrch,
All druggists sell charcoal in. ono]
form: or another, but srobably the .
best charcoal and the must for the :
money is in Stuart’s Charcoal Lozen-
ges; they are composed of the finest
rowdered Willow charcoal, and other
harmless antiseptios in tablet form
or rather in the form of large, ; leas-
ant tasting lozenges, the charcoal
being mixed with honey,

The daily use of these lozenges will |
soon tell in a mwuch imjroved condi-
tion of the general health, better
ocomy lexioa, sweeter breath and purer
blood, and the beauty of it is, that
no pouxbxe harm can result from
their continued use, but. on the con-
trary, «reat benefit,

A Buffalo chysician in speaking of
the benefits of charcoal says: “I ad-
vise Stuart's Charcoal Lozenges to
all patients suffering from gas in
stomach and bowels,and to clear the
comglexion and puriry the breath,
mouth and throat; Taise believe the
liver is greatly beneﬁted by the ddily
use of them; they oost but twenty-
five centa a box at drug stores,and
although in some sense a patent
creparation, yet I believe I get more
and better charcoal in Stuart’s Char-

ordinary ehlreu[ tablets.”

Travel In the Old Days.

Before the days of the railroad travel-
The folowing od a8

‘went by wagon. 0

vertisement outlines the process:

coa] Lozenges than in any of the, a

COSTUME FOR THE BOUTH OR EARLY SPRING,
fashions have a very ‘general interest
because they are the harbingers, the
first decided indications, of what the
mode makers have in mind for ‘the
coming season,

The sketch presented does scant jus-
tice to one of these, a smart: costume
intended for the south or for spring
wear, Its new material—beige brown

. and rose checked lainage—the semi-long

basqued coat, with a collar of mordore
suede, and the narrow brown velvet

| ribbon” garniture distinguish it as a

little gem by a gown building genius,
and it forecasts the trim, tasteful, real-

+ ly refined styles toward which fashion

now trends.

From the displays to be seen in the
shops it is inferred that gay colors and
soft materials are to lord it over the
traditional grays and half tones of the:

. spring.

The .coat costume is everywhere al-
most invariably with a ‘waistcoat or
simulation of one of distinet material.

The shirt waist suit still holds its

, own, and much that is fanciful in the

way of combination of different ma-
terials and the use of lace trimmings is
to be noted. The ‘‘draped” shirt waist,

having the fronts shirred at the center, .

up to the yoke, causing a draped full
ness in the lower half of the waist,
represents the newest feature. It is a
pleasant fact, however, that the useful
plain tucked white linen shirt waist,
slightly bloused at the waist, to be
worn - with ¢ the regulation standing
turnover linén collar and Mther belt,
is an assured thing.

Authorities in the fashionable world
forecast elbow sleeves for all garments
but shirt ‘waists. - This, of course,
means the vogue of the undersieeve
and the long glove for street wear,

Bodices of gowns incline strongly to
the ‘“cross over” variety, with often-
times an inserted chemisette or vest
and always & high pointed belt.

J YERNON-WALDER,"

Never Eat Unless Hungry.
A prolific cause of chronic indigestion
is eating from habit and simply ‘be-

cause it ig mealtime and others are

eating. To eat when not hungry is to
eat without relish, and food tak
without relish is worse than’
Without ‘relish' the salivary glands
‘Dot act, the gastrie flnids are not m
secreted anuthetutot{ondlwmm
be dlgested -*-Dlﬁaﬂc
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MAN IN THE TOWER.

(

Beside the track theres a narrow)
tower
Where someone watches alway,
And ahthousand lives he guards eachh
" o
Faithfully day by day
The man who toils aud the mllhom

And the lisping child ‘' he has in ‘his.
And the crowded trams rush to aml

And the people come and the peos ’

ple go
Wltb never a thought of him watehs
' ing therel ’ ¥

Beside the track in his narrow towa

~ er,
) He guards when the skiesare biu
And he ‘peers away through th;.
blinding shower,
. Keeping the fateful signals true ;
And the mén who has more than hig -
rightful share,
of joyi

And the man who has dreams
somewhere,
And the man who laughs and the

who sighs
And the mald thh the love-lightl

eyes;
Put thsir live. in 'hlu hands. all ung
aware. o |

Beside the track in his narrow tows

er,
Poor, unknown, unsung is he, t‘
Who hold- in his hands a greaten
- POW:
Than an Adwirsl of the waf |
And .luf! man ‘who is bent bya wexghﬁ
—

Apd (:he grn who mleu in the t‘em %

And the mother at home, and the

e \‘hm“t.lfjn}kmﬂd—
ey think of tbe debts th

owe him there t n ;tthen

| teries iﬁbolﬁ ieh unite thefn .
‘to th:q shoulder. by

! PAGE ELEVEN.

Cer Aﬁootlzm Than ﬂn One -!or Whem
' thé Sucrificws Are Made—"“A Foofish
~Son Is'the Heaviness of ﬂh Mo&or,
‘Saith the Preacher '

Batered mrﬂlﬂo‘ Pnnn: cu-
ada, in the year 3 erick Diver.
Teronto. at the Dn 't of Agriculiure. Ottawa.

Los Angeles, Cal, March 12—In al-
smost every home throughout the land
‘the topic chosen by the preacher in this
sermon .8 a more gr less familiar one.
The text is Proverbs x, 1, “A foolish
aon 4s the heaviness <f ‘his ‘mother.”

Death’ 18 an enemy.- The Bible dis-
tinctly declares it. ' I remember some
years ago, when visiting. one of the
New Zealand cities, this thought was
impressed upon me as never before. A
‘young man, a mausical gerilus, had late-
1y ¢come from London :and captured that
‘whole city by his organ playing, He
‘was'to play that Sunday'in the church
where we were worshipping. The night
‘before, coming home from praeticing
wupon the keys, he satdown to eat din-
mer with his wife .and two children.
Suddenly he began ‘to gasp. A fish-
bone had caught iin 'his throAt. In &
‘few minutes he was :dead. The whole
‘eity was shocked at the awful ira-
igedy. The church was draped-in black.
The organ was covered with crape.
Ameng the sobs .of thé dead man’s
‘tlends his pastor preached a eulogy
upon this young:man's life from L Co-
‘rinthians, xv., 26, *“The last enemy that
shall be destroyed is death.” As the
preacher uttered those solemn words

. ‘the
1sh sculptor. “I do not love this stone
betmuse it has & hearti I love it be-
me!haveputmyhmtmtou:m
Ry effort to bring out the beautiful fig-
mire which there I see slumbering or
‘beckoning to me from the cold stone.”
Whydo&themmmuun;umu
?

‘their Hfe's work has gone into the cre-
atlons of those masterpieces of art or
of music, Why did Christopher Wren's
life seem to be snchored to St. Paul's
Cathedra), and lsamc Newton's life to

laboratory? = Because in these i
places these menm spent most of their ! H
earthly existence in order to work out
the problems of their lves.

Love imspired by sacrifice. That is
true. Then how can a true father and
mother heélp Toving their children? How
can they ever separate their existence
from the joys and sorrows, the suc-
cesses :‘anfl failures of their children?
Oh, Wow 'many sacrifices - they have
made! Was it ten years of sacrifice? |
More ‘than that—twenty wears, thirty (
years, forty years. FKor wyears and !
years the burden of raising their fam- |
ilies mever left their minds and hearts. A
I I could take you back to your old
homestead 'thixly yeans ago, I would

find 211 ‘yout children sounil-asleep. The
mother and father—what are they talk-
ing so earnestly about? “Father,” says
the'mother, “cannot you meet the mort-
gage on the farm unless we cut down
our expenses? Then I will have to let
the hired girl go, and T 'will do my own
cooking and washimg.” “Well,” said
your father, “we must not economize
at the children’s expense. I must make
more money. We must raise the chil-
dren right. They must be educated.”
‘Why did your mother's hair grow
white at thirty-five years of age and
jyour father's face begin to be *“crow
marked?” Neither ‘in the morning,
noon nor night ceuld they be found
‘shrinking from theéir -unceasing labors
'for feeding, clothing and educating
their children. New 'man, do you think
it is Ak after arquarter of a cen-

‘they sank into His hearers’ i
‘an axiomatie truth.

Oh, yes, death is an enemy. Death
at times seems to:be a cruel and :a
merciless enemny. It breaks asunder
the marital bands. It lifts the little
baby out of the ctib and shuts her for-
ever from our eyes by the closing of
-the coffin 1id. Tt strikes down the strong
‘man who is proclaiming God’'s wor@ in
the pulpit. It empties the office of the
physician who is bending over the pa-
tient. It sometimes sends the pleading
lawyer to the grave®ven before the
murderer whom he had defended expi-
ates his crime upon the gallows. Oh,
yes, death #s ‘an enemy. It snatches
the mother .away ‘from the child just
.at the critical period when her pres-
ence seems to’be essential for the moral
life of -her ohild. .

But when vllstonlng to that sermon:in
the far-off countiy of New Zealand I
soliloquized thus: “That widow is :to-
day having her heart crushed by the
hearse’s wheels, even as the Indian
Jugg uset .to le the bodies
of the Hindeo devotees. But a living

sorrow can-be more formiddble and a

‘more awful enemy than a sorrow of ‘the

" grave, 'Phq !m(hh acts of a dissolute,

k a c¢ruel or:an

children :o«aﬂmw and do wrong. I.in-

- olude bere the father's sufferings, as

well as the smother's, ‘The full vounn:
of the verse of my text includes both
parents, “A wise msen maketh a glad
fatber.” 'That sentence, interpreted
from the negative standpoint, means,
“A bad boy maketh & sad father, and
amm-«umemmmd his
mother®

Why sad? Why heavy? Firat be-
<cause the true father and mother can

from the joys And sorrows of their
chfid. Though a man may Mve after
his right arm has been amputated, the
$hand and the arm eease to live as soon
as the surgeon’s kmife has eut the ar-

“But here nature
scems 10 reverse the eonditions of life.
“Though' a o#ild’ may ‘Mye- independent
of his parent, a true parent can never

dent of his ehildren. From

fiever separate thelr joys and sorrows.

‘tury of the hardest 'kind of work has
‘gone for the support and devel

«of the children, that the parents could
ever be independent 6f them? Oh, no.
Your father practically said: “If my
children turn against me, then will my
life be a failure indeed. If my boys
turn out badly and my girls do not do
what they ought 'to do, then will earth-
ly life hold but little joy either for me
or their mother” "My friends, your
fathers and mothers worked too hard
for their children ‘for you to disappoint
them in the results of thelr life’s work.
No matter what you do or say, you
cannot make them forget you or cease
to live for you. Even the sinful plot
of a Hebrew prince to steal from a fa-
ther his throne could riot make David
do aught but cling to Absalom while he,
was alive, and sorrow for the wayward’
boy after he was dead.

But another reason why the burden
of a sinful child ds hard for the parent
to.bear—no sooner does a boy or a girl
begin to go astray than a true father'
and mother agonize on account of the
stingings of a 'bitter self-reproach.
Mark you this, wayward children—
your parents do mot iblame you entirely
for your sins, They are blaming them-
selves. They are looking away back
over the scenes of the past. They are. .
saying to their ewn hearts: “Did I do’
right when I let my boydo this or that
or the other thing? Did I set @y
-daughter the wrong example? Dl, 1
‘pray earnestly enough for my children
‘when they were i my own nursery?”
‘Oh, the sadness: oh, the sorrow; oh, .
1.!’1& bitter, bltter pangs of a merciless.

tion which to the
iparents, when their boys and girls turn
‘out badly! “A foolish soniis the huvl-
‘ness of his mother™
But, my friends, though your parents
imade many mistakes in your bringing
up, tell me were not most.of their er-
wors made on account of the gentlenss
rather than the meanness of  thelr
hearts? - Even in their weaknesses,
svould you not have had them just as
‘they were? Let me see; wou started
18 go astray first because they trusted
¥ou t00 much. They never thought that
you would or could do wrong. When
you ¢ame home from collsge they were
80 proud to see you. They had kept
sending check after check. My, how
hard it was to get that money! But it
was for their boy, “And, oh, the awtul
awakening they had when they found
the money they sent, that Hard earmed
being spent for sin! Dou't
er how their hands trem-
wlg. they were placed upon your
r and thelr lips quivered when

{ tion. 1 always said if I had any boys

| if necessary, perhaps, of destroying my

' place upen ‘them the burden of your

i'.l‘hey are now Torever
rying
* dled a3 did the father of the Scotch

of my

too
kind to you?
But 18 it to be woridered at that pa-

rents;, on account of their great love
for their children, err many times over
by being lenfent? TFor years I never
had sympathy for fathers and mothers
who, as I expressed it, were willing to
pay their children’s expenses to perdi-

and they got drunk once I would for-
give them and get their clothes out of
pawn and get them on their feet again.
If they stole once I would keep them |
from going to jail. But, if they did it
the gecond time, to the jail or to the
county poorhouse they would go. As
my own boys are now growing up, do
I think I would do it? Perhaps. But
I fear I would do just as most fathers
do. I would make the mistake of giv-
ing all I had, of running into debt, and,

own good name, if 1 could only save
my boys. Oh, wayward children, it is
not you who should blame your fathers
and mothers which proves to have been
mistaken! They were indulgent to you,
they were blind to your faults, they
trusted you, bsHeving that you would
do right. You see now, as they see, that
it would have been better for you if
they had been more strict and severe.
But will you blame them for that? It
was their love for you that was their
fault.  How have you repaid that love?
Return, [ beseech you, and beg their
forgiveness and ask God for pardon for
your sins against him and them.

But there is another reason why we
sympathize with broken-hearted par-
ents whe are 'bearing the heavy burdens
of wayward and sinful children. Those
burdens are placed upon backs too
weak te carry them and upon hearts
when they are too tend:wx to suffer. It
makes a great deal of difference how
a man can bear a burden, whether he
is ©old -or young, sick or well, tottering
or straight limbed. You would not
hitch an 01d horse up to a load he could
easily have drawn in his prime. Neither,
foolish son, should you make your par-
ents, in théir old age, bear the burdens
of your sins.

How «©ld are your parents? “Oh,”
you say, “father is about sixty years of
age, and mother is about the same.”
You know when our parents married
they did not do as many people of the
present day. They did not wait until
they had.amassed a fortune. Then the
daughters were ready to start with the

soms at the bottom of the ladder to,
<Hmb up. Therefore, they married
when they were young. Once young
together, mow they have grown old to-
gether.” And then your lip quivers as
you say: “But mother is not d&s strong
as she used to be, and that old pain
has cometback in father’s heart. He had
a fainting spell last week.” Ah, yes,
they are growing old together! Perhaps
ome «<f them 'is already gone. Is it mot
a mean act, an awfully mean act, on
your gart to ‘take a broken-down wo-
man or an old 'broken-down man and

unpardoned sins? They once carried
you in their arms; now you ought te
be willing te ‘let .them lean upon your
arm. They once wiped away your

‘I'both had played many years

We walked down the street

I went along I began  to call up the
names of the different neighbors. But
the h now had faces look-
ing out of the windows. The little
children who were playing in the street
looked much lke my old playmates.
They laughed and shouted and J

just as we used to jump, but their
eyes werd different. They edged off
from the sidewalk as we came along.
We were strangers to them,

Ah, yes, here is the old heuse. It
stands a8 & sentinel overlooking Fort
Green Park, where one of the old Re-
volutionary battles was fought, and
where some of the old Revolutionary
veterans lie buried. From the outside
the old house looked about the same.
There was the vine mother planted,
still grawling over the side and clinging
to the roof and trying to cover up the
windows. Indeed, the house looked so
much like the past that I thought for
an instant mother would be waiting for
me in the front room to welcome me
home from college. Just to the rear
of the hvuse was the old grapevine
arbor built by Captain Spicer before
he lost his wife and manly son, whom
I can just remember. I had often ta-
ken my dessert of fruit there before I
answered the dinner bell. But, come;
I must not linger outside. Here, let
me take a peek in at the window,. I
wonder if yonder policeman will think
I am a thief. He wears just the same
kind of brass buttons as did the officer
who used to chase me off the park grass
when I was playing “hound and hares”
and climbing up yonder walls more
like a trapeze performer than a hare
scurrying for her burrow.’

Up and through the house we went,
Each room had for us a history. In
each place we could see the living and
the dead side by side. Now it was a
sister in her bridal robes, now a death-
bed scene, now—but stop; I cannot go
further. You would not have me if you
could. The history of my old home
was merely the history of yours, only
under other names. With us it was
Jessie, De Witt, May, Edith, Frank,
Daisy, Maude. With you it was Gert-
rude, Sarah, Carrie, Willilam, John,
‘Walter. Names different; scenes all
the same.

That afternoon I went away from
the old homestead with a sad heart.
“AM that scene of love gone forever!”
I kept saying, ““All gone, all gone!” Is
it all gone forever? But that night as
1 sped 'on west toward my own home,
where my wife and children were wait-
ing to greet me, I was looking out of
the train window. I had my cheek rest-
ing upon my hand. I know not whether
I was asleep or awake. But, whether
asleep or awake, suddenly a strange
vigion came to lme. I seemed to see
the dear faces of my loved ones who
are gone. Among the twinkling stars
of the night I saw their bright eyes
and heard them speaking to me. They
seemed to say: ‘“The past is not dead.
We are going 'to have our reunions
again. We are here waiting. We are
waiting far you. Will you live for
Christ as we lived, that we may have
these rTeunions?”

Are «our parentsiin Heaven concerned
about us? ‘They so loved us here, they
were so anxious about our best inter-
ests, ithat I cannot believe they have
forgotten ms now. What news could
89 gladden their hearts, could the an-
gelic messengers ithat pass from earth

tears; mow gou should be willing te
wipe away theirs. They ohce lived and
are still Hving to'make you py; now
you ought to strive to make their last
days happy. Do ot put that heavy
burden of your wickedness upon their
hearts. “They are-$oo old to bear it,

-%0h,” says someone, “would that I

. eould do as gou-ask?! I would do any-

thing on earth iif I eould only lift the

i burden of my sins, which I compelled
| my dear old father -and mother to car-

ry, but it is toe 1ate—it is, alas, too late!
past car-
e burden of my sins. My father

poet. Onm his sickbed he was asked by
his ministéer if he was worried about
anything. Then my father looked at
me as the father of ™MRobert Bumns
looked at his som emn :a similar occa-
sion, and he answered: “Nothing. I am
ng about nothing except my boy
Robert.” But father is dead now. I can
never bring him baek to tell him how
1 have repented of my past sins®
Your father and mother beyond the
burden of your sins? Friend, I do not
know about that. Even in Heaven I
think they are still longing and hoping
for our ' salvation. I for one cannot
understand . how there can be joy in
Heaven over one sinner that repenteth
and not any thoughts about ue who are.
still unrepentant. I do not belleve it
beyond the range of possibilities for our
dedr ones to be anxious about our un-~
repentant souls. Even now I would not
be s@rprised if they were sending forth
an angelic messenger to find out what
our decision is to be, Heaven, beauti-
!ul Heaven!  Have our redeemed pa~

| vents any 'burdens about our unpard- .
_oned sins in Heayen?

Perhaps, by tiking you on a past
journey to a place where I spent moat.
days T might help you |
‘te a decision to glve your hearts to

: The journey which youl

“a short time after |

to Heaven bring to them, than the news
of your repentance? :Shall we let them
wait and keep waiting for our answer?
Father, mather, .‘we are coming!  Yes,
in a little while, after we have done
our work Sor Christ, .we shall come.
Oh, sinful ¢hild, thou .art not an or-
phan. You ‘have .a iHeavenly Father
walting. Yom have a redeemed earthly
father and mother waiting. Wilt thou
not #ift from them the burden of their
anxiety? 'Wilt thou not enhance their
Heavenly joys by the assurance that
thou art eoming to .compiete the fam-
iy wirele around the throme?

——e
AS A LITERARY HIT.

Variety of Interesting Talk About the
Wonderful Book, Don Quixate,
and Its Author.

The banquets held in the literary cap-
ftals of Eurcpe in honor of the tercen-
tenary of the publieation of “Don
Quixote” elicit a variety of interesting
table talk about that wonderful book
and fts author. A recent number of
The London Outlook contains a chatty
paper on this subject by Major Martin
Hume, a student ¢f Spanish literature.
Says Major Hume:

“It is probable. that Cervam.es stum-
‘bled accidentally upon his great dis-
covery, .a discovery of his own strength
| a8 much as of a national allegory, for
“Don Quixote” was at first Intended to
be but a short story satirizing the lit-
erary form of the already discredited
tales of chivalry. But, whether he
knew it or not, Cervantes djd. much
more than write a literary satire. He
ut into deathless prose the fruth that
was rankling in the nation’s heart—
that a whole people had been led as:
| tray by false ideals and that sloth, de-

for & century of herofc sacrifices! Like
“true Spaniard that’ he was, the
mmwr Jaughed with bitter gibe at the
craze that had mage Spain appear great
‘Wwhile its strength was ebbing from it
uixote was self-sacrificing, generous,
\imous through all his aberras
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cay and ruin were all they had to show’
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get there, take a

It keeps up the glow that

ripe tomatoes and Armour’s Beef

*‘ Of all Canadian sports, skating i
=* wost popular. The bracing air

for the reaction.

“\i chills, prevents cne taking cold.

rhym
set the body all aglow. Look out

On the way home or when you
cup of steaming beef tea made

with one quarter teaspoonful of

Armour’s Extract of Beef

exercise brings, wards off sudden

ARMOUR LIMITED, Toronto, Sole Packers and Shippers for Canada
Armour’s Tomato Douillon. Is all that is best in fresh,

Extract, temptingly seasoned—

for making bouillon, oyster cocktalls, etc.
SOLD BY ALIL DRUGGISTS AND GROCERS,
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Atter Images.
Speaking of after images proper, Dr
Abbott, in concluding a recent Satur-
day afternoon lecture at Toronto Uni-
versity, said he would rule out of con-
sideration altogether all those factors
he had mentioned, and take more sim-
ple conditions. Many could no doubt
recall their experiences at bdnfires,
when & stick pulled out and waved in a
circle gave to the eye an appearance
of a flaming ring. After all there was
but the one flatne, and what the eye
saw was an after image. The same
thing could be shown with an electric
spark, the time of the transmission of
which between the two poles of the
machine was something less than a
two-millis®a part of a second. Dr.
Abbott then proceed:d to give u num.-
ber of experiments with discs divided
into proportions of black and white.
These he revolved by means of an elec-
tric motor at various speeds, showing
that at first the eye could follow the
black and white, whilst subsequently
there was fusion and grey color
formed. He also presented experiments
leading up to the discovery of the cine-
matograph, and further flashed crosses
on the screen and instantly removed
them, the result being that having kept
the eyes fixed on the cross it could be
seen after it had actually left the
screen.

ONLY PARTLY TRUE

POPULAR IDEAS REG
TARRH.

ARDING CA-

It is the common belief that what
is popularly koown as catarrh is
simply a chronic cold in the head.
This is truwe as far as it goes, but
as a matter of fact catarrh is by no
means confined to the nasal passages,
but extends wherever)] the mrucous
membrane extends, Wwhich means
nearly évery part of the body.

The mucous mewbrane is the in-
side skin of the body and is nearly
extiensive as the outside skin, and
any Inflammation of this membrane
causing an extra secretion of fluid
is readly catarrh,

QCatarrh is, therefore, an old enemy
disguised by many confusmg names,
for instance: Rhinitis is nasaj ca-
tarrh; faryngitis and pharyngitis
throat catarrh; gastritis, stomach
catarrb; cystitis and mephritis, ca-
tarrh of the bladder and kidneys.

the trouble gives it various names,
in reality the sum total is catarrh
and nothing else.

Do not make the mistake of think-
ing you have no catarrh because the
bead and nose appear to be cleéar.
If there is a cough, tickling in the
throat and hoarseness you have
throat ¢atarrh, if there is no ap-
petite, but nausea, gagging and dis-
gust for food especiallv in the morn-
ing, you have catarrh of the stom-
ach,

The surest treatment’for ‘every
form of catarrh is an external rem-
edy which acts especially on the blood
and mucous membranes; such a rem-

Therefore, aithough the location of |

Coal sv»o

Order your COAL and WOOD from

J. GLBERT & CO.

We hawe the best to be got and at |+ we
est market prices. Orders promptly de-
livered.

QFFICE and YARDS Queen St., vear
G T. R. Crossing. PHONE 119
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WE HAVE ON HANM
A LARGE SUPPLY OF

LIME,
CEMENT,
SEWER PIPE,
CUT STONE,

&c. Al of the best quality and -
the LOWERT POSSIBILE PRICF3

J. & J, OLUERSHAW

A Few Doors West
of Post Office,
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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 our prices are the lowest.

Blonde Lumber and ¥'fg Co.. utd

Phone 52, Lumber Dealers,
Builders and Conbrncton

edy is  the " new preparation sold
everywhere by druggists under the

‘name ‘of Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets, !

a medicine in pleasant tablet -form |
and containing all' the best and lateat
specifies for catarrh.

Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets contain in |

‘highly concentrated form, bloodroot,

red gum of the Eucalyptus tree, and
many oltbers egually valuable cura- |
tive elements, and mo one who auf-r
fers Trom any form' of catarrh and
has seen the inefficiency of douches,

'spran and powders will ever go back !

to them after once trying so pleasant

T‘grepnnhon as . Stuart’s Catarrh.
lets and one which gives so much | i

nhst in so short a time.

' All druggists sell Stuart’s Catarrh

Tablets at 50 cents for full sized

Y=Don't

you havc a neat Phhoto |
|4 of yourself tak- -
[ en at the

GIBSON STUDIO,
Cof.King and Fiftn Sts ¢

and the re T daily uge
them will effectually eure this
- 8and dangerous disease.

Life of Sheep.
‘really long-nved animals,
they have been
‘and ‘bring lambs up tp

'I‘hlauei’aten,ched.
» only under the best care and
o Il’altuﬁnthm;tlo
long life as special feed-

3 wohmw ibund.
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