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Beauty Is No
~ Secret

[rregular features are
common—Real Beauty
does not lie in the per-
fection of features but
in the complexion. A
velvety skin with a
soft, clear, pearly white
appearance is the per-
fect complexion. To
obtain this appearance
the society women of
two continents have
consistently used

Gouraud’s

Oriental

for nearly three quarters

of a century. They found

it to be the ideal liquid

face cream. It has none
of the disadvantages of
dry powder, such as clog-
ging the pores— rubbing
off—easily detected—and
leaving “that parched
feeling "—Try it! and see
the improvement in your

appearance and the nour-
ishing effect on the skin.

It does not contain grease
and consequently will not
encourage the growth of
hair—a very important
point in its favor.

SPECI AL Send now for Gouraud's
Complexion Chamois
and a booklet of powder leaves. Enclose
10 cents. Very handy
to carry in the purse to
use on all occasions.

PREPARED
IN CANADA

For sale at Drug-
gists and Depart-
ment Slores

Ferd. T. Hopkins

& Son

] 474 St. Paul St,
Montreal
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There Is More Beyond

What The Heart Tells Us

HE lover of nature enjoys a veri- In S rin h : :
I table feas}t1 at this ;easlonkof tﬂe p g hz’; ll?osegzm}fonder Shore, there is
year. Wherever he loo s, he < 5 =
sees thousands of eyes looking wonderingly By Spain believed herself, at one time,

at him, peeping from earth and bush, from
shrub and tree, as if to ask whether it is
safe for them to venture forth after their
long and dismal winter-sleep, and enter upon a new life in
a world of balmy air and genial sunshine. = Wherever he
turns, melodious notes break on his ear, notes of greeting
from birds of song, who have come from far distant lands to enjoy
the new life and light that attend returning spring. Whatever his
eye lights upon, there he reads the word Resr_trrecnon. He sees the
dead returning to life. He sees that which had drooped and
withered and decayed assuming new form and vigor—budding,
blossoming, flowering, prophesying new beauties and new harvests,

And the heart, too, celebrates, at this season, its most joyful
festival of all the year. While eye and ear are busy feasting with-
out, the heart within divines the answer to the greatest riddle
of life. It, too, reads Resurrection wherever it looks, the resurrec-
tion which eye can not see and ear can not hear and hand can not
touch, which the heart alone can feel deep within, the budding and
blossoming and flowering anew of precious lives that here drooped
and withered and decayed, that here were laid to rest, that here
never wakened again.

Whatever the doubts at other seasons of the year, the hope of
immortality quickens anew in the quickening period of the year.
It is not accident that the resurrection of heroes and martyrs of
ancient nations and denominations were placed by the ioving
and sorrowing heart in the spring season of the year. From the
first, the heart availed itself of the language of nature to give
expression to the revelations of the soul. From the very first, the
mighty miracles wrought by spring in the realm of nature encour-
aged the heart into a belief of yet greater spring-miracles in a
higher sphere, of a quickening in some other world into new blossom
and flower and fruitage of them that here are mourned as dead.

And notwithstanding all the centuries that have rolled by
since the heart first dared to think that daring thought, the belief
in the deathlessness of life, in its elevation to a higher sphere for
higher work, is as strong to-day. as it ever wasin thepast. Invain
have skeptics sought to doubt it away. In vain have unbelievers
tried to Eugh it to scorn. In vain have certain systems of phil-
osophy tried to batter down its ramparts. Beyond displacing
some absurd fancies which ignorance had piled up during dark ages
of credulity, they have not touched the foundations upon which the
heart has base(i, its belief. If philosophy has not proven the
immortality belief, science has not disproven it. On the
contrary, the further the scientist has penetrated the realm of life
and soul, the more awed has he stood in front of the Mystery of
Mysteries, the stronger has grown his consciousness of the limita-
tions of human knowledge, the deeper his convictions that, even
though we stand upon the shore of a boundless sea, whose dark and
forbidding waters no mortal craft has ever crossed and recrossed,
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at the end of the world. In possession
of the Strait of Gibraltar, leading from
the Mediterranean out into the wild and
: . mysterious Altantic, upon which not even
the most daring sailor had ever ventured far, she adopted as
her emblem the two Pillars of Hercules, so named because of the
promontories of rock on either side, and on the scroll thrown over
these she wrote the words Ne plus wltra, *“ There is Nothing Beyond.”
One day, a brave Italian, named Christopher Columbus, sailed
out upon t_he unknown and untried sea, which popular fancy had
peopled with all sorts of monsters, and which the most learned
faculties had proven to be without a yonder shore, and, by bravely
sailing on and on, discovered a yonder shore, a new and undreamed
of world, a better world than the one he had left behind. Spain

playing her ignorance by the use of an emblem telling that there is
?rc:)thu;lg west of the Pillars.of Hercules, she struck gl’.he word Ne
Mtfx:‘e g;yg::lt.t'?, and made it read Plys Ultra meaning: “ There is
t is said that on the shores of the Adriatic, wi

ves of fishermen

w£° are ffa.r ?ut upon the sea, gather at eventide to sing the first
s nz.:J,j of a favorite hymn. Then they listen till they hear the
ggﬁon s:)anza sung by their husbands, and wafted to them over the
1lowy bosom of the deep. It is thejr heart not their ear that

which ear never hears, sounds sweet and sustaini f the
long-ago, sounds of beloved calling unto belosga sosl::Slsd: that
t}%;lt:;l rtl]iiehl:urcfiens of life, that tell of a new spring-mo}n after a long
YORdt:-if slige c'>f0th2:3 l;:lvl;‘uddmg and blossoming and fruiting on the

nd those there are who go further still, who declare th ience
and philosophy have well-nigh established thst atlfef-eatisscMon
Beyond. The creation of the universe proves a Creator; its life
proves a life-giver; its law and order and armony prove Power and
lIntelhgence upreme; evolution proves a constant rise from the
lower to the'hlgher; the Incompleteness of our present life, the
Innate yearning for the fuller and higher and better, the latent
capacities for a more perfect existence whose unfolding is thwarted
by the corruptibility of the flesh and by the sway of the senses, all
ons of heart and soul that
morn in a Yonder Life, after
n a Yonder Sphere, after the
confirm the comforting words

t'he_ night of thq grave, of a spring i
raging of the winter's storms, Alj
of Browning:

“Death, with the might of his

Touches the flesh, and the souls:;‘vgiz:.l"

When It Means Poverty To Be Rich

An Answer to Last Month’s Discourse

tween wealth and the abuse of it.

Wealth is a benefactor of society, as
is also he who uses it wisely. To it we owe
almost. every blessing of civilization, and but for it we might still
have grovelled in savagery, where grovels to-day the wealthless
savage. Literature, art, science, commerce, industry, schools, and
a thousand other blessings and comforts are products of wealth,
and the contributions of them who accumulate it. The word
“weal” from which our word wealth is derived, clearly indicates
the meaning which the word wealth originally possessed for the
wise. It constituted the basis of the common weal. It stood for
food, clothes and employment, for education, government and
law for home, society and general happiness.

And for what it stood then it stands now, and he is his owi, as
well as the commonwealth's, worst enemy who rails against wealth
and would content himself with nothing short of its abolition.
Notwithstanding all the abuses, the uses of wealth are so much
greater that only the voluntarily blind and' the hopelessly stupid
can fail to see what would become of society in which wealth
and wealth-producers were suppressed. "] it

And yet more than stupid it is to attach taint to all wealth
and to regard every man of wealth as a man of evil. . There is
but envy and viciousness in such an attitude; frequently it is but a
mode of revenging one's self on others for not possessing what others
possess. For, consciously or unconsciously, nearly every bread-
winner is trying to accumulate wealth. It constitutes the most
engrossing of human pursuits. It is part of our instinct of self-
preservation, and that some succeed better than others, and some
not at all, is part of a divine plan, that has predetermined that
human society shall possess a diversity of talents and interests to
assure it a diversity of achievements.

Not a firebrand or sharp-edged sword in the hand of a child is
as dangerous as is wealth in the hand of him who knows not its
uses and dangers. From the moment such a one acquires it,
it becomes his master, and no tyrant has ever enslaved his subjects
as mammon enslaves his. It is indeed as the psalmist says: *“The
prosperity of fools destroys them.” Oh, if we but knew all the
cankers that gnaw deep within and eat out the joy of life, if we
but knew all the skeletons grinning in the closets of palatial
mansions, if we but knew all the scandals for which large hush-
monies are given, if we but knew all the sorrows hidden beneath
tinsel and glitter and all the shames concealed behind make-believe
faces, if we could but hear the frequent self-confessions “I was
infinitely happier when I was poor and little known than now
when I am distracted by a thousand social cares and bowed down
by no end of financial burdens,” if we but knew that, like the
children of Israel of whose six hundred thousand, emancipated from
Egyptian bondage, only two entered the promised land, probably of
an equal number of envied and decried rich people only one or two
are really, truly happy, we would pityZwhere we now envy, and
instead of hurling malicious epithets at them, we would, in all
sincerity, say: Poor, poor people of wealth! They have nothing,
nothing, but money!

The causes that make for such unhappiness are many. One
of the chief is a want of that wisdom :that will keep men from
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