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COPPER TOES

SR
(M1, Forast Confederate

We thought that for many years
past copper toés on boots had gone
out of date, but we noticad a short
time 2go that children of some for-
eigners in the Canadian West wear
pools with copper 0&s. Along about
1860 and later they were generally
worn by country boys in this part of
Ontario. Our "boots would get kick-
od out at the toas and the plece of
copper would prolong the jite of
bools 2nd shoss. We have heard
that the inventor of the device was
a Mr. Summerville. who had a fac-
tory east of Toronto at a point that
still bears his name, and who made
a foriuna out of the invention. We

‘can remember wearing the long

doots with copper roes and red i0ps,
of which we were boyishly proud.

Some time ago the Peterborough
Examiner, of which A. R. Kennedy
ia editor, had an editorial dealing
with the Days of Copper Toes. It
says:

“Wa noticed where one merchant
was advertising “A line of sturdy
footwear for sturdy bors. The kind
they can't kick out.” This is a re-
markable age and it may be the
marchant has exactly what he claims
—boots that a sturdy boy cannot
kick out.

That was what usad to be said
for the boots with copper toes, and
we believe there was much truth in
the claim of those earlier days. We
doubt if there was a boy of school
age along the Tenth Concession who
did not wear boots with copper toes.
It was just a little piece that fitted
on et the front at the end of the toe-
cap, exacily in tha spot where a bo¥
would kick a tin can or an¥ other
thing. it may be the makers of
automobilas first received the in-
spiration to put bumpers on the
front of cars from the principle
which caused the copper-toe boots
to come into existence—something
out in front to take the wear and
toar.

We are told that boys of today
womtd mot wear copper-toed boots.
They want something beiter, some-
thing with a bit of sirle and an air
of rofinement. It cannot be claimed
that the copper-toed boots were re-
fined, because we do mnot believe
they wers, nor were they very styl-
ish, but they were the outward sym-
bol of that ruggedness which caused
¢he boy to give vent to the exuber-
ance which moved within him. it
te wanted to kick a tin can he could
give it a good resounding kick and
no injury would be donme. If on 2
cold morning he wanted to kick the
water dish in the hen house where
it ‘had become frozen to the ground,
then he could give it a sound kick
which would cause it to move quick-
Ir. .

When tha folk went to the village
store for ths day’s shopping, it was
not difficult to find boots with cop-
per toes. They used to rest in a
basket at the entrance to the general
store. But they rest thers no more
for the simple reason that they are
a0 lomger made. A man in the
business conveyed that sad news to
us not long ago.

Ploneer museums should have in
+hem some pairs of the copper-toed
boots, if such can be found..

A MOTHER

(By Wilma J. March)
What song can be so sweet,
:What heart can <{ruer beat,
Than that of a mother?

What volce in the stillness of

night, -

€an banish thy childish fright,
But that of 2 mother?”

What love is ever so deep.

And o’er thes 2 vigil doth keep,
.But that of a mother?

Religious Forum

A True Story Nlostrating

“Come unto Me and 1
will give you rest”

(By Mrs. Alex. Ward, Birsay, Sask.)

Dr. A. T. Schofieldd. for long
xnown as a famous Harley St
specialist, author of “Nerves in Dis-
order”, and numerous medical
works. was converted when a boy of
{ifteen. at ‘Rhy}, North Wales. His
story. as told by himself, is as fol-
lows: “As a new school boy I went
upstairs to get ready for dinnar and
found my bed room. There were
two bads and the boy who was 1o
occupy one was dressing. Hearing
me enter 2e turned around and hav-
ing asked me if I was the new bor,
said, with no further preamble, “Are
you a Christian?” 1 answered with-
out hesitation. “No I am not.” The
boy stared at me, “But would you
not lika to be one?” he asked tim-
idly. *It's no use liking", 1 said,
scornfully, “I know well I never
shall be a Christian.” As I had a
slizht cold I went to ved early, while
they were all at the meeting. When
my young mentor returned I sham-
med sleep for I wanted no more of
his talk, so, saying his prayers, he
soon turned in, and off he went to
sleep. “That’s all very weall, my
fine fellow™, I said, glancing at him,
“you can go to sleep and I cannot
for vou are all right and I'm all
wrong.” So I lay and tossed think-
ing it all a strange thing that God
should look down, as truly I believed
He did. into that little room and saw
two boys on two beds. one all right
and the other all wrong. I tossed
about with uneasy snatches of- sleep
until nearly 2 a. m., asking myself
why I could not quietly rest like
that bor? Suddenly there came to
my coasciousness, rather than my
mind, the words, “Because you can’t
take it.” And then came my heaven-
Iy vision. which, after ail. was rather
prosaic. - “Take what?™ 1 said, and
as I lay I saw in my mind that I
was very sick of a mortal disease
and that by the bed-side was a table
and upon it a bottle of medicine,
which I was perfectly sure would
cure me. And there T was asking.
“why am I not curad?” “Why am I
not cured?” And the answer Wwas
“Because you-won't take itr. . “My
word,” I said, “if that is all, I'll soon
be weli, for take it I will and now’’.
And then I saw that my sickness
meant my state and’ that this alone
was the cause of my sleaplessness.
The remedy was clearly belief -true,
personal belief in Christ, my Sav-
jour. “Well, if that’s all”, I said,
«] won't wait another moment.”
But how was I to do it? Of cours®
1 had known the Gospel story since
1 could speak, but it had never
seemed to me the least good. I
could not take itas 1 counld medicine,
then I saw that taking it meant be-
lieving. But the Spirit of God was
hovering over that vounsg boy, for I
thought I cannot do better than
settle it mow. So I knelt up in my
bed and solemnly and from my heart,
said aloud, O God, 1 take Thy Son,
Jesus Christ to be my Saviour this
night”, and feeling I could do no
more, I dropped asleep.

Next morning I went downstairs
to breakfast, the boys having left,
and I was alone with the master.
“We wer2 praying for you last
night,” said the Master: “I am SOTTY
you are nota Christian”’. ‘What was
I to do? I was in a terrible dilem-
ma, when. in @ moment, the Holy
Spirit flashed into my mind the
words—"‘If thou shalt confess with
thy mouth the Lord Jesus and shalt
believe in thine heart that God hath
raised him from the dead thou
shalt be saved. -Romans 10:9. I
had olearly done the second and it
only remained for me to do the first.
So without ome particle of feeling,
1 said, “But T am one™. “You a Chris-
tian?” the master said increduously,
“But you told us you were not”.
«“No more I was last night”, T said.
«But when did you become one?”
he said, completely puzzled. ‘“‘About
two o’'clock this morning,” I replied.
«But who spoke to you?” he asked.
“No one”, 1 sald, and then, after a
pause, “Unless it was God.” “But
what happened?” So I told him all,
and then demanded if that made me
a Christian. “It does”, he said, and
immediately I was filled and flooded
with a wave of joy perfectly Inde-
scribable. .

Taken From Twice-Born Men

Ay own experience at conversion.
I can quits understand the record
of this boy for it is very like my
owxn whan I was seveateen. I was
in bad slck with the measles and
feared 1 might die. I knew I was
not ready. I wished some of my
Christian relatives or friends would
invits me to coma to Jesus and be
saved. Just then Jesus seemed to
say to me directly, “Carrie, have X
not often asked: you?” I felt con-
demned and had to admit that T had
often heard “that gentle voice that
calls away. 2 warning I had heard
o'ar and o'er”. After consideradble
combat with Satan, the enemy of
our souls, Jesus helped my batter
self to acknowledge my heart was
melted, I would obey and from my
Saviour I would wander no more.
So when toward midnight my sister
came to retire before she got into
bed I asked her to pray for me, con-
fessing what a bad girl I had been.
When she said “Don’t vou bdelieve
that Jesus loves you; and died to re-
deem you”, I said. “Yes, I do™.
Immediatels there was a great calm
came over me as when Jesus said to
the troubled sea, “Peace be still”
i turned over on my right side and
into a deep, sweet sileep. In the
morning wher I awoke I knew 1 was
born again, a mnew creature, old
things are qassed away, all things
are become new. ‘For He hath made
Him to be sin for us, who knew no
sin: that we might be made the
righteousness of God in him. 2 Cor.
3: 17, 21. :

1 learned to sing the song of peace,

“Twas sweeter every day,

Sinca Jesus calmed my troubled soul

And bore my sins away.

1 sang the song of perfect love.

That casteth out all fear!:

Oh breadth, oh length, oh depth, oh
height.

Oh love so full of cheer.

As the measles progressed I be-
came really quite sick. but got better
and almost before 1 was really well
enough to go out T wanted to g0 to
Sunday,.School. I well remember
she lesson was 1 John 1: 1-10, and
the Golden Text was “But if we walk
in the light, as He is in light, we
have fellowship™ one with another,
and the biood of Jesus Christ, His
Son, cleanseth us from all sin. I
wanted all the other girls in my
class to taste and see that the Lord
is good. Psalm 34, §. Later on I
became a Sunday School teacher of
little girls, and an active member of
the Epworth League. The first topic
I ever prepared for meeting was
“Walking with Jesus.” The next,
“The Holy Garments.” Daily, early
study of the Bible and hymn books
are a great help to growth in grace.
Indeed I doubt if anyone can be 2
strong. healthy Christian without,
as David says in Psalm 119:11, “Thy
word have I hid in my heart, that I
might not sin against Thee.”

When fierce temptations try my
heart,

1711 sing “Jesus is mine’’!

And so, though tears at times may
start,

'm singing all the time.

It was the singing of happy
Christians, and especially that ot
Rev. J. M. Simpson with his “Oh
'tis wonderful” that made me long
to be a <Christian too. Also my
dear father's singing of “Saviour

more than life tome . . - .7 and
«Now I have found the ground
wherein

Sure my soul’s anc_hor'may remain,
The wounds of Jesus for my sin

‘Before the world’s foundation

slain;
Whose mercy shall unshaken stay,

When heaven and earth are fled

away.

There are five other excellent
verses of it tramslated by John
Wesley from Rothe. Just lately I
heard of a very convincing sermon
being preached of “The Sinful Si-
lence of the Saints.”” Aloud in his
praises our voices shall Ting, so that
others, believing, this mnew song
shall sing: z

“Unto Him who hath loved us and
washed us -!rom, sin,

Unto Him be the glory forever.”
Amen. E .

Oh how glad we should be that we
from our heart can sing with as-
surance
“He lifted me up, yes up, out of the

miry clay,

He lifted me up, yes up, to walk

the narrow Wway, ?
He lifted me up, yes up, I'm bound
for heaven's shore

He lifted me up, yes up, to live

for evermore.”

Recipes for Standard’s

Business Directory

Cook Book _

CRUGMB CAKE
2 cups flour

LEGAL

WALTER E. HARRIS, Barrister and
Solleitor. Ete. Office r Main St
Markdale.

1 cup white susar

3 cup butter

Rub to crumbs. Take out one cup
of these. Mix the rest with:

1 cup sour milk

1 teaspoon soda

1 teaspoon cloves

1 teaspoon cinnamon

1 egg

1 cup raisins

1 cup currants

Spread in pan and sprinkle re-
maining cup of crumbs on top, then
put in oven to bake.

Mrs. Wm. Walsh
‘R.R. 2, Markdala

GINGER BREAD

1 cup brown sugar

142 cup molasses

12 cup butter

214 cups flour

1 cup warm water

2 teaspoons soda l

2 teaspoors ginger

12 teaspoon each of salt, cinna-
mon and allspice

2 eggs s

Cream sugar and butter, then add
molasses. Dissolve soda in warm
water and add to first mixture. Sift
flour and spices into above. Lastly
add two beaten egsgs. .

Ellen Wood,
R.R. 2, Markdale.

MOUNTAIN CAKE

1 cup sour cream

1 cup sugar

2 eggs

1 teaspoon soda

1% teaspoon cream of tartar

salt

2 cups flour

1., teaspoon lemon extract

Cream sugar and sour cream. Add
well beaten eggs. Sift flour, cream
of tartar, salt and soda into mix-
ture. [Flavour with extract.
Ellen ‘Wood,

R.R. 2, Markdale.

BANANA CAKE

1 cup sugar’

1% cup butter

253 oup milk

2 egss

2 ,cups flour

1 teaspoon vanilla

Cream sugar and butter well. Add
beaten eggs. Sift flour and add al-
ternately with the milk. Flavor with
vanilla. Bake in 1layers and put

Use any desired frosting.
Belle Irwin,
‘R.R. 2, Markdale.

I was glad to read in a recent
number of The Markdale Standard
the testimonies of quite a number of
young people in that district to the
Blood that never loses its power.
So I gladly add mine. Let us hear
from others. It -will help you unto
glory. And eternity alone may re-
veal how many ‘“‘others” it may help
to lead to Him, Whom to know a-
right is life eternal. There is no joy
on earth equal to.that of leading
souls to Christ. We need to live
very, very close to Him so that our
friends in our conduct His likeness
may see.

" Wishing The Markdale Standard
still greater success, I remain a
weekly reader.

_WOoO0D’S PHOSPHODINE _
The Grecs English Preparction.
Tones and invigorates the whole
nervous system, makes new Blood
in old Veins. Used for Naroas
-~ Debility, Menscl axd Brein Worry,
Despordency, Loss of Enagy.. .
Failing Memory. ™ Price $2 per box, 3

for $5. Sold by all druggists, or mailed in plain
i mpklel moil

3
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DENTISTRY

L. G. CAMPBELL, LDS. DDS,
Dental Surgeon. Graduate of On-
tario College of -Dentistry and
University of Toronto. Office over
the Post Offce. Office hours 9
am. to 5 p.m. Appointmeats made
by phone.

DR. J. A. McARTHUR, Dentist. Of-
fice in the Artley Block, over the
Peorkins hardware store. Entrance
at south-west corner of building,
Toronto Street.

FRATERNAL

L. O. L.—Markdale L.0O.L. No. 1045
meets in the Orange Hall, Mark-
dale, at S o'clock p.m., the idrst
Thursday in each month. Visit-
ing brethren cordially invited.
Clifford Hutchinson, W.M.; L. E.
Turner, Rec.-Sec.

A. F. & A. M.—Hiram Lodge No.
490, G.R.C., Markdale, meets in
the Masonic Hall, Reburn Block,
at § o'clock p.m., on the second
Thursday in each month. Visiting
brethren cordially invited. W. E.
Harrls, W.M.; A. E. Colgan, Sec.

R. B. K—Victoria Preceptory No.
282 meets in the Orange Hall,
Aarkdale, at 8 o'clock p.m., the
third Thursday in each month.
Visiting brethren always cordially
welcome. G. W. Littlejohns, W.
P.; A. BE. Colgan, Registrar.

AUCTIONEER

sliced bananas between when cool.

B. H. WALDEN, License¢ Auction-
eer for the County of Grey. Al
sales promptly attended to. Farm
sales a speclaity. Arrangements
for sale dates may be made at the
Standard Office or with B. H.
Walden, Markdale.

E. E. MATSO

Insurance Agent - Fire and-Casualty

Several Companies Represented
No Policy Fee
Losses Promptly Adjusted

Office at residence, George Street,
Markdale, Ont.

T. H. REBURN

Insurance Broker

Agent for best policies In Life, Fire,
Automobile, Accident, Sickness

Always ready to give attentlon to
your Insurance wants

Office and residence, Toronto St
- Markdale, Ont.

WATCH AND CLOCK REPAIRING

- WM. F. POTTER
Jeweller and Watchmaker
FLESHERTON and MARKDALB
Markdale Store next door ¢o
Oliver's Furniture Store
DIAMONDS - WATCHES
OLOCKS - ETC.

All Repairs Guaranteed and
Prompt Service

I. B. Lucas & Co.

I B. LUCAS, JR.
« C. F. LEATHERLAND, B.A.
I B. LUCAS; K.C., COUNSRKL

FOR SALE
ISSAC ELDER ESTATE HOUSH
in Markdale. Situate on Main
Street, brick house with two aparte
ments. Good investment. Submit
bids to us as the estate has to be
wound up at once. . .

Apply—>Markdale office or at
TORONTO OFFICE
.910 Lumsden Bldg., 6 Adelaio
Street East

BUY AT HOME!

gkg. ‘on receipt of price. New ed
-free. THEWOOpMEDlCINE €0. TORONTO, ONT.

POLICIES
THAT
PROTECT

TARDFP NOX TARIFF

INSURANCE

— AN INSURANCE POLIOY TO FIT
' YOUR NEEDS —
OUR SERVICE DOES NOT END WITH SELLING THE POLICY
Best Canadian and British Companies ta
., f You Need Insurance Seo :

ALEX. C. STEWART == FARKDAL

AUTOMGBILE
LIABILITY
AGCIDENT

Fire, Burglaiy

aad - MUTUAL INSURANCS




