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, tarian and poet-dreamer, the public

“appeal -to the heart.

o By L!LIAN LEVERIDGE
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wrmem upeetally :
Miss Lilian Lev . Tor e 1
As the anthor of “‘Over the Hﬂle of
Home” and many ‘other poems of
raré beauty.. Miss Leveridge is al-
ready well known to our patrons.
In “The " Singer and - the ‘Song"
Miss Leveridge has made‘a suceessful
venture into the field of _narrative
verse.
sIn this poem she tello the life-story
of -Joseph- Scriven, -author of that
tenderest’ "and most expressive of
hymns, “What a Friend We Have in
Jesus,”’ an o indeed of a tragedy
ag’'well as of a\philosophy of triumph:
by faith. St i
Of this evangel, scholar, humani-

has heand much the past year or two
because of the appeal to have a suit-
able monument placed over his neg-
lected - grave near'‘Bewdley, at the
western extremity of Rice Lake.

The infinite pathios of his bereave-
ment beca of the untimely death
of the beautiful niece of Col. Pengel-
ly, is brotight out by Miss Leveridge
in lines that are powerful because of
their simplicity and their .compelling
The same ex-
quisite craftsmanship an delicate
imagination, as have’ “made Miss
Leveridge’s previous work notable,
are here seen in full fruition.

“The Singer and the Sorig” is ap-
propriately written. in the - same
metre as. Scriven’s immortal hymn.

In the purple vault of heaven,
Just above the harbor bar,
'!‘ouching irised waves to silver,
Softly shone one limpid star.’

Joseph Seriven gazed ‘apon it—

Lazed with
: As the lhl

Dim and llmmer. grew. the. outline
Of-the old familiar shore.
Ireland, beloved homeland,
Would he see it ever lhote"

Dear its bloeqomlng nelds and forests,
Dear its skies, serene and clear;

Dear its highways and its hamlets,
And its homes surpassing deor

.Home and mother—words of beeuty.
Sacred words, ‘divinely sweet! -

How the wandering winds of even
Loved their music to- repeub' 3

ladness for its shining;
put out to sea.

Mother-—would she mleo lm. peed
R s

In the @ays that Wwéré ‘tole, 37 2
Longing in the Ionely dawninge
For her boy acrpss the ﬁea"

“Mother understands,” he mo;mur-
-ed,
“How I love her, how. 1 grleVe
Her dear face and gentle, presence
Countless leagues behind to léave.

“Yet & know the blessed angels
: keep watch by day and night,
sm'ead their sheltering wings above
her, -
Glld earth glooms with heavenly
ligh

““Closer, tenderer than a hrother,
There's a Friend, «her Friend apd

‘mxine,
Shall B'not with taith unumng :
= helive: hef mel-lis eare divine’

i p 2L

“Forward!, aorward be my wsteh-

7 wordy
Forwnd

Lo! there
Yondm

. the lands atlr'
kons Hke.a beacon
ry-beamlns utar.~

“Q tha; d beyond the- so set
How it8 myriad voices eal
‘Come’ fn golden dawns they whieper

‘Come!’ 'they plead at evenfall.

“—'dﬂunge, like tar-oft
£ musie 3
Floating o’er a sea of dream:

- Shall T doubt their mystie meuage.

sweet tones

. Say they are not what they seem 7'}

“Nay' 1 know beyond all. queation
There is gomewhere need of me

In'that country vast and distant,
Country of the brave, the free. '

"TM. perchence,
the Lite, the '!‘ruth the

Chl:ht
e w‘y.
There are little~lan hing ehﬂdren 4
Y. Who have never learned ‘to pray.

*“Bouls that choose ute'e blonomlng
byw
Heedleu ot their downward trend;.

are ‘Tost - Uﬂeﬂ

Lonely, eormwinx hearts by - thou- L

sands
. Who have never tound my Friend,

“His the band that points and’ beck-

ons
To that hourne aeross the deep.
Hii the ltm. small- volee thnt whis-
“pers;

It thou lov'st Me. ma Mw lheep

¢ He, a man of. nohla pre
.- Young :and ardent-souled. was he

Never task oo mean ahd lowly

.Fot the little ones’ he labbred, -

A Some there- were, i
mmlle!! L '

"|Knowing he had been with Jesns

 Auchored'ta the.- port‘ uﬁ:om" :

Beauty"
Now no more her eon might etﬁm
This mt lend wheoe vo!ce lm! Ned

Yearned . to glve the yanh hel’
name. . A

“Canada!” ‘Twas magic musicy
Wild birds sang it in the trees:
“Canadal” the. streamlets murmured,
“Canada” repliei,tl‘lo

Vast® Laurentlan toraul chanted
Echoes wafted um the stream:
‘Joseph’s’ soul responded, thrilling °
To the musie of his dream.

For he felt his l.pirit tolded :

In the country’s welcoming arms;
And he gave kis love unstinted, .
Yielded to her th@uund charms.-

Westward tlirough the lo.nd he jouf-
neyed-—

Summer smiled
“height—
While his heart owoke to gladnmo

And an ever new delight;

from. vale and

Sailed her sunny inland waters,

Learned the music of her streams,

Saw her mighty eataracts. plunging
’Mld perpetual rainbow xlfnms

Steeped his being in. her sunshine,

Breathed Her ozone-freighted air/

In her vast, dim forest temples -
Lifted up his soulin’ prayer.

Paeeing from the sweet communion
Of that secret, solemn hour, -

In the world of men he labored,

Speﬁt his storé-of 1ove’ a,nd power,

Cultured heart ~an
brain,
Spent lﬂmeett enriching others, -~
! naught -but love for gain:

hand and

If & brotheriit might-bless.
It was joy to bear the burden
" Of a gister.in distress. -

Many a time he fed the hitig:y,
Cl(;:l:lod the ﬁaked cheered the |«

Symmthl:ed in sll _ghei: sorrows,
And rejoiced when they were glad

i

“Called’ them. to *his co echool,
Taught them .reading,. wrl 18, ﬂg—

o Pt s

l‘rec ons pts .Qtt.f were. \vovJen
Into golden threads of rhyme—
Simple lines for little voices, '

Ringing’ like 'a ‘fairy -¢hime.

Joseph Wu a patient teaeher
Wildest mood he eould beguile
With the kindness of his counsel

' And the sweethess of his emﬂe

Little feet ran forth to meet him,
Little hands stole into his;
Trueﬂuﬁs eyes- to ‘his uplifted

In their calm, blue depths found

But his yearningl burning passion |
Was to tell of Jesus’ love,

Pointing world-worn souls and weary
Toa hamder ‘home e.bove

Where by chonce a crowd nsembl-

—

: %
Home? Ah, ves! : “The' "),‘ele ef Sty

"I. the ,wm «lm w_gecuts
L "As I cizcle ro the earth
Know the deep, dark wells of mrow
And < the bdbb!lns spring- pt
mirth.” -

Joseph ultened. till hil niﬂt
Heard the footsteps of the m
Heard ‘the love-sighs of the 4

‘Hush! Actgu “the broodmg sﬂenee.
L, While the sunset lights grew pale,
One clear strain of thrilling cadence
‘Filled with melody the vale.

"Twas the fove-song of the . " wood
‘ thrush,
- Shy, id, ntwmght«huntiu ‘bird.
Soft his lttle mate made answer—
Sweeter note m never hen'd

In the fistener’s. heert there kindled:
Sudden longings, strange and wild,

{For a true love warnmi and tender, e
For the laughter of a chlld

'Here, in this fair haven sheltered
Leanipg lightly on his breast,

Sharing aill his dreams and mlons,
O Yor one fair face to rest!

‘He had seem her. in the valley,
Where caressing winds blew sweet
Seen her soft eyes glow with xled
ness
‘When  they chanced his

own to
méet. N ;

\ ‘
Tender as a star of twilight,”
Lovely as’ a woodland flower—-
O to 'see her beauty blooming,
Planted in his- lowly bower!

Day 'had. fturled- his crtmaon banuers;
; Velye} curtains of e night.
Folded ‘fast the raptufed poet-

S AlF"his dreams’ were rosy-brlght

Hark! A shrill sound pierced ‘the
3 stillnm. i
And‘the dreamer, with a shotk
Woke to-keen eelf-coodemnat!oa
At the erowlng of the. cock

“What{s ‘this? ' Shall {; 1ike Peter,

3 Beatmuormmyl"rléndt A

{Pine for human:loves and pleasures. !
Fleeting joys that soon must.end?

“He; an’ exile: mm His homeland;
P o B e g
“'
Beeking. thus a. ? g

rfde to wed?

“Nay! mwaee h ent
For my inmost, utmost need.

Sheltered in His arms of aercy,

My done soul is blest indeed.” .

‘But that love.m pure and preeious,
stern resolye could mpt displace;

And his dreams were ever. TO8y:
Wlth the mohine of hel'~ taee

Still his work was not dimlnlshed
Rather did he labor more,

And with firmer faith and counge.
Than he ever had before.

Ere the summer roses faded >
He had won the b&aidenl love.
Angels seemed to d in blessing
From the re&lml of joy, p.bove

Never love was ‘purer; -vedber. Y
In its vital, fiowing tide

ed a thirst 80 lons (lented.

~ Street or xharket camp or fair—
There he told the Old.Old Story,
There he voiced his ardent prayer..

pexchnnee. who™

At his ea.lntnnen and grace,

By theé ugm upon his fece

Others ncotted deepleed or ocomed
‘him;

Few there were who understo:bd
This lone soul who, like the, Master,
‘Spent his days in doing g od.

Months grevq into years of service.
_ Joseph, solitary still,
Journeyed !rom the city, guided
BY a eea wandering will;;

Till a& Iad: ln a wlde valiey .

Filled with sunshine to the brim,

Where mt:e rmzra.nt tlowen ot lpring
g

Seomed to nod: and emue nt him;
{where the: welcoming winde Slew
softly, :

Redolent of fofest balm, - :
There he found a-home, a retuge.
A perpetual part of calm.

When that loveiy road. he travelled,
g up among the hills, .

‘thh the ripplinz of the ruls,

Wheme &quiet uko hy dreemlng.
‘Blue as sacred’ GaM

! at last, hhome form\" 7

. For -her, beauty was #o fragile,

Whe}:d the Songs ot birds were ming-|

’l‘hh” Ile t!wdgm ﬁth snent zhd-

,Ppom his lips-~the poet-lover— i |

-Many a fond endearment feil.
He m'ogounced her name as. "aweet—

Aad the wild~ wlnde loved it \Vell

: Like a bloeeom of the bower

* Opening ina dawn of May,
Kissed By sunbeams into beanty,
. Bhe grew loveuer everyrd-y

‘By ‘the lake at eve they wandered
‘Wheére the  wavelets. kieeed the

shors, .
And' they never wearied mny

Love’s old story oler m& o'er.,
"Tlreld. dear”' he whllpered loft-
i{e had caught her fluttering: ngh.
“Amt a little,” she made ans wer, ;
‘T will Test me ty an.d-by. T

In his arms he held her cleeer
. Kissed her blooming lips
!1? his eyes Brew dim wuh yeern-

ng.
~Love ‘was -tnught wlth

“Sudden | A
pain;

~ Pure’ her thoughts as, cryetel

spriugs.
Did the enﬂoue angel’s want her?
» Would they some dey lend her
wings?. & B

But ehe -ensed thut dreed &
mﬁnﬂ “she /lalighed

Heard the shedow- come': md pass, |

¥ Bx ﬁe bl

Jogeph tound, lits's failest imnine,

1+ Minus -shoes and thmly clad,

; l’l-ced m ehoolder neath the bur-

n't be*gﬂeﬁu whbd I'm sene.
Jove. b :
- Jegus calls me..\ 1 mut ;o AR

| Soow her puré: and m‘ﬁb spirit

wt-fﬂont;ud winged its mrrl;:”ﬂight,
e the angels sang to welcome
~ One more pilgrim, ot the night.

; Bnt.-the mourners in the valley

Who /had loved her wall and long,
Conld not see the da ;lory, ;
Could not hear the & son

Aod the world leemed Ione and
< empty

When her, u!eieu form they lald
;akeo murmuring wat-

Whére the lozere oft had strayed. |

Now in Jooeph’ & .memory - noeeed
Thooe weot words wh!ch he had

Word- ot sitmple beauty, ‘breathing
Love of Jesus ' Christ, the Friend.

Written for his own dear mother
In a dark and clouded hour,
Little dreamed the humble poet .

Of his song’s tl.r—re-chinz power

Like a breath of heovenly b‘lossoms.
Far it floated on thé wind,
Bringing rest-to spirits weary,
Base to angu!ohed heaand mind>

"What a Friend we have in Jesus,
All' our sins and ‘griefs to bear!

What a privilege to carry

\ Everything. to. God in prayer!”

" | Joseph’s heart his treasure followed;

All his thoughts/were fixed ‘above.

: Yet the winds of earth seemed ever

Sighing, seeking “his lost’ iove.

Lispins low a ‘tender song;
‘While the lwtenlns fir trees whisper-

long?" :
¥ e
Delay, vlolet roee s.nd aeter,
Breathed her mame  in perfomea

And with tears opon thoir taeee
Offered up their velper prayer

All the woocua;nf ways mmed 1ane-

" All their muste ‘out jof ‘tune;
rGone %‘he ‘sweetness ,Of the* lterlii\ht,

h ¢ on. *
Logked - 'bemd 'the ree!me* ot
night; el
And he saw that ee.rtltly Sorrows

- AS'a yapor pass away.
All forgotten in the -xlndnen [ =

Of the everlutmg «day.
=
Wea
&z With * -cares encompassed
s round, 4 ’ 5

All his load he.cast on Yesus,"

oft, and heavy-laden, ;

Nor ‘alotre: ‘0’er grier ‘he tr umpheds: |
. Many a ‘heart op jand ‘sady
J.earned throuh \Joeeph' . \loving

f IOQk np and to he xlod

T.ove tor others w tﬂaw}mvnlee

* Of his toil from dny to day.
Wenlth or fame he did mot covet—
+ What he had he Bave EWay.

pest,

Joseph’s own scant store provided
Warmth and’ eolxtort for the lad.

| Did he find one old and lonely,
Bent ‘with toil and grief and eare,

Gl&d a hrothor‘s load to shm

Where doue Bweetheart wait so :

MWMM ot Blossoms ~ ‘;xmmn 48, Torontg, and  from Na-
; W

¢ In. His arms a-solace found: L |

/| Forest choirs: také” np ‘the ‘chotus,
- ‘While :
i ’Nedh the

Wee 1here chﬁd that faeed the tem-t

At the getttnt of the' snn"!
Lei"ﬁithﬁ ‘that sang fall si;ent

But thé eong, that song
+ 1t -goes singing round -the
ﬂl the tropic lslxudublouom‘

k 5

From the West, where' first its music
Sounded 1iké an angel’s psalm, -

To the far-off, - ent;
Floats that eoxg of hg(venly. ‘calm

In the stately church or chapel; =
In the camp, the fleld, the street;

In the ®ottage or the mansion, ;
You may hear its cadence Aweet.

Ch!ldzen sing, its einple mew ;
Youth and- mnld take
strain; o
Aged lips and quavering voices -
Linger on its loved refraiu.

“What a Friend we have in Jems'"
How this - sad world needs ‘a
. Friend! §

One Who ‘never ehides hnges,
But. s faithtul to the“&Ic
“Hymn bf hate” were never h‘krbored
In the heart tl}pt knew His love:’
a;

Peace above the lands that own Him
Hovere llke & brooding dove

In the *Year ol Ppace” that followed
Those, long years of fearful strife,
‘When the hearts of suffering millions
Yearned for rest'aind love and Ii!e,

Came a llttlo.pand of pilgrims-
To that lowly, unmarked shrine,

| Where he slept whose volce had waﬂ,-
And :l;e blue Tke missed end mourn- | ed

On the winds that hymn' divie:

And they etrewed with sweetest blos-
soms !
Joseph's grave so 'low and lone,
. | Softly-telling one another . “
All the good:that he had done; -

Télling how his mmwy‘ﬂnmrﬁd”
-All ®boyt the paths hé knew, .
L!ke the fragrantybreath of flowers
Washed in morning’s éarly dew.

Then hands clapeed in Tovijng token,
Tenderly they sang his song,
While, ‘by church bells <himed, ns
smasie v G ‘y 4
W,p.tyd .on,; ithe vﬂnde n!on: Seraite

‘Buda’ are ‘hureﬁnz. vermpee In-eeth—
o 3 _o sl LR

ll M'here.x
'l'herem yodde lowed acre,: = ..
What:is this ioauy we find?— .
Men and women: in’ thouumﬂ
Musie pulsing on' the wind. = <

* Reverent voiees in devotion

~vLéad the hushed and silent throns,
-And they blessthe love that ‘blogsom-

éd v
In that, sweet a.nd slmgle song. © I

Onece ngain they tell his story,
again -his p .they sing,
Wlﬁle the. listening hills end‘vclleye
-With the Yibrant echoes ring. -

Jeader of the land’ <~
ving elm tree’s shadow
By that lowgme ta'tel his-stand,

And unveils the stﬂ.ely pmer el
| Marking J. place: of rest,
§here Who will may read engraven

Those eweet worde divinely blest:

Whot a Fr!end ve«have in Jesus, '
All our sins and griefs to bear!
FWhat a privilege to carry
eryt.hlng to God ‘In prayer!

“O_what peace wa often forfeit,

- '‘O.what needless pain we bear,

All because we do not carry ~
Everythingsto God in prayer!

“Hove we le a.nd temptatione’
Is there ble anywhere?
We should never be discouraged.

Thus.in acts af lowly /service
J‘mnli loux lone . years were

Tﬂl e LD‘A unlet waters
Peace and Joy.he found at last.

iceetleee wehed vith hln:[ng fever, |-
‘had thought his thirst to slake, |
d-refresk ‘weaty spirit
At the ig)l and limpid leke.

4

3 Aﬂ\the summer ‘land Jay dreaming .

In the eeln; and. quiet night,
And: the harvest m ge fiooding
’rhe‘ t’ne !ike wlth. very light..

All tihe qhedmy wnods .were- ment,

u» thevm aad o’er‘ tho NH

b v mmieim i i
e i RS

v.he ehtmmerlng fields -were|
R N’ectmm Abalms ‘and odorsjonted

. Take it to the Lord in prayer.

“Can we find a friend so tolﬂﬂub
. Wno- k'm all our. porro;(:m share?
esus Kknows our every .
Tﬁhe 1t to the Lord ;n yra,ye:’s

Are 1re mf vy-laden.
Cu with a ‘of care?
Pfee!ond Saviour, stin our_refuge,
¥ Take !t W‘the‘ Lord in prayer,

S B e b

"Do thy trl@.nds deopise,

'l‘a'ke tt to the Lord in prayer. =
In -ms or‘ml He'll take and ‘shisid

l'hou vﬂ; ﬂndh sohce lhere."

tomke

ulmn Wy ﬂ!lﬂﬁoﬂm Hewu

| Joined hére'wtew days - ago by his|

father, ‘who is atcompaiying him to’

b in the * townahtp of . Thurlow,

ewe the frigid SROWS ; u'e-whdﬂ- !

up' the;

pasked tivé: Crown.

: west, in which. dlrectlon there is no

J{of the wiew i3 ‘dlear t& three-qnar—

,CuBrakee\Nothklng £ag, BUTLIN

T the rste of abent 20 miles: per hour.

Isaw the car piowlng_ up.

Tomm.Nnlendbqottothe 7

to

"'the 12th day of November, 1920

,ponntydlheﬁnp.(ﬁﬂ-.wbo-

the Point Anne road and we find
.‘mmemm exercised all
propeér preewdioni-" ™

The above verdie,t was returned to
Coroner Dr. H. ‘A Yeomans last eve-
ning at the close of the inquest into
the Point Anne road fatality of last
Friday morning. <Crown Attorney
Carnew conducted the examination of
witnesses.

| Eye-Witness of Accident.

Everett Smith, driver.of a Pack-
ard truck for Mr. C. C. Walker, en-
gaged In henling crushed rock from
Point Apne" to Bellevme saw the
train approaching and waited. “I
saw .the  approaching  car’ eomin'g

‘|fled:  Smith expected the auto to
stop and ‘as it did not; he gut his
hand out to try and warn the driver
of the motor. .The car came on to
the crossing snd was. apout half way
across the track when: -the train
etruck 1t and carfled 1t Gp 1o the
switch. - Dr. Moore’s body was found
sut'vt ‘the wrecked car in the ditch.
. Smith heard "the whistle of the
hﬁn, Jbut:not thesbell, which might
have ‘been 'ringing.. The auto- hd
.the top up and. the curtains down:

i *How:do you term that efosdlng”’

Fo#*1t"1s- rather dangerous, solng in-
M’Point Anne,  on-eccount ' of the
fleep cut. There is a curve and there
is a clump of cedars..” The trouble
is from thé' east, but mot from  the:

ohfrqcﬂon 3
ﬁgme Bnlow’!”&tory

~ Bigineer ] Jesse. W. Baz;om ox G
T. R.-train Ng /29, running.. zrom

weo to rtght over the C, N. R,
sstitied thtt _the train was on Hme.
en wu ‘a flag stop. at 'l‘hq,rlow
C F‘rom the station . to the
Yoi Anne road - the die&nce wae
[less than a mile, a speed of 35
miles per hour having been attain-
ed by the .time the crossing 'was
reached. At Thurlow station the
bell was started ringing and was still
ringing -after the -fceidént:

L5 “On_account of the slight “curve.

g0t to the-whistling "board.” There
i8 @ out Shiere; and on the bank is a
‘felump:of ‘cedars. - Thix obscured ‘the |’
view to the nortl, but a little further

.ters of a mile.” &

. The engineer then looked to the;
north and saw. the car approaching at

As he caught ‘sight .of  the auto he
: “The en-|
gineer naturally thought the driver
was going to . stop. ~When . -about
thirty yards from the crossing. the
car ;was slowed down to about 10
miles per hour. . Mr. Barlow: theny
looked to the switch On the - est . mde
of the crossing to see i{' $

right and then looked to the-

after. p&m of the. car,
-',{dm On the east side of the car.
- mtnm 8aw the driver had , fur

ing struck by G.T.R. train No. (ried’up ‘to the
© 20, at the railway crossing om Iyards' west, which released the ¢

down the. hill very slowly,” he._testi-|,

1 saw-the truck &top -just befors L[’

ﬂ-',r:

T ——

a4 moving slowly and jumping 54
tha, brake was not working. Hs

@8 ‘pertectly satisfied then tha;
imposeible for either to stop m
reached for the throttle and brake
ulve at the same time. He was
obout m ‘hundred feet from
M g:pulnz Mr. Barlow 8aw that
‘the brake wasion the car ang that it
SWas’ almost . stopped, on the tra(k
*ﬁm then about 15 feot away
| The edgineer could ses the
the curtain

ocCu-
was

t on The ‘engine struck the car
Qout the front seat. The car cam,
up’on the emgine front and was
switch stand,

car-
129

The. car broke in two and Dr. Moore
fell from the rear part of the car
The train came to a standstill threg
ear lengths beyond:the switch.
Barlow was the first to- reach Dr
.Moore. " The imjured /man wag tak-
en on' the train to the hospital.

The regular crossing whistle was
sounded. ' The bell was ringing gat
the time of the accident.

- | Fireman Welsh.

Petey Welsh, fireman, testifieg
that Engineer Barlow always blew
the whistle distinetly. He substap.
tiated the sfatement of Mr. Barlow
The engihe was iin good working or-
’.h

Dr. R: W. Tennent swore that Dr
Moore had been at his office a fey
days before the accident waiting for
Tepairs on his car at a garage He
'was called to: the hospital on Nov.
12th to see Dr. Moore, who died in
several minutes. His right arm ang
ékull had ©been  fractured. Dr
Moore wa? s0bér and temperate ang
always %00k 200d care of himself.

/Dr. Tentnent thought it a bad crogs-
g €rom The Borth side 3 a train i
comlng from the east.

Conductor Thos. Farrell testified
that Mln No. 29 was a G.T.R. train
jand Tan Between Napanee and Col.
bright over the C. N. R. line. He sa
$He remioval of Dr. Moore to the hos-
PHAL by the trainmen. Witness
stated that the injured man made
00 statement.

Frank Bateman, brakeman; John

Anderson, Canadian Bxpress Messen-
ger.and Charles Hood, baggageman.
aldo testified: - -
Coroner Dr. Yeomans stated thar
the whote occutrénce. was a most un-
fortunate one. P Moore was a man
held in the highest repute.r The cor-
oner then reviewed the evidence. The
goroner  said that there might be
Some connection between the fact of
the car having been in a garage for
repeirs and the accident.

Crown: Attorgey Carnew explained
the Jaws as to transportation and the
.movement of trains. Whistling is
fequired. =~ A man on the highwayis
(Supposed - t0 exercise precdution in
approaching crosgings.

“The coromer said Dr. Moore was

8 ‘corener and had conducted such

hlvmbnl as- this. Hence it
"M etvected that he would ex-

u-exu cau one

=t

P NILES CORNERS

The cold frosty gweather of - the

Iast w ‘makes us look around for

our mr coats and hl.gh collars.

Mr. .and M#s.. Alex. Watt and two

sons ‘motored  -through here on

Thursday and called on relatives.

‘Mr. and Mrs: Benj: BEllis and Mr.
and Mps.: Isaae - Wllis were over-
night' guests ‘of Mr. and Mrs. Ross
Cruickshanks at Melville on Tue~dq‘
night.

_ Mrs: Morden of Rose Hall, visite!
Mr and ‘Mrs. Ryan on Sunday.

ﬁeddlng Bells will ring on the
La.ke Shore and at Rose Hall before

was abol;t ) Hﬁ M

Mr. Lloyd Goorge

R W ‘.)w i e L S R
m LLOYD GEORGE'S VISIT
presented wlt.h a Bound Address inside

g 'l'mn mu cmorwn, ‘on opening his oonpuxn in Britain.

‘

T A A ERUB AT FIREE N

Work of Gradi
~the Spring
Denyes, M.

Phe Department of Publ
of Ontario, through its minj
¥.C. Biggs, has decided to
“Yhe Madoc Road, leading fryg
wille to Foxboro as a full H

“““highway

+The work of grading
menee early next spring.
way will be made the same
the road along the front of
4y and the same high sta
eonstruction will be observg
PThis decision was arrived
wight afteFT a proionged
ecarried on by Mr. H K. D4
P.P., representative for Ha
ings. Mr. Denyes induced
‘ter to come to Belleville a f@

Bnrled Wllh
Masomc He

Last Tribute Paid to the
wa.rd M.A I"l_sk.

AN that Was mortal of the
ward M. Fisk,” C. N. R,
Bellevme for the past fou
was laid to 76st on Wednesd
noon in the family plot in B

&e?y Despite outward
coﬂmns, the' funeral was
dttendéd and was under the
“of the Masonic order. At th

tesidenice, 67 Dundas street
Rev. Dr. Cleaver, pastor 'of
:8t. Methodist church, condy
fmpreseiver service, assisted
George Brown: Rev. Dr. Ba
“Rev. W. H. Wahdce. V.| W,
Q. Herity of Blirekd Lodge,
&P dnd A- M., pficiated"
“Migsdnic: m‘ﬂce 4t the hou
et b Bo: K&w “Pr  Bay
Wrethiren, - ‘all of theé C.N'R]
atd C.P.R. Services acted
ébearers. Wor. Bro, Jesse Ba
~iBros. - Claude - Wallace, A.
Walter Boyes, R. D. Ada
:ﬂhleph Waddell. Numerous
itributes bore testimony
f9em in which the deceas
_M At the grave the ¢

Mwere fondiacted v ¢

‘George Brown and the |
Purist service was taken

{Wor. Bro. J. O. Herity, as
\R. W. Bro. F. D. Diamond

Bro. Dr. M. A. Day.
- —— D - "
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OOL. O'FLYNN AT BOW?

Col. O’Flynn, Provincial
‘dent of the G.W.V.A.,, was
the ‘apéakers at the G.W.V
quet held at Bowmanville I
"The Statésman refers to thel
“of Ceol. O'Flynn as follows,

Lt-Col. E. D. O’'Flynn, B
& former O. C. of the 2nd B
“paid tribute to the splendid
‘Bowmanville boys in his
but there was a sadness owi

e on the
ﬂ:ow; from left to right
gn Committee; Hi
‘Mr. D. B. Hann




