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FAMOUS GEMS OF PROSE

THE EVIL OF CIVIL WAR
By Henry John Temple. (Lord Palmerston)

From a speech in the English house of commons on the Roman Catholic relief

. bill, March 18, 1829."

T

HEN cofae‘we to the last remedy—ecivil war. Some gentlemen
.32y that, sooner or later, we must fight for it, and the sword
must decide. They tell us that, if blood were but shed in

, Ireland, Catholic emancipation might be avoided. Sir, when honor-

b lili}h' nmembers shall be a little deeper read in the history of Ireland,’

| they “will find that in Ireland blood has been shed—that in Ireland
" ledders have been seized, trials have been had, and punishments have
| been inflicted.. They will find, indeed, almost every page of the his-
i ‘tory of Ireland’darkened by bloodshed, by seizures, by trials, and by
| punishments. But what has been the effect of these measures? They
i have, indeed, been successful in quelling the disturbances of the

! moment; but they never have gone to their cause, and have only |

| fixed deeper the poisoned barb that rankles in the heart of Ireland:
| Can one believe one’s ears, when one hears respectable men talk s

i lightly—nay, almost so wishfully—of civil war? Do they reflec

{'what a countless multitude of ills those three short syllables con-
" tain? - It is well, indeed, for the gentlemen of England, who live
! secure under the protecting shadow of the law, whose slumbers
! have never been broken by the clashing of angry swords, whose

* harvests have never been trodden down by the conflict of hostile
* feet—it is well for them to talk of civil war, as if it were some|

| holiday pastime, or some sport of children:
They jest at scars who never felt- a wound.

¢ But, that gentlemen from unfortunate and ill-starred Ireland, who
{ have never seen with their own eyes, and heard with their own ears,
i the miseries which civil war produces—who have never known, by
i their own experience the barbarism, ay, the barbarity, which it en-
. genders—that such persons should look upon civil war as anything

i ‘short of the last and greatest of

i matter of the deepest and most unmixed astonishment. I will grant,
* if you will, that the success of such a war with Ireland would. be
" as signal and complete as would be its injustice.
- you will, that resistance would soon be extinguished with the lives

of those who resisted; I will grant, if you will, that the erimsoned

banner of England would soon wave, in undisputed supremacy, over

the smoking ashes of their towns, and the blood-stained solitude of
But I will tell, you that England herself never would
* permit the achievement of such a conquest; England would reject,
. with disgust, laurels that were dyed in fraternal blood; England
?"ﬂou]d recoil, with loathing abhorrence, from the bare contemplation

i
*

their fields.

of so devilish a triumph!

national calamities—it is to me a

I will grant, if |

SHIPPING

- ALMANAC FOR ST. JOHN, AUG. 3l

'Sun Rises.... .... 5.50

AM. P.M.

Sun Sets.. ....6.58

i High Tide.......: 849 Low Tide......3.08

The time used is Atlantic standard.

PORT OF ST. JOHN.
Arrived Yesterday.
Stmr Calvin Austin, 2853, Pike, from

. Boston and sailed to return.
= Stmr Governor Dingley, 2856, Mitchell,
. from Boston vie Eastport, W. G. Lee,

pass and mdse.

Stmr Astarte, 717, Young, from Sydney,
(. B, 1800 tons coal, R. P. & W. F.
Starr, and cleared for Port Hood, N. S.

Cleared Yesterday.

Schr Sallie E. Ludlam (Am), 199, Ward,
for City Island for orders, 34,574 ft pine
boards, 1,134,200 spruce laths, Cushing &
Co., Ltd.

Schr St. Maurice, 272, Sabean, for Apple
River, N. S., to load lumber for New

. York.

Sailed Yesterday.

Stmr Whitefield, 1560, John for Brow

Jead for orders, deals.
i o}ter (Am), Spragg, Vine-

CANADIAN PORTS.

Halifax, Aug 30—Sld, strs Florizel, St
John’s (Nfld); Bornu, New York.

BRITISH PORTS.

Greenock, Aug 20—Ard, str Tabasco,
Halifax.

Fastnet, Aug 30—Passed, str Coleby, St
John for —.

Glasgow, Aug 30—Sld, str Indrani,
John.

St

FOREIGN PORTS.

Boston, Aug 30—Ard, schs Emma B Pot-
ter, Clementsport; Abana, Point Wolfe
for Salem.

Vineyard Haven, Aug 30—Ard, schs H
H Kitchener, for LaHave; Mina German,
South Amboy for Grand Manan; Ionia,
Musquodoboit (for orders).

City Island, Aug 30—Bound south, str
Nanna, Hillsboro for New York; schrs
Clayola, Albert; Anne J Trainor, Hants-
port; Rosalie Belleveau, Windsor.

The St. John branch of the local Coun-
cil of Women yesterday afternoon made
final plans for their share of the Dominion
exhibition work. They will have afternoon
teas commencing on Tuesday at 5 p. m.,
until the close of the exhibition. The mem-
bers of the nineteen affiliated societies will
assist in the work. The King's Daughters’
Guild will have charge of the rest room,
and Mrs. George West Jones, representing
the Women’s Canadian Club, will have su-

or orders,

pervision of the arts and handicraft depart-
ments. £

M

[LOUR from your grocer and stick #o it.

BP*& Cook,” with 125 pages of recipes that have been tried and tested,
will be sent free if you will send us your address and mention the name of your dealer.
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5 CHAPTER. XVI.

:, The Hall-Porter’s Doubts.
| When one o’clock came and Edith had
not arrived, the three men waiting in the

hotel made no further effort to conceal
their anxiety. THe impetuous Fairholme
was eager to commence an . immediate
search of Marseilles, but Brett steadily
adhered to his resolution not to stir from
their sitting-room until either Miss Talbot
came back in person or it became quite
certain that she was detained by some oth-
j er influence than her own unfettered voli-
| tion.

“It may be,” 'he argued, “that she will
require some action on our part the mo-
ment we see her, and nothing could be
more stupid than for the three of us to
be wandering about this great city hope-
lessly inquiring for a missing English lady,
whilst she was impatiently awaiting our
return in the knowledge that valuable time
was being wasted to no purpose. What
is there to fear? Miss Talbot is absolutely
unknown to all the parties concerned in
the affair. Even if she attracted their at-
tention, which is improbable, it is almost
inconceivable that they should connect her
with the search being made for them. Lhe
only risk she runs is that of insult by
some semi-intoxicated reveller, and even in
a rowdy city like this, it must indeed be a
strange locality in which she would be de-
nied’ some protection. Gf course I will
be much relieved when Miss Talbot returns
but up to the present I see no reason for
undue anxiety on our part. Indeed, we
ought to congratulate ourselves on the fact
that she deems it necessary to leave us for
such a long time. The probability is that
she is making highly important discoveries
which may tend materially to reduce the
area of inquiry.”

With this view Talbot could not help
concurring, so Fairholme had to content
himself by smoking many cigarettes and
walking uneasily about the room. Sit
down he could not, whilst any casual ring
at the hotel door found him leaning over
the balustrade of the inner court and list-
ening intently forethe first. words of the
new arrival.

But the Englishmen were not the only
persons in the hotel that night whose com-
posure was disturbed. Their extraordinary
behavior caused uneasiness to the manager
and those members of this staff who re-
mained on duty. The facts disclosed by the
hall porter were certainly remarkable.
Only one member of the party had be-
haved in a normal manner. Sir Hubeit
Jitzjames, soon after his arrival, went
quietly to bed, but the hall-porter’s report
as to the conduct of the others was pass-
ing strange.

One of them to his surprise, had rung
up the prefecture of police in Paris on the
telephone. The others, were standing at
the hotel door, gazing quictly enough at
the passers-by, when suddenly about mid-
night much excitement rose amongst them.
They conversed eagerly in their own tongue
for a few minutes, and the lady had rush-
ed off down the street by herself, whilst
her two companions ran with equal precipit
ancy to join the third in the sitting-room
they had engaged, and there they were
still, seated in moody expectancy, apparent-
ly watching for some dramatic event to
happen.

1t was time that all good people were in
bed. But 1t was hopeless to approach such
lunatics with questions, for they were Eng-
lish, and no decent Frenchman could pos-
gibly hope to understand their actions or
motives. It was satisfactory that they
could speak French well; therefore the
manager counselled the hall-porter to ex-
hibit patience and prudence. Moreover,
milords upstairs would be sure to recogz-

pense him for an enforced vigil by a Lb-
eral pourboire.

At last, when even the Cannebiere was

empty, and when the latest cafe had clos-
ed its doors and the final tramcar had
wearily jingled its way up the hill to-
wards a distant suburb, the electric bell
jangled a noisy summons to the front door.
It produced the hall-porter and Fairholme
with remarkable celerity.
The Frenchman cautiously opened the
door and saw outside a muffled-up female
who eagerly demanded admittance. He
knew by ker accent that she was not a
Marsellaise, but the shawl that covered
her head and shoulders showed that she
belonged to the working-classes.

“Whom do you wish to see at this hour?
he gruffly demanded.

“I live here,” said Edith. ‘I came here

let me in at onée.”

tonight with my brother from Paris. Please

In her excitement and breathlessness, for
she had hurried at top speed from the har-

bor, Edith forgot that the homely garment
she adopted as a disguise effectually cloak-

ter as from all the others.

Moreover, her French accent was too
good. It deceived the man even more
thoroughly than did the shawl.

“Oh, really now,” he said, “this is for
Jaughter! A woman like you staying at
the hotel! Be off, or I will call a gend-
arme.”
not arrived, the three men watching

In his amazement at her demand he
had not heard Fairholme’s rapid approach
behind him. He was now swung uncere-
moniously out of the way and the earl
jumped to seize Edith in his arms.

“My darling girl,” he cried, ‘“where
have you been? We almost gave you up
for lost. Where is your hat? Where
did you get that shawl?’ And all the
time he was hugging her &0 fiercely
that it was absolutely impossible for her
to say a single word. At length she
disengaged herself,

“Don’t be so ridiculous,” she said, “but
let me come in and close the door. The
hall-porter will think we are cracked.”

She summarized the hall-porter’s senti-
ments most accurately. He explained the
transaction to the manager with mostl
eloquent pantomime, and the two marvel-
led greatly at the weird proceedings of
their strange guests.

“Ah,” said the manager at length, “now
that mademoiselle has returned perhaps
they will go to bed.”

At that instant Brett’s voice was heard
upon the stairs. @ He wanted the tele-
phone again.

Edith had rapidly detailed her ad-
ventures to her astonished auditors, and
Brett seemed to resolve on some plan
of action with the lightning rapidity pe-
culiar to him.

Owing to the late hour he got through
to Paris without much difficulty, and
then he returned to the sitting-room,
where Edith was rehearsing in greater
detail all that had happened since she
left them at the hotel door. Brett ex-
plained to his companions the motives
of his second telephonic message.

“I am convinced,” he said, “that Gros

destination, and the best chance we have
of discovering it is to seure the imme-|
being taken by surprise at this hour of |
drate arrest of her father. Possibly’
the morning some document may be
found on him which will reveal his
daughter’s destination. It occurs to me
that she half expected him to arrive by
a late train. Again, when the fishing-
smack puts into port, the girl will prob--
ably adopt some -method of communicat-
ing with him, and that communication
must come into our hands, not into his.
So I have telephoned the police officials
in Raris to raid the Cabaret Noir forth-
with, it is possible that they may report
developments within the mnext two or
three hours.” !

“Is there no chance of your discover- |
ing the whereabouts of that fishing
smack?” sair Fairholme, i

“In what way?’ demanded Brett. |

“Well, this is .a big port, you know,
and there are always tugs knocking
about with steam up, on the off-chance
of their services being required. Isn’t
it possible to charter a steamboat and |
set off after the smack?” :

“I do not think so,” said Brett. “I
imagine it would be wasted effort. By
his time the Belles Soeurs is well out
to sea. She can go in a dozen different !
directions. She may beat -along the
‘ coast towards Corsca, Sardina, the Ba-
learic Islands, Spain, or the mouth of
the Rhone. She will certainly not show
any lights, and I personally feel that
although there is, perhaps a thousand to
one chance we might fall in with her, it
will ‘be far better for our purpose to re-
main quietly here and await develop-
ments in Paris.” :

“Anyhow,” remarked Fairholme, con-
vinced that his proposal was impracti-
cable, “it will be ‘an easy matter for |
the authorities to ascertain the port that
she arrives at.” .

Brett shook hig head dubiously.

“I have my doubts on that point,” he
said. “The man who has thus far kept
himself so easily ahead of all pursuers,
and exhibited such a wealth of resource
in his methods, may well be trusted to
cover up his tracks, effectually. There
is even a possibilty that the Belles Soeurs |
will never be seen again, and that her
number will long remain vacant on the’
shipping register of Marseilles.
we ahall see.”

“Then, Mr. Brett,” put in Edith quiet-
ly, with a tired smile,“I suppose we may
go to bed?”’

‘“Most certainly, Miss Talbot.
have earned your rest more than any
of us tonight,” he answered.

He held out his hand to ‘wish her
good-night, but she demanded with some
surprise. “What are you going to do?
Surely you want some sleep?”’

“I will remain here,” he s&aid. ‘T’
have bribed the  hall-porter. to keep
awake, andl may be wanted on the
telephone at any moment.”

“Then T will stop with you,” cried Fair-
holme. |

““And I too,” chimed in Talbot.

“You will do nothing of the sort,” he
answered with pleasant insistence. “You
will just be off, both of you, and get some
hours of sound sleep. You may need all
your energy tomorrow. Do not be afraid.
I will arouse you if anything dramatic
should happen.”

Left to himself, Bertt again interviewed
the hall-porter and returned to the sit-

You

a nap on the sofa. ‘ Like all men who pos-
sess the faculty of concentrated thought,
he also cultivated the power of dismiss-
ing’ a perplexing problem from his mind
until it became necessary to consider it
afresh in the light of further knowledge.

Within five minutes he was sound asleep.

Af length he woke with a start. He
was stiff with cold, for the fire had gone
out, and. the tiny gas jet he had left
burning was not sufficient to warm the
room. He sprang to his feet and looked
Iat his watch. It was half-past six.
|  “Surely,” he cried, “there must have
been a message from Paris long before
this!”

He ran downstairs, encountering on his

way some of the hotel servants, who even
,thus early had commenced work, for your
{industrious Frenchman is no laggard in
the morning. Going to the hall-porter’s
| office he found that functionary snoring
| peacefully. The poor fellow was evidently
tired out, and twenty telephone bells
might have jangled in his ears without
waking him.
So, for the third time, Brett rang up the
' exchange to get in touch with Paris. As;
- he had anticipated, he quickly learnt that !
the” Prefecture had endeavored to get
through to him about 4.30 a. m., but the
operators were unable to obtain any ans-
wer, =

(To be continued.)

In hot weather bores seem to be a
thousand per cent. worse.
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MEN'S TROUSERS

250 Pairs Men’s Trousers, made from
‘English Worsted, in very dressy dark
stripe effect; severai different shades to
choose from; suitable weight for fall wear;
excellently tailored and good fitting

$1.79 to $5.00 -

CORBET'S

196 Union Street ,
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ting room, where he disposed himself for |
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He Is 55 Years “Young”

. He is 55 years young; not 55 old, for my Health Belt
poured vitality into his blood, nerves and tissues until

HIS VIGOR WAS RESTORED

My marvelous HEALTH BELT, is a Wizard Worker, a mechanical self-
treatment of the highest therapeutic-value. It stands by you and never aban-
dons its task until you are brought back to a state of vigorous Manhood,
without an ache, pain or weakness. No drugs, no dicting, no restrictions of

; : any sort, excepting that all dis-
sipation must cease. Worn dur-
ing the time you are sleeping, it
opens its flood gates and drives
a great , soft, warm stream
of electric-vitality into your
blood, nerve and weakened or
gans  throughout the entire
night; it cures forever the weak-
ness in your back; it seeks out
and expels from your system all
rheumatic pains. ' The electro-
suspensory attachment is there
for a purpose; it is the strong
feature of my Health Belt, and

ambition and @& new view of life, with full = geli-confidence, surely
delivers  the  electro-vitality to the parts most ntel::di;]lg ﬁit. m(‘ll‘cur!.lge,
result. It makes you younger and keeps you going with the fire vigor
of the biggest, fullest blooded man you ever saw. , The “HEALTH BELT
MAN?” cannot grown old, for he knows the secret of perpetual youth, It will
place you in the “feeling fine” class. “I am a man again, thank_e to your
wonder-working Health Belt. Use my name as you see fit.” So writes Samuel
Ward, Box 915, Belleville, Ont. So have thousands before him: s

I TAKE ALL THE RISK

All T want is a chance to prove to you the truth of my claims. Write'
or call at my office and you can arrange to get the Belt and pay for
it when cured. If not cured, send it back. If you prefer to pay cau}; down you

g This Wonderful Book is
FREE .
Call or Write for it Today

Call at my office for free test of
Belt, or, if at a distance, fill in the
<coupon and let me get this wonder
Health Book into you¥ hands. It is’
sent frce, sealed, by mail, and gives
certain héalth and nature facts which:
every man (young, middle-&_ggd or old)

. should have. It fully des my
Health Belt, and is beautifully illus,
trated. I have known /100,000 “then
who sought ‘my “aid—I ehould know

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

Name....

Address....
Office Hours: 9 a. m. to 6 p. m. Saturdays until 9 p. m.

sese sese GPsses 4008 PEEsse weeue

“eee eese ssee Ses0ssses  #secs susssss s see secese osase sue

I PRESENT TO YOU A “HEALTH BELT MAN" )

it

SAVE $1.00 PER TON _

COAL—$4.25 per Ton---1,400 Lb. Load $3.10

ed her from the recognition of the hall-por- |

CATARRH NOT HOPELESS

It has been Cured Scores of Times by
Father Morriscy’s No. 26.

It is customary for many sufferers
from catarrh, and even for many doctors,
to despair of curing this annoying and
dangerous disease. Nevertheless, if cor- |
rect methods are adopted, there is no
reason why catarrh should not yield to |
treatment within a reasonable time.

The failure to cure is to be attributed
to the failure to apply a comprehensive
treatraent which will not only alleviate
and remedy the abnormal local condi-

i the real seat of the

the jlearned priest-
udy and g#xpe-

system, Jnee

throw off the
against future Jia
clears out t_he ase

It not only develop:

but often causes dis

and bowels. Do n

Father Morriscy’s 2
Treatment now, and prevent serious
troubles,

When, by its aid, Nature has not only
cured the local disease but also built up
the systemr against future attacks, you
will find your general health tremen-
dously improved.

50c. for the combined treatment. At
your druggist’s or from Father Morriscy

Jean is in communication with his
daughter. For this reason 1 did not
wish the police to put in an appeamn(‘e!
at the Cafe Noir until tomorrow night, |
or rather tonight, for we have long enter-|
ed upon another day. I wished to have
a reasonable time for quiet inquiry at
Marseilles before mademoiselle could be
appraised’ of our presence. Miss Talbot's
remarkable discovery has, however, wholly

changed my plans. Mlle. Beaucaire and
her lovers have set off for some unknown

Medicire Co., Ltd., Chatham, N.B. .
. ! .

VARICOSE VE
promptly reliev:

Anmlld. safe, antise|
allays Pm“' 8t !
227 Bridge St.,

tirely cured. }(amo
and fatty bunches. Zeg |
“."0042 0z.bottle at ging, d ed. B 3
. F. YOUNG, P. D. § A Sprinsﬂeld, Mass, |
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WINTER IS COMING, SO ARE

BEST
HIGHER COAL PRICES

F
ALL
PURPOSES

Book Order Now; Phone Main 1122; P.O. Box 13; C. O. D. 'or Cash with Order?

CANADIAN COAL CORPORATION

The Times Daily Puzzle Picture “,

HOT AND COLD
The mercury stood at ninety-three,
As the mercury often will;
But the answer May handed back to mu
Game me an awful chill.

Hot and sultry was the day,
So I've since been told,
When I proposed to May,
Who gave it to me cold.
Find her father.
ANSWER TO YESTERDAY’S PUZZLE

Tgide down, nose under man’s elbow.
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