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KING EDWARD 
AS AN ARTIST

Brompton road and Knightsbridge national anthem 
High street, a couple of sparrows have 
made their nest in the plumed hat of 
the equestrian statue of Field Marshal 
Sir Hugh Rose, Lord Strathairn, and 
are now sitting.—Pall Mali Gazette.

was passed to prevent Ila 
use at bull fights and theaters.—New York 
Tribune.

better lodged. You never saw such a 
wretched hovel—lean, unpainted, and 
half its nakedness barely shaded with 
harateen stretched till it cracks. Here 
the miser hoards wealth and money, 
his only two objects."

Horace Walpole’s description of 
Lady Mary was written in 1740, when 
she was some 54 years of age. and It 
is hard to think that the once proud 
beauty had then become the hag he 
describes her; but this, anyhow. Is 
what he says; he is writing from Flor­
ence:

Lady Mary Wortley is here. . . . 
an object of ridicule to the town. She i 
wears a foul mob (cap) that does not 
cover her greasy black locks, that hang | 
down, never combed or curled, an old 
mazarine blue wrapper that gapes j 
open and discovers a canvas petticoat, i 
Her face violently swelled—partly cov- 
red with plaster, partly with white 
paint, which for cheapness she has! 
bought so coarse that you would not i 
use it to wash a chimney."

Lady Mary returned to London after i 
the death of her husband; she was 
then an old woman, 71, and the next 
year she died. Her old age was bound i 
to be lonely. Her absence abroad, her 
bitter wit, her probably malignant 
temper, had made a solitude around 
her. Her daughters seemed to have 
loved and admired her, but she had a 
son who was a scamp, and who gave 
lier many an hour of grief and disap­
pointment. And finally a painful 
malady came to darken the evening| 
of her life. She was attacked by can- - 
cer, and cancer in an epoch that had. 
not yet learned the great solace of i 
anaesthetics, was even a more terrible

THE VALUABLE THUMB.

OTHER MEMBERS OF EUROPEAN 
ROYAL FAMILIES WHO HAVE 

TALENT FOR PAINTING.

"Solomon says thumbs up,” because the 
thumb is said to be worth fully one-third 
the entire value of the hand. The differ­
ent fingers are far from having all the 

jsame value before the eyes of the law.
. ! Much the most important among them
be secured from the authorities to play it is the thumb, for wtlhout it the hand no 

longers is a pincers, but merely a claw. 
The French court allows in damages 15 to 
35 per cent value for the right, and 10 to 
. • - ------Aus-trian schedule gives from 15 per cent for 
the left to 35 per cent for the right In 

i Germany 20 to 28 per cent, and even as 
high as 33,3 per cent has been awarded.
. The percentage is based on 100 as the 
total value of the hand, industrially speak­
ing, before the accident.—Chicago Tribune.

MEXICO’S ANTHEM.

In Mexico the national anthem is held 
in such high esteem that permission must

FU RNACEKing Edward can not only boast 
that he has had a picture exhibited 
at Burlington House at an earlier age 
than the most precocious of our pres­
ent Royal Academicians, says Lon- 
don Tit-Bits, but that his picture was 
purchased for a substantial sum before 
the public even set eyes on it.

This remarkable and little-known 
episode in his majesty's life occurred 
more than half a century ago, when 
Queen Victorias children contributed 
sketches to an exhibition which was 
held at Burlington House in aid of 
a fund for the soldiers wounded in the 
Crimean War. The record price in the 
exhibition was realized by a sketch en­
titled "The Battlefield," the work of! 
the Princess Royal, which found a 
purchaser for the sum of 250 guineas. I 
The Prince of Wales' sketch (he was 
only 13 at the time) was bought for 
>5 guineas; and drawings by the still 
younger Princes and Princesses

at places not included in the list provided
by law. It was played recently in a church' 
at Tierra Blanco in honor of Archbishop!,,. -.
Guillow, who was visiting the place, but 15 per cent for the left thumb. The
no permit having been secured the church 
dignitary was arrested, imprisoned and 
fined for the offense, and a fine was also 
imposed on every member of the orchestra 
which had been secured to play the an-

THE IMPORTANCE OF 

THE WATER-PAN

them. The law for keeping sacred the A 
:

is not appreciated by many furnace 
manufacturers or the general public as 
much as it should be.~

Without the moisture evaporated 
from the water in the pan, the hot air

|True Love of Christ Means Love
I of Fellow Man
8 By Rev. Cyrus Townsend Brady.
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11 you love me, keep my command- every incident and episode in 

meats.—St. John xiv. lé.

distributed throughout the house is 
and dusty. Cracks and opens up 
furniture—is not fit to breathe into 
lungs.

dry 
the 
the

-INC1 S-
it, every 

word spoken throughout it, owed 
from a spirit of love toward men so 
completely and convincingly evi­
denced that we can think of no better

fetched 30 guineas each.
There is, as a matter of fact, scarce­

ly one of Queen Victoria's descend- 
ants who has not inherited in some 
degree her love of art. The late Em­
press Frederick was throughout her 
Life passionately fond of painting and 
exhibited so much skill that the Ber­
lin Academy of Arts enrolled her 
among its members in recognition of 
her "talent" as a composer and a 
draughtswoman.”

Princess Henry of Battenberg is 
little less skillful with the brush, as is 
proved by the three beautiful land­
scapes which for so many years hung 
In Queen Victoria’s sitting room at Os­
borne, and by many other pictures 
which have honored places in almost 
every royal palace in Great Britain. 
Princess Christian's talent takes the 
form of exquisite designs for the tap­
estry produced under her direction at 
the Royal School of Art Needlework, 
and Princess Victoria, her daughter, 
is one of the most skillful amateur 

a painters of flowers in England.
But undoubtedly the best artist in 

our royal family is Princess Louise, 
Duchess of Argyll, who can produce 
with equal skill a beautiful picture or 
a life size statue which will compare 
not unfavorably with most professional 
work.

Nor is proficiency in art by any 
means confined to English royalties. It 
is not long since a sumptuous volume 
was published for a charitable cause, 
the illustrations of which were large­
ly supplied by royal artists. The Ger-

Now, when we truly love a being for 
the possession of qualities we our­
selves would fain enjoy and exhibit, 
that love, if it be worthy the name, 
is transforming. We would be like the 
beloved object by which our affec­
tions are aroused. Granted that 
Christ is the most lovable being who 
ever has existed, it logically follows 
that men should love Him and that 
the love we bear Him should make 
us strive to be like Him.

How can this likeness be brought 
about in us—made real by us? Christ 
Himself in this thrice-repeated injunc-| 
tion has pointed out the method—by| 
keeping his commandments.

But what are His commandments? 
is at once asked." Certainly they have

name for God, since 
than that He is Love.

There is plenty of

Christs time, Yet, mind you, some furnace makers 
place this important water-pan where 
there is often not enough heat to evaporate 
the water. Put it out of sight in an awk­
ward position at the side or back, where 
it cannot readily be filled without being

Lb
service to men

in this world, but mighty little love. 
God be thanked even for the ser­
vice which springs from a stern sense 
of duty or from whatsoever compul­
sion it may. It is certainly better 
than disservice or indifference.

But we shall never reach the high 
ideal and we shall never have peace 
among men until the service of one to 
another arises from the love of one 
to another. The growing class antag­
onisms—I hate the word class—the 
growing race antagonisms, the pres­
ent strife and bitterness will never 
be done away with by any service 
whatsoever unless love — and not so 
much love toward God as love to­
ward men, be it remembered — be 
its inspiration.

We are all children of a common 
Father. The rich have no exclusive 
privilege of relationship to Him or 
righteousness in Him; the poor have

THE EASY SUNSHINE METHOD

disease than it is today. She died 
heroically.

Thus ended that ardent romance be- ! 
tween the young man and the bril­
liantly beautiful girl, the first trans-| 
ports of which we are allowed after so ! 
many a year still to watch, with some 
amusement, with some sadness.

It is placed right in the path of the 
hot air as it circulates around the dome 
of the furnace. It is impossible for any 
heated air to pass out of the registers 
before extracting its due share of moisture 
from the water-pan. That means you 
breathe healthful, clarified air, free from 
dust and dryness.

For the sake of your furniture, your 
own health and peace of mind, you should 
decide on the Sunshine.

If your local dealer does not handle 
the Sunshine write direct to us for Free 
Booklet.

removed—and when filled it would take 
juggler to replace it without spilling 
big share over himself.

a
a

NEGROES HAVE 
STRONG HEADS

come down to us in many forms and 
in various ways, and our duty is to 
keep them all. His words were never 
meant simply for those to whom they 
were addressed directly, as the dis­
ciples on this occasion, nor can they 
be restricted in the case under dis­
cussion absolutely to any particular 
set, group or selection from His mani­
fold admonitions. He spoke to the 
world for all time and for all men, yet 
it is equally true that in this famous 
direction He referred definitely to cer­
tain injunctions.

Note the convenient location of the
large water- 
pan of the

Sunshine — 
just above 
.the fuel 
I door. Takes 
// but a mo-

EXTRAORDINARY CARRYING CA­
PACITY TESTED BY A SHIP- 

PER.
exclusive privilege of relationshipno 

to ==Him or righteousness "Ever take notice how much strength 
a negro has in his head?" said a man 
who is always looking out for unusual 
things. "Well, I had ample oppor­
tunity to test a certain negro's head 
carrying capacity while I was in 
charge of a large printing establish­
ment in Texas.

"We had received a large shipment 
of paper of extra heavy weight, and 
none of the men employed by the firm 
seemed able to handle the bundles. Of 
course we should have had a freight 
elevator, but we had none. Well, about 
the time I had given up hopes of get­
ting the paper up to the third floor 
a negro came shuffling down the street 
playing a harmonica. He inquired if

in Him.
Neither has the one or the other a
monopoly of evil and folly, for that 
matter. The man who works with 
his brain and the man who labors with 
his hands—the capitalist and the toil­
er, the employer and the employe, the

We look back into the preceding 
chapter and find what they were. In 
this same final interview before His 
betrayal TIe told His disciples specific­
ally to do two things as different at 
first sight as day and night, but

master and the man—all stand on 
.a common level before an Infinite God. 

cthle • nev- The rich and the poor meet together;
ertheless inseparably bound together, the Lord, He is the Maker of them 
The first was that they should wash

ment or 
two to fill 
it.

TAXEman Emperor contributed a striking 
picture of a large ship riding at anchor 
on a placid sea, surrounded by smaller 
boats and with a background

all. And no man, however noble his
one another's feet; the second that 

snowcapped mountains. Queen Amelie they should love one another: 
of Portugal was represented by a study Christ's words bv meaning 
of a donkey’s head, ornamented with merely to a is by lit • *
gayly colored trappings; the Queen of | merely to a pitifully literal interpre- Spain by an exquisite study of flowers: ।ration. The first commandment is 
the Empress Frederick by a powerful I broader than a mere ceremonial. It is 
sketch of a boy’s head, and Princess commandment of service by man to 
Clara of Bavaria by an ambitious and 
successful etching.

achievement or however great his de­
sire, can say he loves Christ unless
all lie does for man is done as much 

confining them for the love of man as for the love of AGod. For this it is to keep His Com­
mandments, which are kept 
other way.

If we could only in some

in no
THE AWKWARD COMMON WAY

I wanted anyone to do a day’s work, 
. , and said he was a hodcarrier, but was

at work as inspiration for the law of willing to do anything for a dollar I 
service to men, heaven would be " 
found here and today.—Cyrus Towns­

way getmen and the second commandment is 
its complement, for it refers to the 
spirit in which the service should be 
rendered. Christ’s whole life was de­
voted to the service of men, and

the principle of love for men actively ■LONDON TORONTO MONTREAL

J. A. BROWNLEE, 853 Talbot St.
WINNIPEG VANCOUVER ST.JOHN, N.B.]

J. C. PARK, 663 Dundas St., London Last
The German Emperor, as is well 

known. Is an artist of much more than 
average skill. One of his pictures. ! 
"Fight Between Battleships," is a re- 
markably powerful piece of work, ex- 
hibiting rare skill and technical know-I 
ledge; while his design for the tower 
of the Church of Our Savior at Jer­
usalem proves that he is no mean 
architect and draughtsman.

thought of the paper and the third
floor proposition and engaged him.

"Well, sir, be took to it like chil­
dren to candy. Maybe he didn’t shame

end Brady.
mediable. The change in her was less 
graceful than in many other women. 
. . . She shut herself out of sight 
of ail, jealously shunning the eyes of 
her friends.”

She could not bear that those who 
had known what she had been should 
see what she had become. This mor- 
bid depression increased upon her till 
she rigidly refused to receive any out 
a few special acquaintances, and even 
these had to announce themselves by 
prearranged signals before her door

The Love Story of the Poet Pope the rest of the negroes around the 
plant! In less than no time he had 
the paper stored away, and the work 
didn’t seem to affect him in the least. 
The result was he got a steady place 
and was dubbed the heavyweight nig­
ger. The fellow toted every ounce of 
it on his head.—New Orleans Times- 
Democrat.
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. Continued from Page Eleven. that are not lit up by some brilliant 
bit of satiric humor. Like many witty 
women, she had no great love for 
her own sex. Her attitude towards her 
sex is delightfully summed up in the 
sentence: "It goes far to reconcile me 
to being a woman when I reflect that 
I am in no danger of every marrying 
one." Here is a summary of her out­
look on life: "I own I enjoy vast de­
light in the folly of mankind; and, 
God be praised, that is an inexhaut- 
ible source of enjoyment.”

This reigning beauty, this splendid 
wit, who must have been among the 
most sought after guests of the din­
ner tables of London, suddenly made 
a big transformation and migration; 
she left it all behind, went over to the 
continent, and for 22 years there re­
mained. There are many guesses as 
to the real cause; she herself said that 
she went alone because she had got 
tired of waiting for her husband, and 
had always preferred the continent to 
England. The real truth is that the

5 :King Carlos of Portugal, however, is (vulgarly called haymakers) would 

mont cot consent the ablest artist have lived in everlasting joy and har- 
ter year his canvases attract crowds of ' mony if the lightning had not inter- 
admirers at the exhibitions of the Lise pted their scheme of happiness. I 
bon Salon, while at the Paris exhibi­
tion a pastel entitled "Tunny Fish on 
the Portuguese Coast” won for him 
the honor of a silver medal.

see no reason to imagine that 
Hughes (sic) and Sarah Drew The Tragedy of 

Woman’s Beauty

John 
were 
than

was opened to them. She owned sev- 
eral apartments in Paris and kept 
them all unoccupied but one. There, 
with her looking-glasse banished and 
the shutters closed night and day, she 
"buried the remainder of her beauty, 
hiding her mourning from all eyes, 
even her own."

"As in her happier days, a curious 
constancy of memory had led her to 
preserve with jealous care objects she 
had loved or apartments in which she 
had Jived, so now her coachman had 
orders to keep her carriages always 
ready to leave the stable at a mo­
ment’s notice. Coachman, carriage and 
stable were never used, but the orders 
were strict. Sometimes at night, ac­
companied by her fat, ugly little dogs, 
she would slip out of the house in the 
Place Vendome, dressed in sable gar­
ments, and her face covered with a 
thick veil. The singular-looking figure 
in the flounced dress of former days 
would glide to the windows of an un­
inhabited house, and gaze thoughtfully 
at its walls. This was Madame de 
Castiglione revisiting the apartment in 
which she had spent such radiant days, 
but she never summoned courage to 
cross its threshold."

In a later chapter, there is a vivid, 
sympathetic word-picture of the em­
press’s furtive visits to Paris in recent 
years, of her lodging opposite the Tuil­
eries gardens, and loitering unnoticed 
along "those graveled walks where 
stood the palace which she animated 
with her life and luxury, the ruins of 
which have now vanished like her own 
beauty—long since destroyed by time 

and tears"; but to my fancy even this 
vision of the crownless empress look­
ing back on the empire she has lost 
is not so poignant with a sense of the 
inevitable tragedy of human life, a 
sense of the littleness and mortality 
of it all, as is that other picture of the - 
forgotten woman looking back on the 
beauty that had been hers and that 
had been given her empire over the 
hearts of men.

either wiser or 
their neighbors.

more virtuous
That a well-set man

of 25 should have a fancy to marry 
a brown woman of 18, is nothing mar- 
velours, and 1 cannot help thinking that 
had they married, their lives would 
have passe l in the common track with

The Shah of Persia has cultivated 
his talent for drawing with consider­
able enthusiasm. His hobby takes a 
very curious form, for we are told that 
1n his palace at Teheran he has a 
studio the walls of which are cov­
ered with white paper on which he 
does his sketching. When the four 
walls are covered with drawings he 
has them repapered and starts again in the

But. perhaps. the most interesting of f --:- 
the royal artists of Europe is Prince 
Eugene, fourth son of the King of 
Sweden, who follows are not as hobby 
but as a profession. For four years 
he studied in Paris, leading the life of 

the ordinary art student and known to happen to all men.- Eukenesner Date bri as "Monsieur me to try my skill on an epitaph, 1 

years he worked at his easel strenuous think the following lines more just 
late, refusing to go into society, and though not so poetical as yours: 
his reward came when his first pic- ire lee 1.
lure appeared on the walls of the SacHere lies John Hughes and Sarah 
and found a prompt purchaser, who iPerhan rew;
was quite ignorant of the identity .Perhaps you say, what’s that to you? 
its distinguished painter. " Believe me, friend, much may be said,

Of this poor couple that are dead.
On Sunday next they should have 

married;

Continued from Page Eleven.

thus giving rise to friction and rivalry 
betwixt herself and the empress, who 
had theretofore been the undisputed 
arbiter of fashions in dress and coif­
fure.

their fellow parishioners. His en­
deavor to shield her from the storm
was natural action, and what he would 
have done for his horse if it had been

same situation. Neither am I 
of opinion that their sudden death was

III.
By-and-bye, the empress had other 

and graver reasons to be jealous of 
her, for she captured the fickle affec­
tions of the emperor, and greatly in­
fluenced him in the steps he took to­
wards accomplishing the union of 
Italy. Mingling in all the gaieties of 
the gay capital, glorying at fancy- 
dress balls in daring costumes of her 
own devising, her ambition to be a 
political force kept her from neglect­
ing the secret mission she was there to

a reward of their mutual virtue. You 
know the Jews were reproved for 
thinking a village destroyed by fire 
more wicked than those that had es­
caped the thunder. Time and chance 

Since you desire incompatible pair—each with that 
strong and not very pleasant or tol­
erant personality—found life together 
impossible, and agreed to this informal 
and tranquil form of separation. They 
wrote to each other now and then, 
and outwardly they remained on good 
terms. Each going their own way, 
the end may well be conjectured. 
Horace Walpole, who hated them both, 
has given little etchings of them in 
their decadence in which the colors 
are laid on pretty thickly. Montague, 
after many years in political life, re­
tired to his country seat, and one fine 
day Horace Walpole gives, in his 
budget of news, this paragraph, an­
nouncing his end:-

"Old Wortley Montague lives in the 
very spot where the dragon of Want- 
ley did, only I believe the latter was

The Beer of Quality
The ingredients of this successful and 

delicate beer contain the best known tonic 
qualities, namely, the extracts of the finest 
Barley-Malt, Bohemian Hops and Pure 
Water When we put this beer on the market 
we offer you the very purest bottled lager that 
an up-to-date plant and science can produce.

Kept by All Dealers

carry through, and she could be seen 
driving daily from one minister to an­
other with a portfolio that was cram­
med with notes and documents. After 
the end she worked for had been gain­
ed, she boasted proudly, "I have creat­
ed Italy, and saved the papacy!” She 
regretted that she had come to Paris 
so late. "My mother was a fool,” she 
said to a friend. "If she had brought 
me to Paris a little earlier, instead of 
marrying me to Castiglione, you would 
have seen an Italian instead of a 
Spaniard reigning at the Tuileries"; 
and to another old friend she wrote, in 
her closing years: "It was Mocquart 
who made Napoleon emperor; but I 
would have made him a conqueror, as. 
In fact, I had already begun to do, in 
word and in deed, in private and in 
public, thereby drawing down upon 
myself endless animosity and obloquy, 
notwithstanding the obvious disinter- 
estedness of my actions. . .. I, the 
Italian woman, would never have cre­
ated a Mexico, nor, like the Spanish 
woman, brought about the defeat of 
Sedan, the fall of the empire, and the 
dismemberment of France.”
The fall of the empire scattered 
these court beauties for a while into a 
kind of social outer darkness. The 
empress went into exile; and the wo­
man who had wielded a covert political 
power and counted the emperor among 
her slaves and lovers, sank into for- 
ketfulness; worse still, her beauty was 
on the wane.

BIRDS’ QUEER NESTING PLACES.

The vast building constituting an ex 
tension of the Victoria and Albert Mu- 
itum. South Kensington, is rapidly an 
broaching completion. The imposing 
facades In Cromwell road and Exhibi- 
tion road are decorated with niches 
filled with life-size statues of men em- 
iment in art, architecture, literature 
and practical science, and on the flank 

the main entrance are the statues 
the King and Queen In full state 

robes. One niche is dedicated to 
George Heriot, goldsmith to James I. 
and founder of Heriot's magnificent 
hospital at Edinburgh. A pair of spar- 
rows have built a nest Inside the knee- 
Joint of the right leg, and they appear 
very busy in their domestic arrange­
ments.
.Not far away, at the juncture of

But see how oddly things are carried. 
On Thursday last it rained and 

Ilght'n'd;
These tender lovers sadly frighten'd. 
Sheltered beneath the cocking hay, 
In hopes to pass the storm away. 
But the bold thunder found them out 
(Commissioned for that end, no doubt) 
And seizing on their trembling breath, 
Consign'd them to the shades of death. 
Who knows if ‘twas not kindly done? 
For had they seen the next year's sun, 
A beaten wife and cuckold swain. 
Had jointly curs'd the marriage chain; 
Now they are happy in their doom. 
For P. has wrote upon their tomb. 

1
"I confess these sentiments are not 

altogether so heroic as yours, but I 
hope you will forgive them in favor 
of the two last lines. You see how 
much I esteem the honor you have 
done them, though I am not very im­
patient to have the same, and had 
rather continue to be your stupid liv­
ing humble servant than be celebrated 
by all the pens in Europe.”

I-

CARLING - LONDON
We hail from Hull and want 

Y Grocers and all other 
users to see that they are fully 

stocked with 

EDDY’S 
Self-opening, square-bottom

PAPER BAGS 
the strongest and most perfect 

on the market.

DoThe last years of Madame de Cas­
tiglione were passed in complete soli­
tude and distrust; she repudiated her 
relatives, severed herself wholly from 
her family as from the rest of the 
world.

She asked only to be forgotten, ab­
solutely once and for all. She strictly 
enjoined her executors to see that no 
funeral processions, no flowers, letters, 
press notices, biographies, or reports 
in the papers, no announcement of 
any kind whatever, should betray the 
fact of her final passing into everlast- 
ing night. For thirty years she had 
hidden from the public; she wished 
to preserve the same secrecy in death” 
and in the November of 1889, follow­
ing on a stroke of paralysis, came the 
end.

D
DODDS 

KIDNE
PILES

D.

I do not know how this correspon­
dence affects my readers, but with 
me the effect is to range all my sym­
pathies on the side of the lady. Pope’s 
letter appears to me sham sentiment 
and sham literature; Lady Mary’s let­
ter is at least real literature. It will 
remain as one of the great little mas­
terpieces of humor.

Always everywhere in Canada 
ask for Eddy’s Matches.Old age came sooner than she ex- 

pected, placing its pitiless brand on 
what had been her glory, her power, 
and her triumph. She had hoped, like 
Ninon, to triumph even in this, and to 
resist time’s ravages to the end. She 
found herself losing little by little her 
abundant hair, her pearly teeth, the 
perfect contour of her face
The wane of her beauty was rapid and 
obvious. It came relentless and irre-

0
aRHE ONE 
ICHTS DIS 
ABE TES

DONALD McLEAN, Agent, 426 
Richmond Street, London

PUREST, STRONGEST, Best. 
Contalos no Alen, Ammoals, Line, Phosphates, or any lolaritest, 
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mued is J.. "Her burial-place was kept a secret. 
No monument was placed over her re- 
mains. A plain slab of granite marks 
the spot, and even that is now entirely A large majority of them pronounce it 
neglected. Injurious.

A Berlin periodical has printed the 
opinions of over 100 authors on the 
effect of alcoholic drinks on brain work

The latest chair for the victim of1 
sea-sickness has a movabic seat vi­
brated by an electric motor. This is 
said to give surprising relief to the 
sufferer.

Many of her letters have been pre­
served, and there are few of them
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