TERRIBLE STATE

“Fruit-a-tives - Healed His
Kidneys and Cured Him

HAGERSVILLE, ONT , AUG. 26th. 1913.
vAbout two years ago, I found my
health in a very bad state. My Kid
neys were not doing their work and I
was all run down ia condition. T felt
the need of some good
i tives' as
them. Their effect,
1 found more than satisfactory.
Their action was mild and the result
all that could be expected,
My Kidneys resumed their normal
ion after I had taken upwards of a
Hozen boxes, and I regained my old-
time vitali 1 am enjoying
the best lun]lh I ha\L ever had”’
B. A. KELLY
t is the greatest
Kidne: in the world. Itacts
on the bow nd s well as on
the kidneys, and ther: soothes and

at s0¢. a b
or will be
Fruita tives L ||n\\.&«l Ottas

White Ribbon News.

Woman's Christisn Temperance Union
first organized in 1874,

Amnt.—The protection of the home, the
abolition of the liquor traffic and the tri
umph of Christ's Golden Rule in custom
and in law.
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The Mother.

I hear the blaring bands go by!'l hear
the marching feet;

All day they drum their dieadfu)
dirge along the dusty street.

I hear the crowds give c
of fierce, delirious joy,

Aund wonder il they see him there,
my little, little boy.

A baby only yesterday, with soit and
sunny hair,

8o helpless and so innocent, so fragile
and so fair.

eer on cheer

80 strong 1 felt to -shield him then
safe sheltered in my arm.

It seemed to me the whole widc world
could never do him harm,

And oh, the long, long nights 1
watched beside his trundle bed,

To fight away the pain that “racked
his little tevered head.

I f>ught his battles for him then; he
leaves my side today

To fight far greater ones alone, and
oh! so lar away!

The little dimpled hand that lay so
trustingly in mine,

Must grasp a rifle barrel soon along
the firing lioe.

My baby I held so close, I felt his
fluttering breath, ¥

Has leit me empty armed and gone to
see the face of deatk,

And never mother's voice to soothe
nor mother's arm to shield,

From all the dreadful peril of the
smoke-hung battle field!

Oh, why must mother stay behind?
Is not a mother’s place

Beside the baby that must look in
Death’s remorseless face?

WOMEN WHO ARE
ALWAYS TIRED

a:'._

The years have wrowgtit'y thange
him that only others see—

For all his saldier’s uniform he’s
still a boy to me,

Called forth'to fight a pation’s fight,
a nation's vengeance, cloy,

While I must wait abd pray at home
my bahy. baby boy!

A Cred|t to His Mother.

Io the car, one rainy morning, 8
weman came slowly with- her hands
and arms filled with bundles, to say
nothing of an umbrella, She found
it hard to find a seat, for a bundle
dropped, and while picking it up two
more slipped to the floor. Just then
a lad, sitting opposite, came to her
help. He smilingly steadied her to
her seat, then gathered up her bund
les, placed them beside her, and, with
a bright look at her sad face, he re
turned to his book. Before long the
woman signaled to the conductor and
began to gather up her bundles. I
glanced at the boy who seemed whol-
ly absorbed in his book, but he was
watching with one eye, and he step
ped right up to her and relieved her of
part of her load. Saying ‘stead
and supporting her with one hand, be
got ber down the steps, where, judg-
tng by the sound, all the bundles
dropped. The conductor had his hand
on the cord, but he waite; and Lthe
boy finished what his hand fovnd t

his wight. I did not
yman express a word of
thauks, but as the boy lifted his hat
and sprang up the steps, she
‘How your mother must love you!
Exchange

DR. A, W. CHAS
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s sent direct to the diseased parts by the

Cal
warrlrre A
1l dealers or Edmanson,

Father and Son.

Advo-
hat judge was correct

ra Christian

who when a tather came before hin
seeking to commit his nine year bov
atory on the ground that

replied

I adfyorry the law does not permit
me tg send you instead. [The

e

whel allows his boy to ge| beyond

father

is the
more blameworthy of the two ' The
tronble with most parents is they dc

his control at s» tender an

ot wish to undergo the trouble of
breaking in their children and ass
result the break comes on the parents

part later.’
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severe attack of

VERBAL ENTRAPHENT i e e

i
IR

Happ§ Outcome of What Appear-
ed to Be a Hopeless
Mix Up

By Henry Mundon.
“If the firm
on October 19 said 4
as he tried the new wedding rin
his fiancee’ 1 shall dc

lang® in-
\tting | PAral ass!
« Yectionatel Why not | things over!

quired prelty 8 n,
his hand
walt till the N Year?”

lecause,’” re [rlhd Allan firmly, “ev-

erybody asks for a raise at the be-
whereas 1 am |office at ance, Mr

4 ng of

| the only m

‘ltrul the firm's @
ber 19, Just thin

| ha !

l«:
ut All

to do anythir
two dollar
flancee,

do

of the staff
mployment or

. It ahounts to|
Unlegs he ralses me |
ve our marriige must be

this, dearest
to twenty
postponed
>ostpone
consternation
That's at 1 sald
to start life in a cheap flat \hn ine
| stallment gy
what's the matter, dearest
you think more of
(lmn you do of m

“I'm Not Gting to Marry a Man Who
8ays I'm Unreasonable.”

“you may take your cld ring and
leave me foi or.” And, flinging the
ring upon the table she hurrled to-
ward the door.

“But Lavini fmplored the young
man Be onzble!”

“It's you who ar'n't rereasonable,”
she sobbed. “1I'm not going to marry
@ man who says I'm unreasonable. If
I'm unreasonable pray get some more

- | re-renzonable girl.” And she was gon:

fummation,  Yours, W.A, HU

Patience.

Plant patience in the garden of thy
soul!

The roots are bitter but the fruit is
sweet;

And when, at last,
complete,

BSP“”‘ its tender shade the burning
heat

And burden of the day shall lose con-
trol—

Plant patiefice in the garden of thy
soul!

it stands a tree

Clul(iren Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S
CASTORIA

1o the April Fomm, Mr Seth K.
Humphrey, writing upen ‘Parenthood
and the Social Conscience,’ declares
that there are in the Unpited States
about 4 000 090 feeble-minded people,
who are incapable of self support and
aré a dead loal upon society. There
can be no question that a very large
portion ot this leeble-minded burden
is directly traceable to our drinkio
usages. And yet, in direet view of
this army of feeble winded humanity,
men argue that they have a right to
engage in a taaffic which helps to
prodnt such awfu! results.

Ohﬂdrm Ory

leaving Allan a prey to the deepe:
gloom.

For he knew that Lavinia, though
sweet and loving, was of a disposition
which could only be described as
stubborn,

Allan came to the conclusion that
# would be best to settlé his difficulty
with his employer before attempting
reconciliation with his flancee. Ac-

xt morning he " re-
quested an rview with Jeremy
Briggs, the head of the corporation in
which he occupled the post of mssist
ant cashler.
ir, Driggs,” be began, “I wish to
apply for an increase in salary, to
take effect immediately. I am to be
married shortly, and I find twentyr
two dollars and fifty cents a week In
sufficlent to support a wife.”

M?. Briggs spun round in his chair,
his eyebrows lifted,

“How much did you say you re-
celve?” he asked.

“Twenty-two fifty,” tered Allan.

"Weekly or monthly, r. Flelding?"

#Weekly, sir,”" replied the other, al-
lowing a diplomatic smile to hover over
his features,

“I did not know that, Mr. Flelding,
replied Mr. Briggs, “I thought your
salary was eighteen dollars,
perhaps, have been willing to increasq

it to twenty, but—mo, Mr. Fielding, '

what you ask is impossible. Good

morning, sir.” And he returned to bis'

papers, while Allan, too discomposed
to utter the words which he had vrov
pared for just such & continggncy, re-
tired to his work.

All was over, then. He must relin.
guish Lavinla and

devote
humbly to his firm's interests. He'

next week I shall

exclaimed Lavinia in
I'm not going
tem furniture VY,

sour old flat
' sobbed Lavinia giretched out before him, he read the

1 should, |

.

Then he went moodily to

He knew Lavinia’ ltubm

pride. He knew that she

be the first to make ad

‘a(ter a sleepless night,

new life to" which he had

| selt—a life of renunciation

| The sun was warm, the alf

ozone-laden from a sea bi

nature was smiling that falf

morning, and Allan's 8

| bounding_yp again. Only ¥

all had/feen well. What &niass he

had mgle of himself—what fncom-
it only he had'@ought

Now he had iafufed his

pros| s of advancement &nd lost

| the girl whom he adored.

“Mr, Briggs wishes to see you in his

Flelding," an-
nounced the office boy, as s@en as he
had taken his seat.

Flelding arose and went i to the
interview. He cared littla Wwhat the
message portended. To hll astonish-
ment, however, Mr. P'riggs Wag mild,
almost apologet!

“Er—Mr. Flelding,” he bégan, “we
have been looking up your i and
1 wich to say that—er—with¥egard to
your letter, we have dectdé@ithnt we
can rd to increase YOMF salary

| rather than let you go.” 2

“My letter, sir?" excla

| i[aazedly.

“THis 18 your Jetter sirg
sald Briggs testily, layh‘l;\
before him,

Flelding, that §

ter with your pen than you did yes-
terday in person. A vacancy s to
occur in the auditing department on
the first of the month. It i& worth
thirty-five dollars a week, and:

But Allan ornly heard dimly, for,

words of his own letter:

Mr, Jeremy Briggs,

Fastern Reserve Realty Corporation.

My Dear Mr. Briggs

“I must leave you at once.. Yowwill
not see me again, Think kindlyiof
me, for I gave you all my dg Htion,
and my entire life and hopef “were
centered In you. - Yours, n-
heartedly,

“ALLAN FIELDING"

Halt a minute later Allan was at
the telephone. Just forty-five seconds
afterward he Rheard Lavinla &t the
other end.

“I shall be home tonight,; Allan,”
she sald sweetly. “Forgive you? Yes,
of course I forgive you, dear, But
you will have to explain just why you
wrote me such a dreadfully formal
apology.”

(Copyright, 1912, by W. G. Chapman.)

POISON MAKES THE GENIUS

Professor Claims the Human ‘Braln,
|s Made Stronger the Body
Decays.

Polson and disease foster gemius.
They inspire poets, authors, statesmen
and inventors to the height of achleve-

ment,

Such is the discovery of Dr. Charles
3. Reed, professor_ in thoj medieal
school of Northwulern university.

Bcores of examples are joited by
Doctor Reed to prove his gssertion.
His list of men whose intellectuality,
he claims, was thus stimulatéd to bril-
Mancy includes names prominent in
literature and art.

Such masterpleces.  as
"Plrmﬂn Loll and L

Plorr would
voruwd hnd uulr F“MN
their normal forces, A
Buch polsons ether and
arsenic, alcohol, cocalne,
hashish inspired the mus
“Raven” and created

' “Tam

Milton's
-n.nt'

c toudl
fhnine,

Doctor Reed bases his
Aact that the mind, undl
great emotion, is easily ol
upon one thing. ' Reactio
same effect. He cites
that during periods of unu
or tension, as from war,
many minds are emotion
end the literary product
and improved, as comp
product in times of mental®
commercial prosperity., Hal
emotions “mental systemat!

Burying 8an Francl o

He was a wealthy yol

with plenty of ‘money, gre:
number of people were ito take
it away from him. He in San
Franclsco, which clty',

rellable report,
i and action after dlrk a8 Ty Cobb 1s
| when he steals home thr ‘win.
. ning ran,
| One night the young
check books and ideas,
of 40 cabs and hacks,
them in single file, led
down Market street,
thoroughtare of San W
walk was slow, grand &
. and the vehicles foll i
snail's pace, It looked I
eral of a pet dog ar & Mol
Buddenly a policeman
put about his neck st
caressing fingers,

l: “What are you M
the officer of Ih-w
© “Why," sald

‘ ull of
Mtring

413 of your debts,'

T
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Reduce your feed bill this winter
by one-fourth per head. At the same
time improve your stock

Feed Molasses_is recognized as the cheapest and
oﬁ:‘wt feed for all hmﬁock.

)
HalfBarres « 25 ¢
AllF. O. B, Hali
'lih*b'h“
mh.ﬁlﬂlﬂd.’ﬂd.
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One can always tuke courage by throw- !
ing himself into some work
Esther— How would you like to
have your ears pierced?’
First rate! What are you

‘Now, George, let us make out a Tist Copreated to Sept. 20th, lOlQ.
*Oune moment, dear nocle, till I have Lraviug.
filled up your inkpot!’ Elptﬂ' ?: ’l‘ml‘n And w‘l.
— Express lor.nd Halifax 4.156
Housewife—'And why.do you walk | Express for 8t. John and

all about the'country?’ - v
Trudging Claud —'Well, to tell the %,mfgramﬂum
truth, me mo'or car is bein ired,’ | Expross leavi 951 a.m,
el sypeied | Bnprmrlenies s 81 sk
Kingsport.

Don’t bein a hurry about finding your AzmrviNe
work in the world, but just look about | gxpress from Anna

i
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you in the place you fud yourself, and | only  8.1Ba,
try t6 make something & little beter ..u lspn- from mvmo c‘.q.m

more honest there,

U |

“loaves you'
How fu—mundcd—aumnuu

'No, they wont fall when colder.
Because the Manitoba -
is in FIVE ROSES will u&ﬁ;

till eaten.
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Beginning January 11, 1915, $25.00 and
$28.00 Suits at

$20.00 CASH

40 suit lengths to pick from, Best
workmanship, best trimmings’ and
any style you wish, Fit- guaranteed.

J. G VANBUSKIRK

“THE CLOTHIER"




