The father stood looking at the boy.

Straight as an arrow, his handsomet

bhead thrown back, his dark, passion-|

ate eyes flashing, he said: *“Of course

I can do it; you can do anything if

m‘ﬁ"y and are bound to, can’t you,
’ »

And then he was off with the boys.
The father leaned back in Its chair
to look out of the window at the fcl-
Jow. “At last my great deslie s
granted, and such a son! What a
man he will make with that will,
in and fine physique!” He
allowed himself to dream dreams,'

this industrious, quiet, unworldly
Steinmetz Kleeber, after the manner
of fond fathers. And then in the

midst of his dreams there came some-

thing most real, insistent—a scream

ol agony, and then the sound of run-
feet

father was down the stairs in!
a moment—just in time to see his boy
brought in from the street, white, un-
conscious, struck by a rock.

“He is dead,” said a voice, and
turning Kleeber saw his wife as white'
as the boy. And then she was on
her knees peside her darling, chafing
him, calling to him, until the doctor

came.

Engel Kleeber was spared to them,
but.as the years passed the accident
was found to have left its cruel, life-
long mark as a reminder. His
growth was stunted; his back had an

v t, never very large, but

y visible. He was not a crip-
ple nor a dwarf, but he was different
from his kind; set apart as a being
unlike because unable to enter into
his companions’ sport and labors. At
first energy and will overcame
wuch, and then as he to man-
hood his mother's watchiul eye de-
tected the vein of bitterness creeping
into his voice and manner; the under-
current of rebellion; the silent moods

increasing upon him. She redoubled
her tenderness, her care, her love,’
;uly to feel that now she was power-
“‘

“‘He must fight out his battle
alone,” she thought, and suffered as.
only mothers can. Then came one|
of those sudden epidemics to the city
and Engel's mother was one of the
victims

It was months after this fresh sor-|formed mind,

En came i g bitterness when with her. This
B e e b0 s e 'Mim wes the most marvelous fact of

study. remembered

a that other time as long ago

when boy had entered, so full of

life and confidence, the unconscious
of childhood

toilet for the first time
with his tho d upon a wo-
man, Felicia Oliver was certainly
unlike all his preconceived ideas of
the women of his set. She had cvi-
dently been her father's companion,
and seemed to know and like
She had that open, frank ner
which is, to say the least, disdim-
::ﬁ She had no coquetries. She

ed naturally, sensibly and to the
point. Engel found himsell linﬁdu
down stairs after dinner to talk to
her. Then his father asked her to
try their new piano. Again Engel,

who was himself no mean mi ¥
was surprised and pleased at her firm

touch, her exquisite ex ion and
execution. She asked him about
Averbach.

“I've not had many advantages
since I left school,’”’ she said, ‘‘and
father was determined that I should
take lessons from him. It was so
kind of your father to let me come.
My father has his own idea about
girls and—and—everything. He seem-
ed to think that if I came to this
great city and boarded in a strdn
house that I was lost.”” Shel
ed merrily. ‘‘He never will segf¥hat

|T'm grown up and no longer a girl,

Oh, Mr. Kleeber, do you care for
Chopin or Liszt? 1 am fond of both;
listen to this rhapsodie.”

And so the time passed;
that evening, but many more. Engel
found that when Miss Oliver had en-
gagements (and they were more and
more. frequent) were seasons of keen
disappointment and restless discon-
tent, which were so new to him that
he explained it to himsell with care-
ful analysis.

‘It is the novelty after so many
years of being with men only,”
said; then Miss Oliver is so
absolutely sincere and unafiected. 1
feel so at home with her.”” And be-
sides this was the feeling that n 2

word or look, had this beautiful,
ming girl showed that she ever
thought of his misfortune. She seem-
ed to enjoy his wide-awake, well-in-
And Engel forgot hg

all. He knew himsell so little that
he felt only wonder—knowledge had
not come to him. And so the months
went by and Engel thought less of

men.
.

not only

he

in
ment.
“Tell me, Miss Oliver, on your
or, do
finemen

{m think that a woman of re- |
, such a woman as I would!

| choose, could ever look at me without'
' repulsion,
l 'hbm?'.

oerith any attachment
is eyes held hers, but
she did not falter. o

“I know they could,” she said, and
then the color surged into her face.
| And E?&l rudutleilx'c RO
unexpected, so bewildering, that it
seemed as il his brain was turming. |

‘‘Oh, Felicia,” he cried, ‘‘don’t look
Jike that unless you care for me, 1
could not bear it, for you know that
I love you.” His voice held that
note of acute suflering which men
rarely feel twice in their lives — at
least, men like Engel Kleeber.

‘I could not feel pity for you, En-

I have always admited you; why
I not?
to love you."”

But still Engel dared not believe.
‘““And Tegner? Oh, Felicia, you must
care for Tegner,” he cried. v

“You unbelieving Thomas; why
should I care for r, who loves
himsell best of all the world?"’ cried
F;{:ci;, half indignant, wholly ador-

able. .

Felicia’s head was on his shoulder;
he felt the gquick beating of her heart;
her lovely face was close to his; her
eyes, w. could not lie, told him
her incredible secret—was not such
happiness as this full recompense for
all struggles, his agonized suffer-
ing? What, indeed, was the power|
of wealth, the deference of men, suc-|
cess, to this strange marvelous gift
of love? ‘

“You told me the otler day, Fe-
licia, that you wondered why I could
not believe in God,” said in a
new voice, which Felicia hardly re-
cognized. ‘It is not Jogic, dear,
but if He gives such happiness as
this, I must believe. Only God gould
give such love as you{s to an unde-
serving, faulty man like me.”’—Ros-
ary Magazine.

Recent History in the Pa Bast

A short time ago The London Daily |
Chronicle gave the following concise
sun:mry of recent events in the far
east:

In view of these ‘‘excursions and
alarms,” it may pe well to recall the
course of events in the far east dur-
ing the past few years. On July 31,

"But lately 1 hvei

m‘ son did not waste time on pre-|business out of hours than he would

liminaries.

He sat down opposite
his father.

“I want to leave college, sir,” he ment. And still he was so strangely

said. *“I want to study finance; I

want to be a business man; I wmtt.o|
power; I shall,

be rich. Money is
‘l'ﬁtmdhobhhit. 1 fear this
a

dhl.pfollltmt to you anyhow.
Are you willing?" X

Steinmetz's pale, thoughtful
turned

. It was
m ing to him; but he was as
as Eu”]. ST e <
“It is a great surprise,
he replied.
as anything but a liter o .
possibly ' a musician. u‘e Kleebers
never have made money or-cared for
it much. But you take your mo-
ther’s little fortune; take your own
way. _Each man must follow his
bent; he must live his own, life.
Engel, don‘t say that you’ve been
disappointment.
What indeed would life be to me now
if you were gone?"’ :
And so Engel Kleeber put all the
energy and will of which hg was cap-

able into this scheme of making mon-'

1
'

ey. He went into the world of men;
he ve no sign of any possible
g he felt, and tried to learn
his new lessons,
bank and with his mone
. He gradually won a re-

putation for shrewdness and brains..
. “The family life, the world of fair
women, I cannot enter. Very well,
I can do without either; but I shall
make men respect and fear me,” En-

declared. :

surrounded his father with com-
= ' could not avoid her without her sus-

' pecting his unhappiness.

‘forts andi luxuries Steinmetz had
sighed for in the shape of books and
pictures. He grew rich, not sudden-

or fast, but surely.
more and more fascinating this pur-
suit of wealth, this study of invest-
ments, this lottery of fortune.

~Social attentions, invitations, came
to him, but he declined them all. A|
day he came into the

cold wintry
warm, cheerful dining-room-and dress
ed scrupulously as usual for dinner.
He noticed that his father looked un-
usually moved.

“I've had a letter,” the latter be-
gan over the soup.: “‘I confess that
it has rather upset me, Engel. Years
ago I had a dear friend and there was
a misunderstanding. I found out on-

face,
an unex-

"1 nevet Vaought. of you'

| when the door was shut did he trust

But, ! But to him this meant despair

I'm ‘proud of you.'

Then he entered a | fiercely.
became a she is porn for that.

'

1 became

ly a year ago that I greatly misjudg-
ed him. is letter is from him. He
is in .great trouble. It seems that
he has married a second time, and
the new wife and his only daughter
of his first wife do not get on to-
gether. He writes to ask if the
young girl can come to me and make
her home here for a year and go
on with her music under Auerbach.
He insists on a strictly business ar-
rangement as to board, etc. He
seems to think that my sister is keep-
ing house for us.”
inmetz paused and looked intent-

ly at his son.

“Of course, it is out of the question
fof'her to come here,” said Engel de-
cisively.

‘““Yes,” assented his father, ‘‘but we
t ask cousin Lucy here.

I've—I

; really, Engel, I have thought'

for some time that we were getting

into ruts that weren't goog

Perhaps for a few months it would

quiet 8‘ "ot

Aga was a pause. Then En-
evident effort.

spoke
“I don’t want to be a dog in the,

‘““You lead
This is your

manger, father,” he said.
a lonelier l#fe than I:
house, your home. Do as Ru please.
It won’t be for long. is young
schoolgirl needn’t interfere with me.
I need scarcely meet her except at
meals.”

And the result was that weeks la-
ter, when cousin Lucy was installed

for wus.|

be well to havé women in this dull,‘

“moments of rebellion famounting

“why do 1
as honseke:p:r‘m t: ::tmgx:t .;lu |&f,‘"y?: ::lrﬂtbeol;o:rh ?ﬁih'a'.t Ccan|just as truly said that every com-
:h- M. oung woman in the hall, |it be to you to knoW my wounds? mandment of the Most High God, ev-
A”t.dl 14 lful w ',.. - "1 1 can overcome; I can live 'my life. I, ery counsel and i e
, beaut oman as, in " Saviour, every rule for
~ her dining gown of pale blue silk and [must, I must. . «p| honest, upright 1i is in
Yyluo:huhdrlalukh l‘eltchl’l Onl“““t‘“- :m.ﬁqﬂm .Wm.
her ot o Ly e e R e sy are in the canons of the Church. No

1894, war was formally declared by
Japan t China, and notified to
the.powers. The fighting by land and
sea went steadily in favor of the Ja-'
panese, who, indeed, carried all be-|
fore them. In May, 1895, the treaty
of Shimoneseki, tiated by Li
Hung Chang, who visited Japan for
the purpose, was ratified, and broughy
) as between the two count

Following the ‘‘breakup of China,” as

have believed possible. Life took on
for him a new and pleasurable excite-

iﬂormt, so heedlessly content, until
that memorable night when he came
home late. He heard voices in the
drawing-room and went in. The two
at the. piano did not hear him.

Engel’s friend, Tegner, was leaning

og:' the piano talking to Felicia. But
the~light of his face, his complete ob-
Engel a.start’-He was

it was called at time, there be-
‘his guard, and even to Engel the

gan a scramble by the powers for ter-

itory. Japan, under pressure from
fact was apparent that he loved this i!ulg ' 1
'OmAR 's face a, France and Germany, relin-
i . Felicia's I was turned quished Port Arthur and the te'rtitot A

away. hut-Engel could imagine it a
counterpart of Tegner's. He stole

saftly out and up to his room. Only, Germany was the first of China's dis-

interested -protectors to profit by her
weakness. The murder of two Ger

himself to face the overwhelming fact
that he, too, loved Felicia Oliver.

and* Germany a pretext for landing a force

at Kiao-Chau in November, 1897, and
demandinq mining and railway vrivil-|
eges in 'the Shang-Tung province.
Prince Henry of Prussia was sent to

shame, not exaltation.
“How could I be so weak, so ridi-
culous as not to keep myself well in

?:;:ft) . hental?ekredcg:;ﬂ{ions,“almghg China in command of a German hat-
other battles only to fall a victim/ tleship, as the Emperor espressed it,
to this passion forbidden me? to strike with his ‘‘mailed fist,” if
must, I shall conquer it. I am‘lllgcs?st?;re :;:;g;rgg ‘Eefm,}i’i{ ;ﬁ'

¥ ” 4 e
strong and determined.” And. so thej nouncement which heralded much. It

hours went on and the battle raged| was that.the Russian fleet, by permis-

1 2nd o]
Pelicia me:r:i .'l'.::}":’,‘fsf;; sio;nh of Chgm. would winter uts Port,
” Arthur, n February 22, 1898 ,came
lvlu"i;ihﬂll; "':‘:r ep’l'g:;‘:::]lgsll;_eﬁ):?"&le' lmulaf the news that the Ohlny;:se Government,
of such & wWwoman must redeem him| had agreed with Great Britain to cp-
from his weakness,”’ Engel thought.| P all the inland waters, and under-
With the morning came an outward, taken not to alienate 1o any fore:gn
calm. Engel met Felicia at the POWer territory in the basin of 1he
breakfast table as usual. He found Yangtse-Kiang. In ‘larch there was

a report that Russia nad demanded
that he must meet her often. He‘ the surrender by China of all sovere-

ign rights over Port Arthur and Ta-

One night| (¢
8 lien-wan, on the same termy as had

> sussi k| - g
:mﬂ;:u?n‘eeyd l;;dhilt::ug;s:&;s:mg“my already been .grauted t,o. igrmany in
thing troubles you; are we not near regard to Kiao-Chau. ° Next, {be

.9  world heard that China had practical-
::O:Fnlﬁd':iieni?xs "1;:; tle l:il::ei)eo;\l? t%tbh; | ly handed over the peninsula 1o 1tus-

happy. Would = the telling lighten, sia, and had agreed to conditions for

your care?” A wistful look came in-| the development of the Trans-Man-
to her dark eyes.

Engel could h“d_!churian - Railway. 'The exc}tem_ent“
{caused in England about this time|
e oo R oms s hardened| L) not readily be forgotten, On
! il st Y i t
“I am afraid you are imagmatn'e.; ltx‘:;‘llufd li?d’ it:’eelznec:i?enk?wl:as: ‘(‘)l
Miss Oliver,’ o sm-di,tl' et Lnat,- Wei-hai-wei. The first act of a pro-
:f::-:'::::i'e: le: sth%rze or(lllg."'“y . lot;ged d&‘\’.n‘ had t’jh“' m:h:he w“(‘i'
“Did you ever"oell your mother aqy%mw:c?mb;:“‘:?d“;fg{y lolls::r(i):g
o your troubest _ of courte, It 1 an e,y the summr of 190
like her, but your father has told me/ (l,ame the kit :“ ris n%i. b tho
of her, and I have seen her picture.| p‘:)rvgzrs nnln:i atc? tbgpzmt;uly relie?
I cannot imagine you uninfluenced by! of the Pekin Legations which had been
her; her face is lovely, with a certain beseiged‘ The allied troops got to
trength and sweetness,”’ B rtrn. ‘ |
" iShe Gmmatirs. 1 SN S T B A Svont
¥ was a rare creature, | “Forbidden City’’ on the ; u
half appreciate her. Do men ever do|the middle ofy January, 1901, the
:fh::’,to their mothers until it is 100/ terms of pc‘;,:d impo;.g bi the at',lt,l(:es
ate?”’ ' were accepted; - ually matters
l “Do yk[::l mi-rfltdl talking of her?”’ Fe- grew quiete'l)', :.‘nd Ehe Chi:dese (})’o;;rt,
icia asked softly. | which had fled, returned to Pekin.
Engel’s mental attitude:‘:‘l‘\‘a.ngedk;b:-“l‘he visltlo(,lthe Marq;i; l&(;dto El{‘g‘-
fore that earnest face voice. | land, early last year, a anoth-
It seemed to him that his mother|er evlent. hoilvinﬁ (air-r:whing :ﬂeclts,
stood beside him. Her presence namely, the Anglo-Japanese treaty.
thrilled him. Never before had heex-% Russia, meanwlgle, bas secured a
perienced such a sensation. He spoke firm hold over Manchuria, and com-
almost without volition.  pleted her railway gom the Ba:tic to
vt | v rent in-
even oy fnther,» he said. 1 thought  tention fo extesd hes operations 1o
for a while it was mere pity, but I Corea, as well as her failure to carry
knov; l‘t!.lu't H; t""' love; mothers are &ut. hre;;etted lte:g:: :oh::va:;:dt:&;
capable of that. Manchuria on )
“And why shouldn't she?”’ asked Fe- ed the existing tension with Japan. |
licia. '

“Can you ask?” ¢

the oum,: In the' presence of these considara-

1 the shoek to of the invocation and the honoring of
l‘nerm;:l;c.. her'lmxn:uf(:n, when in a the saints! To what a great extent
moment her strong, handsome boy be- must this teaching be understood‘
came—what you see. She suffered outsice the Church, when so much
with and for me; but even her = love faith is found with it.  Apd to what/
could not change fate for me. 1 must & great extent are some of our peo-|
conquer that 1'nysell. And 1 did—or, ple forgetful of it, when they neglect
at , 1T flattered myself that 1 1o pay the usual tributes of respect
did. I had temptations that a :“'“wo thosne' mpuh;’vet:::e ev:gy m:coch.:

’ m 0 -
man could never compreliend. ® hae|tfme of the Church is written in the
| history of her councils. It may be

_man’s life.
i i
\

she had occupied on the mainland.!

|
| with gold which he knows all about,
| but he will maintain stoutly that he

' has no knowledge of any such trea-.

man missionaries-in Shan-Tung gave lor'

enough

his crops, his cattle and his family
'would very likely melt away.

borhood before my day. I was not
eye witness to the affair.
,a good many
:‘: vouched for the

she is one of the

| Ireland that belongs exclusively to the

Celtic race. She is never
wailing the approaching
any member of the other races
posing the population of Ireland. She

|is further accused of being an aris-

tocrat, and that she is never heard
pouring forth her lamentations ex-

cept upon near approach of death in

one of the old blue-blood families of
the Celts, and, inasmuch as that class
have been practically wiped out of
Ireland long ago for reasons which

-

1
shall not refer to here, the Banshee's

wail is seldom heard in
these degenerate days,
on, Norman, and Danish
Ireland were all dead
the Banshee would not shed a tear.
In thi:[ new and
country of ours, which is
ed by the legends and Mtlmmt
countless ages, it is
stand the con‘lum which prevail
fairyland like Ireland,
they have a class of
land called Phookas, who
shape of horses, and
birds. Those nimble
times catch up “'“{
cary them flying over
tains, and have been
as high as the moon,
in Ireland while the sun is
is a sure sign that the Phookas are
out upon one of those larks,

2

Among the different tribes of fuiries
in Ireland the Leprecaune is the t
endeared to the poeple. The re-
caune is a dapper little fellow
about three inches in height. He us-
ually wears a tall hat, swallow-tailed
coat, green knee breeches, and shoes
held together by very large silver
buckles out of all proportion to the
size of the shoes and theif wearer.
The Leprecaune is a proverbial
fessional cobbler; he is always found
sitting under a yellow dock leal
mending shoes.  The Irish ﬂ?
know a good deal more about the
precaune than they do about the Ban-
shee or any of the weli-known fairies.
There is one thing about the re-
caune of especially interest.
you see one of these little men keep
your eyes fixed on him;. take hold of
him in your hands firmly, still gaz-
ing at him ctudil‘yﬂ.m If you turn
your eyes away from , even for an
instant, your hold upon him counts
for nothing; he dissolves into thin
air, and vanishes like an iridescent
dream. So it requires some diplo-
matic dexterity to successfully man-
age the case of a beprelcn;rne. Those
who bring these little matters to a
happy issue look fiercely and steadily
into the eyes of the Leprecaune,

and
death if he does not reveal the hid-
ing place of a great earthen pot filled

sure. You are not to take no
an answer.

He knows the hiding place of several

pots of gold, but they vary in size.!

It behooves you to demand the larg-
est one, for it is just as easy to get
thelargest one as the smallest .one,
and it is only a questiou of judi-
cious persistence, and you will win
out.

The Leprecaune is the only one of
the Irish fairies that was ever digni-
fied by being referred to in the Bri-
tish Parliament.
raeli
feelingly, I will not say humorously,
of the Leprecaune. For some inscrut-
able reason Disraeli, cold-blobded cy-
nic that he was, had a soft spot in
his heart for the Leprecaune. I
strongly suspect that Disraeli’s kind-
ly feeling for the Leprecaune found
its birth in the fact that the Lepre-
caune was custodian of an enormous
quantity of gold. Ireland owes a big
debt of gratitude to the Leprecaune.
On one occision, when the political
surface was much ruffled in Ireland,
Disraeli was asked what he would
do to pacify Ireland if he had the
power in bhis bands. He answered,
without a moment's hesitancy: ‘‘Sub-
merge the island.” Yet when Dis-
raeli became Prime Ministér he made
no effort: to drown Ireland, How-
ever, I am inclined to think that his
forbearance was moved by the fact
that he knew that the Leprecaune
cannot swim, It is well understood
that,the Leprecaune cannot swim. No-
body seems to know why the Lepre-
caune is thus handicapped. I think
myself that his inability to swim is
owing to the excessive weight of the
silver buckles on his shoes.

There is another species of fairies
in Ireland that have to nhe taken more
seriously, They are known as the
good people. They are harmless en-

ough if let alone, but if their rights|

and privileges are in any way. jnter-

fered with the consequences are\ al-!
The peo- From father and mother so early at

most certain to be serious.

ple treat them with marked defer-| : s '
When the fairies have to be re- Och! rather run idle from evening till

ence.
ferred to, which is seldom, because
the subject is studiously avoided,

they are called ‘‘the good people, God

bless them.'

are supposed to congregate are
sacred to their use.

The places where they
left

shining it ).

pro-|'

at
the same time handling him violently,'
threatening him with instan ‘

The late Lord Dis-'
on one occasion spoke quite

There are places.

GOLD M

EDAL

L

/') AWARDED : %
/ Labatt’'s Ale and Porter

SURPASSING ALL OOMPETITORS

~ .

OUR BRANDS

%

" “THE PEOPLE'S CHOICE"”

The first place in the bread
Hn-bm&pzd‘

“Tomlin’s Toronto Bakery”

and why not! Experience, meney
m-hth n-ﬂ::u

the three
ll-b-.“ m-—ma—mn

great Dominion it bas o peer.

H. C. TOMLIN,

: Sole Proprietor

Phone Park 563

—

THE DOMINION BREWERY G0, Limited

MANUFACTURERS OF THE

fine, are :

y AMBER,
JUBILE

White Label Ale

Their other brands, which are very

INDIA SPECIAL,

OROWN 'SPECIAL,
XXX PORTER and
HALF-AND-HALF.

*
The above brands can be had at al|
first-class dealers.

»

ed, and he broke down undér the un-
usual strain, It was his last chance.
With a look of despair and indignation
pictured on her face she disappeared
in a passing cloud, and at the same
time she pointed the open fingers of
her left hand at his eyes, and he was
Lnad?_[cross-eyed for the remainder of
is life.

While the introduction of Christian-
ity into pagan Ireland by St. Patrick
about the year 430, was accepted al-
most spontaneously by the people, it
has never produced any visible ei-
fect upon the fairy inhabitants of
the country. The people of Ireland
have enjoyed the blessings of Chris-
tianity for over fifteen hundred years,
yet I venture to say that on rist-
mas Day, while the honest Christian
peasant population of Ireland are eat-
ing their ristmas goose, if a piece
of food should fall off the table to
the floor, it would be considered un-
lucky to pick it up, because the pre-
sumption is that some hungry sprite
of the air' was waliting for it, and
that while the incident appeared to be
the result of accident, there was a
deep design back of it. The world-

wide reputation which the people of|,

Ireland enjoy for their unbounded
hospitality will be heightened by a
knowledge of the fact that their gen-
erosity extends even t0 invisible be-
ings.

Bouchelleen-Bawn

(By John Banim.)
(This ballad refers to the abortive
scheme of proselytism, commonly,
known as the ‘‘New Reformation.’’)

And where are you going, ma bhouchel-
leen-bawn,*

dawn?
dawn,

Than darken their threshold, my bou-
chelleen-bawn! :

For there they would tell you,
bouchellven-bawn,

my

in ‘Ireland where the Danes 'erected That the mother whose milk to your

forts when they were in power.|

Those forts were abandoned by the
ruling ‘class of Danes when they were
utterly defeated at battle of

Clontarf, in the year 1014. The lbl.tl-'

W 8y doned
““Who could love such & semblance of tions, how beautiful is the doctrine!p

forts were immediately taken
ossession of by the fairies. » There is
not a trace left ofgthe walls of those

heart you have drawn,
And the father who prays

evening and dawn,
Can never be heard for you, bouchel-

leen-hawn.

for you,

That .the faith we have bled for,from

father to son,

forts, but the sites are well defined | ince first by a lie our fair valleys

1t is Safe to say that there is not t.h:;

man in Ireland who would have
hardihood to plow up one of those
fairy haunts. If any man were hold
to disregard the recognized
rights of the fairies and plow up and
plant erops in those fairy playgrounds

A case occurred in my native neigh-
: Home.:
persons .:ldu thn 1
“‘!h red to Mim

were won, ;
And which oft in #&he desert, our
knees to the sod,

We kept from them all, for our sons

and our God— l

That this’ was idolatry, heartless md‘

If you are

’

. Renfing

or working for someone else,
why not get a farm of your
own in

New
Ontario
—

For particulars write to

HON. E. J. DAVIS,

Commissioner of Crown Lands,

Toronto, Ont.

Empress llotoi

Cormer of Yongs and Gould Strects
ToRONTO  *

Elechric Oars from the 2
Union Btation every Whsey

JAS. J. OHEARN
House and Sign Painting

Graining in all ite variety. Paper bang.
ing ete., ete.

SOLICITS A TRIAL

OFFICES 'RESIDENOR
161 QUEEN S8T. WEST 3 D’'ARCY

Opposite Osgoode Hall Telephone Maln
Telophone Maln 2677 * o
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All physical well-being, all mental
sanity, all moral advancement, and 6f
eout: all happiness, depend upon the '

aim close at heart, an '
which it is deemed worthy to strive.
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