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‘The Long Road,’

By JOHN OXENHAM.
at any bookstore.

A story to watch for and read aloud while the whole family thrills
with the adventires of the hero, and rejoices and sorrows with him.

If you have not been getting the *Witness’ you can, by sending at
once a trial four-months’ subscription to the ¢Weekly Witness and Cana-
dian Homestead’—at only 25 cents, get all the varied news features and
well edited departments of the ‘ Witness’—and this splendid serial

Send Your Subscription in NO W,
FOUR MONTHS ON TRIAL FOR 25 CENTS.

FIVE NEW TRIAL SUBSCRIPTIONS FOR ONE DOLLAR.

New Subscribers who prefer the “Daily Witness”
the Daily Edition while the story runs (seven or eight weeks)
on trial for only 30 cents. Four Trial

In every case we guarantee the end of the story,

STARTS THE MIDDLE OF FEBRUARY,

This rate good for Canada (outside Montreal and suburbs) and for
Great Britain or wherever extra newspaper postage in not usually needed.

Cut this out and show your friends. CGet them fo join you,
For further particulars see elsewhere in this issue,
JOHN DOUGALL & SON, *Witness’ Block, Montreal.
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NEW STORY

may have
“ Daily Witness ” sul-

even if it should

A Story Worth Reading

Any story that

Knowledge

sympathetic
of our fellowmen is worth reading,
but seldom will we find one that interests
and touches us as does John Oxenham’s ‘ The
Long Road.’

gives us a

Life in a country where the
winers are our winters, dry and cold and in-
vigorating, with deep white snows and fierce
storms; where the summers are our Ssum-
mers, blue and bright with sunshine and gay
with green grass and beautiful flowers and
fruit; that we can understand. But do we,
can we realize life in such h country with
every element of freedom taken out of it, with
cruel persecution,
and unjust laws?

We wonder over the apparent inefficiency
of the Russian Douma, we speak scornfully
of the unreasoning ignorance of the Russian
people, we think with horror of Ruseian bar-
barity and brutal disregard for human life,
but what do we know of the people, of their
patience under oppression, of their sweetness
in demestic life, of their industry and shrewd
thrifty management of affairs, of their stead-
fast faith in God.

with tyrannical governors

Stephan  Iline with \his strength and his
curse, Katia with her beauty and sweet lov-
ableness, Katenka with her childish grace, and
Peter Krop, the Jewish pedler, with his hard
bargaining and helpful affection, the mothers
with  their beautiful mother love, and the
fathers,” some good and some bad, the gov-
ernor, who is the embodiment of all evil, and
the governors who are just and generous even
under unjust laws—all are interesting, all are
drawn so eclearly that we seem to know them
all and live among them. We rejoice with

, the joy of the hero, and thrill over his ad-

ventures and escapes, and sorrow with his
sorrow, and rest content with the light and
peace of the ‘wide places’-into which he
came. The ‘Long Road’ will start in the
‘ Witness” in the third week in February.
Watch for it.

If you are not now taking the ‘ Witness, ?
but would like to make a ehort trial of it,
see the special story offer on this page.

Family Antagonisms.

(By Caroline Benedict Burrell, in the ‘Con-
gregationalist and Christian Waorld.”)

The sense of pride which bids us be silent’
about our domestic difficulties cannot do away
with the fact that in many a household cer-
tain antagonisms exist which go far toward
destroying the happiness of the home. The
ideal family where each child seeks the wish
of the other rather than its own, and
unquestioning obedience to the will of the
Parents may exiet in heaven, but it is rare'y
seen on earth, -

There are mothers who train their children
from infancy to dwell together in unity; there
. are’ others who cannot do this, and through
no fault of their own. Radical differences of
temperament often cannot be reasoned or per-
suaded away, but go so deep that they will
persist while flesh and blood endures, With
children born to such antagonisms there is
but one hope for the peace of the home Iife
—separation, 5 ¢ g

Two boys may be obliged to room together.
One is healthy and boisterous, and loves to
collect bird’s nests and dead reptiles and keep
. them close at hand; the other is delicate and
fastidious, and appalled by the noise and cor-
fusion in which he has to live. The parent
says they must each give up to the other,
and punishes them when they quarrel; and the
inevitable consequence is that the breaeh be.
tween the two widens daily. Two sisters of
opposite dispositions, one nervous, order'v,
peaceable, 'the other strong, wilful
helter-skelter, have to endure daily an en-
forced companionship, constantly rebellizz
against it and those - who insist wpon .t
Naturally, as soon as they are grown they

Yyields :

and |

drift apart at once, the farther the better as
they think., In both these cases how simple
it might have been to have aeparated the chil-
dren; if necessary, given them different homes
for a time, and 80, since history proves the
fact, let absence make their hearts grow
fonder!

But trying as it is when boys or girls do
not ‘get on,” these problems sink into insigni.
ficance as greater difficulties arise. Wien the
children enter their teens trouble is almosi
certain to come. The girl lengthens her
dresses, receives her first attention from some
schoolboy and goes to an evening party or
two; and her head is immediately turned. She
now fails to see why she may not sit up untit
ten o’clock every night and spend all her al-
lowance on violets and white gloves, and si»
resents the restrictions. The phraze ‘my
mother does not understand me,” one aa old
as Eve’s first daughter, is frequently on her
lips. When the mother who is blessed with
a saving sense of humor hears 1t, she emiles
even as she sighs, for she remembers well
when she, too, said the same worda.,

The father feels indignant as his son mut.
ters rebelliously, ‘Father forgets that he was
young once, himself!” but at the same time
he recalls that he felt the same way about,
his own father, and hopes for a better mind
in his son as the days go by. To keep. re-
peating that children such as these are break.
ing their mother’s heart and bringing down
the father’s head with sorrow to his grave,
is to take a more serious view of the case
than it deserves. "These differences may in-
deed be permitted to grow into antagonisms,
but it is unnecessary to make real and deep
feeling out of that which is temporary andl
on the surface. The children should be made
to eee that each year the reins of govern-

ment are held more loosely ag
older and wisér. A little
and discretion, a marked absence of reproaches
and commands, and as far ag possible an 1a-
dulgence in harmless pleasures, and presently
the troubles will vanish. The boy will have
the lateh-key for which® his soul longed, and
the girl her evening callers, and they wiit
both realize that Father and Mother knew
best. It ig only normal that pushing, grow.
ing natures should rebel against restrata®
and wish to assert themselves, and later on

all these difficulties will be forgotten.
But often when childhood is past sudden
antagonisms arise which dismay one’s heart.
The daughter determines . to go away and
teach, though she is needed at home, or worse
still, engages herself to a manm whom ler
parents disapprove. ‘the son whom his
father has depended on to take up his bust-
ness, decides to go into rairoading, or art—
either of which are absurd for him to even
think of—and seo the wills, 80 long coincident
that differences seem incredible, clash dan-
gerously. Apparent tyranny is shown on one
eide, and biind self-will on tHe other; words
,are said which can never be forgotten, ani
the breach widens until it looks as though
it could never be healed. :
. (To be continued.)
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they grow
patience, a little tact

Peeling Onions.

When peeling. onions ho
water, as that will keep them from smarting
the eyes. To avoid ‘smelling up the house, *
as the cook says, wlhen boiling onions, remove
only the dry outer layers of skin, leaving the
juicy portion. intact, so that the pungent oil
does not escape. s

them under cold



