
THE PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND MAGAZINE

~The most
SDeliciaus

c~Ice Cream

The Ice Cream service as man-
aged at this establishmient,

(ýjInakes it possible for everybody S
t o order f rom any part of the

Stown and have their orders fill-
> ed almot at once. Telephone U

osend and our deliverv wagon
wili soon be at your door.

Thec quauity of Our IGe
CrOam IS tOo well known 5
to neeci any more Words
Or pralse flere.

~If you are not taking our pas-
teuirized milk regularly let us 9
send you a trial bottle and see
if it is not an improvement on

Syour present supply.

HW. Smiallwood
C- Pasteurized MiIk Factory <-

TelePhone 238

CULLED FROM EXCHANGES-Cont'cI.

'How do you do?' Both English and
American.

'Be under the guard of G-od. Ottoman
or Turk.

'How is vour stomacli?' 'Have you eaten
your rice?' Chinese.

'How's your grip?' That's the one touch
in nature which makes the world akin.

An Earnest Evangalist

W ILL Moody, son and successor at
Northfield of the late Dwight L.

Moody, tells the following story, apropos
of recent th eological events, about a young
convert in the Salvatioxi Army, who,
earnest and zealous, was imbued with the
idea that lie must speak to every one on~
the subject of religion. He was especial-
ly moved one day while travelling te
address a somewhat austere individual
seated just in front of him. Touching
him on the shouider, lie put the usual
question: "My brother are you a Christ-

ian? "
-"Sir" was the reply-perhaps with a

shade of impatience-" l'in a professer in
a theological seminary.

But this only seenied to cail for renew-
ed effort, and the young man was equal
to it. "My dear brother," lie said, "as
you value youý soul, don't let a thing like
that stand between you and the Lord."

Now 1 Lay Me

N. OW 1 lay me down to sleep:
L~(Closer, Death, to thee I creep!)

So I prayed in days gone by,
So I pray as Niglit draqvs nigh.'
Now I lav me down to sleep:
God bis littie chuld will keep.

Now I lay mie, -G-od lias kept
Watch above me while 1 slept.
Earth lias been a goodiier place
For the shîning of bis face.
Should I die before I wake,
God bis littie child will take.
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