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No matter how !WUY W’ may {

you, fight d tely hu'd’ SR haiter:
‘OA' m’ t‘e’-ettm'.uss ::‘;1 h?mm

; test chanms,  her strong-
g?vnv‘%mm w To be hard and bitter and
.Cynical is to lose all lovableness. e

You may have the hardest ki. P
luck; everything may g0 wrong; -‘_
a;huga.s’youm‘mwamdmo er
it you will at least have the syimpathy
of your friemds. ‘

If your misfortunes turn you crabbed
and ‘bitter, mo  ome Wwill feel ome bit

v fi ol

af{rynm'. ! woman turns all the' milk of
human kindness fnto vinegar. Accord-
in% to her creed there is mothing good
and nothing true. She ascribes false

“when
es in

osuse tles tn your

™ ~ take- of-

Cam not advieing you tn be poor-
E ted and ta allow yourself to be im-
rosed wpon, bt merly to use your com-
vinm-sppsh and Jook wel]l into a thire
hefare you v off the hardle and look
vrah voursel® as insmlted,

Tgnow o vomr woman who s always
frprndiper heneolf sliehtad. | Sometimes
%A f& nffomded ot ma for Houre. and :
have nnt the least jdea wi t at. ;

Gha s mat 2 vewy pleasirg compamion
whem in that mnod, =T glwaye leave
Tam qlana, Aftam an while che sameroes
fvrim hor rland af enllHimess. Tanlrine
vnther ashamred of hopmelf bt it does
rat prevemt her from .Aoine tho same
ime the next time rhe fancies she
hae cause.

Waman is sumposed to he lowable and
chrfle  That te Ape reaeom why men'
cnale hor, A rastfnl. svadt-natnred wom-

Yo pan Jéaven anwemtire haveehald,

Bar't trv ta make ghorn  earcostio
erpaches  Sareasm om the lips of &
v o=l 1o b attractive, :

Van mav think it clever and smart to
ey gharn thimms, bt gren won't thinik
~mw  the hetter of you for attering
them. £ - 3

Ain-or try 20 he furmy at the sxrer<e
AF obhe= penmia, A mmaman; canmot he
+ney &weet and sharitabile in her views of
Ji#A ard meonla o .

I yen @av wolringd thines
girls, men will omly thinlgwon are

bomt ather,
jeal-|

an’ imagi- |

 “peconstructed,” or they ave

ous, and will take the side of the person

It you can't bring yourself to be char-
It‘;ai:l:. keep quiet and don’t say any-

Remember always, “Least said soon-
e’t g,m ”

People grow extremely weary of the
person who mever sees the nice side of
things or of peopile.

If everyome is down on you amd you
have no friends, the fault is yours
alome, you may be quite sure of that.

The sunny-hearted, sweet-te
people are the ones who hold their
friends. Bittermess m;nd gloom will drive
everyone away “you,

ness and gentleness are ‘the
qualities that make a girl most lovable,

Imitation Jewelry.

What we might call “brummagen” |

jewelry is the rule mowadays rather
than an exceptional wulgarity, as it
would once have been called. The art
nouveau designers of bijouteries are re-
sponsible, for in their anxiety ‘to ex-
ploit their novel and very beautiful and
artistic designs they have used the imi-
tation gems in ' their workmanship,
realizing that the very oddity of their
design precluded its long use, for natur-
ally the fastidious woman of fashion
tired of it. Amd, too, beautiful and very
costly jewels would. if it were not for
their use of the imitation, be constant-
1y undergolng the process of tramsfor-
mation in the effort to keepup the ever-
shiftine fashion ip artistic workman-
ship. However, the term eéalmwormi.gs“t
- never uws ; & <
tation jewelry is n “me-chamr:;
" There are several places in Pa
gv-a}ﬂllch deal entirely in this kind of
jewelry. They look to the casual pass-
er-by like the most gerious and #igh-
class kind of shop, and there is no
slgn to intimate that the few pieces of
jewalry discreetly shown are mot real.
Their nrices are by no means cheam,
for their designs are costly and beauti-
ful, and all the small diamonds used in
the settings are true stomes.

The Beauty Mania.

The fad for grooming and imoroving
the skin and hair has grown to such
mroportions that it’s a positive craze.
Ti's two-thinds absurd, and seven-

unmistakable. Too mirch
e e ot s

& 1 e p

makes the %

When the wrong sort of f f
used, open pores result and the tex-
ture of the skin is iled. In the same
way the overma led head comes to

figure too tightly laced loses all its
notural grace. The beauty maniac suc-
coeds in turning herself from an ordin-
arily good looking woman into a fright,
and ages herself by ten years. Omne
trouble is that women take one amn-
other's prescriptions and use them in-
discriminately, altho the same cream or
Jotion is mot suited to all skins. In this
matter, as in all others pertaining to
the body, what is good for one may be
ipjurious to another.

- BERSONAL~

Mrs. Sandys, who has been staying
with her daughtér, Mrs. Alfred Deni-
son, during the winter, returned o
Chatham yesterday .

Mrs. Charles B. Dohenty, anpounices
the engagement of her . Bthel
Margaret, to Frederick Joseph Foy.
The marriage will take J.plaoe June 4.

s

The wedding of Miss Essy Case, only
daughter of Mr. and Mrs, George A.
Case, Spadina-road, to Captain Chas.
Straubenzie, R.C.D., son of thg late:
Colonel Straubenzie, will take Pijee on
Wednesday, June 5. :

. {
Among the many inter

Dr. and Mrs. Kennedy\cf
er annmounce the engageme
daughter, Maude Agmes, to M.
Morgan Dean of the Crown/ Bank,
Woodsteck, second son of Rev,/Francis
Morgan Dean, M.A., B.C.D. . .
Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Neilson
the engagement of ' their daughter; }
Katherine Louise,to Mr. Roy Harri-

nounce

son of Quebec, formefly of Grimsby.
: e ]

%
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Buchanan’s
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L
Py Dustus Formé' .
- .Fublished by Ar-
rargement ith
tiarper & Breothers

The mian got slowly to his'feet. His
fage was very white and it writhed. He
éid ‘not speak, but his hand moved !
again unsteadily towards one of his|
pockets. Then Faring took him by the|
throat and shook him. He was angry, |
in /that still, dangerous rage which |
comes, under gmeat: provocation, !
certain type of man, He shook the|
.under-gardener as if the man were &
little child, and beat him with his free.
hamd ‘until his arms were tired, Then he
flung him away, and the man fell !alti
across the rustic seat and lay bhwel
“And now,” he said, “you will go. You |
will put your belongings together—if 5
you have any belongings—and leave this:
place within the halfshour. If you -are|
found here at the end of that time the|
men will lock you up in the stable, and
T will send for an officer to arrest you.”

e turned about to where ‘his wife
stood with her hands over her face, and
hé said: “Come, Betty. Come into the

house.”

the gathering twilight,

“You have heard, Harry?” said she.

#Yes,” he said. *Oh, yes.”

“Then,” said she, “I can fight no
longer. This is the end of everything.
I have fought hard, Hamy.” She looked
towards the man who crouched before
them, lying acrosgthe rustic bench, “It
makes no diffenence what happens
now,” she sald, as if to herself, ‘“This
ig the end.”

She turned away very wearily, and
they went up thru the roses and into

the house.
VIIL

TWO GUILTY SOULS TOGETHER.

They went thru the long dining-room
heedless of the table spread and laid
for dinner, heedless-of the servants who
stared at them and at each ohter,
agape with curiosity, and they went at
once without question or hesitation up
to Beatrix's own rooimi.

The last of the day:came in thru the
row of westward windows and filled
the place with a soft glow which was
neither light nor darkness—an odorous,
fragrant twilight out of- which.  deep
shadows/arew and gloomed towards the
far corners.

The woman moved tb'evaras an open
window and stgod there/for a moment,
staring. out into, the golden west. Odd-
ly, one of her strange,“little, whimsical
fancies came ugon her. }She nodded to
the splendid sky. :

“It was only a cloud,” she said. “Af-
tér all, our tlrone was only a cloud.
I"might have known:” She turned and
faced her husband/ *“I do not know
how much you heagd, Harry,” she said,
Quite without emotion. *“Enough, any-
how, so that you must hear it all nows
That little, gray, mad tramp who is
dying of consumption is Herbert Bu-
chanan. Herbert,, Buchanan is still
living.” v

Faring put out a hand quickly and
held himself by a chair.

“Say it again, please,” he asked:

‘Herbert Buchahan is 'still alive,”
§li€\ said, patiently. “That little tramp
\"ho cannot remember, is- he. He is
dying ofé@eonsumption, but he is still
alive,”,

Fa.rlng raised his hand a little wa}"f
froin the chairback and made as if he
Would speak, "but his lips -only whis-
Pered incoherendly. i

THe woman took a quick breath. *“I

. don’t want. you t¢ misunderstand,” she
-#ald.  “I’'@énit wish you to be—to be
Sorry - for me—to \think that I deserve
g;t.\:. or—1 want to\put you right at the
%81;3'111711:_2.7 It is all due to me—what
have-—-what: has been done. When
lhmn“‘ home from Paris, when I saw

&t body which you thought was Her-

bert’s, I knew it was not he. I lied

1y
deliberately Skl

cried the man,

‘“yés, I-lied,” she said. ' "I wanted
our happiness. I wanted your happi-
ness, Harry. Of course you will not
believe me—no one would; but it was
that I thought of first and last and
thru’ it all, your happiness. I wanted
to make your life beautiful because I
loved you, and I had never brought you
anything but suffering. « .

“I.was sure that he was dead,” she
criéd; and for the first time her voice
began to show the strain under which
she wrought. “Something inside me
said so day and night. I was abso-
lutely convinced of it. I was as sure
as I was that he had deliberately gone
away of his own accord that dreadful
night. ‘I was right about that, too. He
did go of his own accord. I tell you
that I knew he was dead, but I had to
have proof or I could not marry you.
So I—the chance came—a miraculous
chante—an unbelievable chance—and I
took it and tricked you. It seemed the
only way. .

“Oh,” she cried, “I cannot make you
understand how sure I was of his
death. I thought it was God telling
me in His own way so that I might be
happy. Maybe it was. Maybe He did
it so that He could laugh at me later
as He has done. And so now, Harry,
you know what 1 am—how unspeakably
low I have groveled. I -tried to make
you happy. 1 tried to steal happiness
for us both, and, instead, I have utter-
ly wrecked us. Cast me off, Harry and
have done with me. There is nothing
else for you to do.”

“Wait! Wait!” he sald, covering his
face. “Wait! Let me think. Give me
a moment to think. I don’t—I can’t
think connectedly. Give me a mo-
ment.” He began to walk up and down
the room, his hands cldsping and un-
clasping behind him in a way that he
had. And the woman, standing by her
window, watched him in a sort of
apathy. A great surge of love and of
passionate tenderness rose in her with
an unbearable longing to soothe and
comfort and protect, but her brain an-
swered to it coldly, as if from an un-
fathomable distance. It seemed to her
that she was dead and watching the
sufferings of a man whom, alive, she
had loved. The passion of the living
woman came very faintly to her like
songs heard from far away. The living
woman she thought must be sorely
rent and tortured to see her man spo in-
agony, but for herself she was beyond
pain—beyond all feeling save a thin,
faint pity that life should be a thing
so bitter.

Faring halted in his walk, and drop-
ped into a near-by chair. He sat down,
steadying himself by the arms of the
chair, as if he were very tired or weak.
And he made a little, pointing gesture.

“Please go on,” he.said. ““And won't
you sit down?” There was nothing to
be told from his tone, and, as he sat.
his face was in shadow, so that:. told
nothing either.

““No,” said the woman. “I would ra-
ther stand, thank you. And there’s not
very much moreto say, is there?” she
said. “You know it all now, really.
The rest is only filling in. T have lied
and cheated and tricked you. I have
wrecked your life. - There is nothing

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children.
The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the M———-

Signature of

i

N~ -
more to be said. “The fact that I did
it in the hope of making ¥Xou happy .is
worth nothing now. Whabt I tried to
do I failed in, So the motive is worth
nothing.” A sudden fit of dry\ sobbing
clutched her. “Oh, Harry, arry!”
she cried out? “I did it for love’s sake.
Can't you see that I did it for Nve's
sake? I had been so starved of love
all my life, and you had, too. I want-
ed happiness for you and me so. I\so
loniged for it, ached for it! And then

resemble a hairdresser's block, and the |

1859—Ladies’ Jumper.
Closed at Back,
Paris Pattern No. 1859,

All Seams Allowed, i i
Amnother development of the jumper
idea’ is showm“n this pretty over walst,:
Made of white messaline laced with;

lace guimpe waist having full puff.

match and the guimpe waist om;m@t-}

ing. iy
n%hepamtem is in 6 sizes—32 to 42

inches, bust measure. For 36 bust, the’
jumper needs 2 yards of materfial 20
inches wide, or 1 1-4 yards 36 inches
wide, of 1 1-8 vards 42 inches wide;

4 yards of cord.

‘Price of pattem, 10 cents,

Pattern Department

Toronto World |

€end the above p#torn to
NAME (scvicasavssvsrs ssseasasancancse
ADDRESS 06 ssisacnsnessanssonnres

‘Size Wanted~ (Givs age of Child's, |
% or Miss’ Pattern.)

reat,

her.
he moved forwdrd. Then he put out!

her into them. ;She gave a litile, sharp.
cry, which she thought was a scream,
and she knew that he had forgotten'
how strong he was and was hurting
her. Then for an-unmeasured. spacs

then when that telegram came—when thad-€ainted quite away, and was hang:

I thought that Herbert’s body had been
found, I was— Ah, I cannot speak of
that. The temptation was so cruelly
strong. That very scar, Harry, that
they made so much of. Herbert did
have a scar on the inside of his arm—
the same arm, but it was a different
sort, quite different. I made up my
mind all at once in the few minutes
when they left me alone with that
wretched unknown body. My hopes
had been so high—so heavenly high! I
wasn’t strong enough to give them up
and go back to the.old, interminable
waliting. Often I've told you that there
was something weak in me, that my
sense of right and wrong was muddled
somehow. You ‘laughed, but it was
true—oh, very true! Do you want te
know ho, true" Listen, then. If I
had all ﬁs to"live thru again I should
do it over again just as I have done it.
I should take the same frightful risks
for the same great gain or loss. I ex-
pect I'm- very, very wicked. Oh yes, of
course I'm that; but'I'd do it. I'm not
even sorry that I did it, tho I wouid
very willingly die by torture to save
Jyou one little moment of the pain you
are suffering now. I'm as vile a thing
as you like, my dear, but I've loved
you more deeply than any other woman
ever loved anyone, I think.”

For a moment she covered her face
with her hands, but the man ian his
shadows did not move or speak.

‘“What more?”’ she said, after a mo-
ment, very wearily. “Oh yes. Then
the other day you went away, and
within an hour he came shambling in
thru the lane. I knew him almast at
once. At first it seemed simplest and
best that I should kill myself, but there
was a chance that I might be able to
keep the truth from you, and so long
as there was the littlest chance I was
determined to fight. It was the other
man who wrecked me, the one you
nearly killed a little while ago. Some-
hoy he knows, I don't know just how.
Perhaps he knew Herbert before Her-
bert had the illness or ac-»ident that
left-him what he is now. Anyhow, the
man knows. He was trying to get
money from me as ‘the price of his si-
lence when you came upon us a half-
hour ago. And that is truly all. I can-
not go into greater detail now. Don’t
ask me, please.”” The. fit of sobbing
threatened again to seize her, but she
crushed it back. She pressed her hands
very hard over her breast as if some-
thing hurt her there. Then she.turned
to the man who sat still in his shadows
and took a step nearer.

“And now, Harry, it is all over and
done with,” she said, and 'she man-
aged a little white smile. “I’ve fought
hard—oh, harder 'than you will ever
know!—and I've lost. absolutely, disas-
trously. I know only too well what
¥ou think of such things asg I have
done. I know only too well how high
you set honor and truth over every-
thing else. Curse’ me, Harry, for
wrecking your life. Tell me, if you
wish, how vile and contemptible I am
in your eyes and then I will go. Only—
only—oh, Harry, do it quickly! Be
quick, for I cannot bear much more
than I have borne. I shall break down
in a moment. Be quick, Harry! quick,
quick!” She began to shake, and she
swayed a little on-her feet. -

The light out of the western sky was
by this time almost gone,-and ‘the |

ing lax and

to lie again.

in the dark, and Beatrix wept, weakly,
easily, like a little child. .
“It is {impossible, impossible,” she
sald:
are mad, or this is . mnot real at all

have utterly ruined your life and mine
—ruined it hideously, yet you hold me
in your arms. One of us is mad, or
both.” ; :

“Both, if you like,” said he.  “I do
not know. I know only that I canft
seem . to care. What you did, Betty,
you did for love's sake. Maybe we are
wrecked—ruined. Oh yes, I suppose 80.
But in any case we're wrecked togeth-
er, and I can’t seem to care very much
what happens 8o long as it leaves you
and me together. Maybe I've someé-

as you say you have,” ,

whisper, and, as they sat in'the gloomi,
pushed herself a little apart from him
with her two hands. ‘ ‘Together, Har-
ry! Why, you—you don’t realize. He's
alive. Herbert Buchanan is alive! He’s
my-—husband.” She began to shiver
again. !

“I don’'t care,” said Faring, stubborn-
ly, *“if you have forty husbands alive.
I won't give you up. I won't go away
from you, and if you should try to go
away from me I1'd lock you -up amd
keep the key. I won’'t lose you now.

Sheé gave a great cry.

“Oh, Harry, Harry!” she said, “do
you mean that? Do you truly mean
that? You'd stick to me in spite of
everything? You wouldn’t cast me off
now that you know what I've done?”
“Try to leave me and see,” said the
man, and at the little note of flerceness
in his tone she criéd out again and
pressed closer to him in the dark. He
drew her up until her face iay in. the
hollow of his throat as th2y used to
sit. 3

“Oh, my dear,” said he, “shall you
be the only one whose love is great
enough to override law? ' Shall you
shame me by loving the more?—Law,
principle, honor? I cannot make their
call ring very loudly. Love's so much
the bigger thing. " In the beginning,
perhaps.- I don't know. Now we’'ve
gone much too far to give each other
up for any earthly reason or scruple.
Neither of us could live, I think, with-
out the other.”

“It’s horribly, hidecusly wrong,” she
said.

“Oh yes,” said he, “it's wrong.. I
know, but it's inevitable. We can’t
stop now. We're two guilty sculs, Bet-
ty, clinging together.in the dark, but
¢ling together we must for all time,
whatever comes.” ;
To Be Continued.

‘No coarseness in WINDE?
TABLE SALT. Fine and pwre
as newly-fallen snow—s:0 rich in
delicious savour, once used, always
used. :
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shadows were darkening to gloom. Out

.| and his death Was not un,e'xfyﬁgted.
\ present at his bedside. -

€ilk conds, it' is° worn over a net or|
sleeves- Afitho moreé appropriate o]

gilk than amy other material, it could:
also be mads in lintn with a skirt to:]

|conduct the service,"

b3 I( > a5 & “ .‘.‘n

of them she.-heard Faring stir in higj
kchair, stir and . draw .a -8 deep
breath. Quite suddenly he Tose Deforg)
She :could not see his face, bul:

the arms which had for three months|
bounded: her world 4nd his, and took! 3 o

heavy against Faringlg

she knew - nothing more, hecause she’|
breast, where she had thought ‘nev?';

“Oh, Harry, 1 am mad or you:
Think what I have done. 'Think! I

thing the matter with my morals, too,

“ *Together!”” said the womAn, in &’

I can’t.”

s

ﬁ‘)‘hﬁér Conservative  Leader in

I+ Legislature Succumbs to
“:Diabetes.

£ it :
George F. Marter, ex-M.L.A., at one

“I"time leader of-the Conservative opposi-

‘tlofl’ in the Ontario legislature, and
{wéll known as a temperance leader in

"5 lhe province,, died early . yesterday
- | fhooning at his home, 12 Hlm Grove-
avenue. M,

Mapter had been confined

'to his bed for sgme time with diabetes
All the membérs of his. - ly were

& a member

. The late Mr, Marter 3
st, Church,

of © Dunn-avenue . Met

‘|l|and a public sérvice will be held for

him in th%:humh.
The funetsl will take place on Mon-
day next. A private service ‘for the

Tamily  will be feld; at 10 a.m. at thé |
H residence, conducted by- the deceased’s

pastor, Rev. W.  H. Hincks. At 10.30
the body will be removed -t Dunntave-
nue Methodist Church, where the pub-

(e service will be held at 2 o'clock in

the afterrioon. Rev:-W. H. Hineks will
Y v Which Rev. ‘J.
A. Rankin, D.D., Rev. Dr. German and
Rev. R. N. Burns, D.D., of Brampton,
will take part: - o A
There will be _six pallbearers, two be-
dng from the Dominion:Alliance, two
tom the Y.M.C.A., and two from the
Eeharch . - i
“The service will bé over by 3 o'clock,
after which the remdins will be taken
to Mtoum Pleasant. Cemetery for inter-
ment. : .

Born in 1840, °

The late George Frederick Marter
was the eldest son of the late Dr. Peter
-Méarter of England and his wife, Au-
gusta, daughter of Hon. Harris Hatch
oft St. Andrews, New Brunswick.
?}eorge F. Marter's father came from
Nova Scotia to Brantford and at the
lagter town, on June 6, 1840, the late

Long afterwards, when she had comie {Mr, Marter was born.
to her senses, the two clung together;

He was educated in the Brantford
Grammar School and early in life en-
gagéd In business as a merchant. dur
ing which.time he becameé one of the
prominent business men of his town
Jand district and took an active part in
municipal affairs, holding a seat in the
council of Waterford, and for some
years the position of clerk for the
Township af Wyndham.

He afterwards removed to Muskoka,
4 where he resided for many years as one
of the leading townsmen of Graven-

SHE PATIENTLY
BORE DISGRACE

A Sad letter from a lady whose
Husband was Dissipated.

How She Cured Him with a
Secret - Remedy.

I had for years patiently borne the
iisgrace; suffering, misery and privations
e to my husband’'s drinking habits.
fearing of yeur marvellous remedy for

e cure of drunkenness, which I could
ive my hushand seeretly, I decided to try

I procured a package and mixed it in

i3 food and coffes,.and, as the remedy
~as odorless and. tasteless, he did nct
unow what it was that so quickly relieved

hurst, which he represented as reeve

£ MG
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ESTABLISHED
NEARLY 50 YEARS -

A
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97 Yonge St. Toro}it_o. - Cor.
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 GERHARD HEINTIMAN

'PIANOS

HOLD THE PLACE OF HONOR AS .
CANADA’S MOST ARTISTIC PIANO.

WAREROOMS:

King and Catherine, Hamilton..

-
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A Name For a Netw City

.Thé World wants to present ths twin
Canadian cities of Port ‘Arthur and
Fort Willilam with a single pame for
that splendid new emporium of greater
Canada. that now sits on the vigorous
northern shore of the greatest lake on !
the globe. Y RSt
Mo secure such a mame wes
prize.of $256 to be awarded om uly 1
next by a ‘committee of impartial men. !
We wait a name that sounds well, and, '
if .possible, fits so great a position.

. In the meantime The World trusts
that these two oities will work togeiher
in epixtt and in harniony; that they wiil:
umite into one municipality based omn,

of a great national and odmmercial

ests will mot be allowed to interfere..

themelves great men.
This new city will be

great cities on

tinent. That it has a vigorous climatey

[ —

8%-&% What shall be the name of this

?ubuc- ownership, and that, in the mak- }'
{ , petty jemlousies or small inter-{

The men who make a great city. bécome |

o_ine of uw};
the North American cof- |

only means that it will hawe vigorous

business methods and an absence of .

{any of that distemper that sometimes.. .

gnaws the soul in more torrid parts, - -
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until hig ability sent him to the On-
tario legislature in 1886, as the repre-
sentative of the electorate of Muskoka.
Elected Conservative Leader.

bench in 1894, he was
chosen to succeed him as leader of the
Conservative opposition. He had pre-
viously removed to Toronto and had
been returned for North Toronto at
ihe general election of 1894, !defeating
his opponent, Joseph Tait, by a major-
ity of 806. ;

Altho qualified to successfully fill the
position of leader of the Ontario Con-
servative party, and possessing the con-
fidence of all, Mr. Marter did not find:
the office particularly congenial, '‘as he
was not one to condemn measures’ be-
cause they emanated from the treasury
benches of the Liberals or to approve
of others because fathered by his own
party.

Post Was Irksome.

His broad-minded views and his high
standard otf’ principle allowed him to
dispassionately view the faults as well
as the virtues of both sides of the
house, and his sense of fair play and
desire for real legislation in the inter-
ests of all the people were not to him
reconcilable with his office, so he re-
signed from the post on April 2, 1896,

Attacked Government House.
He still continued an active worker
and able speaker in the Conservative
interests, and his plain and unostenta-
tious tasies and ideas were frequently
embodied in his views and artempted
legigiation, one of which was a motion
he made to do away with the ceremon-
ial institution of a government house
in Toronto, as a superfluity of vice-

‘| regal repiesentation.

For several years past Mr. Marter
was president of the Canadian ‘branch
of the London and Lancashire Insur-
ance Co., which position he occupied
at his death. e

He was prominent ‘in the Masonic

_ | TORONTO
Here in the Ontario house he found:
a chance to expand, and on ithe eleva-§
tion of Sir Willlam R. Meredith .to thed
unanimously §
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dent, succeeding thé late Rev. W. A, ..
McKay, D.D. He had since been re
elected at each succeeding annual ¢ons
vention. -

Perhaps the most trying period thru
which the alliance has ever passed was
that of the last general provincial
election and to the wise generalsiip
and steadying influence of G. F. Marter
the alliance owes in a large measure
the strong position which it occupies
to-day. ¢ )

The strength and true greatness of
the man were never more clearly evi-
dent than at the last annual conven-
tion. ‘This .gathering was one of the
| largest ever held’in the Province Jf On-
tario. composed as it was of men of
varied opinion and many prejudices.
The control of such a «athering was

order and was a member of the For-
estérs. As a churchman there are few
who have contributed more and done
as much for the Methodist denomina-
ticn as the late Mr. Marter. He was
an indefatigable helper for all the
many sides of good works carried on
by the Methodist Church, and it was
due largely to his untiring efforts that
some of the auxiliary organizations are
to useful to-day.
Staunch on Temperance.

Mr. Marter has always been known
as a staunch temperance man, and one
who did not leave his temperance prin-
ciples behind him when he entered par-
liament.

Indeed, the first attempt-to secure
provincial prohibition thru the Ontario
legislature was when Mr. Marter, then
in opposition, introduced what was

his craving for liguor. He soon began to
vick ap flesh. his appetite for solid food |
returned, be stuck to his work regularly, |
and we now have a happy home. After |
he was completely cured I told him what |
I had done, when he acknowledged that |
it had been his saving, as he had not the
resolution to break off of his own accord.
I hereby advise 211 women afflicted as I
was to give yonr remedy a trial.”” % i
y and pamphict giving full |
frec PaCKagﬁ pat[i(:ulnl‘»: lcnun:lcm: s
and price sent in pinin sealéd envelope. Cor-
respondence sncred’y cerfidential., Addrese, |
The Samaria Remedy Co., 99 Jordan
Chambers_ Jordan-street, Toronto.
_Atso for sale by George A, Bingham, 100
Yonge-street, and at Kendall's Pharmacy,
1466 Queen.street West,

known as “The Marter BIillL” This
was an act which provided for aboli-
tion of the bar-room thruout the prov-
ince.

When in 1902 he was elected as first
vice-president of the Ontario branch
of the Dominion Alliance, and upon the
elevation of J. J. Maclaren to the
bench, he succeeded him as chairman
of the executive committee. This po-
sition he kept during the trying and
strenuous period of the Ontario refer-
endum, and to his unflagging energetic
work at that time the enormous ma-
jority for prohibition was in no smail
measure due,

At the annual convention of the al-

no small task; nevertheless, under the
tactful yet firm guidance of Mr. Marter
‘ the whole proceedings passed off with+
iout a hitch, and with the most remasr
able unanimity and good feeling, Tt
iwas a triumph of Kindly, wise leaders
| ship. ; :
“There is no doubt,” said Dr. Chown,#
in speaking of the late Mr. Martef,’
“that the temperance people of Canada
never gave to anyone the'implicit trust’ ..
and confidence for sincere motive which -
\they did to Mr. Marter, who they!:
| considered had sacrificed pplitics to the
higher cause of temperance for the
people, g

”

May Change Their Plans.

OTTAWA, May 10.—The 43rd Regi-
ment propose to change the venue of
their ammual trip, and go this year to
Hamilton. The proposal is meeting
with much favor in the regiment, and
Capbiin R. J. Birdwhistle is getling
the mies and panticulars.
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