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Talks bu Tiberius.
'• THE DISMAL DWELLING.
I come back again to the subject ot 

the past two weeks. My promise that 
I would give the inside view of the 
Poor Asylum, calls for fulfilment. 
Furthermore, t wish to acknowledge 
the letter whicu appeared In the News

climbeth, onward and upward,
there is a sacred noon beyond. That 
noon is Heaven:—“And there shall be 
no night there."

The earth was all chaos and void 
until the Creator made two great
lights, one to shine In the day which 

last week and wir.ch kiJdly and Zav- j He called the 6Un. one to shine in the
curably referred to my first talk on ; “«ht which H« called the moon,
the subject of the “Dismal Dwelling." . since then man has depended on sun- 
It is something of a comfort to know ; sh,ne for every material gift worth- 
that someone else besides myself, has : while- There Is only one condition 
some sense of righteous indignation ! eTer mentioned where man would not 
on account of a fact, which is a crime I need the light of the sun, but there is 
and a shame, the fact ot Newfound- j need of the sun there, because the 
land’s treatment ct the Official Poor ! sun is superseded by a still greater 
in our midst We desire to' forfeit the
blessing found in Holy Writ in the 
words: “Blessed is he that consider
ed the Poor, the Lord will deliver 
him in times of trouble;” we shall for
feit it unless something is done worth
while for those poor poor inmates.

One thing gives me considerable

light. Man cannot live without light, 
and fully realize all his potential joys 
and powers. Even animals grow 
blind and become thin and sickly and 
die, when they are confined to dark 
habitations.

Carlyle in Sartar Besartus wrote :
"But it is with man’s soul as it was

thought and wonderment and that is'< with nature: The beginning of creation 
that there is not a general outcry is light. ’Till the ey have vision, the 
against the existence of such a blot ■ whole members are in bonds. Divine 
on our modem life. How people can ' moment, when over the tempest-toss- 
daily pass that site, daily know of the , ed soul, as once over the wild welter- 
conditions which prevail there, daily ! ing chaos, It is spoken: Let there be 
see some of the inmates about the i light! Ever to the greatest that aas 
streets, and not cry out, passes my ; felt such moment, is it not miraculous 
comprehension. ' >nd God-announcing; even as, under

This is not the first time that the j simple figures, to the simplest and 
attention of the public has been drawn | least. The mad primeval discord is 
to the institution, it will not be the j hushed: the rudely-jumbled conflicting 
last, it I can raise a fuss. ; elements bind themselves into separ-

There are certain elements which ! ate firmaments: deep silent rock foun- 
are absolutely necessary to the health , dations are built beneath; and the 
and happiness of people in connection j skyey vault with its everlasting lumin- 
with any building, in which people are aides above; instead of a dark waste-

to spend their days In the same room, 
in which they spend their nights. 
What other place remains? Why the 
long hall. The hall is about 100 fed1, 
by 10 feet Two windows only, one at 

j each end, light the halt Rarely does 
for | the sun shine through those window». 

The poor poor huddle together pitiful
ly in winter, and almost so in sum
mer, in these dark halls. Passing 
down the halls it is necessary 
to keep in the centre, and to keep your 
eyes open, lest you stumble over some 
poor sufferer, by the way.

The only place beside where any 
decent quantity of light is allowed to 
shine through the day, is in the so- 
called Hospital; and to go there, 
would almost make you pray that the 
light might no shine. I say again, I 
do not blame the Superintendent and 
his' assistants, they should not bo 
blamed, but notwithstanding, whoever 
is to blame, the conditions are blame
worthy. - If God could be heard to 
speak with regard to the Poor Asylum, 
He would say: “Let there be light” 
I have a feeling that fire-light is bet
ter than the present dismal apologies 
for the genuine thing.

compelled to live.
. a few ot these:—

LIGHT.

We will deal with ful chaos, we have a blooming, fertile, 
heaven-encompassed world.”

Permit me to indulge in flowers once 
more. As we think of Heaven with

The source of all light in the sun. j its vast and eternal lights, ruled by 
The results of light ore cheerfulness, j the two Mugs of lights, the Sun and
health, carefreeness. The sun is al
ways ready as a strong man to run a 
race. He plays behind the mist-cloud 
fn the morning until by his own heat 
he has evaporated the mist, then from 
the clear sky he breaks forth in glor
ious and shining majesty. Fitrst the

Moon, the latter but reflecting the 
rays of the former, other words come 
to us. “Music is here; but it is the 
deep solemn harmony of the spheres. 
Poverty is here; but it must be read 
in characters of light, written on the 
sable garment of night. Architecture

birds awaken with their songs, then ^ is here; but it is the colossal struc- 
the cattle low, and laugh, as they rise ^ ture of the sun and system, and of 
from their beds to greet good old King j cluster and of universe. Eloquence 
Sol; then, last but not least, man j is here; “but there is neither speech 
rises from his bed to feel new life in nor language, its voice is not heard.” 
his blood and strength in hie body by , Yet it restless sweeps, comes over us 
which to face all the world, and to in the mighty period of revolving 
successfully meet all the demands ct worlds." 
bin life. The children crowd the To say that we need light is one 
streets and lanes to play and frolic in thing, to demand that we be under- 
Ihe sun. And he plays and dances in ( stood as meaning sufficient light is 
the morning, to meridian and past it, j anoyibr. If a man lives, or “bides,” in 
Me scatters a shower of jewels every- i a shack 8 feet by 10 feet, which has 
where, with a ray here and flash there; only one window and that 4 inches

square, built in the North side of his 
shack, and covered with dust and din, 
it cannot be denied that he has light, 
but it must be emphatically denied 
that he has sufficient light..

Our first charge against the inside 
view of the Poor Asylum is that there 
is not sufficient light; and when light 
means so much and is so necessary 
for health and happiness, then we 
affirm that inside conditions there at

•11 various—all full of life and light, 
and tender as the dew of the morning.

•“It is morning—and in the light of 
that morning, thousands of eyes dash 
with renewed brightness for they have 
longed for the coming of the (day. And 
le the light of the morning, thousands 
ot eyes open, things that nestle in dust 
and darkness cower and fly away.
Morning for the toil-worn artfizan;— 
for oppression and avarice, and gaunt 
famine and poverty are gone, an! j present tend to sickness, unhappiness 
there is social night no more. Morn- i and all kindred ills, 
leg for the meek-tyed student—for ! Just imagine if you can a large 
•cowling doubt has fled, and sophistry [ building, the general outline of which 
!• silenced, and the clouds of error . is oblong. It has several flats or 
•re lifted from the fair face of truth stories. We have never seen the base- 
tor aye, and there is intellectual ment, so cannot write ot it. I imagine 
wrongs are redressed, and contradie- j however, that it fe a case of (to quote 
tlons harmonized, and problems solv- , the Nigger yarn) it being de-base- 
ed, and men summer in perpetual ment. No I am only' concerned with 
brotherhood, and there is moral night the place where the poor poor are
no more........................ I compelled to spend most of their daya

Morning;-------- .Hark how the sym- and nights. Here is a flat, say 100
pathetic heavens reply; “Thy sun shall feet by 50 feet. Lengthwise it is div- 
no more go down, neither shall tne 1 ided into three parts ; a long row of 
moon withdraw herself, for the Lor i 1 rooms ; a long hall ; another long row 
•ball be thine everlasting light, and of rooms. The rooms are bed-rooms, 
the days of thy mourning shall be end- I have seen as many as seven beds in, 
gfl.” [ one room which was only large

It is morning ! !-------- “The planet enough for one person. The bed-
Mw doth like a garment wear the rooms have windows for the most part, 
beauty of the morning. An the light but the inmates should not be expected
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The radiant charm of lovely colour can be Imparted 
in exactly three minutes to the woollen sweater, the 
dainty blouse, or the discarded garment.

Unfailing success attends the use of Majic Soap 
Flakes : A few minutes, a tablespoonful of Majic Soap 
Flakes, two glasses of hot water and your cast-off 
things emerge transformed exquisitely coloured with
out streak or spot.

No boiling. No rubbing. Boes not injure the ma
terial or stain the hands.

PRICE 15 CENTS A PACKAGE.

t FOR NEWFOUNDLAND.

FOOD.
Another necessity to human exhjfr- 

ence is food. Man cannot live by 
bread alone, even If the bread is made 
from first grade flour and in a first 
rate manner; which it :s not in the 
Poor House. Man needs a variety in 
his food. It is economy to eat much 
and to eat variety of food, it saves 
drug bills. No one can say that the 
food at the Poor Asylum is either 
enough to satisfy hunger, or to keep up 
physical strength. I have tasted soup, 
which is a common dish there, and for 
dinner, the main meal of the day, the 
only dish sometimes, excepting for a 
thick junk of bread.*- I have tasted 
such soup and could not tell it apart 
from viscous salted water. The poor 
inmates dare not complain, but the 
truth gets out somehow. One would 
be tempted to think that the hall: 
where the food is served to the well 
folks there, is purposely darkened, so 
that the poor poor shall not see what 
it is, which is called food. Blindness 
may even be a blessing. Sometimes 
years ago, when I read tor the first 
time the story Oliver Twist by Dick
ens, I thought that Bumble was dead 
and that Oliver did not need to ask for 
more; but Bumble is not dead, the 
Government is Bumble, and Oliver 
Twist, the poor poor, is still asking 
for more. The report is still going to 
Bumble that Oliver is asking for more. 
The official reply still is: “What ask
ing for more. I lrnow that boy, (mean
ing Oliver) will be hung.” Times have 
changed since Bumbles time of Dick
on’s fame, standards are higher. I 
am prepared to swear that not one 
member of the Government; nor one 
member of the Government-appointed- 
Commission which officially visits the 
institution once or twice a year, nor 
any one who knows the decencies ot 
life. I say not one of them would, 
after seeing the meids that cook the 
food; the range on which it is cooked, 
and the food when cooked, attempt to 
live on that food without first of all 
preparing for a stomach sick life and 
an early death. Yet our relatives and 
friends are there, and the public is 
mum. The poor poor need food and 
more food, and better food. Times 
have changed but has Bumble? Has 
Oliver Twist? Has the officialdom?

HOME.
"Be it ever so humble, there’s no place 

like home."
“Dulce Domum — Home Sweet 

Home." What sound vibrates upon the 
heart more delightfully? The word 
itself is beautiful, but who' shall de
scribe its realities? Napoleon amidst 
all the triumphs of hie greatest days j 
declared that he would rather be home 
with liis Josephine. Admiral Colling- 
wood as he paced the deck of his vic
torious ship was sighing for home. 
Home-life, with all its discipline and 
associations, will be the material for 
many a future meditation; and the 
principles ot those who are dead and 
gone will be respected and coveted, 
not only because of their intrinsic 
worth, but because they are tinged 
with the bright colours of earliest 
memory. Looking back, it will seem 
to them as if:—
“The air of Paradise did fan the house, 
And angels offic’d it ”

Relationship, freedom, care, love, 
these things and similar make home.
A nation's strength lies in its homo
life. Men and women need home. 
When boy and girl are set
tling down to the most Joyous 
and the same time the most 

£3 solemn and serions phase of life, 
Sj | ’tis said, “They are making a home tor 
Çs ! themselves.” For self-realization and 
Itii fulfilment such is absolutely neces

sary; fce., on general lines.
The pood poor in the Poor Asylum 

have no home. They bide in an. insti
tution. They are cursed with official
dom; they are limited and barred and 
bound. The/ need light, they get 
gloom; they need love, they get only 
menial service; they need to be clean, 
but are not Strangers give them 
food, and look after "them; an un
grateful public forgets them; they 
live, they die; they sre buried; none 
know; none care; no one attends the 
funeral save the official undertaker, 

«and the official clergyman. No tears, 
no flowers. The corpse is lifted out ot 
the bed into the official black box and 
is borne away. No tears, no flowers. 
Another poor miserable soul takes the 
same place in the identical bed; ad 
infinitum and nauseam. Pity the poor 
poor in the "Dismal Dwelling."

CASH’S Tobacco Store 
wishes to draw Smok
ers’ attention to their re
cent shipment of the 
famous Old English

B.B.B. BRIAR PIPES.
Also to again remind 
smokers that in connec
tion with our Pipe De
partment we have a re
gular up-to-date 

PIPE HOSPITAL 
where ordinary repairs 
can be done and stems 
fitted at the shortest 
notice.

JAMES P. CASE,
Tebsccenist.

“Double Cause 
to Be Thankful,”

States Wolfe
Both Himself and Wife Are 

Restored to Splendid Health 
By Tqjilac.

"I guess we have a double cause to 
be thankful to Tanlac, for It has not 
only done my wife so much good that 
she is looking better than she has for 
years, but has also relieved me en
tirely of my stomach trouble so that 
now I feel just fine.” This was the 
statement of Mr. and Mrs. John E. 
Woife, of Grand Desert Nova Scotia, 
who were In Halifax recently on a 
shopping trip, and called at Kinley’s 
Drug Store for two bottles of Tanlao. 
For many years past Mr. Wolfe has 
been in the blacksmith’s business in 
Grand Desert, and both he and his 
wife have lived there all their lives 
and are very highly respected.

"I hadn’t been well for over three 
years,” said Mrs. Wolfe, “and was 
really in a very weak and run-down 
condition. I had Indigestion very 
bad; my food used to sour and I had 
pain after every meal. I was so ner
vous and excitable that the least un
usual noise made me start, and at 
night my rest was so disturbed that 
I always felt too tired to do my house
work. I had no energy or strength 
and was rspldly getting worse. When 
I found out that I had fallen off in 
weight from a hundred and forty to 
a hundred and fourteen pounds I be
came alarmed at my condition.

"There was something so con
vincing about the Tanlac statements 
in the papers that I decided to try it. 
That was two months ago, and to-day 
I’m a different woman. I never have 
a touch of indigestion now. My ap
petite is splendid and my food seems 
to do me good. All signs of nervous
ness are gone and I am feeling 
stronger and better in every respect. 
I have gained exactly eighteen pounds 
In weight, and Mr. Wolfe here can 
tell you how much I have improved 
in health."

“Yes, It’s a fact all right.” said Mr. 
Wolfe when appealed to, "it has cer
tainly done the wife more good than 
any other medicine she ever took. I 
had suffered from indigestion and 
stomach trouble for years myself, too. 
and when I saw the way it helped 
her, I started taking Tanlac also. 
I’ve only taken two bottles but it has 
relieved me entirely ot my trouble. 
My food agrees with me perfectly 
now, and I never felt better in my 
life, and I’ve gained ten pounds in 
weight. We both think Tanlac i j the 
greatest medicine in the world.”

Tardas is sold in St. John’s by M. 
Connors, and by the leading Druggist 
in every town.—advt

Busy Antwerp.
GBEAT BELGIAN FORT.HAS MANY 

NATURAL ADVANTAGES.
Belgium is working at its recon

struction with a most laudable energy 
—which contrasts strongly with the 
social unrest and agitation reigning 
in England and in France. The Bel
gian Government, rightly proud of 
what has already been achieved, re
cently invited three French ministers 
to Belgium on a tour of observation 
so that they might realize for them
selves the progress accomplished in 
the domain of social reconstitution. 
Their journey ended by a visit to 
the port of Antwerp, which is about 
to become a French base for the 
transport of German coal.

Although Rotterdam is a danger
ous rival, the great Belgian port, 
nevertheless, possesses considerable 
superiority on account of the facility, 
of access and its labor conditions. 
The Belgian Chamber of Commerce 
recently published a communication 
concerning the characteristic features 
of Antwerp, of which the following 
are worth noting:

The port is accessible for vessels 
230 metres long, drawing 10 metres 
ot water, and possessing docks 5,500 
metres long, provided with hydraulic 
cranes housed in metallic sheds which 
extend over an area of more than 
200,000 square metres.

The work ot enlargement of the
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BUYING SUGGESTIONS
for Easter.

New York Turkeys and Chicken, Geese.
Place your orders now to be delivered from Gold Storage on Saturday.

EASTER EGGS, 0nly a smaI1 quantity left.

Boiled Ham.
Ox Tongue.
Lunch Tongue. 
Corned Beef & Pork 
Bacon.
Cranberries.

Lovell & Covell’s 
Chocolates and 
Caramels.
Wilbur’s
Chocolate & Cocoa. 
California Oranges.

Valencia Oranges.
Apples.
Pineapples.
Grape Fruit. 
Lemons.
Table Raisins.

Parsnips,
Beet.
Onions.
Cqbbage.
Lettuce.
Tomatoes.

Also a choice stock of FANCY GROCERIES. .Phone us your orders. The same 
will have prompt and careful attention.

AYRE & SONS. Limited.
’Phone 11. Grocery Dept. ’Pnoi.c _
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Sale, SALE !
We are offering a big Job Line of MATTRESSES at 20 per 

cent, less than old regular prices, which means at least 35 per cent, 
less than present regular prices. Buy now and save money. ■

4
15 4 x6 Victor Mattresses. Reg. $9.50. Now .. .. .. .. $7.50

14 4 x 6 Colonial Mattresses. Reg. $5.50. Now.........$4.40

15 3x/i x6 Colonial Mattresses. Reg. $5.20. Now .. w .. $3.95

10 only Bureaus. Reg. $17.50. Now.............   .. .. .. ..$15.50

10 only Stands. Reg. $7.50. Now .. ......................  $6.50

7 only Upholstered Arm Chairs, worth $45.00. Clearing at $38.50

7 only Smokers’ Chairs only .. ............................................. $22.50

10 only Woven Wire Springs. Special.................. ..... .... $5.95

Iron Frame Stretchers with Spring........................................$12.00

See our National Spring, only..................................................$10.50

C. L. March Co.
(Showroom Second Floor Vail Building)
Corner Water and Springdale Streets.

THE MOTOR THAT MOTES
Î2Z CZ

The ever increasing demand for Bridgeport Kerosene Engines is 
conclusive proof that for economical upkeep, satisfactory service, power 
and all round reliability the Bridgeport leads all others.

Constructed on sound mechanical principles to stand up to the hard
est work, and is backed by the strongest guarantee.

Satisfaction or your money back. There is a Bridgeport for every 
size boat m.

JOB’S Stores, Ltd.
port, which la actually being carried 
on in the north, will allow of ateam- 
ere up to 350 metrea long to enter, 
whllat the depth of the port will be 
13 metrea at low or high tide. These 
new docks will also be provided with 
hydraulic cranes, with numerous rail
way tracks, allowing freight to be 
directly transferred from car to 
steamer and vice versa, whilst 12 

J pneumatic elevators can discharge

AGENTS.

150 tons an hour.
In 1914 Antwerp lias the centre 

of 100 or more navigation services 
for all parts of the world. Already 
60 of these lines have resumed work. 
Before the war the movement of 
transports was about 11,000,000 tons 
ot imports and 8,000,000 tons ot ex

ports. When navigation on the Rhine 
is once more free, extremely low 
freight rates will alléw of a consider-

■JJ

able traffic by way ot the Rhine, to 
the particular advantage ot Strass- 
burg.

Against these advantages ot Ant
werp, no French port can adequately 
compete.

AN INCOMING EXPRESS. An en-J 

coming'express from Mlllertown Junc
tion left Bishop’s Falls at 6 o’clock 
this morning.


