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.says an exchange.

JUIy 9, 1914.

of something
hard to clean

then try '
&Mmy wses

ond full direchons on

er areas ot dry lands thrown in, and
the purchase price will be payable on
the basis of one-third cash and two-
thirds on mortgage for minimum of
two years at 5 per cent. Sir Percy
is reported to be shortly leaving for
Europe, and during his visit will en-
deavour to interest investors in this
and similar land schemes in the
Union.

Boys gx_@ Girls

LONDON’S APPALLING
SIZE

From the statistical point of view,
London’s size is almost appalling,
The population
of all England in the reign of
Edward III., when the victories at
Crecy and Poictiers raised England
to the position of paramount military
power in the modern world, was
scarcely 2,000,000. The population

Indigestion
and Headaches

Arising from Constipation, Cured
and Regular Habits Established
by Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver
Pills.

In the western Provinces, where so
many thousands live far from doctors
and drug stores, very many rely on
Dr. Chase’s medicines to cure dis-

ease and maintain health and
strength. This letter gives some
idea of what perfect control Dr.

Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills exert over
the most common ills of life.

Mrs. H. K. Hewer, farmer’s wife,
Eastburg, Alta., writes: ‘For about
ten years 1 suffered from constipa-
tion, indigestion, headache and lan-
guid feelings. Treatment from two
or three doctors afforded only tem-
porary relief, so I tu_rned to Dr.
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, and with
most satisfactory results. Headaches
have disappeared, regular habits es-
tablished and general health very
much better. Both my husband :m.d
I can speak highly of Dr. Chase'’s
Kidney-Liver Pills, as we have both
been greatly benefited”by them. One
pill a dose, 25C. 2 box, 5 for $1.00,
all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates
Co., Limited, Toronto.

THE CANADIAN

ot Greater London to-day is 7,537,000,
and 1t is spread out over an area of
70 square miles, London proper, or
the administrative County of London,
has an area of 118 square miles and
a population of about 5,000,000, It
contains 8,000 streets more than 3,000
miles long; 650,c00 buildings, in-
cluding 1,500 churches, 6,500 public
houses, 1,700 coffee houses and 500
hotels and inns,
humber

London is said to
among 1ts citizens more
Scotchmen than there are in Aber-
deen, more Irishmen than in Dublin,
more Jews than in Palestine and
nm.ore Roman Catholics than in Rome.
There are 15,000 Americans resident
in the city and more than
pass through it every year.
The City, the old City of London,
and the East End, or that part of
London east of the Temple, form the
commercial quarter., The West End
1s the quarter that:spends money,
makes laws and regulates the fash-
10NS.

100,000

This is the part best known
to tourists, Here are situated the
palaces and mansions, the clubs,
museums, picture galleries, theatres,
hotels, barracks, Government offices
and principal buildings, joined to-
gether by broad, handsome

and wide parks and open

Across the Thames, on its
bank, ¢The Surrey side,”” lies the
ancient  borough ot  Southwark,
known from time immemorial as ‘‘the
Borough,”” continued to the west by
Lambeth and Battersea, the three
forming the principal industry and
factory district of the city. And be-
low Southwark, stretching toward the
mouth of the river, lie the several con-
stituent municipalities of Bermond-
sey, Rotherhithe, Deptford, Green-
wich and Woolwich, all crammed with
trade.
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A LITTLE SERMON 3

Never a day is lost, dear,
If at n'ght you can truly say
You've done one kindly deed, dear
Or smoothed some rugged way.

Never a day is dark, dear,
Where the sunshine of home may
fall,
And where the sweet home voices
May answer when you call.

Never a day is sad, dear,
If it brings at set of sun
A kiss from mother’s lips, dear
And a thought of work well done.
—OQur Young Folks.

R R

EXPERIENCE OF
A ROSE

THE

By Elsie Smaill, (13 years of age).

Written for the Canadian Churchman.

“] opened my eyes One morning,”’
said a Rose, “and found that my home
was in a beautiful old-fashioned gar-
den. All around were flowers of every
description. By my side grew a tall,
proud hollyhock.  Opposite was a
bed of shy, dainty violets. They

IN ANSWERINC ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION

CHURCHMAN
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THIS

oa the market 1O years ago.

INVESTMENT

HAS PAID '7% PER ANNUM

half-yearly, since the Securities of this corporation have been placed

C Business established 28 years.
ment may be withdrawn in part or whole at any time after one year.
Sale as a mortgage. Write at once for tull particulars and booklet.

NATIONAL SECURITIES CORPORATION, LIMIIED
CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING, TORONTO, ONTARIO

Invest-

secmed to be always trying to hide
ander some leaf or fallen twig. All
that day I nodded to my companions
and when evening fell I was acquaints
ed with every plant in the garden,

“The next mo.ning a young girl
came through the garden and the mo-
ment she saw me she stooped and
with a pair of bright scissors snip-
ped me from the bush. Then carry-
ing me carefully, so that my thorns
would not prick her fingers, she plac-
ed me 1n a pretty vase in the bedroom
of a sweet little old lady.

“For many days I ctayed with the
old lady making her hours more
pleasant and filling the room with my
sweet fragance, About a week passed
and one morning a neat-looking maid
came in to tidy up the room. After
ke ping my old anoth«r
room, she began to sweep and dust.
Then she took the vase I was in and
lifting up a window that faced a back-
vard she threw me out. I landed on
a pile of rubbish and lay thinking
how unjust some pcople are; I had
always tricd to look pleasant at the
destr o'd lady and make her feel hap-
pv, and now before T was ha'f wilted
But : fter all, [
thought to mysclf my friend was not
to blame; it was all the fault of that
fussy maid.

friend into

[ was thrown away.

“The next day the sun shone on the
nasty «me'ling pile ant™1 longed for
a d-op of dew ard for the old garden.
Just -as T was mourning over my
plight a little lod came along with a
stick poking in the pile. \When he
first looked at me h~ did not pay
much attention, but on a second
thought he pickcd me up and took me
to his home. Such a different place
from the one I was used to. Every-
thing was neot ard clean, but poverty
showed evervwhere. In a sma'l room
on a white bed lay a little girl with
golden curls falling around a thin,
white, little face. Her large, dark-
blue eves reminded me of the violets
in the old garden. The boy placed
me in a cracked jug ard put me on a
table by the bedstead.

“My new friend proved to be the
daughter of a woman whose husband
had been killed in a terrible wreck
wife and two children
with very little money to live on
The mother tock in fancy sewing for
some big stores in the city and the
little boy sold newspapers. The hot,
oppressive air of the tenemcnt house
hod made the little girl very ill. That
night after she kissed her mother
and brother good-night, she took me
ia her frail little hands and printed
a gentle kiss on my petals. Although
this home was bare I enjoyed living
hcre very much. When the doctor
came to sre my little friend he said
she was much: better. And a few
days after his visit she was out play-
ing with the other children. Whether

leaving his

“THE CANADIAN CHURCHMAN.”

it wes the nice cocl weateer we had
been having or thut my Iragance had
made her wish to get Le.ter, 1 shall
never know. The mother took me out
of the va-e «nd put me bctween the
leaves of a large book wh ch they
c.led a Bible.

““One day a beggar came to the door
aid asked for someth'ng to eat; he
t.ld the liitle girl’s mother that he
had once been a go-d, Christian man.
But h's wife hid died and his child-
ren had all forsaken h'm, so he took
to drink ard spent a!l his momey.
When he got up to leave, the woman
took the Bible that I lay in and gave
it to the man, t(ling him that maybe
if he would read it onc» in a while it
would help him keep straight and
turn back to God. The man thanked
hcr and takiny the Bible 'n his hand
started out for another city. He
walked out of the city streets into the
country lanes. After he got a good
way from the city he sat down under
a big, shady tree ard started to read
the Bible. He listlessly turned over
page aftcr page until he came to the
place where I lay. ‘Ah! poor little
rose,” he said, ‘You are like me, once
harpy and good, now wilted and spoilt
for life. keep
sweet face of yours smiling through
ali your troubles? TIf a little, delicate
plant like you can keep up such a
brave smile, I, a strong man, should
not be discouraged.’
me up and for the sccond time my
feaves were with a kiss of
thanks. We travelled on till we
r.ached the next city ard here the
man went to a minister and told him
his troubles ard asked to be taken
into the Church. He found a good
position and rented 1 rcom in a mice
boarding-touse. He placed the Bible
and me on a tab'e by the window.
And he often tells his Christian
friends, who come to see him, how
h: had been saved by my brave smile.
And T often think to myself, it was
hetter that T shou'd suffer a little, as
my stffering had cheered an old
12dv’s lonely hours, broucht the flush
of health back into a child’s cheeks,
and la<t, but best of all, brought a
man back to the Saviour.”
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Sense

rminator

I8 dries up the carcases and absolute.
ly preveuts the nn{.olunnt resulte
&mﬂn‘ the use of inferior prepase
ations

Common Sense Roach and

Bed Bug Exterminater sold

under the same guarantes.
26¢., 50c., and $1.00, asall dealers,

1f not at your dealer’s, write us and we,

will see that you are

COM)IONIINDIK!O.QO.(
(2~9 381 Queen St. W., » Tosonto.
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