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AN ENCHANTED COUNTRY—HAUNTED BY HISTORY, LEGEND AND
"TRADITION—SCOTT'S HOME LIFE,

Waiter Scott! Born in Edinburgh, on
fhe 15th of August, 1771. One hundred
and thirty-seven years have stolen in
and out since that memorable day! Yet
what name can invoke such a long
train of memories as that of the im-
mortal Scott? For he possessed that
raost potent of charms—the power to
haunt the memory. It iz that wgn-
derful charm that makes the life of
8ir Walter Scott so fascinatingly in-
teresting. Few, very few men have
had the magic power of Sir Walter,
to bewitch through a long line of
years so many of his fellow-men. We,
“who have drunk of his enchanted cup
and eaten of his fairy bread, and been
happy through his gift,” have all felt
that delicious sense of being drawn,
from a commonplace workaday world
until we were lost in wonder and de-
light, as the “great magician” }ed us, |
In imagination at least, Into his ownj
Scot-land!

Marvellous, indeed, is this enchante.d
rountry that he bids us enter—jhxs
Bonny Scotland; the land of heroism,
and romance; of sorg and story; of
thec brave and chivalrous; of tweeds,
and tartans; of the heather and ?heI
mist. Through all the charmed regmn(
that this wonderful magician has
wandered, the touch of his magic

11ove was giyven to another.

cepted. Thus commenced an acquaint-
ance, which for Sir Waiter, soon grew
into a deep and ardent love. For near-
ly six years he lived In hope of win-
ning the “fair Wilhamina.” But al-
though this “Lady” of his choice ad-
mired his genius, and corresponded
with him regarding literary topics, her
And in
October, 1796, he received from her
own lips the words that shattered his
“brightest dream.” But her vision
never faded from his memory; it add-
ed color and form to many of his hero-
ines.
and sickness tells of his thoughts of
the woman that “still had power to
stir his heart,” and of her name that
he had earved out in Runic characters
on the grass amidst the ruins of St.
Andrew’s. It is said that he always,
in later life, dreamed of his lest love
before any great misfortune.

Though disappointed in hisz only
deep passion, pride which was always
one of his characteristic features, sure-
ly must have done much to conjurc
down the hopeless longing for what
might have been, to have in so short a
time supplanted the fair-haired, blue-
eyed first love, by the dark-eyed
g8ypsy beauty of his second choice, to
whom he was married on Christmas

His journal kept during old age'

| The Romance Land of Sir Walter Scott

ivf Douglasses; William, first £arl of
Douglass; and another Williana sur-
named “the Dark Knight of Laddes-
dale, the Flower of Chivalry;” and it
1is said the heart of the valiant Rebert
;Bruce was brought from the 1loly
‘Land, that he might be buried he-
{neath the high altar in the chureh;
ithat he in 132%, had made the glory of
lancient Scotland.

About three miles west of Melroge
gracefully situated wupon a terrace,
“between gently swelling hills, with the
purple peaks of Eildon in the distance,
'stands—the pride and joy of Sir Wal-
'ter’'s litfe—Abbotsford! A thousand
'memories are linked with this home,
which the master, himself, described
as—"a romance in stone and lime;”
and it is by no means one of the least
,of his creations; little by little, his
'great life dream grew into a veritable
|castle of stone and granite, its para-
‘pets, towers and balconies all recall-
ing to him some beloved spot or ro-
!mantic ruin he had admired and de-
'seribead.

Innumerable series of graphic word-
! painting has given to the world, vivid
ipictures of the life of Sir Walter
{in this most charming of homes. They
|are endless in variety and interest. It
imay be’ a glimpse of home life—Sir
lVValter surrounded »y his children, for
whom he is creating some wonderful
!myf.h, his hand resting on the head
I013 his favorite staghound, who is look-
ling up at the kindly noble face of his

wand has so linked truth and fancy|Eve 1797. We are told that Charlotte | master, as if he, too, was enthralled

in poetry and romance that facts and Carpenter made a merry, bewitching |by the story.

phantoms alike are converted into re-
alities.

For instance, the beautiful scenery, “Guy Mannering, we have a true por-|Washington Irving arrived

of Loch Katrine was comparatively,
unknown—and who can say but it
might have remained so!—had not tlfe
magician, Scott, seen fit to wave his
magic wand over the scene.
“Pheé Chase’—Fitz-James, the Knighﬂ
of Snowdoun, has become

suing his way through the narrow
ravine; now climbg the rugged heights
to where far beneath, he sees—-Loch
Katrine, gleaming in the light of the
petting sun, “One burnished sh'eet of
living gold.” The knight gazes In ad-}
miration upon the splendor of the;
scene—again sounds his horn in “‘.“"
hope of being heard by some of his
companions:

the

forth starting at

“When lo!
sound,

A little skiff shot to the bay.

The boat had touched this
strand

Just as the hunter left his stand,

And stood éoncealed amid the brake,

To view this Lady of the Lake.”

silver

Never, never! Will the fair Ellen,
Beott's dream Lady of the Lake, and
the famous Loch Katrine be forgotten
or their beauty fade! .

The story of Scott's life and his!
haunts are, perhaps, as familiar to!
the average American as to the aver-
age Scot.

One of the first word pictures we
bave deseribing th.at eventful life oc-
curred when he as about 18 months3
old. “One night,” to quote his own
words, “I showed great reluctance to

be caught and put to bed; and after)
being chased about the room, was ap- |

prehended and consigned to my dor-
mitory with some
the next morning he was ill
teothing fever, and four days later, the
sad discovery was made that he had
lost the power of his right leg. On
account of that illness he was removed !
to Sandy Knowe, the farm of his
grandparents, in hopes that the [rn-sh{
air and exercise might remove his’
fameness. Though destined to ne\'eri
again walk without a limp, it was|
probably due to this infirmity that thez
foundation stone of his great career
wag laid. For we are told that Sandy
Knowe “was indeed a fit nurse for a
poetie child”; it was here he first be-
came conscious of existence, and under
the care of his devoted grandmother,
and bis Aunt Janet, his poetic mind|
was fed with all the legendary lore of|
the border. There, the child Scott]
grew to boyvhood with “the scenery and)|
inhabitants, and the history and tra-|
dition of that romantic land.” |

Many of his boyhood days were !
epent in exploring among his beloved
Scottish hills, constantly gathering,
and storing away new materials, such |
as bits of local gossip, memories of|
popular scenes or characters, which,
in after years were to be used in!
weaving thrilling romanceg and soul-|
stirring poetry.

He was a tireless walker, and from
early boyhood would frequently wan-|
der from his home, and roam about
the country for @ays together. Thn|
long tramps were usually a pilgrimage!
to some historic spot which had been;
neglected and almost forgotten, until!
he bewitched them Into world-wide!
fame that could never again be for~l
gotten or neglected—for the touch of
that magic wand, and lo! he had “peo-
pled them with the figures of hisi
dreams.” |

Alas, for himself, he dreamed one|
dream in vain! For coming out of
Greyfriars Church, one Sunday dur-
Ing a shower he offered his umbrella
to a young Jady of great beauty,
which courtesy was graciously ac-

AFFECTED HIS VOICE

A CASE WHICH PROVES HOW
DEADLY A DISEASE IS CATARRH.

After reading this experience it
will be easy to see why every person
with the catarrh taint should use Ca-
tarrhozone.

J. H. Wood, Point Rock, Oneida Co.,
N. Y, says: “l1 had a very bad attack!
of catarrh that settleq in my fore-
head, and the pain over my eyes was
often so intense I thought my head:
would ourst. Suddenly the catarrh |
got worse, and my voice grew very
hoarse. 1 coughed almost every night |
and ‘through the winter I simply|
couldn’'t speak. My voice was gone. 1
tried a couple of doctors, but they
didn’t help me at all. I gave them
up and the next doctor ordered “Ca-
tarrhozone.” It cured me and now
nany others are using it here, too.
My doctor says he doesn't know any-
thing so good for catarrh and throat
troubles as Catarrhozone.” The com-
plete outfit gives treatment for two:
months, and is guaranteed to cure.
Price, $1; sample size,
druggists everywhere,

!
|“If th

difficulty.” Alas,|

with al,..¢ of Seottish spectres materialize as

iwe look back through the long years
{of its monastery existence.

i Toddlin’

bride and a true wife.
Mannering—the

And in Julia
dark-eyed beauty of

trait from the life
bride.

Every

of SIr Walter's

chapter unfolds
and fascinating glimpse

some new
as he guides us, by his glorious songs

he dreamed and wrote—and in return
gave it to world-wide celebrity—was
that most picturesque and beautiful of
all monastic ruins in Scotland, Melrose
Abbey. It was in this old abbey —
founded by King David I, more than
809 years ago—Sir Walter wrote the
last part of the “Lay of the Last Min-
strel.” And that “Lay” has given
countles thousands the desire

“That he a pilgrimage would take
To Melrose Abbey,”

though. not alone, “for the sake of
Michael's restless zprite,”. but doubt-
less every pilgrim pauses long before
the grave of the mysterious wizard,
Michael Scott, whose dark eharacter
found a place in Dante’s Inferno.

Sir Walter tells us:

ou wouldst view
aright

Go visit it by the pale moonlight;
Then view St. David’s ruimed pile;
And, home returning, soothly swear,
Was never scene so sad and fair.”

fair Melrose

Padeed, haunted by history, legend,
{and tradition of centuries, this famous
{old abbey, that once was the pride of
| Scotland—glorious still, in its “proud
decay”’—contains a host of thronging
memories and assoeiations that cluster
like grey ghosts within its venerable
stone confines. What a wonderful ar-

Peaceful
and-terrible scenes have been enacted
within its cloistered walls! Here, in
their silent = sepulchre kings and
queens have slept their last sleep;
and here, also, have rested a long line

in his life.|
| " b ‘o i » days nd have
Behold! { gy we love to follow in imagination. | the Tweed, in those days, and

Or, again, perchance, it
fis a glimpse of that August day, so
‘long ago; when our own Dbeloved
' at  Ab-
botsford. How delightfully Irving has
portrayed his meeting with Sir Walter
| —and his visit. Ah, what a rare
{reat! to have visited that castle hy

'peen received by such a host as the

separated anq stories through enchanted lands! immortal Scott.
from his companions—now he 1S pur: | perhaps the most favorite haurt where

The year 1826 presents a succession
of pictureg, for it wag the most dis-
'astrous year of Sir Walter's life. With
'the dawn of that new year came the
irst crushing blow—the bankruptey
cf his publisher and printer. And. as
a partner, Sir Walter was responsible
to the creditors. A single day had
transformed him into a pauper.

Surely, the Earl of Dudley must
have expressed a universal feeling,
when he first heard of the failure and
exclaimed: “Scott ruined! the au-
thor of Waverley ruined! Good God!
let every man to whom he has gi\:en
months of delight give him a six-
pence, and he will rise tomorrow
richer than Rothschild!”

Though heartbroken his ‘pride and
courage rose to the occasion, and this
“man among men” heroically declared,
“My own right hand shall pay my
debts.” And he sat down under the
eminous sky that now overshadowed
Abbotsforéd to write ‘““Woodstock,”
which was to be the first installment,
of his colossal task to pay debt of
three-quarters of a million dollars.
This book sold for £8§,228, “a match-
less sale,” as Sir Walter remarked,
“for less than three months’ work.”

Fate had vet another terrible blow
for poor Sir Walter—on the 15th May,
dcath claimed her who was nearest
and dearest to him, his wife.

Between the years 1826 to 1836,
though broken in health, the hero
Scctt, cheerfully and courageously
gave his life-blood that his ‘“right
hand might pay his debts.” He wrote
until one day the pen dropped from
his nerveless fingers and he was put
to bed. He feared that his friends
might see his weakness. On the 21st
of September, 1832, he died.—Nina
Arndt in Chicago Review-Herald.
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Poems of William Wye Smith

“The Selected Poems of Williait.
Wye Smith” is tae title of a book of
verse by the reverend author. The
book, graced by a portrait of the
author, is attractively priated and
bound, and would make a nice pres-
ent, either to give now or to send along
to sumeone at Christmas. 1t is also a
good book to keep. Readers of “The

Advertiser” may have the more inter-
v ]

est in the volume when they are re-
minded that for many years, off and
o1, Mr. Smith was a more or less
regular contributor to these columns
Rev. W. Wye Smith, who now resides
at St. Catharines, Is a Scotsman by
birth, but a genuine adopted Canadian,

having come to Canada when a mers;
4

boy; ““so the Maple Tree and the Hea-
ther are here brought out into the sun-
shine of homely verse by one who
loves them both.” It has been stated,

and truly, that Mr. Smith’s strength is,

in two directions: his portrayal of
Canadian rural scenes and incidents;
and his power in reproducing the
“Scottish,” especially on sacred sub-
jects; a field formerly untredden. Mr.
Smith's ackrowledged skill in the
language of the land of the heather is
shown in the fact that he was Scot-
tish expert on the Standard Diction-
ary, and tramslator of the New Testa-
ment in Braid Scots. We think our
readers will like the following:

TODDLIN’ HAME.

hame, when the gloamin’
fa'in’,

Weary and worn, wi’
west;

Lang has he toiled sin’ he left I" the
dawnin’,

Now he is toddlin’ hame till his rest.

Hame till his rest, whaur his wifie
smilin’,

Hame till his rest, whaur his bairns are
beguilin’,

There has he biggit his hopes and his
fame—

Toddlin’ hame!

is

his face to the

is

Toddlin® hame, frae schule and frae
lesson,
Doon the wee laddie gangs, whusslin’ in
pride;
Blithe is his welcome,
caressin’,
In the wee cottage by yon humsidej
Yon burnside, 'mang the hills o the
heather,
Yon burnside,
gather,
Whaur the wee laddie shall make him a
name—
Toddlin’

and sweet the

whaur his daydreams

hame!

“Toadlin’ hame!” in our thechts and our
dreamin’,
Back to the land that our orisons name;
E'en as the sun, wi’ his mornin’ licht
beamin’,
Blithely brings till us a message frae
hame!

| Meszage frae hame, dishonor aye scornin’;
| Dearest auld mither! we honor thy
name!
i Toddlin’ hame!
. “Toddlin’ hame!”
weary—
Daylicht is dune,
! nigh!

i Peace to the
i drcary,
Airtit by angels, and 1>d to the sky!
Led to the sky, by a way that ye kenna,
Led to the sky, gin it binna ye winna,
Leal to the Lovin’ Ane—blest be His
name!

Toddlin’

when his life has grown

and the gloamin’ is

pilgrim! nae journey is

hame!

{THE CANADIANS ON THE NILLE.
‘ We are sure the pulsations of patriotic

Rheamatic Livar
Over-Strained Kidneys

fCaused S'cxness That Puzzled
| Able Phys'c.ans—Was Cured
by Farrozene.

»

A REAL MIRACLE.

[ “My Jdoctor told me I had gouty or
rheumatic liver and kidneys,” writes
{G. O. Forde, from Halifax. “I guess
!he was right, for I was a mighty sick
!man, and felt the game was pretty
nearly up. So many remedies failed
tthat the doctor was completely puz-
zled. As for symptoms—I had bushels
?of them; in the morning a sort of
(nausea. Sometimes the bowels were
jconstipated, at other times quite re-
'laxcd. I felt dull, and a sense of
{weight in the pack and over the liver
was very distressing.”
LOST 15 POUNDS IN WEIGHT.

“My color resembled a yellowish pal-

lor, and gradually I lost weight to the
alarming extent of fifteen pounds. 1
looked jaundiced and felt sure I would
‘die.
i “Then I read of the wgnders worked
by Ferrozone and in desperation I
{bought six boxes. At once I began to
imend. Ferrozone must have put a peg
or two into the nervous system for
things at the end of the month began
;to look up. In three months I felt like
new, but kept on taking Ferrozone. In
six months I was cured.”

FERROZONE SAVED HIS LIFE.

“Were it not for Ferrozone I would
not be alive today. I am sure it will
cure any weakness, rheumatiam, gout,
:aebility, poor blood eor nervousness.
My condition embraced all these, and
,Ferrozone cured me.” Reader, get

25 cents.: At ; Message frae hame, on the wings o the ' Ferrozone today, 50 cents per box, or
v oy

six boxes for $2 50, at all dealers,

O, the East is bnt‘the West, with the sun
a little hotter,

And the pine becomes a palm by this
dark Egyptian water; i

And the Nile's like many a stream we

know, that fills its brimming cup—

We'll think it is the Ottawa, as we track
the bateaux up!

Chorus.
Pull, Dl:ll, prull! as we track the bateaux
up!

It’s easy shooting homeward, when we’re
at the top!

O, the cedar and the spruce line each dark
Canadian river;

But the thirsty date is here, where the
sultry sunbeams quiver;

And the mocking mirage spreads its view
afar on either hand,

But strong we bend the sturdy oar to-
ward the Southern land!

O, we've tracked the rapids up, and o'er
many a portage crossing,

And it's often such we’'ve seen, though so
loud the waves are tossing;

Then it’s homeward when the run is o'er,
o’er stream and ocean deep,

To bring the memory of the Nile where
the maple shadows sleep!

And it yet may come to pass that the
hearts and hands so ready

May be sought again to help, when some
polse is off the steady!

And the maple and the pine be matched
with British oak the while,

As once beneath Egyptian
Canadians on the Nile!

Those who wish may remit $1 for
the book, with 8 cents for postage, di-
rect to the author, at St. Catharines,
Ont., when they will recelve the bvok
by mail, with the poet’s autograph on

the blank page. By so doing they will
be getting their full money's worth,
and at the same time be promoting the
interests and the fame of a very
worthy man—one who loves both the
Maple and the Heather.

FACTS AND FIGURES
REGARDING SUGAR

USED TO COST OUR ANCESTORS
$2 72 PER POUND.

suns, the

The free use of sugar as we know
it is a modern phenomenon. Apparent-
ly the ancients were unfamiliar with
it in the form in which we use it, and

later it was merely an expensive ilux-
ury. Some interesting data about the
manufacture, use and cost of sugar are
given in Cosmos (Paris, May 2), as
follows:

“Cane sugar was made by the Chin-
ese at ae. very remote epoch. In the
west it was known much later; Pliny,
Varro and Lucan, among the Romans,
at the beginning of our era, just make
mention of it, and it was then known
under the names. of ‘Indian salt’
‘Asian honey’ and ‘Arabian’ or ‘Indian
Juice” In 1090 the crusaders, on their
arrival in Syria, found cane sugar
there for the first time, and it pecame
part of the soldiers’ ration. In the
following centuries sugar cane was
introduced into the Island of Cyprus,
into the Nile delta, on the north shore
of Africa as far as Gibraltar, into
Sicily and into the Kingdom of Naples;
then into Spain in the fifteenth cen-
tury and thence into Madeira and the
Canaries. In 1644 the French took it
to Guadeloupe and shortly afterward to
Martinique and Louisiana. The Por-
tuguese introduced it into Brazil and
the English into Jamaica.

According to the Revista Scientifico-
Industriale, as quoted in the note
from which we have been translating,
the cost of sugar at London and Paris
frem the middle of the thirteenth cen-
tury to the end of the nineteenth was
as follows, the figures in the table be-
ing altered to dollars and cents per
pound:

At At

Years. London. Paris.

1260 ...
1300 ...
1350 ...
1372 ..
1490
1426

0 34 i

transporta-
tion. In 1550 it cost 10 francs ($2) to
send 250 kilograms (550) pounds) of
ordinary sugar from Antwerp to Lon-
don, while the transportation of 50
kilograms (110 pounds) by sea from
Venice to Antwerp cost 24 francs
($4 80).

“It is known that the merit - of
pointing out a sweet, sugary prineciple
in beet-root belongs to Qliver de
Serres (1605), gardener to Henry 1V.
The first beet-sugar factory was es-
taplished in 1795 in the environs of
Berlin by the Chemist Achard. In
France, during the continental block-
ade, the increase of the price of sugar,
which then cost 6 francs ($1 20) a
pound was a strong incentive to the
establishment of sugar factories; Jan.
2, 1812, Benjamin Delessert, a sugar
refiner of Paris, offered for the first
time samples of native sugar, with the
assertion that the beet sugar Industry
was then under way at Passy.”

TRAMPS’ DANGERS.

A No. 1, the well-known tramp, states
that riding upon the truck bpzams, be-

tween the wheels of a flying passenger
train, or even of a slower-going freight
train, is extremely difficult. The flying
cinders deluga the eyes and at times
imake breathing almost impossible. More
{than this, he says that unless one strictly
i wateches himself one is in danger of bhe-
'coming hypnotized. The rhythmically
ipoundlng wheels, jolting over the joints
jof the ralls, have a way of insistentiy
{commanding attention that is extremely
dangerous. This noise, sharp and repeat-
ed with devilish persistence, can hypnotize
the unwary, he says. Ofter he has had
to use every resourc: of will power which
he had in order to ward off the effects
i¢f this cndless and mird-compelling
{ “elick, click, click.”” He belleves that
!many a tramp who has fallen to his death
from the trucks has been first hypnotized
in this way. This is perfeetly sound psy-
chology, and the probability of sbich hyp-
notism will be erdorsed by any good
specialist in this science.—Bohemian.

MINARD'S LINIMENT
DIPHTHERIA.

CURES

)l blood and on the properties

s

RECENT RESEARCH OPENS UP A
RICH FIELD OF INFORMA-
TION.

Recent laboratory research on the
through
which it defends the body against the
invasion of bacterial diseases has
opened up a fleld rich in present in-
formation and richer still in its prom-

ise for the future. This work became
possible through the discovery of the
microscope, by means of which the
apparently fluid blood was found to be
filled with floating flat, circular discs
of a pale-yellow color, So minute are
these discs that it takes thirty-two hun-
dred of them placed in a straight line
to cover the span of an inch. In a
single drop of blood there are many
millions of these cells or corpuscles. It
is a fascinating thing to study the cir-
culation of the blood through the ca-
pillary vessels, by means of the micro-
scope. The capillary circulation through
the web of a frog’s foot affords the
best and easiest example, as the web
can be stretched so thin that light is
easily transmitted through it. The
capillary vessels themselves are so
minute in size as to be invisiole to the
naked eye. Under a microscope of
moderate power they not only become
visible, but we can now distinguish
passing through them a constant pro-
cession of blood-cells or corpuscles.
Most of these cells are of the circular
disc variety already mentioned. These
are the so-called *red cells” or cor-
puscles of the blood. Occasionally a
cell of another variety will be seen. It
is lighter in color than the red cell,
granular in structure, and in it is seen
a central dense portion known as the
nucleus. It is obseryed that these cells
keep close to the vessel wall, that they
move more slowly than the current of
red cells, and that they have a certain
power of independent movement, as
well as the power to change in shape.
Now and then we see one of these
ceils stop altogether, and adhere to the
side of the blood-vessel. As we watch
we see that the cell is changing in
shape. The narrow, protruding por-
tion pushes its way through the capil-
lary wall, and in a short time the en-
tire cell has floweqd into the tissues
outside.

CAMERA’S EVIDENCE
OFTEN UNRELIABLE

AN INGENIOUS DECEIVER WHEN
SKILLFULLY HANDLED—SPIRIT
PHOTO A TAME TRICK.

While the testimony of the camera
has been admitted in court proceed-
ings it must be acknowledged that as
evidence it is not always reliable.
There miay not be trickery in all
trades, but there certainly is an op-
portunity for a good deal of ingenious
deception in the harmless-looking
camera when skillfully handled. The
once amazing spirit photograph has
been crowded aside as a tame and sim-
ple trick. Many other forms of pho-
tographic cleverness have been used
and amplified since the day ef the sha-
dowy spook in the background. In
Pittsfield, Mass., the other night a pho-
tographer made a very interesting ex-
periment along this line. He effected
a consolidation of thgse hitherto inde-
pendent legislative bodies, the alder-
men and councilmen, and threw in the
Pittsfieid mayor and the city clerk and
two reporters and a messenger for
good measure. The photograph is a
double flashlight on the same plate, the
officials appearing in two groups that
apparently merge in one. It is, in fact,
a photograph of two bodies of men,
made at different times and in differ-
ent rooms, and on a single plate. The
likenesses are pronounced excellent,
each face coming out distinctly in the
composite municipal grouping.

The success of this singular experi-
ment will have a tendency to cast re-
newed doubt upon the accuracy of the
camera as an unsupported witness. If
the question of a joint session of the
municipal legislative bodies of this
town of Pittsfield ever arose the pho-
tograph would seem to prove conclus-
ively that such a joint session was
held, the evidence of the records to
the contrary notwithstanding. For
even the purity of a ray of sunshine—
or its chemical imitation—may be de-
graded into an adjunct of deception by
the photo juggler.—Cleveland Plain-
dealer.

COST OF BEING LATE.

A young Kentuckian has lost a big
fortune by being twenty minutes late
in keeping a ousiness engagement. The
cheerless old fellow with the scythe
always gets all that is coming to
him. And there is many a bad scar
on our fortunes where he has had to
prod us up to the mark. Time is
cheap, and we are apt to think we can
filch it as we will. But it is always
ourselves we rob, not time. There are
few, if any, rules of conduct more im-
portant and yet more lightly neglected
than that of promptness in keeping ap-
pointments.

Maybe you can waste your own time
by being late in keeping engagements
and feel that the loss, if any, is your
own affair. But it is alsoc the affair of
the man you keep waliting. You waste
his time, too. If your time is worth-
less, maybe his is not. He may con-
clude that his time is worth more to
him than you are. In many cases it
may not matter much. But one never
knows until afterward whether it mat-
ters or not. And through false polite-
ness we are usually assured that it
does not matter even when it does.
Only the idle and ecareless, whose time
is of the least value, can afford to
waste it by looseness in keeping en-
gagements. It may be hard to acquire
the fixed habit of always being on time,
but it can be done and it 1s worth while
to do it. Great businessmen have this
habit. Napoleon would not have been
Napoleon but for his unfailing prompt-
ness. Men of great affairs, whose time
i® most completely taken up are usually
on time. Tt Is thevy whe know best the
value of time and the Importance of
saving it ov being prompt—Wilkes-
barre (Pa.) Times.
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KEEPS OUT COLD. " RESISTS DAMP. -
KEEPS IN HEAT. KEEPS OUT INSECTS.

'EDDY’S IMPERVIOUS SHEATHING

ek o T SR S

The Be;t Sheathing for Houses, Stables, Barns, Churches, Silos,

Equally good for inside decoration or out-
side utility. Can be painted, tinted, oiled,
varnished or whitewashed.

—Manufactured by —

THE E. B. EDDY COMPANY - - - HULL, CANADA.

DONALD McLEAN, Agent, 426 RICHMOND STREET.

MODERN SOCIETY  |THE STRAW HAT
BELOW STAIRS|  AND ITS SEASON

DIFEERENT GRADES MAN EMANCIPATING HIMSELF

HELP — LADIES’ FROM THE RULES GOVERNING
VALEYS - WON'T HIS HEADWEAR.

BELLBOYS. ot

S

IN HIRED
MAIDS AND
DINE WITH

Twenty, or even S0 recently as tem

fa 6 Dot aill SUING of soise ;’{ears ago, the straw hat season in New
ork was commonly supposed to open on:

ents and apartment Tapie
= ngW aptartm t 2 | gecoration Day, May 30, and to close on
hotels séveral interesting features have ;rsl:ipt. 15, says the New York Sun.  There.
been under discussion. In other days, T &Y bave been then a few persons who if

the weather was ropiti
; - L Propitious u .
in the old class of such buildings in straw hat before the g‘e?nerallypa(tecg;tegn

this city, a dining-room for children lg?f;ﬂn‘g date, and a few who wore them
and servants was considered sufficient I the understood closing of the season;.

but those who wore ther §
Sor ali requirellﬂ?nts- iwere liable to be remlndel:i 3155; Sleptu 1;’
Today in building a hotel there must | straw hats had been called in o

be a succession of dining-rooms. The| The hatters here observed on the part
ladies’ maids and valets of the guests Of their customers an inclination to %is_:
will not dine with the help of the regard the dates thus arbitrarily set, and.
house, and the chambermaids, accord- |? Y“‘eafing straw hats men began to be
ing to the etiquette of high life below iﬁ?e‘fm‘l\?m'\"‘)t“ by dates but by the wea--
stairs, will not sit down with the jonper pe Cor\;ilglicle fixed dates may ne
secrubwoman, and in some places will .y ¢ as controlling.

No doubt the majority S
also decline to eat at the same table consider Sept. 15 agmﬁﬁi fﬁ);{‘]‘;" (;1;9“3}‘.
as the bellpoys. [the straw hat season, but a man who
The clerks, telephone girls and nu- :app'ears in a straw hat after that date is-
merous other members of the staff form ”?Ig:d;)lii ?:ng@l& lfiiible‘io be joked about his
another set. At some of the hotels the menkd'oago\{«la&,‘“} increasing number
clerks are served in the cafe, but it has ' weather continues it r2W hats if the
been found that it is better that the'conclusively by usn blm.t\d,bvle was shown
clerical force and the housekeeper and Sept. 16 just gassed? PR .
the different heads of departments havrﬂ That day, as may be remembered, was
a dining-room of their own. | Somewhat cool in the morning—the tem-

The chauffeur still remains an 361?\11‘&“'&; 62 at '9 a.m.—but it warmed
deflnite proposition, TUntil lately h«)‘t&,e swaseﬁs gi’ I‘;‘Sgrfm;fg73'12193“3“:11]391‘?;
has declined in private houses to bhe wag g pleasant day, a day on \\‘hicl}){ St
classed as a servant and only last hats could be worn with entire comfort,
year there was a protest ab?ut his and the result of the observacion referced
wearing lvery. It is quite a la mode

to, which was taken on the east side of
this season to register at a resort hotel Broadway at the postoffice, showed that
“Mr. and Mrs, and chauffeur,” just

a eonsiderable number of men were still

; ; ,, keeping on their straws y g

i 3t S ik il Mean e ianl ping raws, notwithstanding
on the outgoing ships.

£that the straw hat season had nominally,
. ,or by the old custom, closed.

Another question is concerning the; Out of 109 men who passed this point
size of bathtubs. Many people delight at about 4:30 P.m., seventeen wore straw
in a large size tub, and this was one hats. At first the percentage of felt hats
of the great attractions of the old‘s‘f““’fd greater than it really was, be-
Windsor Hotel. The tubs, althongh of ;nl(:j]te C“;',’(qp’ﬁl:f;‘;‘; C’ﬁ )]t\};t“‘t‘%m};clrt }antd

; > ; ) e conspic e olors th e 1ats
the old style with wood and m‘it.:ﬂ,’ ,S¢emed more predominant, but by actual
were at least three feet deep. The 'count seventeen out of these hundred men
new porcelain tubg are shallow, and  were wearing straw hats.
narrow and only the small sized or| It is very probable that out of a hun-
average-sized person can enjoy a sat- ‘drn,-d' men who might have been noted
isfactory bath in one—Town and ‘pas“smg the same point twenty years ago
Conntry. ]nn the same day, not more than five

ey I\\‘ou]d have been wearing straw hats,
STRANGE §T0RY and so it may no doubt truthfully

be said that in the matter of the
wearing of straw hats men are now more
and more emancipating themselves from
QUEEN AMELIA KNEW OF SOME
OF HUSBAND’S MURDERERS,
BUT DARE NOT SPEAK.

in-

tradition, to be governed more and more
by consideration of common sense and
comfort.

<

An inquest. was held at Southwark
on John Parry, a Billingsgate fish
porter, who died from an injury caused
by falling on a lump of sugar which
he was in the habit of carrying in his
pocket for a favorite horse.

To Digest
the Food

IS ONE OF THE SECRETS OF HAP.
PINESS; DIGESTION S IM-
PROVED BY

Dr. A. W, Chase’s
Kidney-
Liver Pills

Bile in the intestineg is as important
to digestion as are the gastric juices
in the stomach, and bile is only sup-
plied when the liver is in active con-
dition.

The serious and chronic forms of
indigestion are cured by Dr. A, W.
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills because of
their influence on the liver, causing a
band, King Carlos.” good flow of bile to aid digestion and

But Queen Amelia knows only too'keep the bowels regular, thereby pre-
well what the result of her words. venting fermentation of the food, the
would be—more political riots, con- formation of gas and all the disagree-
fusion worse confounded. 'lﬂble symptoms of indigestion,

This story, I say, is told in Lisbon| Long-standing cases of chronic in-
—and Lisbon knows. i digestion yield to Dr. A. W. Chase's

When the assassins fired on the oc-|Kidney-Liver Pills after all else has
cupants of the royal carriage on that |failed.
fatal 1st of February, Queen Amelia,| Here is the proof:
as she instinctively arose to shield} ‘I was for many years troubled with
Prince Lulz with her body, looked, indigestion and headacke and derived
straight into the face of a man stand- |NO benefit from the many remedies I
ing a little beyond the crowd, who was used. A frieng aflvised .the use of Dr.
in the act of drawing a carbine from Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills and after
beneath his cloak. For one second . taKing four boxes the result is that I
their eyes met in mutual and horrified ,2m once more in the full enjﬂym.ent of
recognition. Then the man steppedithe blessings of good health.”—Mr,
back, and the struggling mass Of'DuncaxI Mc'th"son, (‘nntent,w,f‘\lta. :
rolice, soldiers and citizens hid him| Dr- Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills don’t
e SN arenevte the stress of indigestion tem-

Other men besides Buica and Costa:p,orar”y by the use of drugs, but_ cape
Hicd oh Her husband LAna sons——men@tne trouble permanently by as..slsting
who meemed to be standing in wait,lthe deranged organs and causing to

{flow those juice ecessary to thorough
ready to ald the active assassins in| Ol TRobe Juices y One(plllga

{mastication of the food.

their escape. but who, at t?}e‘ crucial'dose; 95 cents a hox, at all dealers, or
moment, also drew their carbines and;Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto, The
fired into the carriage. Queen Amelia’s,

2 !portrait and signature of A. W. Chass,
description of the scene is verified 1’3'§.\1.D,, the famous Receipt Book author,
the Duke of Oporto,

who was als0 /a0 on every box.
present. Both are convinced that

Buica and Costa were but the tools
of prominent conspirators, some of
whom were present to see that the
murderous work was thoroughly done
—to aid in it if they deemed it neces-
sary.

I have spent the last few weeks in!
Portugal, writes an anonymous cor-
respondent of the London Saturday
Journal, and I'm not serry to be home
again. The land of cloudless skies and
summer days is a sad place now. The
country is torn asunder by internal
intrigue and strife. Her various polit-
ical parties are fighting tooth and nail
for the mastery, each confident that
its course is the one course for the
nation, and each in its blindness mak-
ing the nation’s power totter as the
tall oak totters when the woodman
lays his ax to its root,

And amid all this
Queen Amelia and
Manuel, struggling, as well as their
fettered hands will allow them to
struggle, to bring order out of chaos,
light out of darkness.

What a burden is this lone woman
bearing! There is a story told in Lis-
bon that the Queen, did she dare,
could point an accusing filnger at one
of the highest political leaders in the
land and say, “You are the man re-
sponsible for the death of my hus-

turmoil
her son, King

ereep

~Silper Plate that Wears™

Silver
For All Occasions

No better gift can be suggesied than
a dainty piece of silver marked

1847 ROGERS BROS.

Knives, forks, spoons, efc., so

marked have a reputation for

artistic charm and enduring quality.
SOLD BY LEAD!NG DEALERS

Dishes, tea trays, coffce seis, efc.,
shadl marked
MERIDEN BRITA CO.

<>

Electric cable amounting to £2,000
has been ordered from a German firm
by the electricity department of the
Coventry corporation, and the chalir-
man of the committee states that the
order was placed abroad because uf
the existence of a cable ring in Eng-
land.

The total number of passengers car-
rled oy the railrcads of India were
4305,890,000 against 271,006,000 in 1908.




