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BECAUSE—of
LOSSES!
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All policies issued at

AR ABASADAD LD

The Accident and Health Policles of the

MARYLAND CASUALTY CO..

—Ar¢ ‘the BEST—

- O WHY? '

. BECAUSE—the most I iberal !
prompt * “adjustment

BECAUSE—the' Company i f th
World’s STRONGESTPI y 15 one of the
Every Present day “FEATURE” of
underwriting is provided:

 No Travel Restrictions |

Double Indemnities.

Fixed Indemnities,

Special Indemnities.

and LIMITED Health Policies, 3

H. M, DAVISON, General Agent.
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this agency.

eV L A4 a4 a4 a4 40 40 40 40 4]

L 44 a4 a0 4 L a4 a4 A4

T —

The best, safest and most pleasant
Anaesthetic Known to the
dental profession today, is

VITALIZED
AlR,

We are the only firm in P, E. Island using this aneesthetic.

It

has no effect on the heart, causes:no sickness and is pleasant to take.
Canbe given to young or old.
Extracting free when platesare ordered.

BERLIN DENTAL PARLORS,

Over Prowse Bros.
W &w

Phone 213.

L]

" NEW YORK ADVERTISEMNENT:.

Figshermen  Fish  Dealers :—Kindly

. s ~ i TO
l yn Ch & LO favor us with your name and address so that

we may from time to time mail you inform-

To Fishermen : It may seem quite
new that there are ways of handling
Fish on Commission, different or bet-
ter than you have experienced.
TRY US. . Ourcareful attention
and handling: prompt returns
and results reached; notto speak
of the itemized and satisfactory ac-
count sales, will be revelations to you.
Our place of business is the finest in
the city. :

Fish

ation of value.

All correspondence answered.  Price
Lists, Shipping Cards and Stencils
sent on demand.

We are established 41
YEARS and refer you fu
standing to Dun’s Mercantile
Agency, Bradstreets or the
Market and PFulton National Bank
or any wholesale dealer in the busi
ness,

Send for our “‘Custom’s Tariff on Fish,” Booklet, containing valuable

information for Fishermen.

18 Fulton Fish Market, NEW YORK.

118w 3o

* WILUS H, ROGERS

Wholesale Commission
"Fish Dealer.
106 FULTON MARKET,
YORK.

NEW

Consignments Solicited,
Prompt Returns.
10-39 tte&w 3m fd.

Connlgm'nentt- Solicited  Prompt Returns,

JOHN DAIS

107 Fulton Market

~ New York,
‘Wholesale  Commission
Fish Dealer.

FISH!

Bass. Smelts and Eels a Specialty

All correspondence promptly answer
\~ Btencils sent on application.

S, B. WILEY & SONS,

Boston, Mass,, Transfer Agents.
References, Colonial Trust Co.,
‘‘Borough Bank’ of Brooklyn’' or any
Wholesale Fish House in the United

States,
xo—xh7 4m pd

Sales exceed that of any
other in the Lower Pro-
vinces.

Cholcest growth of [n(}!id
nd Ceylon: ‘ pe

'H.M. ROGERS & Co,

*:No. 11 Fulton Wholesale
Fish Market, New York,

Wholesale Commission Deal-
ers in, and Shippers of
All Kinds of

Fresh Fish

10-12 it &w3 m pi

CHESEBRO  BROTHERS,

Wholesale Commission Deal-
ers and Shippers.

FRESH FISH,

Smelts, Eeis, Lobsters and
Frogs are Specialties,

1 Fulton Fish Market, New York

Consignments Solicited,
1c-12tts &w 4m pd

GEO. T. MOON

[Successor to Moon & Lanphear.]

Wholesale
Dealer in and shipper of all
kinds of

Fresh Fish, Lobsters, &c
Canadian Smelts and

Ecls a Specialty.

2 Fulton Wholesale Fish Mar;
ket, NEW YOKK,

Established 5o years.
»Careful personal attention

iven to all Consign ts.
gllo-qammqp_d % K m’n

Cox}xmission
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Lesson on the Shortness of Human Life—We
All Do Fade as the Leaf.

Like the Life of a Leaf, Ma.n's Cre.dle and Grave, Are
Not Very Far Apart—Most Beautiful Time in
Christia.n’'s Life is When the Autumnal
Frosts of the. Tomb Have Touched

His Cheek.
: , ruined palaces of a king.” So God
h%qﬂ-&ﬁwhh l"lf.;v‘g' says to man: ‘‘Your earthly life is-tg
Tenlo atiae Pest ot Hevionitore Ouan ¥ | bo very short. You are to spend

Los Angeles, Cal., Nov. 6.—From
the autumnal frosts, the stripping of
forest verdure and the woods now
carpeted with the falling leaves the
preacher in this sermon draws a les-
son on the shortness of human life.
The text is Isaiah Ixiv., 6, ‘We all
do fade as a leaf.’’

Is there any time in all the year
more delighttul for a vacation in the
country than the ‘‘Indian summer?’’
Of course to the lover of nature the
valleys and the mountains have their
fascinations at all seasons. Winter—
cold, bleak, growling, freezing winter
—has her months of glory. Then the
trees, with their long, outstretched
branches, are like the vestal virgins
of old, robed in spotless white. Then
the stars, through the keen, biting
January nights, gleam brighter than
any other time of the year. Then the
country roads are echoing with the
merrymakings of the sleigh-bells, and
the lights from the farmhouses are
the beacons to signal friends to enter
the home where ‘‘Welcome'' is writ-
ten over every door.

Springtime in the country also has
her months of glory. ‘That. is the
time we hear the wooings of bird
mating with bird. That is the time
when the winds are tossing the white
blossoms every whither. That is the
time of the seed plantings and of the
plowings, the time when the brooks
aré rippled with the trouts’ fins,
while summer has her glory of the
haymakers and the harvestings and
the vineyards and the orchards- in
which we all have rcveled year by
year when off for the August vaca-
tions. But, though winter, spring and
summer may come to us, each with
special forms of enjoyment, the most

rapturous time of all the year in
which to spend a few weeks in the
country is during the autumn, for

then the .glory of October’'s pride is
the fading leaf. Never in artist’s
studio were so many gorgeous colors
mixed together as God pictures on
his canvases of the autumn foliage.
Here the trees look like a mighty
“river of blood,’”’ as though their ar-
teries had been opened by the Mosaic
rod which incarnadined the river of
Egypt.
deep crimson, as did the water at the
wedding feast at Cana when, at our
Lord’s word, it was borne as new

made wine to the governor at the
feast. .
Oh, the beauty of the autumnal

foliage! The fading leaves of the, In-
dian summer fascinate the eye and
woo plauditory exclamations from
all lips. As we go forth to-day to
catalogue ‘some of them we find that
there are Lig leaves and small leaves,
long leaves and narrow leaves, rough
lcaves and smooth leaves, thick
leaves and thin leaves. ‘There are
leaves that are yellow, and red,
and brown, and crimson, and green,
and saffron. There are leaves like
those which the tired travelers twist
into cups and dip into the cool wa-
ters and lift to their parched lips.
There are leaves like the fresh emier-
ald ones which the picnickers use for
platters when the merrymakers are
banqueting in the woods and leaves
like those the field laborers wet when
they place them in their straw hats
to cool their aching brows. There are
lecaves which the little children gath-
r and press straight between the
school-book pages. There are leaves
which the maidens collect to fill the

=

jars and vases and to decorate the
halls, parlors and bedrooms of the
home. There are lecaves which the
florist cuts to give an added beauty
to the flowers he is clustering to-
gether for assemblages of joy and

also for assemblages of sorrow.
There are leaves which have hidden
the nests of the birds while they
were rearing their young. Leaves up-
on the tree branches, leaves in the
flower gardens, leaves which have
heen tgssed by the winds into the
dusty road, leaves overhead, leaves
under foot. There are a hundred and
forty and four thousand varietics of
them and thousands upon thousands.
Lo, this autumn day, there is a host
of falling leaves which no man can
number. They have lived their short
lives, they have faded._beautifully and
at last have fallen off and fluttered
silently to the ground. ‘The ancient
Hebrew prophet, watching them as
they fell, sces in them a symbol of
the failing of human lives. As the
Jeaves fall and die, so man falls and
dies. ‘‘We all do fade as the leaf’ is
the overwhelming and incontrovert-
ible statement of my text.

Like the fading leaf, man’'s cradle
and grave are not very far apart.
Like the life of a leal, our earthly
existence springs into budding life,
has its short season of glorious ma-
turity, and then fades and falls with
a rapidity that startles us. Though
we may live our three-score yecars,
and ten, or even four-score ycars,
how soon those years slip away. As
the months  of the spring quickly
change themselves into the months
of the summer, and the months of the
summer change into the frosts of the
autumn, we can’' see our lives slip-
ping away. We can sce them go as
the sands of an hour-glass run away
before your eyes. God puts upon one
side of the leaf the snow-bank and
upon the other side of, the léaf the
iceberg of another winter. He then
says to the embryo of the leaf: ‘“You
must not begin to sprout before the
whistling winds of March have died
away. You must, on the other hand,
be ready to surrender your life be-
fore the December storms have
trampled all the tapestries of the
forests under foot, making the bare

trees’ look like the dismantled and

The leaves have blushed " a,

. a fearful attack of pneumonia.

your earthly days as the life of a
leaf, Therefore, what you are to do
for me and for the world you must
do- quickly. Hear ye not in the sigh-
ing of the autumnal winds the forth-
coming summons that you must soon
fade away a8 the leaf, as the dying
autumnal leaf?”

The fading autumnal leaf, the sym-
bol of the passing away of the hu-
nian generations! Can you not see it?
Can you not feel it? To me it is the
most startling symbol of earth, for,
as I go out in the autumn and look
oft upon the hillsides'and see the vine-
yards with their dying leaves, the
most overwhelming fact that forces
itself upon me is the rapidity with
which generations go. Aye, the mem-
bers of the generation which preceded
us as well as many members of our
own generation seem to have disap-
peared as the mists at the suaris-

ing, as the dewdrops are kissed off
the lips of the leaves, as the tears
on the cheek of a little child are

wiped away by a sympathetic mo-
ther.

But though the span of life may be
verv short as a whole, yet, after all,
when death comes to most of us it
will come a8 to the leaf, gradually.
Death, as a rule, does not spring out
upon his victims suddenly. Like a
loved friend traveling abroad, he
sends message after message that he
is coming. He sends notice after no-
tice. He sends word to you just the
same as the soldiers fighting in the
United States army during the Civil
war sent messages to theéir children
at home. At night the' m d
to read those letters to h ies.
‘Then she would say: ‘‘Papa com-
ing. Yes, some day papa is going to
Then when the surrender at

come."’
Appomattox came the mother sang
a new song. ‘‘Now, children,”” said

she, ‘‘papa will seon-be here.”” Then
came the preparation for meeting the
train. Then came the expected par-
ent. Death comes to most not as a
thief in the night. As a rule, death
comes to us as he comes to a leaf,
gradually, very gmduully.'

Did I say death is coming to you
gradually? Oh, yes, he has sent
message after message to notify you
of his early arrival. The first mes-

e came to you when you were
%ut twenty years of age. You lhud
cor
days and- days they thought vyou
could not get well. You 1
ypartially, but your lungs since thun
have never been strong. Every win-
ter you catch a cold. Each year the
cough is harder to get rid of. Or
years ago when a child you had an
attack of dreaded diphtheria. The
nurse let you sit up too soon, and
the strain was too great upon the
heart, It left it weak. For years you
did not mind, but now \h;- old trouble
the

has come back. Or message
came to you that deuth was on his
way to _{mur home in failing eye-
sight. You have to put on glns‘.ﬁl\fi

h

now when you read the Bible or th
evening bapvr. Or you can hear his
footsteps_ in yolr dulled hearing. You
find out that people do not talk as
loud as they used to do. You k_n-op
asking theinr the irritating question,
“Why do you not speak more dis-
tinetly than you do?’” Or it came to
yvou last week in a startling way.
You had your picture taken to please
the children. When the photograph
came home you were shocked. Why
when. you placed that picture along-
side of the last photograph of your
father or mother you found that you
looked just as old as they were when
they died. Yes, like the leaf, an av-
om}go man dies gradually. I.l». beging
to die first at the extremities. Mis
hair whitens. His skin wrinkles. His
hand trembles. The once steady lnrul
ol the heart bhecomes unsteady. The
windows of his eyesight are bedim-
med. He has pain at the base ol the
brain because the circulation is poor.
CGod gives to almost every man
thousands of warnings instead of one
warning that he is fading away a8
the leaf, as the autumnal leaf.

Is not the figure of the leal dying
gradually the symbol of the average
man’s death? Of course some leaves
do meet a violent and a quick q“ulh,
as ncarly all wild beasts in their na-
tive haunts end their lives hy a sud-
den tragedy. A mischicvous squirrel
may climb a tree and jerk a leaf from
its moorings and toss it to the
ground. The tall antlers of the deer
may be the pruning hook to lay bare
a t;rnm'h. The sullen blizzard, sulk-
ing behind an Arctic iceberg, may de-
cide to make a spring journey back
to the.place where it had tried in
vain to é‘nln\r down the doors of a
summer cottage during the past win-
ter months, and in one night destroy
all the sprouting leaves. A forest
fire may allow the flames to feed up-

on the tender foliage which has heen
exposed by nature for a few weeks to
be colored by the light of the sun.
some men in their youth or in strong
middle  age in full health may be
struck down by some accident or con-

tagious disease as quickly as a sold-

fer upon a . battlefield way have a
Wpicrrc his heart and ins‘tnmly
rop dead. And some men may in-

stantly exterminate their lives by the
evil effects of sin. .

But, after-all, most leaves do mnot
die a sudden death. They live on
through' the summer, They live un-
til ,the cold of oncoming winter
makes dormant the wonderful forces
which give life to the tree. They die
as gradually as the summer days
slip into the (all days; as gradually

as the ebbing tide, each wave ol
which is a little lower down  the
beach than the prvvr‘ling wave, as

i
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LIKE AN AUTUMN LEAF

| gradually as the twilight slowly
grows dimmer; as gradually as the
echoes in the mountain ravine be-
come softer and softer. Man dies as
the lecaf, gradually. It is sickness
after sickress. ' It is fewer walks, less
work, less physical energy. It is a
gradual benumbment of the mental
and physical faculties. You know

to be. What is the matter?
all fading away as
autumnal leaf.

But this autumn day, as the leaves
are everywhere falling from the trees,
I know God has a purpose in their
death as well as in their life. Onpe
reason why God every fall strips the
trees of their leaves is that the next

year the forests may be robed with
another covering of green. And one
reason why God makes one genera~
tion of human beings pass away from
earth is that another generation
might be born and li.¢ and have the
opportunity to do the work which is
necessary for them to do and then
pess on to the eternal life beyond
the grave, as past generations have
done and as we must do.

Did you ever stop to consider from
an earthly standpoint the blessings
of death as well as the blessings of
life? Bvery ycar in order to Imake
tho fruit trees and vineyards bear
well the farmer with  his pruning
hook has to go among them and
ruthlessly destroy hundreds of buds
in order that the other buds might
have enough nourishment to grow
and do their work, In order that the
human race might be strong and
physically well God has to keep his
pruning hook busy or eclse this old
earth would soon be over-populated,
and there would not be room for
man to live by the side of man. *‘So
great are the possibilities of growth,”
said the old sage, ,Benjamin Frank-
lin, ‘‘that the productiveness of the
vegetable and animal life is incon-
ceivable and alinost without limit,”

The span- of human life on earth is
very short, yet like that of the leaf
God does not permit man's life, short
as it is, to end until his work has
been fully accomplished. The Bible
tells us that man’s earthly ‘‘days are
as grass, as the flower of the ficld,
80 he flourisheth. For the wind pass-
eth over it and it is gone and the
place thereof shall know it no more.”’
But though the life of the grass or
the leaf may be short as that of an
insect, yet its life is absolutely vital
to this country. Once destroy the
vegetation of a land and you turn

We are

that land into a Sahara. Leaves
suck in the moisture. They arc re-
servoirs for water, They decide

whether a country is to be fertile or
not. Once destroy the forest with its
leaves and the orchards with their
leaves and you change the whole at-
mosphoric condition of the country
as parts of Spain and Portugal have
been robbed of all moisture by the
destruction of the leaves. Thus each
generation’s spiritual life is absolutely
necessary to be matured and develop-
ed for the spiritual life of the gener-
ation which is to follow. Yodur spiri-
 tual life decides what is to be the
spiritual life of your children and
Your children’s children.

Would that our spiritual life might
not only be a saving gospel for our-
selves, but also for those who are to
come after us. There is a beautiful
story told of Ulysses, the most fam-
ous of all Homeric heroes, who won
his greatest victory when he over- |
came the fiendish power of the sor-
ceress by the influence of a few leav-
es. Circe lived in a beautiful palace
upon a certain island. There as a
beautifu! enchantress, surrounded by
her maidens, she welcomed the trav-
elers who landed upon her shores.
She banquetted and feted them. At
end of the feast, however, she
would arise, . wave over the
blage her magic wand, and her guests
would be changed into repulsive four |
footed beasts, who would be driven
by the attendant out to the swine
troughs.  After Ulysses’ fellow voy-
agers had been thus metamorphosed
the hero went to their rescue. In his
hand he held the fabulous herb which
was given to him by the god Her-
mes. Never for an instant did he
let those leaves drop from his hand.
By their power he was able to break
the fatal spell of the destroyer and ;
make her beg for mercy and restore
to him his helpless and suffering com-
panions,

This was a heathen poet’s idea of
the power of evil being overcome by
the mighty and supernal power of a
few leaves given to his hero by a'!
heathen god. Cannot we use to-day |
our lives as the symbol of healing
leaves? Cannot we feel that we by
the grace of God can absorb into
ourselves the healing power of the
gospel? Then cannot we further be-
lieve that the healing and saving
power of the gospel which we have
received from Christ we can impart
to those dear ones who draw their
carthly life from our life? As we
have been saved by the blood of
Christ, cannot we offer that atoning
blood to those who love us and who
are dependent upon us for temporal
as well as spiritual life?

And is thers a time fn all his
earthly career when a Christian’s life
is 80 beautiful as after the autumnal
frosts of the tomb have touched his
check? Then the physical force of the
lifo may be gone. Fe may not have
the strength he once had, hit in his
cye there will come a softer look, in
the touch of his hand there will come
a gentler sympathy, in the sound of
voice there will be a holier prayer, in
the movement of his heart there will
be a gentler yearning. Thus the aged
Christian, like the last leaf left upon
the tree branch, may scem to be alone
as all the leaves of “his generation
have fallen, yet people will love him
for his noble life, mellowed by many
a stinging frost. They will love him
for what he has been, for what he is,
and for what he is to be. Oh, my dear
friends, by the grace of the Lord Jesus
Christ, as a Christian, your last days
on earth may beéome your best days.
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| For Repairs of all Kinds.

' The Charlottctown Foun-

PHONE 73.

LE

FOOT OF QUEEN STREET

Changesin Hea ting etc-
Founders, Machinists and Boilermakers.
Manufacturers of 3

ENGINES, BOILERS, TANKS, ETC.

- dry and Machin¢. Co.

P. O. BOX 411
7-27 dwtt
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IRONS |

Asbestos Lined irous sad hold the heat twice as

SAD

~
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long as the common sad iron. Call and see ,
them. . :

For sale by

W. CRABBE,

WALKER'S CORNER.
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good condition.) :
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Che Quardian, crarottetown, p.E.1L-

1 Cottrell Drum Cylinder, 6 Col, Quarto, Newspaper Press (in

Also a quantity of 3 inch Leather Belting as good as new.
Reasons for Sale.-—Our circulation is increasing at such a m'fid
have found it nceessary to instal a Web Perfecting

For prices acd all pnr-

e a g

The above can be seen at any time.

7, 12d wtf

Buy no
Other

If you kuow anything about “‘ARTIC RRAND' BUFFALO
ROBES, PERSIAN LAMB COATS AND BUFFALO ULSTERS.
They are MOTH, WIND AND RAIN PROOF.
under a guarantee. You will make a mistake if you buy a robe or’

These goods are sold

coat that does not bear our trade mark.

—THE—

Berlin Robe § Clothing €o., Ltd.,

BERLIN, ONT.

1o-17 mwf &w 3m

Clean Cut
and Matched

The rolls of EDDY'S IMPERVIOUS SHEATH-

ING are finished this way andcan be used witbout

lapping for interior or decorative work and held
in place by strong glue or size on a plastered
wall or can be tacked on a wooden partition with
double pointed tacks or secured by narrow stiip
or nailed on joists or between joists inslde o

outside. Sold by Ha.rdware Stores.

SCHOFIELD BROS.

Selling Agents St. John, N. B.




