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| s_With Song and Story

‘an evening around the camp fire passes pleasantly, es-

“Davis’ Perfection” 10c. Cigars

fishing trip more enjoy-

id bfand. And if you stay in town,

«Davis’ Perfectiony Cigars will help you to stand it.

$. DAVIS @ SONS, LIMITED - MONTREAL

ﬁ[a.kers of the famous ‘“NOBLEMEN’’ Two-for-a-quarter Cigar.
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Bu_y Now.

anada’s Best Coal

4.25 per Ton of 2,000 Ibs.

Save $1.00 per 'l'_on;

“SALMON ASH™

ADAPTABLE FOR ALL PURPOSES.

$3.10 per Load of 1.400 Ibs

o Credit by arrangement. C. O. D, or Cash with order.

or immediate delivery in City proper.

| CANADIAN COAL CORPORATION

HIPPING

MINIATURE ALMANAC

Sun | Tide.
ng. Rises Sets High Low
~Wed... ..53 722 9.19am 3.20pm

Ibe ttme used is Atlantic Standard.
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{ . = CANADIAN PORTS.

Halifax, N S, Aug 16—Ard stmre Bornu,

$m St John’s (Nfld), and sailed for New

ork.

Bld—Stmrs Dahome, for Liverpool via

“’ tilohn's (Nfid); Florizel, for St John’s
d

J)

Montreal, Aug 16—Sld stmr Monmouth,
Bristol. :
illsboro, Aug 15—Ard stmr Thorsa,

ansen, from Dorchester.

 FATHER MORRISCY'S
REMEDIES.

ured & Truro Lady of Both Lung
and Kidney Troubles.

‘Phone—Main 1172, P. 0. Box 13

BRITISH PORTS : <
Dublin, Aug 15—Ard stmr Tuddal, from
Dalhousie (N B.) 5
Adrossan, Aug 13—Sld stmr Thorsdak,
for Miramichi (N B.) f
Glasgow, Aug 15—Ard stmr Grampian,
from Montreal.

Manchester, Auvg 15—Ard stmr Indrani,

from St John via Liverpool.

Brow Head, Aug 16—Passed stmr Al-
mexiinna, Halifax and St John for Liver-
pool.

FOREIGN PORTS.

Boston, Aug 16—Ard schrs Union, from
River Hebert (N 8); S H Perry, from St
John.

City Island, Aug 16—Bound south stmr
Nanna, from Hillsboro (N B), for Newark
(N J); schrs Ruth Robinson, from Wind-
sor (N 8); Lottie R Russell, do; Eail
Grey, from Eatonville (N 8); Virginian,
from Maitland (N 8); Ronald, from St
John; E Merriam, do; Calibria, do.

Eastport, Me, Aug 16—Ard schr E
field, from St John.

Vineyard Haven, Mass, Aug 16—Ard
and sailed schr Maple Leaf, from Hants-
port (N 8), for New York.

Ard—Schrs Hattie C, from Port Read-
ing for Nova Scotia; Lotus, do for St
John.

Sld—Schrs W H Waters, from St John
for Pawtucket; Lois V Chaples, from
Bangor for Bridgeport.

Bangor, Me, Aug 16—SId schr Margaret

May-
{

_G, for Parrsboro (N S.)

"VANGOUVER MEN

MOUS GEMS OF PROSE

PUBLIC OPINION AND THE SWORD
By Thomas B. Macaulay

FA

From a speech in the English house of commons on the “State of the nation,”
Oct. 10, 1831.

T the present moment I can see only one question in the state,
A the question of reform; only two parties—the friends of the
bill, and its enemies. No observant and unprejudiced man

can look forward, without great alarm, to the effects which the re-
cent decision of the lords ‘may possibly produce- I do not predict,
1 do not expect, open, armed insurrection. What I apprehend
is this—that the people may .engage in a silent, but extensive and
persevering war against the law. It is.easy to say, ‘‘Be bold, be firm,
‘defy intimidation; let the law have its course; the law is strong
enough to put down the geditious.”” Sir, we have heard this blus-
tering before, and we know in what it ended. It is the blustering of
little men, whose lot has fallen on a great crisis. Xerxes scourging
the waves, Canute commanding the waves to recede from his foot-
stool; were but types of the folly. The law has no eyes; the law has
no hands;'the law is nothing—nothing but a piece of paper printed
‘by the king’s printer, with the king’s arms at the top—till publie
opinion. breathes the breath of life into the dead letter. We found
this in Ireland. The elections of 1826—the Clare elections, two years
latrr—proved the folly of those who think the nations are governed
by wax and parchment; and, at length, in the close of 1828, the gov-
ernment had only one plain alternative before it—concession or civil |

I know only two ways in which societies can permanently be
governed—by public opinion and by the sword. A government
having at its command the armies, the fleets and the revenues of
Great Britain, might possibly hold Ireland by the sword. So Oliver
Cromwell held Ireland; so William the third held it; so Mr. Pitt held
it; so the duke of Wellington might, perhaps, have held it. But, to
govern Great Britain by the sword—so wild a thought has never, I
will venture to say, occurred to any public man of any party; and,
if any man were frantic enough to make the attempt, he would find
before three days had expired that there is no better sword than
that which is fashioned out of a ploughshare! But, if not by the
sword, how is the people to be governed? I understand how the
peace is kept at New York. Itis by the assent and support of the
people. I understand, also, how the peace is kept at Milan. It is
by the bayonets of the Austrian soldiers. But how the peace is to
be kept when you have neither the popular assent nor the military
force—how the peace is to be kept in England by a government
acting on the principles of the present opposition—I do not under-
stand.

Sir, we read that, in old times, when the villeins®* were.driven
to revolt by oppression—when the castles of the nobility were
burned to the ground—when the warehouses of London were pil-
{ laged—when a hundred thousand insurgents appeared in arms on
Blatkhsath—when a foul murder, perpetrated in their presence, had
raised their passions to madness—when they were looking round
for some captain to succeed and avenge him whom they had lost—
just then, before Hob Miller, or Tom Carter, or Jack/Straw, cou
place himself at their head, the king rode up to them, and exclaimed,
““I will be your leader!’” And, at once, the infariated multitude
laid down their arms, submitted to his guidance, dispersed at his
command- Herein let us imitate him. Let us say to the people, ‘“We
are your leaders—we, your own house of commons.”’ This tone it is
our inferest and our duty to take. The circumstances admit of no
delay. Even while I speak, the moments are passing way—the irre-
vocable moments, pregnant with the destiny of a great people. The
country is in danger; it may be saved; we can save it. - This is the
, way—this is the time. In our hands are the issues of great good
l and great evil—the issues of the life and death of the state!

= =
i *A word derived from the Latin villa, whence villani, country people. The
| name was given in Anglo-Saxon times to persons not proprietors of land, many of
whom were attached to the land and bound to serve the lord of the manor,
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L . MYSTERY. -

BY LOUNS TRACY Copyright 1904 by R. F. Fenno & Co.
CHAPTER XI.—(Continued.) | where the Turkish gentleman went whom

Soon after three o’clock a report ar- | ‘Le Ver’ seems to have followed? He could
rived from the agent in the Rue du Chaus- Cabaret Noir in the
sea d’Antin. It read—

“Nothing unusual has occurred in the
vicinity of the Cabaret Noir. The custom-
ers frequenting the place are all of the
ordinary type and do not call for special
comment,

“A Turkish gentleman quitted the house
No. 11, Rue Barbette, at 115 p. m., but
| returned shortly before two o’clock. Half
an hour later a man whom my assistant
recognized as a member of a well-known
gang of flash thieves, entered the place.
His name is Charles Petit, but he is gen-
eally known to his associates as ‘Le Ver.
He is small, well dressed, and of youth-
ful appearance, but really older than he
looks. He is still in the house inhabited
by the Turks.”

“What is the meaning of
said Fairholme.

“I must say these chaps find suitable
nick-names for one another. I wonder if
he is the fellow we followed to Mont-

have gone to the
time.”

Brett’s curiosity was.answered to some
extent by the next report delivered about
five o’clock. It read as follows—

“Le Ver is still in .the house No. 11
Rue Barbette. My agent explains that he
did not follow the Turk, who left and re-
turned to the place earlier, because his
definite instructions were not to leave the
locality, but to report on all persons who
entered or left. Absolutely nothing has
transpired in this neighborhood since my
first report. e

“Gross Jean, the father of La Belle
Chasseuse, arrived at .the Cabaret Noir
soon after four o’clock, My agent as-
certained from the cabman who drove him
that Gros Jean had hired the vehicle
outside the Gare de Lyon. Otherwise poth-
ing stirring.” :

At seven o'clock came developments.

“Phree Turkish gentlemen have quitted
No. 11 Rue Barbette, but the Frenchman

‘Te Ver'??

it

war. i

martre this morning?”’
“Possibly, though I am puzzled to un-
derstand why he should trust himself in

is still there. As it might be necessary to!
follow another person leaving this house]
I stationed another watcher with my as-

" “That is all right,” said the barrister
cheerfully. “I will now proceed to get
quietly drunk at the Cafe Noir. Good-bye
until seven  o'clogk to-morrow morning—
perhaps - earlier, and perhaps—well, no—
. until seven -o’clock!”

| They shook hands and parted, and
not even Brett, the cleverest amateur
| destective of his day, could have remote-
Ily guessed where and how. they would
meet next.

Montmarte by day and Montmarte by
{ night_are two very different places. This
; Parisian. ' playground, perched high on
{the eminence -that overlooks the Ville
| Lumiere, does not wake to its real life
juntil its reppse is. disturbed by the lamp-
i lighter. Then the Moulin Rouge, fes-
, tooned with lamps of gorgeous red, flares
| forth upon an expectant world. The Cafe
{ de I'Enfers opens its demoniac mouth to|
i swallow ten minutes’ audiences and vomit
them forth again, amused or bored, as the
;case may be, by the delusions provided |
in the interior, whilst other questionable
resorts shout forth their attractions and |
seek to beguile a certain number of sous
from the pockets of sightseers.

The whole district is a place of light and
shade. It is artificial in every brick and
stone, in the pose of every stall, the let-
tering of every advertisemenf. And it
flourishes by gaslight; by day it is garish
and forlorn. 3
. Prominent among the regular houses of
entertainment was the Cabaret Noir,
which, between the hours of 9.a.m. and
[l_ am., usually drove a roaring trade.
Situated in the heart of a mountebank dis-
trict, its patrons embraced all classes of
society, from the American tourist with
his quick, eyes noting the vagaries of
demi-mondaines, to the sharp-witted Pari-
sian. idler, on the alert for any easy and
dishonest method of obtaining money
which might present itself.
| Among such a crowd a wine-sodden and !
decrepit old man was not likely to attract
| particular attention.

. He sprawled over the table close to!
‘one of the windows which commanded

a view of the side passage leading to the|
vear of the building. Although nome of:
the noisy crowd in the cafe could sus-
pect the fact, the half-closed eyes of this
elderly drunkard noted' the form and fea-
tures of every individual who .entered or;
left by the main door, whilst at the same
time he paid the utmost possible atten-;
tion to . the comings and goings of any !
person who used the passage by the win-|
| dow. g x
| To facilitate his observations in this |
direction he querulously complained to}|
the waiter that the atmosphere was stuf- |
fy, and prevailed on the man to 'raise the |
window a few inches, thus admittting a|
breath of clear, cold air. !

Brett had previously ascertained from |
his agent that Gros Jean and his daugh-|
ter were still in the private part of the|
building. No other visitor had put in|
an appearance, and so-the time passed, !
until the clock in the cafe marked ele-
ven, without any incident. occuring
which could be construed as having even
a remote bearing upon his quest. !

Brett began to feel that his diligence
night would not be rewarded. i

At five minutes past eleven, however,

a pink-and-white Frenchman, neatly at-
tired, unobtrusive ~both in manner and
deportment, entered the cafe and seat-
ed himself quietly near the door. He
ordered some coffee and cognac, andi
| lighted a cigarette. i

The barrister, of course, took ~heed of !
him as of all others, and he would soon !
‘have placed him in the general category |
| that merited no special attention had he|
not noticed that the newcomer more
| than once glanced at the clock and then |
towards the corner bar, whence, it wxlll
be remembered, a hall

i

that

door led to--
| wards the billiard saloon in which La

Belle Chasseuse had “digpldyed her prow-
ess with the:pistol.

‘In such a’ community the stranger’s sglf-|
| possession and reticence were distingmsh-[
| able 1 characteristics. So Brett watched
| him, largely for want of better occupa-
{ tion. i
| «That is a man of unusual power,”}
| was his summing up. “He is elegant!
| faseinating, unscrupulous. Although ap-|
i parently out of his natural element in
| this neighborhood, he has some pUrpose
‘in putting in an appearance in such a
| place as this at a late hour. Perhaps he
lis one of mademoiselle’s lovers, though!
{he looks the ‘sort of person who would !
;be singularly cool in conducting aﬁair_s‘(
l'of the heart, and most unlikely to wait|
| many minutes beyond the time fixed for
an appointment. His hands are large and
sinewy, his wrists square, and, thoughj
| slight in physique, I should credit him
with possessing considerable strength. Be- |
ling a Frenchman, he should be an expert |
Iwith the foils, The effeminate aspect giv-
!en to his face by his remarkable complex- |
| jon might easily deceive~one as to his veal’
| character. As a matter of fact, he is the
!only unusual man I have seen during my |
{{wo hours’ lounge in this corner.” |

Brett had hardly concluded this casu-
! al analysis of the person who had enlisted
his close observation, when the private
door into the bar opened and Mdlle Beau-
caire entered.

{To be continued.)

Men’s Caps

Extra Special Value
In Men’s Caps
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A MAN'S BOOK

A PRIVATE TREATISE, WITH CHARTS AN
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ILLUSTRATIONS, RELATING TO DEBILITY,
ITS CAUSE, EFFECT AND HOME CURE.

Let Me Send It to
You FREE!

Here {8 a little volume of cheer and he
+ which all men, young or old, can read wllt ‘“}?ﬁ’:
profit; it contains much valuable information of a
private nature, is fully tlldstrated, and represents
the practical knowledgel have gained from fortw
years of actual experience in giving help to upwards
af 100,000 enfeebled, nervous discouraged men. Just a
ggstal card with your name and address, and the
ok will be forwarded free, sealed, by return mail,
and with it, as well, I will enclose a full descrip-
tion of my new 1809 model Electric

Health Belt

If you need new strength, this wonderful appliance must appeal to youn.
It generates a pleasant, exhilarating current instantly felt, though it can
be made any degree of strength from mild to strong by:simply turning the
needle of the current regulator; worn nights while you are sleeping, it
pours quantities of health-giving, soothing  electricity into your sick, weak
nerves; you get up mornings feeling bright, strong, full of courage and
ambition; it takes all the weakness and pain out of your back; it is a
great remedy for your kidneys, bladder, stomach, liver and other vital
organs; it cures rheumatism in all parts of the body; it is a courage-giver
of the highest order; it brings new strength where weakness exists; it
will restore you to vim, vigor and true manhood as sure as night follows
day; it makes you feel young and loo ung; you will live longer for
its use; you can throw away all dru commence to live as. Nature
intended you should—a man among | ppy and vigorous, I
can send you thousands of testimo; _to.see them. Here
is a sample Cure: ; ;
“Your Health Belt cured
me of Nervous Debility, an
general prostrafi
whole system
failed.”

Sea View, St.

In all inst
trate the full posi
rént at small of
thus enters the syste
the nerve and vital ¢

centre, passing thence through the different weakened organs, giving them
new life and force. You can get the Belt

ON TRIAL UNTIL CURED

or for cash at a discount, just whichever you wish. Send your address en
postal or fill in coupon; or call at my office, if you live in or near this city.
Advice concerning your case will be cheerfully given without charge or obli-
gation.

OFFICE HOURS: 9A. M. TO6 P. M. SATURDAYS UNTIL 9 P. M.

DR. E. F. SANDEN CO., 140 Yonge St. Toronto, Ont.
Dear Sirs,—Please forward me your book, as advertised, free.

NAME....
ADDRESS....

hei beuiie. dshuaNRALOASN. ISVCAS EREEesE Bsenve Sasstes; e

________———-———-——————-m -
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GLEN MAWR—651 Spadina Avenue, Toronto

Large Staff of
Native French
Pupils prepared
Toronto University,
Music,
Modern Education

ors. g
and for Examinations in Music of

Music and the Toronto College of

efining Influences, and Well-regulated

Home.

Lawn Tennis and oth
day, September 13th, For

sistant, and this second man followed the
Turks to a restaurant in the Grand Boule-
vard. So far as he could judge, they seem-|

be excited and apprehensive. They
@ink some wine and conversed together
R low tones. At 6.15 they quitted the cafe
ffand rapidly jumped into an empty fiare,
being driven off in the direction of the
Opero. So unexpectedly did they leave
their seats that before my agent could
hire another cab they had disappeared in
the traffic, and although he drove after
them as rapidly as possible, he failed to
again catch sight of them. I have repri-
manded him for his negligence, although

that hornet’s nest again. Most certainly

ASK FOR PROTECTION
e e | the description covers him, but we shall

Sir Wilfrid finds' Di;ferent Senti- | probably hear more details later. I wonder
ment on Pacifc Than in Middle
West—A Great Welcome

Vancouver, B. C., Aug. 16—For the
first time in a tour of over 3,000 miles of
railway travel, Sir Wilfrid Laurier to-
day encountered evidence of a protection,
sentiment.

Following a civic address of welcome, a
board of trade memorial was submitted,
pointing out that with the opening of the| he did right in comi
5 . s — ! ght in coming at once to me to
{vzf:l!;;nix;i:rliﬂ;nc;n:I:IUfi*:‘Clt';:l:sg anfimerl‘)“s?! > y y 3 report his failure. In accordance with your
oo gl thf govemmeeuntcoutx(;l . instrugti‘ons 1, have mfdered the watchers
il samat of taiff 1o at theé Cafe Noir and in the Rue Barbette

!
o i to be in this office at 8.15 p.m.”
zif’fs;tﬁ;hge."lnghex wages and increasing cost “Now, 1 won(lel-.” said Brett,“why tvhet
Later at a luncheon tendered the prem- "flurks léeff. th(l{-ll'lt‘enchmartlh al(;ne tm fz\%
7 St ae .p 1 3 is odd, to say the least of it.
lse:nlt)ﬁ;rtl:a(llul;e;alaﬁ::;:,atxo‘pl.{ei ;ff:}]:llll; Since the dra'mnﬁic_: discovery of the spur-
commending to your consideration, the; i dmmn“{tht]; n(xiorr]’){m%; thiy mmit
fact that certain import regulations adapt-| I'olil' i b‘"t It ot :Tt ;
ed to the provinces east are not suited! 4 ~\\t>(tlm e tc Ff 1 Lnt
to the interests of British Columbia.” | o e m?n.mn o 1 alxlu 2'0
On arrival at Mission Junction the train| e e e e
stopped while Sir Wilfrid received a wel-,
come, At Siccamous Junction, the Ver-
non Liberal Association presented the
party with a large consignment of Okana-
gan Valley fruit. The fruit packers wait-
ed upon Hon. Mr. Graham to urge aid
to the sugar beet indudtry in British
Columbia, presenting a strong case.
Vancouver’s welcome was on a mam-
moth scale. Thousands thronged the
gtreets outside the depot and the premier
addressed the gathering from an automo-
# bile. Ile paid a glowing tribute to the
growth, development and progress of the!
west, Vancouver being in the van.
More than 700 attended the luncheon
given by the Liberal Association, ;
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ter been heralded as * cufe-alls.” The

ise priest-physician prescribed a special
‘;nm eac{ kind of disease—a remedy
4lf devised to cure that particular
ouble and that only.

No. 10 (Lung Tonic), besides curing
iids, inflammation, pneumonia, bronchi-
s and other diseases of throat and lungs,
rengthens these organs and gives

5?‘“ to resist a return of the trouble.

No. 7 Tablets stimulate weak kidneys so

at th% can properly perform their func-
sn of filtering from the blood the impu-
ties that cause rheumatism.

The action of both these remedies is
istened if Father Morriscy’s Liniment is
yplied freely externally.

0. 7 Tablets for Kidneys and Rheuma-
im are put up in 50c. boxes; No. 10 (Lung
snic) in 25¢. and 50¢. bottles, and Father
orriscy’s Liniment in 25c. i)ottles. At,
sur dealer’s, or from Father Morriscy
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edicine Co., Ltd., Chatham, N.B.

They’re Ail Gone!

sfffen, th
¥t Noir.”
¥ The two men occupied a sitting-room
gFon the first floor of the hotel, and their
respective bedrooms flanked it on each
I side. Brett explained that he could not
tackle the table d’hote dinner, so he
.?nadc a hast‘y x.neal in thgir s_itting»roo‘m Castle Brand Collar
and then excused himself whilst he re- < A
tired to his bedroom to change his A You'll like it "“ht !
clothing. Q start—and theje’gNiq
He was absent some twenty minutes. to beatgi
and Fairholme amused himself by glanc :
ing over the copies of the day's London
newspapers which had recently arrived.
Suddenly the dooor of Brett's bedroom
opened, apd a decrepit elderly man ap-
peared,s#l shabby-genteel individual, dis-

“by drink and crumpled up by

RADWAY'S

This com‘)lnmt 8 ¢
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and occurs mostly infi
| eations of the Reliefi#t
suin prevails, and g
rops, diluted with
wardly, will proc
The purging being gife
ted, half a Regulagl
serves, may be gF-
evacuation and toue the

Bter, given in-

3 results.
he painallevia=
molasses or Pro-
'oduce a healthy

BENSE
the bugs
k isnotone

and
greeted the premier with a remarkable
demonstration. Sir Wilfrid was much]|
moved by the welcome.
In the afternoon, Sir Wilfrid formally
opened Vancouver’s first exhibition.
The horse show arena, with a capacity
of 8,000, was crowded to the doors at i
night, when hundreds were turned away. ete.ina pleasant manner. Book ‘. )
004 07., $2.00-12 0z. bottle al druggists

Addresses were made by the premier, & s
Hon. Messrs Graham and Templeman. a F.RIIJ.N‘(E&:; eidi:'auukmflg.s:;'s

THE DAMPER

We love the game! We love to go
And hear the crowded bleachers shriek
In joyous victory, but oh,
You losing streak.
Find another loser.

Who the devil—" began Fairholme.
3Jut he was amazed to hear DBrett's
amiliar voice asking—
ol “Do you think the disguise sufficiently
fid, | complete ?”
less. | “('omplete!” shouted Fairholme, “why,
your own mother would not know you,
and your father would' probably punch
me for suggesting that it could be you.”!
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