and woﬂd
mgt roll of

sta;
y?e with a

po;mds a

politely but very effectually. Luke 1
Qly ‘noticed how hemdtm ut
! former’ circle. He was 0 801

2

_ smart, very

amlrt—-—now she was' Iolinz hr smartneu,
‘and what remained?

{ ~ She ‘had: cam‘umtm this autumn

~in -last  autumn’s - and the twing

were after -all being ‘chaperoned by their

aunt. Would = that  absurd  engagement

. mever be broken off? -Fancy Louisa Harris

‘married to a poor man!  Why, she did not

know how to do her hair, and dresses were

_still ‘worn fastened at the back, and ‘would

“be for years to come! Lowisa Harris and

maid! Cheap corsets. md clean-

2 i‘:‘:thw: - ‘:.m o
; was rtuslly
5 @-—MM the wedding could

, but a bright, cheery
,ﬁm and plen‘byofllght in’ the Tittle mttmg
‘room af the Langham, mdlnhntonthe
‘sofa beside»l:omu, and plain

last autumn’s gown—looking ‘at- him w!th v

her candid, luminous

eyes.
“ﬂow is Tord Radclyﬁe”’ saked: Colone{“

“Badly,” replied Luke, “T am afvaid. . Ho| 8883
looks very feeble, tmﬂhls asthm:Iknow'

must bother him.

waa ‘always worse
‘in foggy weather.”

“He ought to go to Algeciras. He alwa.yu v

used to.

“T know,” assented Luke de;ectedly

“Can’t somethmg be done?  Surely,
Luke, you haven’f Iut all your "irfluence
with him,7 7.

o “Every b:t m. Why, I hudly ever see

im.

“Hafdly ever see hlm”’ ejaculated Col-

_onel’ Harris, aud I am a!raut that he
swore,

“T haven’t. been to Gvgowénor Square for
over” six’ weeks: /T wih only ‘allowed to
see him_when Philip is out, ar. by special
permission from hxbp I wont 'go under
such conditiong” =

“How. that house must ﬁm altered!”

“Youwouldn't know if, siff Al ‘the

-old servants have gone, one .after the
other; they had 'rows with. Philip and
left at & month’s notice. ' mpbme ‘he has
no idea” how to set about geﬂht new
ones—I , know 1 shouldn’t! - 4

a man and his wife, a | ch

who  cleans’ and cooks, @

nppo.ed to. }pok after.

thought -ﬁ that lort -i
‘always does before one |lic

tussle. mth the uplen-
: cI

i | disappeared. A very real.
she | London. hashadwflcsﬁchﬁm often

c h;}imhchm
i tht ln would be waiting

#Anything the matter, Tuke?” she asked
umnhg'“whnrﬂ.dxonofmmthe
room.

Kemmvedtomﬂemdtolookm-

concerned..

“Not Mcnhﬂy," he replied. -

“You geem different tomight, nomehow.

“How different?”

;‘!I, can’ t exphm But yon are not ygut-

“Myself unm'e tlnmwar. My .adoration
for you'is more. <-that is all.”

She wrapped herself up in her furs, for
1twasm1enceth&tgavethebestrespom
And then he said quite

calmly:
"Wiuymﬁoﬁut m mtchoﬂthe,

light.”
“Fstha- mn be -mtmg down stam,

m Sinaty mw—rw} de!

Then he, t00, went out of the room:
CHAPTER XII,
Shall a Man Escape His Fate!

On the way to the Danish Legation,

Colonel Harris uxed Luke what his plans|'

were for the evening

“ghall,” teplied Luke ‘“cdll 'at Gros
yenor, Square 1 may find Uncle Rad, ‘of
‘Philip, or both at home. I mean to have
a good tussle gbout this wintering abroad
It’s really most important.”

‘T call it - criminal,” retorted Colonel
Harris, “keeping a man in London who!
has been used to go south in the winm-
for the past twenty years at Teast.”

“Uncle Rad is still  fairly well: now,

though I do think ke ldoks more feeblo,

than usual. He ought to go at once”
“But,” suggested Lomu
to zo alone s 45
He mtain!'y ong
uld

r. de

“he onzhtn’t
ught not”. =

r -bomght with regard to the imperative

~jof a London theatre on this very same

1ago. The play was one that did not ap-
1 | Peal to the superior-minded
tle just a gimple tale of jealousy which led

: personality.
thtwu bods hodhlkodobmlc
bod,y at was anyl Ji

" de Mountford—Radclyfie’s newly found

| Carlton, every one h-d péu-d the news.

inovg-mm %

Mountforﬂ B0 “ with story.”

Luke whs wortied lbout Lord Rad
moreoveér he had made up his.
would speak -to him m& to: Philip,

wintering abroad for the
The Veterans’ 4(,1; w::*d mm to

They Have No. Heart, -

the fog on that: night in November four
mm,mﬁﬂrhﬂoduuwmre-

“do_not I must
&gythenodﬁng noéthohnmn.

‘so-called realistic literature, no amount

| of “sneers at what ls aubbuL ‘melodrama,

preyent this fact oecurring—and oc-

cufrring -very h'eqnemly in the streetvt
a nughty city.

Just a man murdned "sad the murderer

thing that, and |}

enough, more often than has had an audi
ence at Ih'nry h\u or the Adelphi. Thi
snperw critic who spells British

capital B and D, and
nouneeu it P’r‘itmh “Trama sat in the ;&118

fogzy ‘evening in November,

our years

eritic: it was
to the breaking of that great command-
ment: “Thou shalt do no. murder!”
Azid- the superior-minded  critic ‘yawned
behind a well gloved/hand and dubbed the
play ‘melodramatic, unreal, ‘and stagey,
gnmfomlgntotalifeoftodty Bt
just at that hour—between nine and ten
o’clock—a man was murdered in a taxi
cab, and hi§ marderer vanished in the

c?.«’.nmdmm ddesn’t dub such events melo-
drama; she does not gneer at them' or call
them unreal. Bhe knows that they are
real: there is nothing stagey or arti

about them: they have even boeom com-

‘monplace. ;
And meul often
and the

Ohlyinthhem ‘the ‘event gained ad-
d:honnl interest. The murdered man was!toward
Some_ -one whom ‘every:

to-nmed and T
Mountford—-—the son of the (Jate “Arthur

,heir you know. .

f:‘eh:imdspr sad a8, only me‘h Tews m
Sp an woteix

from theatres, from houses in Grosvemor|
‘Sqiare, or from the “dining-room_of the

R ;u as if the

béen busy wbkpenng

de“l’ahihg .de "Mountford has been mur-
red.”

“He wag found in a ﬁxteab i throat
was cut from ear’ to ear.

“No! mo! not cut, I understand. Piérced’
‘through with a nharp m‘trumenb—-n stl-
etto, T presume.”

"How horrible!”’
ed“POor Lotd Radclyﬁe—-—s\xch 2 tmc»
. “He'll never . live th ;| Tt
“He has lookeéd “very feéble lately.”
“The scandal round  the late Arthur’s
| name broke him up, I think.”

“Tt “seems” Arthur ‘de’ Kountforﬁ hnd
‘married a negr

! nol Beitip 1a not Took like s half.
caste. I saw him once of twice. He was
dark but ni¢e looking.”

“Stilly  there was !ome acﬁl&l about
the marriage!”

- “Nothing to what this mxidar will be!”
“What, scandal?”’

"Beek whot the crime benefits, * you

e i!
"1 thonght B0\the momnt  ; hma thé

'toodtl\l

As’ 1o what ocenrred in the heast of |40¢

'ear,

_{her storehouses, looki
“lof a hidden cell, w

"mn think?—You really’ thiut i
de Mountlord did t? the

ured “one of the ladi

‘they" uy it was Mr. de Motntford: but|fu
th can’t be sure, can they?’

e group was dluolhng almost, it

seemad as if it had vanished into thin air.

brilliant throng of gaily plumaged bn‘dg
now the ladies reme that they want-
ed to hear thé latest infant prodigy who

the men too, feeling untomfortable and
awkward, made good ﬂmt escape.

Pedpe—-«the pleasire-loving people of to:

ﬁay—sze no use (nr latent tragédy.
m“ M‘ 29 but only

re of a private seut at an

8 The murder of Philip de | abundan

untford cfmld be discusbed with quite

of enjoymeént betweeti a dinner

.ballngwr

you. know!
- Within a very, fmmﬁmtul;omufodﬁd
herself . almost alone, just the oné of two
near her to whom she lud duacﬂy spoken
and—fortunately— in the
. comé o Jook for his. daughter.
“The infant withthev{n " he said au
soon as he caught-sight of Louisa, “is. t
finishing his piece, poor: little ht'
promised you wo umg next, Lou. Whut
Lm you .got?’ .
making. a uiwhon when you
Wm would you like me

2 "ﬂhe wth# have broken off her en-

m * »”

“Isn’t it —Poor thing.”

.18t Jwith her father, could
nllov her nerves to ease their fearful ten-
sion. She had no need to hide from him
the painful quiver of her lips, or'the anx
ious frown across her brow.”
“Do. you know,” she asked,
about this awful business, hther

“Thére’s a lot of gossip,” he replied: his
voice was not only gruff but hearse, which
showed ‘that he was strangely moved.

- “But,” she ingisted, “some tmth in the
gossip "” 2

“They say Philip de Mountford has baen

murdered.”

"“Who says 0¥’

-“Some -pecple bave come on_ from the
theatres, and from the clubs. The
streets are full of it—and evening papers
have brought out mdmght editions whith
are selling like hot cakes.”

“And do they say that Luke has killed
Philip de Mountford?”

“No’—aithout some hesitation—"they
don’t eay that.’

~“But they hint at it.”

“Newspaper tittle-tattle.”

“How much is actual fact?’

“I understand,” he exclaimed, “that &t
nime o’clock g‘ -thereabouts two men in
evening dress bailed a passing taxicab just
outgide. the. Lym Theatre. in “Shd&.uhnry

A -told the
vgyde Park-corner, just by th i
of the Green Park. The

nythlng

driver drew up

; there and one of the two men got out. As

Ghudoor of the cab he leaned
hl interior and - said cheedull"

‘;ﬁenn%e lolﬂ%g: chmenroro Ati:'xmv:nb:';p_

1 Cromwell Road, opgoa!te the
and@ummg%l*
fogy: When' the chm drew
the qneonil hme no one. uli;hﬁ
MZ&: & ;f“
the door.’

gl ““r n mm ;

\ugmel& Yras ’m ‘the ub-—aead'”
about it.” . e 213

%‘hm throat pierde 7 d “From oot 1o
.a sharp instrument . which’ might|
0. a skewer.” .
o have leard it all then?”
No, mo!’ she said hurriedly,
i e room was swaying round her_, tho
furniture: started hopping ahd dancing
Lonisa, who had neyer fainted in her,hfe,
felt. as if the floor was giving why. under
her feet. Memory was unk
over the contents
ein “she had put
away a strange winter scene in Brussels,
a taxxcab, “the ﬂlllghtcd “boulevard, the
hu box ard
he farther cor-
ner, of . his* throat | w
plere ed&omear toeu-bym:nnt
wluch might have been A skewer. And
memory was'raking out that cell; clearing
it. in every cornmer, trying, to ﬁnd the re-
eollection of a certain morning in Batter-
sea Park a year ago, when Louisa recount-
ed her imp eumns of that vg_e)td, scene
and told tluhlq cﬁmc which she
had  almost " witnessed. ry found a
distinet 'fmpreuioh th;\‘. “she hud fold the
tale at full length and:with all the details
{which she knew. 8§

d in the

rm.*-!lg_‘

buxa.ml

he remembered taik-
, “and, that ‘when she did so,

und in° Batterses Park’ waa crigp
with the t'rost under -her feet,. and an.in:

“Pve alwayl 'ﬂ!ught that’" ﬁﬁe ﬁa
Mountford a_queer sort of fellow.” {

wﬁua he_ took mmyu ﬂ!vent very

Two piétﬁu,
‘We!l one cin’t mdez\ ‘at. that ‘exdetly evening in anlu,

quisitive “robin’ perched “himaelf on the
RERL Ay o

‘and mal’lthewty uonxam
a8 the gates.

viﬁd md»dlstinet. that

When Lonisa first heard them talking there| .
were about a'dozen men and women, a-

had been anmed to entertain the guests
{at the post:dinner yeception tonight, and |s:

but not i Loniea]
gd!toomuchdlb,

mh“'.ahardmi

ing ome of| ¢

?n 3 :
She "-z“‘*m foct ,bue ‘mh &
MM&M hich see

ed to
murdered.” | z'
é" ng

hand . and laid n dmolt ;ﬂectwutdy on
t«he younger woman
am sufe yoil would rather not sing

ed, Countess, why lhonld ‘you +hink
ﬂmtf” mrfad 'Lowisa lightly. “I shall be|:
delighted to sing.. I w r which of these
you wotld like best. There is
ne by Guy d’Hardelot. Shall

cellency, who 86 charmingly

ark in Fnglish soeiety,

followed her guest into the récéption room:
the elegant catriage of the

dﬂ‘, the _slender figure, the soft

M ém‘ heéllency sighed and murmur-
ed to herself:

' “They are stiff, these English! and oh!
they have no feehng, no gentiment!”

And a few moments later ‘when Louisa
Harrig's really fine voice;, firm and clear,
echoed in the wide reception room, Her
Eicellency reiterated her imptessiotis:

“These English have no heart! She sings
and her lover is suspéctéd of murder! Bah!
they have no heart!”

CHAPTER XIV.
The Tale Had to Be Told.

And:whilst the morning papers were un-
of En;hsh men and wo-
de Mm’mmrd
1y found mptive to the Earl-
dom oi Radelﬂ!e, was 1

mortuary ~ chamber a London paiice
court, whther he hdd been eonveyed in
the “sime ‘cab whose four ~narrow walls
jealously gunrded the sdéret of the tragedy
which bad been enacbed mthm theh' pre-

cinets.

Lord Radclyffe hsd been noused at 10
o’clock the previous night by represémta-
tives - of the police;" who e¢ame to break
the news to him. It was not late, and the
old man was not yet in bed. He had opeh-
ed the front door of his house himaélf, bis
servants—he explained curtly—were spend-
ing their evening more agreeably clse-
where. ;

The hotise—even. to the police officers—
appeared Jonely. and gloomy in the extreme,
and the figure of the old man, who should
have been surrounded by every. luxury
that rank and weéalth’ can give, looked
singilarly pathetic as he &tood in his own
door-way, evidently unprotected ‘and’ un-
cared for, and suspiciously demanding what
his late vmtou’ business might be.

‘Vepy reluctantly . oh " hearing the lat-
ter’s status he consented to admit them.
He did not at first appéar to suspect that]
anything wrong might have happened;’ or
that untoward -could occasion
this: nocturnal visit; in ‘fact, he seemed
uneonacious of the Mtendss of the hout,

gr walkndh‘ e o m;:“ the library,
where viously sitting, for
an arm-chair was dtawn to the fire, a read-
ing hmx;d ‘whs lighted 1‘tm the table, and
papers and magazines y-c-tterednbout

ﬁe police ‘officer in plain clothes, who
stood with his cu!md:m somewhat ‘un-
detided, hatdly knew to begin, It was
%thk luch awful newa to
this lobely ‘man.
At last it was done; the word “acei-
dent’ ‘and “your mephew” were blurted

were ‘these out of his lips than Lofd Rad-
clyffe— ihd \nd Mb“ﬂ"hid jumped to
KR he eomma; to exclaim, and
hil “whs almost’ choked,  his lips. anid
béeads of perspiration stood
npon hm fmheltl “Somethmg ‘has hap-
penedto Luke.”
“No, no, my lord! tha.t’n not the name—

museum, | hiy fe

4 Philip was onthe catd and on-the letters

—Philip de Mountford—that was, I think,

the poor gentleman’s name.’

“And an accident has happened to Mr.

Philip de Mountford?”

voice was quite different now. No

¢hoked with anxiety, calm and as if

m dly interested m passing events, It wag

vious even to the strangers present that
ne mnephew was of far greater moment

’than the other.

‘I am

than an weﬁent-—-”

Tbeh:ﬁcer dps.nled a i:omem satisfied
t was doing all that was necessary

m ‘possible to mkigate the suddenness

of the blow.

“It’l foul phy,” heé said at last; “that’s

"‘Fouﬁ phy’ What do you meah by
that?

"Mr Philip de Mountford has been mur-
dered, my; Jord—his y now liés at the
police station—would you wish him. con-
véyed home. at:.once, my lord——or ‘walt;
until after the inquest?”

There was silence in- “the. room for a
moment or two, while: the old-fashioned
clock  ticked stolidly on. At the awful
announcemtn, which indeed might ‘have,

ik | felled a younser uul more Vigoratis man,
{ord Rade He w,;‘mar and Marduk accord thee for my hap- : that

{ ad not ‘moved.
.ein stan u-tinc on

i the
hd&n .
H‘ﬁt ‘of the hmp m&%:f by a :l'\‘dgl:’.‘{

lumined the fransparent  delic

bred hand, the smooth ho ace |

henmpingin

e

of o

ir _ltont with itl
“The face itself was in

"‘“I- le pear!

snd

the'.
ng in the gloomy :

out by the manin command. But hardly

my lord, that it's worse|-

tho gtief,

whmneu ’ { vember?) it

dact of a common ‘curder.
ities of a sordid life bmusht
“four walls of a solemn, aristo-
house.
. {To be continued)

“THE DAY”

- of Victory Over Britain,

(London Kxpress.)
jA«temkobla poem‘on the subject of a
M wd bmu between tyhe fleets of
red recently in

oA meyda'i*_k’!ﬁmday Tmu ”” and is quoted

signed O. C. Cabot, and is & paean
trhmphim the German point of view,

~|when the German battleships outnumber
| the  British.

1t begins: :

Bmken is Britain’s pnde,

Dee in tg: 5& 80 wide,
p in oom’s. eclipse
Slumber her battleships:

? {Hail to thee Fatherland! Master on ses

and land!
Hail to thee, Fatherland! Ever victorious!

This_describes thie meeting of the fleets:

Up rose the ‘dawn; wé saw

With gladhess and with awe

The ships of England rise

To our . expectant eyes

Set on the clear sea-rim.

Oh! they were great and grim
Those bulwarks of our foes,

And we conned them as they rose,

One by .one,

Under the sun:
Three——four-—mne—twenty two .
No more. Then we knew—
That The Day was ours indeed!

The battle is a dramatic representation
in vigorous verse, intense and unswerving
in its lesson:

But from the Aegir’s bow,

Swooping to starboard now
Roared. the first guns.

High then the signal flew,

Passing from crew to crew—

Bpeaking great words we knew,
“Himme] mit Uns!”

On the fierce English bore;

Led by the Congueror,

But she is stricken sore
Ere she can close;

Hulled by a submarire.

. Gliding unguessed, unseen

Into the lines between, -

Down—down she goes!

Tonner! the fight that fell!
None such a strife may tell;
Under red storms of shell
Each ship becomes a hell,
Bloody and battered!
The wind, afraid, grew still,
The cold sea seem to thrill;
Fear shook the world until
Desth nothing mattered!

Whue the shells shriek and rave, -

. Lashing the tortured wave,

Thrice at our lines they drave
Like dragons wheeling, /

ngher and ‘even nigher. . .

Tempests of steel and fire

Burst on them like God's ire—
Back they go, reeling!

Look where the huge Orion,
’Twixt Odin and Gefion,
Sprawls like a. wounded lion
On the cowed watér!
Clove. by our batteries,
Down sinks the Hereules,
Yet never vessel flees,

Out of the slaughter!

Well is it, now we know,

That he outmatch our foe;

Hard might the battle go
Had he more keels;

But we are three to two;

Qur gunners’ ‘aim is true,

And riddled through -and through
Britain’s line reels!

What Titan blows are dealt
On thiek barbette and belt—
Himmel! the mad shslla pelt
4 <On ships engaging!
Blatkened and burning fast,
Wrecked turret—fallen mast-—
Drifting in ruin. past;
Still leaps the deadly blast
Crashing and raging!

Where is the Dreadnought’s pride?

Answer, ye lions who died

When the huge gaping side
Heeled and went under!

Where is- the Neptune? Where,

England, - thy Témeraire?

What ship in yonder glare
Perished ‘in thunder?

Ho! haughty England, quake!

Call-on: Hawke and Blake!

What! art thou sleeping, Drake?
And thou, Sea-Master

‘Who gave the deathless sign,

Lord of the battle-line,

Beest Thou this Land of thine
Bowéd with disaster?

And hurt, hard hurt, are we;

Twelve of our thirty-three

Lie shattered on the sea,
And nigh a score

Find, deep beneath the wavs,

Their unforgotten grave—

Oh, Fatherland; thy brave
Come home no mote!

But gotie is England’s dréam

Of Otean-tule supreme,

Triumphant is our schems
By land and sea:

The long, long work is done—
The Day—The Day iz wonl
Now first benheath the sun

Stahds Germany!

THE OLDEST LOVE LETTEL.

(Exchwse)
Probably the most ancient love lettet in
emtence is that which has-just been dis--
covered in Egypt by Prof. Delitssch, the
well kno Assyriologist, of the - Betlin
University, This is in the form of a tabiet |
or. brick, on which the letters are tut. Iti
was found among the freasjires of Sippar
the Seoond. The professor helievés that the
writer wag the wife of Bmhl Mardue, and '
that the. tablet of brick i three thousand.
years old. The translation runs as follows: | i
“To sy darling Bimil-Mardue. May Ba-|

piness a long and happy life. How art|
thou? Write to me then. I went to Babylon‘
but I did not find thee. I have had much|
Tell e ‘that. thou wilt come hoon,'
“and L will _rejoice, Jno Marschschwan (\o-.
s necessary_that thou come.
11 May thou', for the love of men, hve]
éternally.’ 4

SLOBERCE.
D CEvTe.

Floreneeville Aug 20—At a meeting helq
in the Assembly Hall of the (onsg
School: ;ﬁ Hlorenceville, on Monday 5
noon, sixty-two men and women |

K,

The meeting was opened with demop-
stration on cookery by Mise Daisy E. Har.
rison, of Gondola Point (N. B, ,
ate of domestic science from )M
Colleége; after which Miss E. B. sp
trained nuree, gavé. an interest; ng
practlcal talk on Homeé Nursing
Bmillie is an experienced institute wo
and after giving the ladies a short
of this work in Ontario found them
to organize with a membership of ¢
three. ’

The meet,mgs will be held the second
Tuesday in each month at 7.30 p. m T},
Beptember meeting will meet at the hoy,
of Mrs. Ross, the president

Mors. Tutper will give & paper on Pickl.
mg,und Mrs. Bank will discuse'Jelly [y
ing.

The ladies of Florenceville and vicinit,
are cordially invited to attend the m,,.{,
inga.

The officere elected were as follows:
Pl'ellﬂent, Mrs. D. W. Ross; vice-presi-
dent, Mrs. I, Fisher; vice: president. \frs
B, Chariton; secretary-treasurer, )rs »>
F. Bmith; directors, Mrs. C. H. Kilpatric}
Mrs. W, E lepatnck, Mrs, L. Simonson;
auditors, Miss Hazel McCain, Mieg Mary
E. Fxtzpatrlck

Centreville, Aug, 17—About forty \ladies
attended the meetmg held this aftermeon
in the Opera House in the intereste of ti
Women’s Institute, Miss Daisy Harriso)
a graduate in Domestic Science, of \la
donald College, gave a ehort demonstra
tion on the cooking of milk and e
E. E. Smillie, of Toronto (Ont.), & n
the subject of Home Nursing. The ains
and organization of the Women's Inst

gradu-

*{were then discussed. at some length and

branch institute was organized wi
promise of. seventeen members to |
with.

The following ladies were elected off
cers: President, Mrs. Ed West
dent; Mre. Andrew Beckwith;
tredsurér, Miss Fay Burt. Director
Mrs. Hy Peppers, Mrs. Chas. Long
Anson marginson, . Auditors, \Mrs. Joh
MeLean; Miss Mildred White.

The ladies decided to hold their meot-
ings. on the second Tuesday
month at 7.30 p. m. All the lac
treville and vicinity are cordially invited
to attend at the September meeting. M«
Pepper will give a talk on the subject of
Invalid Cookery. The women are a
come prepared on this part in a di
on thie topic and also on the general &
jeet of the organization of the Women's
Institute.

CHANGES IN MT.
ALLISON CONSERVATORY
OF MUSIC STAf

i Backville, N..B., Aug. 16—The vacuncy
on- the stafi of the Mount Allison Conser-
vatory of Musie created by the resignation
of Miss Nellie Amelia Clark has been fill-
ed by the appointment of \hs\ A H
Brunton, a sister of Prof, J. Noel Bn
ton, director of the conaenatm) aff
Miss Brunton was a student at the Royal
Conservatorium at Stuttgart, Germany,for
s$hree years, under such instructors
Professors Schneider and Speidel. For
considerable time Miss Brunton was head
mistress at the High School for Girls
Liskeard; England, and for a time alo
filled the position of head mistress at
American, College at Scutari, Cor
nople. Miss Brunton possesses a very
pleasant mezzo-soprano voice and undel-
stands how to lead wvocal musi
surety and. understanding. Miss B

will accompany her brother to Canada.

. Prof. and Mrs. Brunton, who have been
summering in Kurope, will sail for Canada
Aug. 21, and are expected to arrive
Sackville about the first of Septembe
« Prof. McIntyre, who takes the place «
the Conservatiye staff vacated by Prof
Pickard, ag assistant director and prof
of piano and @rgan, will sail from Glas
gow on the Scandinavian Aug. 24.

TORIES WA
\ TRUCE NoW

(Toronto. Star).

Those who take note of such matters
will have observed that on the whole the
Liberal newspapers havé been much more
fair in dealing with Mp. Borden in cov
nection with his London visit and his tals
on our, imperial relationd than were
Conservative 'papers when Sir Wilfrid
Laurier was in Mr. Borden’s place. T
is on the part of the Libeyal new apl;""‘
a disposition to accept Mt Borden as
prime minister of Canada : who, whik
abrcad, is entitled fo be regarded as
representative of the country rather tha
of a party. His speeches while in E
have not been subjected to fact
hostile interpretation by the Libe
here. No politiéal leader in this cou
éver received greater consideratior
Mr. Borden from first to last. One
planation of this fact is that like Sir \\1b
fridvLauriér he is a courteous man him-
self,

The proposal that the leaders of the two
parties should meet in a round table con
ferénce on the navy question has nothing
wrong with it that we can see, exc

the sublime nerve, from a party stan

point, of the suggestion coming from a
patty that, to gain a partlzan advantage
deliberately broke up the upanimous agree:
ment on the navy question which w n-

tered into two years ago. On patriot
gronnd the question was taken out o f pe
tics, For partizan gain it was lunzui
orice more. Now those who lugged 1t
want help in lugging it out again
But the Liberals can have no objection
to as many conferences as may be desired
on any range of subjects. The M il ar {’
Empire seems less willing to risk Mr. Bor
den in such a conference than we a
i pisk Sir Wilfrid. It is but the ne
the proposal, from a party point of
excites the ire of any Liberal.

m

VieW,

NOWADAYS.

Customer— Those collars and cuffs v
Jroned for me were not quite
! enough.”

Laundryman—“W ell, my doctux says 109
much starch is bad for ome.”

gs. Miss

* {reshing to read the

i

o

*§in by reason of ‘the

Stateme

e

‘By Wealthy Br
Who Came
Recently

|\ Greatly Impressed
pommmes Here

Good Social Cq
John a Natural

Industries and T
Agricultural Poss
Province Tremen

The Telegraph prints her
or,,'xhare of highly important
garding this city, New Brung
maritime provinces generall
Pers of the British manufa
swhich recently made a tou
under the auspices of the
ernmient, and who were P
J.eonard Palmer, of the Loj
News.

if people in St. John, an
ince,.are sometimes blind ¢
tunities or are inclined to un
because of long familiarity, i
opin
wealthy and influential men
gaw our urban and rural ¢
the observance of the shrew

These men were greatly
the opportunities here and
tainty’ that we. are entering
of rapid expansion during w|
tal and population must
hither.

The Telegraph is indebted
ard Palmer for the statemen
He obtained them from p

% berg of the touring party 2

lished with the idea t
result from the present

a certificate of merit from
compétent to form a convi
of our possibilities.

The first statement is thal
Dawson, director of Mather
the great engineering compary
tef, England. He has givey
the mariume provinces to
Palmer in these words:

Wake Up, He Says.

This section of Canada hg
{.e attention of the people
advy
province not being brough
in a similar manner to wh
the dominion has been boon|
ernment railways, munig
boardd of trade.

If these provinces will ag
licity” methods of the west

¢ their natural resources of

ber and cheap water powe
g0n why, with their geogra
they should not become the
turing district of Canada ani

“centre for the collection

Kurope and the east of Al
tribution to the greater por
whole, of the dominion.

Monecton with its natural
charges for -same are equi
should become a good ma
trict.

Halifax, with its magn
should be the Liverpool of
appears to be retarded b
probably having interests
triets.

Bydney seems to be a goog
iron and coal trade.

Bt. John, owing to its b
fully situated as regards th
U. 8. A. with its great riv
bined with two great railwj
think, destined to become
important ports in the who

The gettlement of immigrs
and the mixed farming ing
provinces have been sadly
it i8 quite time the cry of ¢
time . provinces of Canada
generally throughout the di

(Sgd.) FREJ

St. John’s Great A

J. Stark Browne, of L
of Brunsmead, Ltd., Britisk
eries, Ltd., and various o

Dear Mr. Palmer,—You
for my opinion of the ma
0i Canada. In the first p
thag until this journey I
«much as- given a thought
Canada. I knew from my §
it existed and that is abo
&0 my mind, began at Qud
at Vietoria, and embraced §
Ing country covered by t

€w also that great devd
going on in the northwest
The reason for lack
Inberest is partly due tc
Paign of booming whicl
going en for several years §
advertise western (anada 3
served by the C. P. R. an
absénce of enterprise di
maritime provinces themsd

M¥ ‘eyes have been op
BEng trip, and I now see th

AMe provinces Canada pqg
tract of country, fertile in
of matural resources of coal
munerals; rich with unli
Datural gas and water pow
development of manufact

In eertain districts, sud
#nd St. John, we saw d
8wakening, and I should
the future these two town
into g;est and important {

was particularly
Dosition of St. John with
the year round and t
Sorporations entering it fr
do noit See what is to pre

Of a great businesg

mb.bly in the future

I was struck with the
810ng the course of the St
“:;:;d at the absurdly
¥ obhia farms were literall
M oMl not understand thi

their owners, and chi
SRORErs of their families
for the more largel
af the West. I fel

this




