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MAGAZINE FEATURES I A GREAT CRIMINAL’S DAY Puntehed or forgtveo—4t cannot be

SEVEN SENTENCE SERMONS.AFTER It le not because men’» desires are 
strong that they act 10; It Is because

Ring Lardner Gives Advice 
on Filching to Babe Rulh

their conecienoea are weak.—J. S.r< MÜ
By WILLIAM T. ELLIS.

The International Sunday 
School Laeaon for August 22, Is 
“A Prayer for Pardon."—Realm

roy eel nation, and my tongue «hall 
slmg aloud, of Thy rightoausnese. 0 
Lord, open Thou my lips, and my 
month shall show forth Thy praise. 
BV*r Thou dearnest not sacrifice, else 
wxxiàd I give it; Thou delightest not 
ht burnt offering. The sacrifices of 
God are a brofken spirit ; a broken and 
a contrite heart, O God, Thou wilt 
not despise."

The Day After the Day After.
Black Is the day of remorse, bright 

is the day of forgiven ess. Bluer et» is 
the day after transgression, when the 
ecwl loath** Iteaïf and grove la tn the 
dJHptto of contrition, sweet is tibe day 
after that day to the person who has 
turned remorse into repentance and 
hae fond pardon from a gracious 
God.

The unique glory of the Christian 
religion Is that It nieikee proviakxn for 
forgiveness end a Bresh start. Our 
Ood is a God of mercy. He does wash 
stained spirlta clean. The burden of 
intolerable sin, like Pilgrim's -peck, 
does roil away. He does Mot cut ini- 
qu'ties, and removes them " as far as 
the East is from the West”—one of 
the distances which man has not 
learned to (measure. Bn-steed of the 
tear-laden walling af[Z 
ghes eongs of deBverance to thewcon- 
trlte. A fresh start Is always possible 
to the penitent. As the Salvation 
Army slogan has ft, “A man may oe 
down, but he k never out,” God 
keeps am. open door and an 
room for prodigais who repent.

Somebody may say that this all 
sounds too theological, 
who th-tn-kfl ro has lived only on the 
surface of fife. There is 
more jxnacticaJi, nothing more vital, 
nothdng m<re real, nothing more nr 
gwit, than the finding a way out of the 
black mire of cotneoious Mi 
light of happiness.

This to the supreme hope of the

The eternal stars shtoe out 
m it is dark enough.—Carlyle.

( by Eddai-A. Guest 51. Thy firtend has a friend, and thy 
friend’« friend hae a friend; be dla

Tahnud.laying down Joseph Camrad'*»»ov- 
el. "Txxrd Jim," a thoughtful worn 
remarked., "What that man. needed was 
a belief tn divine fangivenees. That 
would have given him a fresh start, 
and taken Mm out from under the 
shadow of his own tell."

wheit "Lord Jtm” needed, and 
what this whole wicked world pro 
eminently needs today, is what King 
David found—a sense of God'* for- 
gtr ernes®, to’hxwkxg confess km end 
oanflrttion for a neafrtoed sin.

Befog the Issues as we may, and 
d-auale and deceive ourselves by big 
modem word» of statecraft and
philosophy, the truth etdlH steads stark 
and clear, that the natTone and peo- 
plee of the earth have sinned sorely, 
faawe broken God's clearest hews, and 

o today still foftlowing the desires 
of their own hearts.

What alls our time Is unfflcletitiv 
prereod by the huge Tittle word, S-I-N.

W'e are in trouble, because wo are 
*n shi. Peace has departed from the
notions becaomne men and women are 
not at peace with God. There has 
been iniquity and transgression of 
the Divine commands en a colossal 
scale. All that is evil in the hoi tn nan 
heart (As weil as most that Is good 
—which is another story) baa been 
giYen free play in the past sflx year*. 
And still there Is 
esnse of penilbence and etmeetimeot. 
The world has gone wrong because 
ft hag gone from God.

This Impenitent World.

By Rteg W. Lwrdner 
To the Editor:—

TTuls Is just a tew item*? of inform
ation about a ball player that maybe 
you haven’t never heard of Mm, so 1 
will toll his name in the first para- 
frajftL and bit# nemo da George Uuth, 
but they call him Babe on account 
of 44m being ever « feet tirit and pret
ty near as wide, and he Is a great 
left-hand pitcher that don’t pdbeh.

Wefll, one day In May 1 Iliad seen 
a whole lot of different sparing events 
that boros you to death, and the White 
Sox from old CM wae playing in New 
York etty, so I thought I needed a lit
tle more boring and 1 wont out to 
Pblo’e Grounds and went down on the 
bench, and Mgr. Gleason wae setting 
there, and he says hello to me; but 
I Just made a face at him; but -he ask
ed me to sit down a minute, ; Ad a 
fcoy naimc-d Wilkinson was going to 
pitch, and bd was out there warming

batter’s box, and if a person pitches 
in that direction with this guy up, 
why all you can say about them is 
that they’re a sucker.

How s B. B. Writer L6st « Qt.

For instance, the last time the White 
Sox was here, a certain prominent 
Chicago baeebeU writer was setting 
next to OoL Huston that owns a 
chunk of the Yank», and this George 
Ruth comes up and the Colonel «aye 
to him, bow much will you bet that 
lie don't crack one eut et tlhe park 
on this occasion. So the baaebeE 
writer says what's the proper odds. 
So tire Colonel says, well, I don’t 
want to cheat you, and I will bet a 
pt. to a qt. that he murders one. So 
the sucker took It, and the first ball 
was a foul that went into Mr. Bella Ik 's 
ft. and the next was a ball and then 
the old boy took one right over the

BUD'S AVIATOR The toftteet of our race are those 
who have had the pro roundest sym
pathie»», because they have -had the 
profoundee*. ««tows.—Henry Giles.

I know an aviator man
Who used to light tiie Germans *an 
He's Just as nice as nice can be 
An’ tells a lot of things to 
An' sometimes when It looks like 

rain,

Or, loop-the-toop or turnin' round, 
An you must have a lot of ground 
To get a etàrt, because you need 
To work up quite a lot of speed 
To get your plane Into the air 
Above the trees an’ houses there.

! am eta»- that they might have 
I Me. and that they might helve it more 
abundantly.—Jesus Christ<! He lets me climb Into his plane 

An’ wear his leather coat an* cajp^ 
An' take his seat an’ fix the strap 
Across my knees, pretendin’ I 
Am really startin’ out to fly.

An’ Mister Mitchell says that I 
Shall some day have the nerve to fry, 
But now I can’t go up at /II 
Cor pa’e afraid that I might fall,
An' so I stand an' watch him when 
He's taking up the other men 
An’ way up there sometimes T see 
Him waving back his hand to me. 
An' I ain’t ever scared at all 
'Cor I knew Ood won’t let him feH.

The foolish fears of what may ha>

I cast them ell away 
Among the clover-scenlted grass, 

Among the new -mown hay;
Among the husking of the corn 

Where drorw«y popped» mod;
Where 111 thoughts die and good are 

born—
Out in the fiel de with God!

—EL B. Browning.

His name Is Mitchell, an Tie shews 
Me Just the way the rudder goes. 
You hold the stick an’ move It 
For flying high or flyln' low,

Rann-Dom Reels
He U a&pipv whose circumstances 

an it hie tamper; but he ie more ex
cellent who can soit his temper to 
any cÉraumetonces.—Hume.

remorse He
THE MUD HOLE

The Mud Hole to a great American 
institution which comes in the spring 
and stays until a new board of super
visors Is elected. It then moves over

ing of a team of docile mules, it Is 
worth more to the property than a 
trans-continental railway through the 
back forty. Many a farmer who lives 
next to one of these quick assets has 
earned more money yanking deeply 
imbedded tourists to some haven of 
rest than by any other form of en
deavor.

There are not so many mud holes in 
our public highways as formerly, this 
being due to the fact that the farmer 
is buying most of the automobiles. 
After a farmer has driven into one of 
these imitations of the bottomless pit 
in a brand new

2/into another township and locates on 
a piece of road which has not been 
touched by the profane hand of the 
King drag since the Mexican war.

Almost every county has a collec
tion of ancient, honorable and accept
ed mud hole» which are never filled 
up with anything except automobile 
wheels, dragging differentials and 
profane tourists. It would seem that 
when a mud hole has established a 
reputation which reaches into the 
next congressional district it would 
be content to retire and not. keep on 
clogging the highway with the pros
trate forms of seven-passenger tour
ing cars. But It Is harder to make a 
mud hole retire than it Is to drag 
n Federal office-holder away from the 
pay roll.

Mud holes are caused by the sur. 
face of the road giving way at the 
knee Joints and sinking due south 
until both running boards are anchor
ed firmly to the highway. Home mud 
holes are deeper than others and un
less acted on at once will swallow a 
high-seated runabout with the top up 
When such a mud hole us this is lo
cated in close proximity to a farmer 
who owns a dredging outfit constot-

The personno wortd-wlde
fS —ha» 
jf used it

/I « bog

nothing i An into the ff
Thta to am (hour for «farsight thtaktng. 

Preront teenies are too grave tor self- 
deception, 
want to know the true eigndfioance of 
these troubled time» 
of the horlson trouble looms, 
weigh down our hearts to deproswUm. 
Netioneil ambition and greed 
unchecked. Hidden forces of sefl-flefb- 
nesa operate assiduously, hi the fare 
of all cliangiing condition*, 
hnst of power stalk through the coun
cil chambers of the nations.

Nowhere, except

Va

Honest men and womencar and taken his 
family down with him. where they 
can eee anything but the tree tops, 
either the mud hole or the road su
pervisor will be removed at the next 
general election. It used to be the 
fashion to repair mud holes with live 
sod. which stood erect in the road 
and imparted a smooth, gliding sensa
tion to people In the back seat Hod 
la all right In its place, but very little 
of it is used In building speedways.

The mud hole commits most of Its 
crimes in the spring of the year, 
breaking springs, twisting axles and 
causing people to lose a lot of hard- 
earned religion. It would not last img 
if everybody who wallows through It 
would stay mad long enough to bond 
the county for good roads.
Copyright by George Matthew Adams.

The beet and tire worst of us need 
forgiveness and a fresh start—and 
the Pharisees -who feel it least are 
the ones who need it mort.

Aa for the individuals, whore hearts 
cry out for peace and Joy, as a heav
en horn night and inheritance, so for 

Pride and the nations today the one solution and 
refuge of their woes is to throw them
selves at the feet of a just God whom 

among oh snare they have affronted and to «-raws of 
(Turkmans. 1« there marutfert a siplrlt Him, in humble confess**) and pen! 
of penitence. The world «cerna not ten ce, the forgiven ose of tbefr sins. 
t>o h«nre been chastened try the war. and divine succor in beginning again 
The graves In France are forgotten. Real religion is a realization of the 
The high and holy pursuit of our Al- character of the Deity- -qxvtlesrlv 
lied War Alms, with their pledges of Pw™- unanswerably Just, and tireless

ly loving—and a yielding of Me to 
right relations with that God. There
fore real religion requires that win be

Nothing to'equal
MINARDS
for Sprains & Bruises

THE fast Iking to do when yea fcrre on fa- 
jury u to apply Mmazd"■ femoos Liniment,

au“k\"LT,,ÜC* ‘°0tW- bceim» *«
tie publuiier ol the best F.rmet', psper in 
the Maritime Province* in writing to os states;

I would say that I do not know ci a medicine

in our household ever since I can remember, 
and has outlived dozens oi woold-bc competi
tors and imitators.

MINA8DÎ LINIMENT CO. LIMITED
Yarmouth. N.S.

On every side
Wars

peace «mill Justice and democracy, acre 
, no longer mentioned. A policy of self- 
aggrandizement and Requisition has 
taken possess*>n of the nations. The 
cry of the Httitle nattons reeking ele
mental rights, «till rises doily to heav
en. CaipltJukuttom end compromise go 
hand in hand with bargainings an# 
traffickings in human welfare. Thes
is no thoughtful reader of the day’s 
news who has not been deeply dts- 
aptpotouted tn the world after the war.

What is wrong? What is lacking ? 
Where Is the remedy?

Most simply «tailed, ft seems that 
the nations have forgotten God. There 
Is no cryi/mg aloud to Him to. pamdon 
our natinpul and personal sins. Hu
miliation amd confession over our 
wrong-dolngis is not tire dominant note 
“Pride rules our life" We ore im
penitent. Nell tiler the staftilness of our 
own Bin, nor the holiness of an eter
nally just God, dominates us. 
stead of being prone on our faces in 
contrition before the Lord, pleading 
for His pardon, we are arrogant and 
self -complacent.

i\ Manly Strength
Self-Help Book Free

a certain prominent baseball writ er was setting next to Col. Huston—" 
up, and findly he got warm and come middle for 
U>iv the bench, and Mgr. Gleason 
said : - -

"Corns here.and sjt, down a jnlnute,
WiMpto, m I want to talk to you.*1

Gleason Tells Pitcher to Roll Ball to 
Ruth

So Wilkie sit down and Mgr. Glea
son said to Mm:

“Say, listen, Wiilkie, Tlhey’s a man 
on this New York club named Ruth 
and.he isn’t Cobb, and he isn’t Speaker 
or tiisler, or Jackson, 
that if you over throw a ball where 
he can reach it, that ball won’t bo 
avaiilable for tomorrow's gwma, and 
baseballs coots as much money as 
other conunodâties nowadays, so if you 
don't mind, why, when this guy comes 
up they don’t pitch (him avthkig that 
he can lay hds hat against It, but 
roll the ball up there on the ground,
«nd I will take tfho consequences.”

So Wilkie said, yes, sir.
Well, they started tfliL- game tn the 

first inning and the White Sex didn't 
do nothing, and it came the N. Y. 
rtuh's turns to got their innings and 
there was two out and Ptpp got on 
first basts and along came Ruth. The 
next 1 seen of that two doMar b«41 was 
when It was floating over the rigiit '

• field bleachers. So when Wifltle came 
/ L . in to the bench. Mgr. Gleason says,

what ddd I telil you, and Wilkie said
* 1 didn’t mean to pfbefi. It where it

So Che next time Babe came up all 
as he got was a three bare hit, be
cause they were pitcMng more care-

» 51
another fltnike, and the 

next one haein’t yet been located, btrt 
When last seen was «orlng over a 
cigarette sign in right centre.

Another way to make him stop Ml- 
t'toig home runs off of you is to re 
fuse to pitch when its your turn.

The moat useless thing in the world 
when tills guy'e up there to bat ts the 
opposing catcher, because, if you can 
throw a ball past Mr. Ruth, 
don’t make no difference If its catch- 
ed or not, whereas, if you try and 
throw one over the plate, it won’t 
never get as far as the catcher.

A couple weeks ago a guy come 
here with the St. Lou-i s Browns and 
struck the Babe out five times in one 
afternoon, and If he Is smart lie will 
let that go dowm tnt oposterity, and 
the next time they tell him its tats 
turn to pitch va. the N. Y. olub, he 
will say ho has got a sore arm.

V

It matter not who. 
young or elderly, needing more vital 
strength, who Is not quite the man 
he should be, who feels hlmeelf 
weakened as a result of past prac
tices and excesses, can, beyond the 
shadow of a doubt; hope for self- 
reatoration of his lost or weakened 
powers If he is willing to make a 
fair, square effort along certain 
perfectly natural lines (of which he 
can easily learn i, and will lead that 
sort of a decent existence which 
Nature demands that all of us 
SHALL lead, if we are to prove up 
to the normal standard of vigor 
and manly capacity, as we see it 
exemplified In the best men of the 
world today.

Just what I believe you yourself 
should do or should not do where 
more manly strength may be desired 
Is told In a perfectly plain, common- 
sense, practical, every-day sort of 
way through the medium of a little 
72-page illustrated book of advice 
that I publish and am now sending 
free, sealed, by mall, to men all 
over the world who write for it. 
This little compendium of self-help 
has, I hope, been of more lasting 
benefit to my fellow men than any 
similar publication of Its kind be
fore used. Over one million copies

a-why It

i■ŸLHo’-s a bird
\!

In-

mThe Day After.

Searching our own spirit», amd the 
111» of our day, like a surgeon’s scalp
el. Is this old. familiar story of the 
heart-cry of penitent King David. He 
hat. shined sorely in his adultery with 
B&Vhshebo. Against all his own ideas, 
against hia spiritual past, against tris 
teachings amd his practice, against a 
brave soldier and true man. Uriah, 
and agaiinst the clear law of Jehovah 
he bud offered -basely, ignobly, cul
pably, inexcusably offended. So deep 
was his wrong that it wemt beyond 
his violations of the sanctities of life 

| and became a transcendent sin against 
I Jehovah.

Then, a» all een-aitive spirits in
evitably do. David suddenly came to 
himself. En horror, he saw the aw
ful ness of his misdeed, 
depths of remorse his soul plunged. 
Black was his mood, 
self in all his heinommess and loath- 
somme».

There is hope for such a mam. Be
fore the penitent there stretches a 
path to pardon. It is the calloused, 
rnsennitivo, self-complacent violator of 
the divine law of whom we despair. In 
hit anguish of spirit, Da/vid turned to

there has come music for the e-ges.
His darkness has become light for 

multitude». For David re-aiized that 
there is forgiveness with the Land : 
and that when he is prone on his 
bavk. a man may took up. Who that 
has really lived, and caught a glimpse 
of himself in the mirror of God's holi 
ness, does not echo this prayer of

"Have mercy upon me. O God. w-1 
mrriing to Thy loving kindness. Ai 
cording to the multitude of Thy ten- 
dor mercies blot out my transgress
ions. Wash me thoroughly from mine 
iniquity, and cleanse me from my sin. 
For I acknowledge my transgresetfooe. 
and my sin is ever before me. Against 
Thee. Thee only, have 1 sinned, and 
dione this evil in Thy sight, that Thou 
«lightest be justified when Thou 
Hpeakest, and be clear when Thou 
judgest. Behold. I was shapen in ini
quity, and in sin did my mother cor 
ceive me
truth tn the inward parts, and in the 
hidden part Thou shall make me to 
know wisdom. Purge me with hyssop, 
and I shall he clean; wash me, and I 
shall be wh,liter than snow. Make me 
to hear joy and gladness, that the 
txmos which Thou hast broken 
rejoice. Hide Thy face from my sins, 
and blot out all mine iniqmities. Cre
ate In me it clean heart, O God. and 
renew' a right spirit within me. Oast 
mo not «-way from Thy presence, ami 
take not Thy holy spirit from me. Re
store nmibo me the joy of Thy naira 
Mon, ami uphold me with Thy free 
spirit. Them will I teach transgress
or» Thy wvuve, and «toners ahaM be 
ooiwerted unto Thee. Deliver me from 
blood guUMaum O Oo*. Thou Qod ui

REAL MANHOOD ALWAYS WINS 
of his manly energy and to the 
alertness of a brain which h fed by 
the vital energy of the man it be
longs to.

It seems to me that any 
less he is bowed down by extreme 
old age err by some consuming mal
ady. may increase hia physical and 
vital strength if he really WANTS 
to and in willing to make the right 
sort of a conscientious effort in the 
right direction and along right lhuw

, ’»ve been distributed since my firs. CJÏZZTZm 
announcement that they would be VITA I I7pp » ^od®1
sen. iree oi cbarge. There,ore. sbo^,^’b U X ^

to - learn, bee 
may want to use one.

This little Vitalizer Is not expect
ed to do Us work unaided* but Ie 
meant to act as a powerful assistant 
to Nature and to the man who wants 
more vitality or vigor and to willing 
to do his part m regaining IL 

Yon Simply buckle the VflaUxer 
comfortably on your body at sight 
when you retire to bed. It starts 
its work at once It sends a-atnaam 
of a certain silent, ;*-netrating pow- 
er which we call Vital Forew Into 
the body, your kidneys, liver, stom
ach. bladder, nerves and blood while 

. part Ton sleep. Men everywhere have
whatsoever. Please said it takes that ne-rwos weaknwa 

address, or pain out of the small of the
in short order—sometimes from 
first night’s use. and that often 

never counted for more than it does strength and manly vigor 1» restored 
today. If yon are strong, vital, 10 60 to 90 days, 
manly, the whole world appreciates VVilh special attachments, the 
you: If you are a weakling—well. Vltallrer it also used for rbeema- 
lt Is a dark time, this ago of cure' t:erj> kidney, liver, stomach, bbxd-
for the one who must stand aside der <i‘sr rdere, etc. If, after readii*
To my mind a vigorous: strong- the ree boakleL you decide that 
nerved, manly man is one of the you tike to wear the Vdtajtxvsr,
greatest inspirations tn the world, we F^aI1 >Je Pleased to make special 
because the very force of his cha:- arrangements tor you to have one 
actor and manhood makes itself felt to ll9e- lf *n or near this cdtji, we 
wherever he goes or wherever he sl>ould be glad to have you. call, 
may be. What he does he does otherwise please write for book,
well, and ht* reward is in propor Honrs 9 to 6. Satisfaction,gearon-
tion to the strength and sturdiness teed tn every case.

zd IS
Phone or Write Us
to Send You an Apex Cleaner

FREE TRIAL PERIOD

(Copyrlrfit, 1M0, by the Bell Syndl- 
cote, Inc).

You simply cannot afford to go through this sum
mer depending on broom and dust cloth to do 
your cleaning work. Unless you bring an Apex 
Cleaner to your aid, a summer of hopeless cleaning 
drudgery lies before you. Only in the Apex will 
you find the exclusive features that insure clean
ing satisfaction.

Into the reader, please use the coupon be
low, which entitles you to this 
wonderful little free book, a copy 
of which will go to you in a per 
fectly plain, sealed envelope by re
turn mail Remember there Is ab
solutely nothing offered for sale in 
the whole booklet, excepting in that 
part which speaks of my little in 
ventlon, the Handen Viulizer. and 
you are not expected to get one of 
thoue appliances unless 
up your mind it is what you want. 
The book is absolutely independent 
of all else, and is n free gifi in 
every sense of the word. It caries 
with It no obligation on your 
of any kind 
send your name and 
BAND FIN, Author.

some day you
“MY OLD MAN” He saw hkn-

Many a young man—and perhaps 
many a young woman—refers to fa
ther as "the old man," and to a mo
ther as "the old woman," without ac
tually meaning to be disrespectful. 
All authorities on Knglish agree In 
condemning the use of the terms ; not 
only as showing positive disrespect 
for parents, but also as Indicating a 
lack of refinement

TELEPHONE VS OR MAIL COUPON
We will deliver an Apex at the time most convenient 

to you and demonstrate its many uses. After free trial 
a small initial payment makes the Apex yours to keep 
balance on easy monthly terms. Out of his heart's batter cry you make

and disregard for 
the proper use of words. Besides, 
the term may not be an accurate de
scription; many a father, still in mid
dle age, has had his feelings hurt by 
being referred to by Ills son or daugh
ter as “My old man." Why not say, 
simply, "My father?" Of course, the 

criticism applies, and perhaps 
with even greater force, the use of 
*‘my old woman" for 'Tiy mother."

The same criticism is made of the 
use of the word “governor" Instead 
of "father." The dictionary calls such 
use slangy.
(Copyright, 1930, by the Wheeler Syn

dicate. Inc.)

FREE TRIAL COUPON

t THE EASTERN ELECTRIC CO., LTD.
St. John, N. B. 

Distributors for New Brunswick 
I desire to take advantage of your free trial offer 
Please deliver an Apex Cleaner on

Name...........
Address........ ..........................
I understand that this request puts ms under ra oblige

Cor. Dock and Union Streets 
Phone M. 2436

Real, sturdy, vigorous manhood

> ........... Hoar...........

Ss
2.

“--roll the ball up there on the 
ground—”

fut to film. Well, after a while it 
became uaceesary to put In a pinch 
hitter for Wilkie, awl little Dickie 
Hour woe sent in to ihilaJi the game.
Mgr. Gleason didn’t tell Dickie where 
to pitch to Babe, becautm Dickne's 
what you might call a old-timer, so 
Dickie pitched one at till» 'bird’s 
Adttm'e apple, and he tait it into the 
right field stand tor another home, 
aa I have nicknamed them.

Now tills isn't tnotion on
neither of these pitchers, which I hope 
is both friends of mine; but, if I was 
managing a ball club in the American 
I>sigue l would tell them how to Lovely Place,
pitch to title bird. I would stand on the "Well.- »Td her husband, "tild you
mound and ttrow the first boil to first take the house V’
A&se and the seco nd ball to second “Which one ?"
bnae, and the third ball to third base. ‘'Why, the one that was described a»
and then I would turn around and overlooking a splendid garden richly 
heave the fourth one out fn right adorned with statues, In which we 
field, because lie couldn't be in ail would be at ltoerty to promemMe" 
these phwe «t once, and further and | I did not,- she zetnmed in disgust 
/more there Is a rule that makes e|ed tones, It Has a ornate^,.-

ripe*1e.

Spanking Doesn’t Cupel
I>on’t think children can be cared 

wetting by spanking them. Thctroubl 
stitutional, the child cannot help it. Iwi 
FREE 10motheT n,y successful home 

treatment, with full instructions. 
If ycnir children trouble you in this way, send 
no money, but write me today. My treatment 
ta highly recommended to adults troubled with 
urine difficulties by day or night. Write foe Iras 
trial treatment.

of 
e is

bed-

Thou desircthBehold.

ELECTRIC SUCTION CLEANER
—- 1

USE EREE COUPON
Tha A. F. Sanden Co, 140 Yonge SL. Toronto, ^nt.

Dear 8ire,—Without obligation on ray part, please send me fay 
return mail, in perfectly plain coaled envelope, 
illustrated book of self-help and advice tor men.

Mrs. M. Summers
BOX 937 WINDSOR, Ontario your tree 72 p»ga
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HOW DO YOU SAY IT?
By C. N. Lurie

Common Errors In English and 
How to Avoid Them

1
i

1

'//'-'I
-,

>£

l,y'W4 tec*» i 
boaeWA

X

))/
X .

•)

>/

% ) \
L

.V \

E# 1T

»OB(H

■ fr......... r

age for the Kiddies

4untie’s Lesson

Aoatfe! Sylvia! Quick! Look wtaal 
î found!" cried Ertcx “Do look! t 
leve ife a real Hairy!"
'here, percbed upon a c4wnp od 
fnonetto, wae a dainty tittle figure,. 
i detiicafie, flowery dress.
Ota, what a darling" exoiaâmed 
via. ”1 do hope eta© won’t fly atony 

Boon. It's foamy, though, tor a 
ry to stand eo «Mil."
9be seems eo taon© that Î ifatok 
i might take her In yoor hand," Aid 
at Aide©.
lyJvte did eo, end the two children 
ned over to look more closely. 
Ratio!" cried Eric. "She’s a drew» 
up Poppy heed! Did you pot her 
re. Auntie?"

I
Yes,” sadd Aunt AHoe; "I Ithooght
harv© a IRtibe tun with you when 

her!4*
did yon make bar?" askedathow

via.
Ill show you. Wouldn't you each 
» -to make a fairy for youraeH?"
Oh, please!" cried both tine chil
li ef once.
Weld, here are some poppy heads,*?
1 Aunt Alice. "Rax* pick a mice, 
wn, dry one, and a few bite of dry* 
m. That’s right. Now we will got 
dots and talk In their tecee.” 
l Pen whs found tor each child, and 
7 dird enjoy putting in the eye*
1 nose and mouth. Syjvte talmdked 
some haifr as well, and made quite 
wrtity face. But Eric’s fadry had! 
most dreadful wink, which made 
m all laugh.
Now w© muet dress them," wtd 
atlle. "First we wild put their col-- • 
1 on- I don’t think you will ftn<M 
’’thing much better than white philnd^ 
those.” And she showed thok. 

Idren how to etip a dedicate flonrer *• 
e toll y up each poppy stem without, 
biking, till Ot meatltid round the 
T’s neck. "Now tor the bodices.
’« go to the hollyhock bed. Pick 
mg bud, not too far out.”
But 1 can’t make it go on the 
xpy stem,” «add EMC.
No," answered Aunt AJtoe, "yoit 
at prick ft flneL

Stick It in the top, and twdri It 
nd till you have 
<ugta hole.”
Now it’s quite easy," said Brio, 
iding the hat-pin to Sylvia, in » 
irote, each boddee was preened close- 
against Us white cotieir.
What albout eklrte T' asked Sylvia.
Jurt hollyhocks a little further 

said Aunt Alice, 
at the bat-pin again. "
They’re getting awful pretty,"
1 ^Sylvia. "What shall we do fof

F used n nasturtium.** said Auntie, 
it I think it would be interetittnjg 
ach of you thought of a fresh kinl
hat."
’he children ran off. Presemitly Syl t 
came back. "IXe chosen a bigm. 

sy," she said, "but it wonk keep

Here Is a hat-

a big.

“You will

Here’s a p+n," satd Amstle. rsOck 
riight through the flower into the 
T'a head. It won’t hurt her!”
‘hem up ran Brie. He bed made a 
2nd id hat out of a snap-dragon. 
Next." said Aunt Alice, "we mrasf 
in the arms and legs. (Break off 

:es of poppy-atom long enough tor 
is, and poke them up under the 
en leaves at the top of the bo- 
9. -Now poke up another leg into 
skint, bewl all the stems near the 

1. to look like hands and feet,—
! there you have your fa-tries finish-

Oh, thank you, AnTitie!" cried the 
Ul-rem. "Our garden will be a fairy- 
d In future! You will see!"

Kathleen W. Goalee.

CHARLES DICKENS’ CAT.

’harlee Dickens wae a lover of ani
ls, and. like all true lovers, he was 
‘ly (to become the slave of his peL 
lltemina. a little white oat, was a 
orite with the entire household, but 
-wed an especial devotion to her 
ster. She selected a corner of his 
dy for her kittens, and brought, 
m tn from the kitchen one by one , ~j 

Dickens had them taken away V 
‘in, bat Willi’amina only brought- 
m quietly back. Again they were 
loved, but the third time of their 
arm she did not leave them In the 
neT. Instead, she placed them at 

martea-'s feet, and taking her 
nd beside him. looked imploringly 
at him. That settled the quae- 

Thereafter the kittens be- 
ped to the study, and they made 
mselves royally at home, 
on the curtains, playing about the 

ting-table, and scampering behind 
book-shelves.

lost of the family were given away; 
y one remained, entirety deaf, and 
»wn. from her devotion to Dickens, 
'The marten's cat." Tb<? little crea- 
8 followed him about like a dog.
1 *at beside him while he wrote 
►ne evening Dickens

*

wae reading 
a email table, whereon stood a 

ited candle. As usual, the cat was 
Ms elbow. Suddenly the light went 

Dickens was much interested 
We book; and he proceeded to re- 
it the caawlJe; stroking the oat as 
did sa Afterwards he ramembep- 
tUvat puss had looked at him somjk 
at reproachfully while she receh^ 
the caress. It was only when the 
* ageim became dim that the rea- 
of her melancholy suddenly dawn- 

upon him. Turning quickly, he 
nd her deliberately putting out the 
(die with her paw, and again she 
ked at him appealingly. She was 
esome, amd wanted to be petted,
1 this wae her device for gaining 

end.—Our Dumb Audmals.

Billy Jones.

• teacher thinks I’m BUI y Joasee. 
Che’s awfuily wrong, but eee;
■ I'm not Billy Jones at all—* 
m a cowboy up a tree,

a other kid» they eee 
'he y're scared ae artured can be,
• they know whia-t'» -in my podkaL 
tnd they know whoV up that tree.

they all s-tt up amd listen;
'hey1 re stUl as stül «ui be;
A teacher thinks she does Jt, 
kit it a really my gun and ma
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