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THE OLD YEAR'S BLESSING
I am fading from you, but one 

draweth near,
Called the Angel-Guardian of the 

Aiming year.
If my gift* and grace* coldly you 

forget, -
Let, the New ÏMr'a Angel bleaa and 

crown them yet.
For we work together ; he and I are 

one ;
Let him end and perfect, all I leave 

undone.
I brought good desires—though as 

yet but seeds ;
Let the New Year make them blos

som into deeds.
I brought joy to brighten many 

happy days ;
Let the New Year’s Angel turn it 

into praise.
If I gave you sickness ; if I brought 

you care ;
Let him make one Patience and the 

other Prayer.
Where 1 brought you sorrow, 

through his care at length,
It may rise triumphant into future 

strength.
1 gave health and leisure, skill to 
•• dream and plan 
Let him make them nobler—work 

for God and man.
-Adei aidk Ann* Proctor

RING OUT THE OLD : RING IN
THE NEW

Once again the pendulum has 
swung to the close of the Old Year 
and the beginning of a New. From 
many steeples comes the deep boom
ing of the midnight bell which 
speaks its solemn message to the 
human heart. Ring out the Old i 
Ring in the New !

Another year. Experience has 
taught us the value of the passing 
years, that as we grow older begin 
to go more swiftly leaving fainter 
traces behind. Some years have 
been marked by anguish and disap
pointment, some gloriously tilled 
with happiness and content. What 
shall the New Year bring forth ?

So much has been said in the 
interests of New Years’ résolut ioas 
that some have come to think 
lightly of the subject. In fact, 
nowadays, the world is seiiously 
dia*' 'Bed to turn the most sacred 
subjects into jest. Men have not 
grown nobler, better, more purified 
because of tr.is senseless travesty 
of that which is noble and high 

Life moves rapidly. We are prone 
to find ourselves too tired or too 
busy to strive for the things that 
make for true peace of sjuI and 
holy joy.

In our brief and happy school 
days we learned a simple poem from 
the reader . . . “Under the spread
ing chestnut tree the village smithy 
stands. . . .” In sp’rit we saw the 
sturdy smith in his honored pew of 
the village church, his toil over for 
one sacred day, listening to his 
daughter’s voice in the choir. This 
brief mellow strain of angelic 
music, closing one toilsome week 
and introducing yet another, was a 
source of deepest inspiration to this 
simple son of the soil through the 
hard days that were to come.

Now and then, through the 
fretted days ? our life, there comes 
a strain of sweetest melody, through 
the crowded Street of Adventure of 
our earthly life. What is this 
unearthly music ? Whence does it 
come, and why ?

Mozart, that ever young, ever 
radiant genius, whose music greets 
us like the pure bright rays of morn
ing sun, offers a striking reap nse 
to the insistent question Lit foi 
him wn not unmixed with sadness, 
but through all he “strolled uncon- 
strainedly, through a multitude of 
cares like F rince Tamino through 
his fantastic trials, tibed with a 
humor truly divine.”

Whan weary of the stress of striv
ing, we gladiy hie to such a genius 
that he may speak to us, as the 
stories heard in our childhood of 
that magical land of beauty where 
joy and pain alike conduct to peace 
Studying closely the ambitions of 
this high souled man of sorrow, we 
come to discover "that there are 
other and better occupations than 
the worries and combats of the 
/ string hour.

Who does not sometime desire to 
be led, at least occasionally, out of 
the crude realities that surround 
us, “into a beautiful world that 
knows no care, but lies for ever 
bathed in the sunshine of cloudless 
happiness,—a world in which every 
.loveliness of whicli fancy has 
dreamed has taken life and foim ?"

The New Year hn.) opportunities 
for those who have fsiled as well as 
for those who have journeyed far 
on the path to contentment and 
peace.

All ljves are more or less alike in 
their salient features. There is 
pride and joy and sin and a irrow 
and rapture and desire. Today 
one, tomorrow the other, for man’s 
life here below is a constant war
fare.

Another year comes with its 
promise of hopes renewed and cour
age strengthened. What resolution 
shall be ours at this sacred time ? 
For resolution is always good, even 
though through human frailty it is 
not always faithfully followed.

One who through a strong and 
useful and sunny life has learned 
many interior secrets gives us one 
recipe for success and happiness :

* Never be discouraged.
At the beginning of a New Year 

things look singularly bright and 
hopeful. The swift hours bring 
again the old unceasing, unsatisfac
tory battles of this mortal life.

How shall we receive them ? Will 
they prove the cause of our undoing 
or will they become the stepping 
■tone to a glorious triumph of the 
soul.—The Pilot.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS
NEW YEAR’S EVE

Good old days—dear old days 
When my heart beat high and bold, 
When the things of earth seemed 

full of life,
And the future a haze of gold !
Oh, merry was 1 that winter night, 
And gleeful our little one’s din.
And tender the grace of my 

darling’s face I
As we watched the New Year in. 
But a voice—a spectre’s, that 

mocked at love—
Came out of the yonder hall ; 
“Tick-tock, ttck-tock !” ’twas the 

solemn clock
That ruefully croaked to all.
Yet what we knew of the griefs to 

be -
In the year we longed to greet? 
Love—love was the theme of the 

sweet, fancied dream 
I fancied might never fleet i 
But the spectre stood in that yonder 

gloom,
And these were the words it spake, 
“Tick-tock, tick-tock”—and they 

seemed to mock 
A heart about to break.
’Tis New Year’s eve,.and again I 

watch
In the old familiar place,
And I’m thinking again of that old 

time when
1 looked on a dear one’s face.
Never a little one hugs my knee
And ! hear no gleeful shout —
I am sitting alone by the old hearth

stone,
Watching the old year oat.
But 1 welcome the voice in yonder 

Kj gloom
That solemnly -alls to me :
“Tick-tock, tick-tock !” for so the 

clock
Tells of a life to be ;
"Tlek-toek. fciek-t-oek !”—’t is so the 

clock
Tolls of eternity.

KWsfin 1 line

THE NSW YEAR

limit or reserve. Break distinctly 
with some one thing which is not for 
God, and pray that God will show 
you that one thing within your 
soul. Do not think whether It will 
be a failure or a success, it is 
the battle not the victory that is the 
real success In this struggle. Found 
it more deeply in prayer than your 
other beginnings were. And what
ever thebeginning is, accompany it 
with greater efforts after humility, 
I believe that many heroic and 
saintly lives will be found at last to 
be simply an entanglement of gener
ous beginnings."—The Pilot.

LEO XIII. AND THE 
“CLOSED SHOP”

tude which you assert.” It should 
finally be remarked that the Catho
lic Conference on Industrial Prob
lems, whose national meeting is to 
take place annually, has no con
nection of any kind with the 
National Catholic Welfare Council, 
as the document in question might 
lead one to suppose.—America.

ON INDIVIDUALISM

The old year is passing, the new i 
year is coming. Mankind is looking 

: forward to the days that are ahead \ 
with the enthusiastic optimism of | 
the new beginner. It matters little 
to the generality of men that they 
looked forward to the last New Year 
and to New Years before the last, 
with the samesanguinei xp> ctations. 
Hope springs eternal in the human 

I breast, especially the hope of better- 
j meat of life that New Year’s Day 
always generates.

The division of time into years is 
purely arbitrary. We might have 
measured the days by lustrums 
But since we have had the cale; ar 
fixed for us, we make the most of it 
and celebrate each New Year’s Day 
as the day of new beginnings And 
this immemorial custom is sanc
tioned also by the rules of the spir
itual life. Containing within our
selves as the heritage of original 
sin a proneness to evil, we must be 
continually making new begin
nings.

Tms is but simple necessity. The 
soul of man to paraphrase» Shake
speare becomes an unweeded garden 
in which things foul and rai x grow 
to seed unless it is crefully and 
systematically watcheo and tended. 
The Church sets apart cer ain days 
consecrated to soul searening and 
self examination. Lent, Advntand 
the time of a mis ’on or retreat are 
times for spiritual gardening. New 
Year’s day is rather a time for re
consecrating to Cod ii.e resolu
tions taken at these times, than a 
period of deep an 1 I V„red intro
spection.

On New Year’s Day ev >r" tous 
minded boy and girl sincere!-' re
solves to make a new «finning. 
The evil spirit who hates Evw reso
lutions forsees tt j intention and 
tries to thwart it. He can suggest 
no more subtle emptation than 
to show us our old begmn:-«g*. 
What has become of .c good resr,. 
lutions we made late y'*.r an u 
the years before, he insic *“*.

The best way to overeo.qe such a 
temptation is to face it sc us-ely and 
unmask it. Those old go' , Begin
nings have not been wasteu because 
they failed to grow up into . ">nd end 
ings. What we too often ciusider as 
so many mistakes, shams, failures 
•ind cowardices, have really gone tc 
Heaven to be marked up as mer a 
for us. We would have been mujh 
worse today, if we had not made 
them. We are much nearer to God 
because of them, and therefore in a 
better position to succeed in fresh 
beginnings. Old beginnings make 
capital foundations for new begin
nings by starting us with mote humil
ity, and with less confidence in our
selves and more dependence upon 
God.

It is better to have tried and failed 
than never to have tried at all. For 
out of the scrap heap of past disap
pointments, failures, and discour
agements, can be salvaged some of 
the choicest revelations of the mercy 
and tenderness of God. The step
ping stones of our dead selves are 
not beautiful in themselvts, but 
they lead to the very gates of 
Heaven. Out of them are born the 
sublime aspirations, the heroic re
solves, and the unconquerable de
terminations that make the sinner 
into the saint.

Therefore, on New Year’s Day let 
us begin again. It is the day of new 
beginnings. But how shall we begin? 
Father Faber once gave these 
practical rules for new beginnings. 
“Begin generously” he says, "not 
with much, only without any definite

A document has recently been 
sent to a large number of 
priests by the manager of the Open 
Shop Department of the National 
Association of Manufacturers. It, 
unfortunately, contains a gross 
misinterpretation of the 1’ope Leo’s 
Encyclical “On the Condition of the 
Working Classes.” The great 
Pontiff, who not unworthily has 
been called the ’Tope of the Work
ingman,” is represented as siding 
against the unions on the issue of 
the “closed shop.” The following 
is the vital passage quoted and 
underlined to sustain this interpre
tation :

" Associations of every kind, and 
especially of workingmen, are 
now far more common than former
ly. In regard to many of these 
there is no need at present to 
inquire whence they spring, what 
are their objects or what means 
they use. But there is a good deal 
of evidence which goes to prove that 
many of these societies are in the 
hands of invisible leaders, and are 
managed on principles far front 
compatible with Christianity and 
the public well-being ; and that 
they do their beat to get into their 
hands the whole field of labor and 
to Jarre 0'nrkitty ttii-tlin r to join 
them or to star re. ”

The actual significance of this 
passage is made plain from the 
words immediately following in the 
Rope's Encyclical, but not quoted 

| by the agent of the “open shop” 
j movement. Rope Leo adds :

” Linder these circumstances the 
Christian workmen must do one of 
two things : either join associations 
in which their religion will be ex
posed to peril or form associations 
among themselves—unite their 
forces and courageously shake off 
theyoke of an unjust and intolerable 
oppression. No one who does not 
wish to expose man’s chief good to 
extreme danger will hesitate to say 
that the second alternative must b/ 
all means be adopted.”

The Holy' Father had no purpose 
to defend or attack the "closed 
shop” in his famous Encyclical on 
the labor question. The very words 
. ast cited imply a full justification 
of the principle of labor unionism, 
which no Catholic can consistently 
oppose. Labor unions are grounded 
upon what Rope Leo describes as a 
natural right, existing prior to the 
actual institution of the State itself. 
His condemnation extends only to 
irreligious and unprincipled associa
tions, such as in general were the 
Socialistic unions upon the con
tinent of Europe. The effort of 
these organizations to control the 
entire field of labor, the Pontiff 
nstructs Cath lies throughout the 

world, must be met on the part of 
Christian workingmen by uniting 
their own forces and forming 
“associations among themselves.”

Should the great American labor 
movement ever accept European 
Socialism and the unchristian 
unionism condemned by the Church, 
our own American laborers would 
be confronted with the same situa
tion described by the Holy Father. 
This is the only, pertinent conclu
sion to be drawn from the passage 
we have quoted here in its entirety. 
The issue of the closed shop was 
clearly not in the mind of Pope Leo 
vMl. when those lines were writ
ten.

The further statement that the 
Catholic Conference on Industrial 
Problems, whose first meeting was 
recently held at Milwaukee, failed 
to call at ention to Pope Leo’s con
demnation of the ” closed shop ” 
while professing to follow his great 
labor Encyclical, is, therefore, 
based upon an erroneous supposi
tion. It is a very ungracious 
remark in view of the perfect 
equality accorded at toe Confer 
ence to capital and labor. Each 
question brought up for discussion 
was first set forth by a spokesman 
representing the employers, another 
from the ranks of the workers, and 
finally by a clergyman who had 
specialized on these subj -cts. The 
same impartiality was shown upon 
the floor of the hall, where" em
ployer and employe freely con
fronted each other and plainly 
stated the.r concordant or antagon
istic views.

In place of a letter to the clergy 
the writer of the document, which 
has called forth the present editor
ial, should have made his state
ments in the Conference itself, 
instituted for this particular pur
pose. Such was the course fol
lowed by Mr. J. B. Bell, secretary- 
manager of the Milwaukee em
ployers’ council on the " open- 
shop ” organization, who publicly 
maintained his position as promoter 
of the “ open-shop ” movement, 
and later wrote to the Conference : 
" I am glad to be able to say that I 
thoroughly endorse the spirit of 
these conferences, and that I do 
not question for one moment the 
sincerity of the open-minded atti-

Rudyard Kipling has lately 
declared his opinion that life’s high
est aim is independence. He did 
not use the word In its political 
sense. “Let every herring ’ he is 
reported to have said, "hang by its 
own head.” This has moved a cor
respondent of the London Tablet to 
answer this depressing emanation 
of worldly philosophy, with the 
words of one of poetry’s sweetest 
singers, and of Catholic literature’s 
brightest stars, Francis Thompson.
In dealing with Darkest England, 
he wrote :

"In practice self-help has meant, 
'devil take the hindmost.’ By its 
fruits you shall know it. Look at 
your darkest England ; look at your 
darkest London. You have sown 
your dragons teeth, and you shall 
reap armed men ? Nay, I teII you, 
but dragons. From dragon’s tacth, 
dragons ; and from devil’s teach
ings, devils, Mia evangel you have 
preached by word and deed 
throughout thés eentury ; do ym 
fear him kingdom «I Imn-I 
have prepared the way of your lord, 
you have made straight hie paths ; 
and now you tremble at his coming. 
For diabolical this doctrine of 
Individualism is ; it is the outcome 
of the proud teaching which 
declares it despicable for men to 
bow before their fellowmen. It has 
meant not that a man should be 
individual, but that he should be 
independent. Now this I take to be 
an altogether deadly lie. A man 
should be individual but not inde
pendent. The very laws of Nature 
forbid ind.'pendtnee, which have 
made man in a thousand ways 
dependent upon his fellows.”

Man is by nature neither a soli
tary or a misanthrope, but a social 
being. He was made to live and 
move and have his being among his 
fellows There is no man so abso
lutely self sufficient as to subsist in 
himself. God :s the only being who 
is Rure Act. He alone can say of 
Himself, “1 am Who am.” God 
subsists in H msrlf and needs no 
other being to complete His perfec
tions.

Yet from earliest times we have 
evidence of the desires of some men 
to pursue the false individualism 
that teaches that they are sufficient 
for themselves, a law unto them
selves, ani unbeholden to their 
fellow men either for service or 
assistance. This spirit is perhaps 
an echo of the old temptation with 
which the evil one enticed our first 
parents, when he held out to them 
the alluring prospect, ‘‘You shall be 
as God.” Marshal Foch a few years 
ago in his speech at the Napoleon 
centenary summed up the character 
of the greatest military genius the 
modern world has known, in the 
damning phrase, “ He forgot that a 
man could not be God.”

And it may be permitted to 
inquire wittN all reverence and 
humility if the modern world in the 
spirit of Individualism that it is 
popularizing is not making the same 
fatal error, forgetting that man 
can not be God. How much of the 
rebellion against authority, the sel
fish greed that desires to appropri
ate everything, the uncharity that 
cannot forgive an injury, and the 
injustice that can see only the right 
of might—evils that good men 
deplore and are striving so hard to 
remedy against overwhelming odds, 
—are not directly due to pushing to 
its logical conclusion the dictum 
enunciated by Kipling, that life’s 
highest aim is independence. The 
highest aim of life as revealed by 
the founder of Christianity is Love, 
love of God and love of neighbor. 
This was the new commandment He 
gave unto us, vitalized by His 
sublime promise. This do, and you 
shall have Eternal life.—The Pilot.

old churches all iq the hands of the 
Lutherans.

At last, just outside the town, 
they came to "a considerable 
wooden structure, exteriorly not 
unlike a barn,” with in front of it a 
grass grown courtyard surrounded 
Dy a low wall, and near the door a 
mould, on which was a great 
crucifix carved in wood. It was the 
Catholic Church. Mass had begun 
when they entered. The sanctuary 
was decorated with an abundance 
of flowers. The men knelt on one 
side of the church ; the women, all 
very plainly dressed, on the other.

“ With their hands united and 
their eyes recollected,” he writes, 
“ they were singing the Litany of 
Loretto to two or three simple 
notes accompanied by an instrument 
like the sound of small bells. The 
moment I entered, I was struck by 
the simple fervor of the scene ; my 
heart was turned inward upon my
self. 1 saw the claims of God upon 
me, and felt a deep reproach within 
my soul. When we came out I was 
again struck by the affectionate 
way in which the people saluted 
each other as if they were all one 
family. Whatever money was in 
my pocket went into the poor box 
and when we got on hoard I asked 
Craythorne what religious books he 
had.”

It was the turning point in the 
bay’s life. Next year he entered 
the Benedictine novitiate at Down
side. Hie name wsa William 
Ullatborna. He was the organizer 
of the Catholic Church in Australia, 
and, returning to England, became 
the first Bishop of Birmingham in 
the restored hierarchy.

POPE PIUS AND WORLD 
PEACE

of Christ In the Reign of Christ.” 
The Peace of Christ flawing from 
the reign of Christ will produce 
order, tranquillity, and happiness in 
the hearts of individuals, and co
operation and amity among nationi. 
It will assuage the hunger for 
earthly things and allay the thirit 
for pleasure by Instilling a taste for 
the things of the spirit which are 
better adapted to satisfy the crav
ings of the human heart than any
thing which this earth can offer.

If the world would ponder and 
follow the counsel! of till Holiness 
there would be no need to ask the 
question, ” What is the matter with 
the world?” But the worl* too 
often finds out its best advisers too 
late. Had Pope Leo’s counsel been 
followed a generation ago, there 
would be today no social problem. 
Had Pope Benedict’s exhortations 
been obeyed during the War, true 
peace would long sgohave descended 
upon the weary hearts of men. It 
is not too late yet for thoughtful 
publicists and writers to adopt the 
Holy Father’s remedy to dissemin- j 
ate It broadcast, and to put it in 
practice. For after all is said and 
done, it is the world’s only way out

SEVEN

RICH IN VITAMINES

MAKE PERFECT BREAD

of the abyss of misery into which 
fatal errors have plunged it.—The 
Pilot. ____

As soon as we cease to pray we 
hasten to hell.

A WALK THAT
GOD

LED TO

The Baltic port of Memel, once 
Prussian, now claimed by rival 
nationalities, and the focus of what 
looks like a little war, says the 
Catholic Times and Catholic 
Opinion, of London..has an interest
ing link with the story of the 
C. holic Church in England and 
A istralia in the nineteenth century.

A hundred years ago something 
happened there that was of lnestim-, 
able gain to both these countries. 
In the summer of 1822 there arrived 
in Memel harbor the brig Anne’s 
Resolution, of Scarborough, char
tered to bring a cargo of timber 
back to England. In her small 
crew there were two Catholics—the 
mate, a well-educated, zealous man, 
who had spent some of his school 
years at Stonyhurat, and a young 
Bailor from Scarborough, a boy of 
sixteen, who, though the son of 
Catholic parents, had not yet made 
his First Communion, and since he 
took to sea had been careless about 
religious duties generally.

When the first Sunday in port 
came round, Craythorne, the mate,- 
said to the sailor boy. “ William, 
let us go to Mass.” Long years 
after the boy wrote his recollec
tions of the day, and told how they 
walked through “ the flat town of 
Memel ” and how he noticed the 
many windmills that drove the 
saws in the timber yards, and the

A writer in the current number 
of Harper's asks a pertinent quee 
tint). He wants to know what is 
the matter with this world ? He 
confesses that the more he reads 
about it, the loss he knows, except 
to be more thoroughly convinced 
that it is not going right, but is 
is going ominously wrong.

A great, many others, seeking an 
answer to this question, share this 
writer's apprehension, lhey see 
mankind and the world in a most 
deplorable condition. They realize 
that all remedies devised by merely 
human prudence have been futile 
and ineffectual. And in their be 
wilderment they are willing to 
grasp at such expedients as the 
offering of a hundred thousand 
dollars for the best plan for world 
peace.

And all the while the great ques
tion that is vexing mankind has 
been answered, and the remedy 
already proposed. Those who in 
one capacity or another are 
endeavoring to find out what is 
wrong with the world, a ad are 
striving to rebuild its shattered 
institutions, and to heal the 
wounds of humanity, should turn 
their attention to the program of 
world reconstruction that has 
emanted from the highest author
ity in Christendom. Pope Pius XI. 
in his memorable encyclical "Ubi 
Arcano Dei,” published in Decem
ber 192 j, has analysed the evils of 
the day and proposed unfailing 
remedies, by which a speedy 
recovery of the world may be 
effected

The Holy lather tells us that 
there are many evils in the world 
springing from fatal errors which 
humanity has embraced and clung 
to with obstinate tenacity. There 
are international rivalries, class 
warfare, social struggles, there is 
corruption in political life, in 
industrial life, in family life, there 
is a lamentable revolt against the 
moral order breaking out in law
lessness, disregard of authority, 
greed, an insatiable thirst for 
pleasure, an aversion to work, 
immodesty of every form, and a 
mad scramble to possess the 
material things of this earth.

Yet manifold as these evils are 
they spring from one common root, 
the spirit of irréligion. The world 
has lost its spiritual vision, and has 
become indifferent to the super
natural. In the words of the saint
ly Pius X., “the world has aposta
tized from God.” As Pope Pius XI. 
tells us, “men have fallen away 
from God and Jesus Christ and this 

why they have sunk into the 
depths of so much evil.”

This is what is the matter with 
the world. The remedy, as the 
Holy Father points out, lies in the 
restoration of the Christian religion, 
and in the re-application of Chris
tian principles of morality in all de
partments of life. Or as Pope Pius 
XI. so happily phrases it, in the 
motto of his Pontificate, “The Peace

Don’t Throw Your Old Carpets Away
When you get your old carpets made over, be sure you get

YELYETEX
( Absolutely Sterilized )

Tho wonderful huccahh wo have had in our npccial lino of milking old carpet» 
into tho bt iiutlfnl clean, xoft "Velvetex" Kuga ban been a ho-T of imita torn.
There 1h only one way of being pure you get the genuine, high rin dity, long- 
la-«ting “Velvetex" RugH and that in to send your old carpet» or tug* to

Canada Rug Company
In Montreal, To onto, Windsor aud London our reprencii Votive collecta the car
pet from attic, collar or off tho fleer. No matter how old. h w (Lrty, how dilap
idated (we sterilise them tio a lope around them aud («end to uh to be made Into 
the fameux "Velvetex” Hugs.

|MT We pay freight or express both ways everywhere.

Velvetex Building, 96-98 Carling St., London, Ont.
Send for folder 4fl. Extablixhed 1UU8.
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‘ Samaria ’ ’ Prescription 
for drunkenness, whichWonderful Egyptian Remedy

science has proved is a disease and not a habit and must be treated as such. 
Prohibition legislation does not help the unfortunates. “Samaria" may be 
given in Tea, Coffee, or any liquid food. Send stamp for trial treatment

SAMARIA REMEDY CO.
DEPT. 21 142 MUTUAL STREET, TORONTO, ONT.
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GORDON MILLS

Louis Sandy
HABIT MATERIALS 

and VEILINGS
Specially Produced 'or the Use of

Religious Communities
Black, White, and Coloured 

Serges and Cloths, Veilings 
Cashmeres, Etc.

Stocked in a largo variety of widths 
and qualities. Hampleti forwarded 
on application.

LOUIS SANDY
Gordon Mil lx

STAFFORD, ENGLAND
Telegram»- I.ouisandi, Stafford 

PHONK No. 104

TEA - COFFEE
166'" Finest Importations aivrovs in stock at Icweal market païen 
lea!* Samples and quotations cent promptly upon application,
Kif* Spécial attention given to requirements oi Institutions.

Kearney Brothers. Limn..
TEA - COFFEE. IMPORTERS and SPECIALISTS 

33 St Peter Street 1874 Montreal, Qua.

OIL LIGHT BEATS
ELECTRIC OR CAS
BURNS 9*% AIR

A new oil lamp that gives an araaz 
ingly brilliant, soft white light, even 
better than gas or electricity, has 
been tested by the U. S. Government 
aud 85 leading universities and found 
to be superior to 10 ordinary oil 
lamps, it burns without odor, smoke 
or noise — no pumping up, is simple, 
clean, safe. Burns 94% air and 6% 
common kerosene (coal oil).

The inventor, T. T. Johnson, 248 
Craig St. W., Montreal, is offering to 
Bead a lamp on 10 day’s FREE trial, 
or even to give one FREE to tho first 
user in each locality who will him 
introduce it. Write him to day for 
fall partiouh «. Also ask him to 
explain how j i can get the agency, 
and without experience or money 
make 8250 to 8500 per month.

How Gin Pills Are 
Made

GIN PILLS, that great remedy for all 
kidney and bladder troubles, are manu

factured in the largest and most up-to-date 
Pharmaceutical Laboratory in the world. 
There expert chemists analyse each in
gredient that enters into the composition of 
every pill to ensure absolute purity. The 
latest type of machinery is used to turn the 
pills out in perfect form and condition.

What Gin Pills Are
C-in Pills contain eight distinct ingredients. The 
principal ingredients are selected for their healing 
effect upon the kidneys, yet other compositions 
that stimulate the liver and cleanse the bowels also 
form a part of these invaluable and health-giving 
pills.
If you have a constant pain in the back, dizziness, 
swollen joints or have black spots floating before 
the eyes, you have kidney trouble and need Gin 
Pills. They are a specific remedy and will posi
tively relieve you. 50c 
a box at your drug
gist’s. Get Gin Pills 
before more serious 
trouble arises.
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