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 AYmost any evening, st dinmer time,.
t: may be seen in a well-known down ,

restaurant a group of yomng menm, '
“who occupy always the same corner and |
vapend sgll time talking over their
<~mmfiee and cigars. They are all eolhﬂ |

;chah- of a recent date, occupied i
< day in getting a start in life, or, a8
oly them, who is e d in some
«mert of Hterary work, more pi ctureu?:ely |
wgats it, “bucking the metropolis Wi hal
. atab pen” Few have heard their talk, :
e 1&@ a stranger falls among them
~ghey are decorously polite, but uncom-
:gmomicative, in the epirit of their leader.
A few, however, have been initiated, and
-Bescribe the conversations as “a seriea
wf carefully cultivated cynicisms, led by
.m lecture” Thus do their guests become
< wietims to phrase-making.
“«¥t would be hard to diagnose their
- somplaint,” said one of these victims;
are 8o cheerful in their woe. Noth-
“dmg at present suits them, and they all
unce their daily tasks a bore. But
» are not bothered with reform ne-
4hons and don’t make a public fuss. I
smspect they all cherish secret ambitions
+of “winning commonplace successes, and
«gwap their melancholy epigrams because
“they have no other way at present to
~gmamtain that academic seclusiveness
y college graduate usually feels the
m’ of during the first years of his
lunge into life. However, there’s some
t\: and humor in their talk that
meedn’t be summarily dismissed as downy
7$aced “eynicism.”
And the speaker narrated as nearly aa
“he could a speech of the leader on the
- wabject of “How to Be Successful Though
‘Fdueated” The young man knocked his
~aigarette ash into the dregs of his coffee
<mmid esid: “I’ve thought this all out, as
Devery does his brillants. It’s not im-
gpromptu. I was burdened with the con-
meption by too much paternal advice on
how to succeed. We get too much of
#hat advice on all hands. The path from
“¢he log cabin to the White House has
been exploited and explained; we have
been taught how to Ee happy though
“married, and it only remains to put the
* #emching into practice—a minor detail;
: magazines conducted by underpaid editors
‘ Jaawe told us how to get from home to
-.oollege with & cow for capital; the lives |
~of our captains of industry have been
‘3aid bare from their always humble be-
ginnings, but the really useful work is
the ome not done. Who will tell us how
“to be suceessful though educated?
“The worst that may be wid of a col-
“dege trainin (until the chair of success
“J= founded) 1s that it gives a young man
~mmbitions. After all, the youth whose
tal s a cow in most ins nces pre-
Sers to keep his capital and m k it; the
‘boy in the log cabin hopes some day to
1d & house with store shingles; the
young worker in the steel mill thinks he
amay in time rise to be a foreman, and is
eontent if he does. But the college
graduate has ambitions. Nurtured in
yomance, fed on history, filled with the
keen relish for intellectual excitement
and the power of intellectual mastery,
he is yearly turned by the thousand into
the hard world,.with ambitions, but no

“There are open for him the law and
medicine; but each requires thiee or
four mere years of training, and then an
additional ~period of unremunerative
wai There is business, but already
#he high school graduate has a four
_years’ start, which, when all is said, the
‘elagsics and French' literature do not

to overcome. He might write no-
~vela, but his taste is too good, while a
kmowledge of art bars him from the
. Te be sure, there is teaching; the
world still puts up with a little educa-
4don in its teachers. Yet, as women will
Zeach cheaper, even that field is restrict-
od. It is no wonder that there are so
many men of culture in the mines of
Mexieo and Alaska, or that so few of us
men marry before we are thirty.

“Fhen someone asked this gloomy

~feacher of twenty-three, whose remarks
wers greeted with no applause, but quiet
approval,” said the outsider, “what he
;proposed to do about it. His answer was
sharacteristic. “To-morrow I play golf,
.i'he said.”—N, Y. “Tribuge.”

Subjects of Thought.

In the absence of the King, the at-
tention of London has turned to
the pleturesque delegates of royal-
ty from the far corners of the
earth who are now in the metro-
lis. “Never have the streets of Lon-
on pr ted so olit an ap-;

A Cosmopolitan Cruwd.

rance,” says & London correspondent; f if
pes

the guests of the nation from the fur-’

thermost quarters of the earth have been
sxrloﬂng the empire’s capital. Black,.
yellow and brown faces, surmounting -
pnd{, fantastic costumes; are met ev-
erywhere. Muffled gibbering and a soft,
monotonous pattering of feet are heard,
and one turns to see a big burly figure
in a short, heavy blue coat, under which
is suspended & kind of linen apron drawn
close ground the hips and reaching to
the knee, while below are a pair of ebony
legs and huge, bare feet.  After him
come some twenty more, all smiling and
chatbering, and al similarl{ attired, each
of them carrying a small rattan cane
tucked under the right arm in the fash-
jon pepular with Tommies. These pic-
turesque men are merely the Fiji police,
come te London to do.honor to their
emperor. Then there are splendid native
Indian soldiers, in their picturesque tur:
bans, or puggarees, and glittering but-
tons. With black, shifting eyes, they-
stride along like kings, and, to tell the
truth, the average London msn who.
walks near them seems ridiculously in-
significant. These fighting men, devoid
of much that civilization is supposed to
bestow, are superb in their indifference
to the gaping crowds. There are also
little men from Japan in top-hats;.
frocked men with round button-like hats
from China; skirted and coiffured men
from Ceylon; spectacled and much-with-
ered men from the remote Straits Settle-
ment; mild-looking, '.awny-complex!oned
Hindoos, in snowy white robes and pink
or red turbans; stout, black-frocked
Bengalese, with no head-covering at all;
and men from every British colony or
dependency, as well as almost every
other mition in the world.

“The princes from India, however,
have given London its greatest treat.
Swathed in costly silks and satins, wear-
ing beautiful turbans bedecked with
pr%eeleu jewels, they have been the sen-
sation for London’s highest as well as
its lowest society. Never has a more

littering body of men been seen on
gorsebuc than the group of princes who
rode behind the Prince of Wales when
he reviewed the military contingents
from the Indian Empire, and rode
through their stolid, impassive ranks.
Only quick, stealthy glances betrayed
the fact that they were alive and not au-
tomatens. These princes were seen to
better advantage at the reception given
in their honor by Earl and Countess Ro-
berts. The scene was brilliant, the
dresses and jewels worn by the princes
far outshining the lovely dresses and
tiaras of the ladies present. A most de-
lightful air of friendliness prevailed, ra-
jahs conversing most willingly when pos-
sible with guests, 2mong them many
Anglo-Indians renewing happy acquaint-
ances and recalling pleasant asseciations.
The most impressive figure, perhaps, was
that of Colonel 8ir Pertab Singh, in uni-
form of white, laced with gold cords,
wearing a turquoise blue turban, witl§ a
fawn aigrette. ~The most impressive
group certainly was that of the Mahara-
jah of Jeypour and his followers, whose
velvet robes were gold-trimmed, and
from whose turbans hung bunches of
jewels. Their dignified bearing suggest-
ed something distinctly biblical. The
historic Maharajah Sindia of Givaliore
wore a white frock narrowly edged with
red. His quaintly-shaped turban was
red. His necklaces of pearls were worth
an emperor's ransom. There were four
rows of big round pearls, then a row of
long pear-shaped beauties, some mare
than an inch long and shaped in propor-
tion. The Sultan of Perak wore a dark-
blue cloth uniform, with the ribbons of
the various orders. His black satin
head-dress blazed with the finest dia-
monds set in most graceful design.”

Art Photography.

The new art photography is very at-
tractive and a boon to the homel
irl for which she will be eternal-
grateful, but it has its disadvantages.
Z man discovered the latter fact about

From “Waverley Magazine.”

- of a roism, let us not for- |

also to reverence the courage of pa-
lent endurance, the courage of absolute
simoerity, the courage of devotion to
i, He who possesses these is in-
> s brave man, though no one may
wecognize it and he himself be uncon-
_scious of it.

The hope that inspires effort is always

- @ blessing. Not only does it strengthen
Abke humman faculties and improve the
charscter; it also makes mpi(i7 advance-
ment in its own line, even when failing
o reach its far-off goal.

The heart is always hungry. No man
" fives happily alone. The wisest and the
'3 is-wiser and better for the friends

he has.

Generosity, to deserve the name, com-

prises the desire and the effort: to bene-

- #it others, without reference to self.

Tt is poor policy to tuke advantage of
-:other people because you have never
““had any advantage of your own.

What men want is not talent, it is
. purpose; in other words, not the power
‘.o achieve, but the will to labor.

It is & maxim that those to whom ev-
« mrybody allows the second place have
~omn bted right to the first.

The world’s greatest men and best re-
“formers were lght weight when weighed
im the scales of bigotry.

ulmdo a virtuetk:;‘!llleroes; and immor-

vl ms every grea is that struggles,

~sgudures and fulfills. :

Reading should teach us how to seek
sifor truth, meditation how to find it.

The doorstep to the temple of wisdom
<8 & knowledge of our owuplgbmm. :
. Wixed to mo spot is happiness; 'tis no-
awheze to kmﬁ'&. or gverywhere.

" While we g}:dlﬁ accord honor to the
© he

! amined the likeness that was not a like-

a month ago, when he received the pho-
tograph of a beautiful creature whem
he «I not in the least recognize. He ex-

ness by daylight, by gaslight and by the
ghastly glare of an arc light. He looked
at the handwriting on the cover, and it
couveyed not an isea to his stupid mas-
culine head. Then he gave it up.

“Blest if 1 know who it is,” said he te
himself, “but if I ever meet her my
bacheler days are over, sure, for she’s the
prettiest thing ever.”

Just last week after he’d cherished
. photo of his unknown admirer for a
good fortnight, he met his second cousin
on the street.

Now, his second cousin ig a very ami-
able young woman, but she isn’t in the
way of being beautiful, and when she
greeted him with—

“Well, Fritz, why haven’t you ac-
knowledged the photograph I was goed
enough to send you?!” the man was stag-
gered.

“] never received it, that’s why,” said
he. “I'd love t8 have a likeness of you,
Mab, but you've never sent me one.”

“] have sent you one, nearly a month
ago, taken in my bridesmaid’s gown and
with a big chiffon hat on. Now, don’t
tell me you never received it, for Pm
sure you did, and have forgotted.”

“Was that you?” exclaimed the man,
and then he felt that this was among
the things better left nnsaid, and he
weakly hedﬁed,

“'Course 1 got it” said he. “I just
wanted to jolly you a bit. Bplendid of
o too.” g

“What did the man do to her?” he
asked his sister half an hour later. “1
declare to Jou P'd never recognize her in
the world. :

“Well, he drew a line down her nose
to make it look less—er—well, less re-
trousse,” n&l:ed that world-wise yo

“and curved her mouth wit
rouge, and made her e{;ﬂ Ia in the
negative, and really I think ’s a very
creditable work of art. I"m going to him

made up his to something, and

now when e show him a

» “my lovely niece down ;’ or “my

tister, who’s the beauty er” he

glances at it cursorily and then he says

m “It's a very , bu
like to see the

Slovenly Conversation.

Have you ever considered how a
shorthand report of your conver-
sation would " look M print~d in
& mwnp-dpext Most of us wounld blush
fedly and be much ashamed of it, and

dent sheet

would call the paper an imp

STRATTON'S RESIGNATION

Continued From First Page.
ment sending these grave charges to
a whitewashing commission—a white-

without respect for the decencies of
. Shr iy
Conversation formerly was wmcthlnx
of a fine art—like Mtetuﬂt::f-—u
m)le of any pretensions edi their
before it passed their li Now-
adays we all converse as h we
tad never been at school, and the same
topics are discussed in the barroom, the
stable, and the polite drawing-room.
Durrent slang is preferred to ‘sm Eng-
lish, even by young women, and the cant
of the turf and the ring is familiar to
the loveliest of our girls. It has be-
pome a frd to be careless of one’s Eng-
lish, and Lindley Murray or Goold
Brown would swoon away if, from their
souches in the elysian fields, they ecould
overhear the conversation %oing on in
the homes of educated people.
But it is not the grammatical so much
as the literary quality of our conversa-
tion wlhich has deteriorated. We talk
about commonplace and vulgar things,
and, what is worse, we talk about them
in a commonplace and vulgar way. We
have none of the salons of a century or
two in which conversation was cul-
tivat, and reverenced. Our women
do not discuss philosophy and high poli-
tics as the women did in Paris when
Napoleon lost his temper at Madame de
Btael. Polite conversation is preserved
to-day by small coteries, scattered here
and there and unknown to each other.
Perhaps brilliant conversation, the
sort that begets epigrams and makes
memoirs worth reading, never did flour-
ish except in small coteries. May one
suspect that much of the political con-
versation of the salons was mere non-
sense? After all, brilliant conversation
presupposes brains, and brains were
never very common either in Paris or
elsewhere.
The quality of conversation depends
more on what is said than on the sub-
ject. Ome can fancy some men—Arthur
McEwen, for instance, or Charles Dick-
ens—talking very well indeed about
prize-fighting. Thackeray wrote an en-
tertaining paper, having a delicious lit-
erary flavor, about the famous match
between John C. Heenan, the Benicia
Boy, and Tom Sayers. Other people
have written flat and stupid thing; about
the most intellectual subjects. e can-
not talk well or brilliantly unless one
can think well or brilliantly, but ome
can put a little thought into his conver-
sation, and can avoid that slovenliness
of speech which is so common in this
day.

The Bills Just Balanced.

Many s man—in print—has paid for
Christian Science treatment with imagin-
ary checks, but it has remained for =
Christian Science healer to put a similar
device into ‘actual practice. Of course,
it happened in New York. The first of
anything always does happemn in New
York. A Christian Science healer, gen-
der feminine, age not polite to ask, came
into the office of a prominent New York
dentist recently and announced that she
wanted her teeth “fixed up.”

“There’s nothing the matter with your

teeth,” said the dentist. “Youm only
think there is.”

But the healer, ignoring the remar!
sat down ‘in the chair and winced ai

moaned, “even as you and 1.” There was
a good deal the matter, so that before
her series of appointments was over &
bill of $80 had mounted u inst her.
At the first of the mont e dentist
sent around his bill.

But he was not a sharp man in some
ways. He had told her, while operating,
that he was troubled with rheumatism,
and in a day or two he received in reply
to the bill a little note.

“My dear doctor,” it read, “I have
been giving you a series of absent treat-
ments for your so-called rheumatism, and
I find that our two bills just balanee.”

Then the doctor grew wise and let the
matter drop. But he does not eperate
on Christian Scientists any more.

Why Is It?
There &re a few regular occasions
on which every pretty 1 feels
inclined to give vent to r feel

a “good cry.” One is when her
gxlf'inb’dnurg enters into the bonds of
matrimop; with an e good-
looking man. It is very mortifying, it
ou happen to be pretty, to be left out
{n the (old, and the pretty ‘ﬁi'l never
has undorstood, and never will under
stand, hoyv it is. And Kerhnpl it is real-
ly a good thing for the beav.ty of the
family that sbe is s ignc.ant en this
matter. If she ruily comprehended the
‘Pain workings of that strange creature
$an, matrimony would lose its dearest
charm. The handsome man marries the
lain girl. Cry as we will, this is &
act, and one tlat we may test the ac-
tuality of every day if we will.

To take up the guestion of forlorn
beauty. Why is it? A man who is good-
looking must admire beauty. He does
admire it; he cannot help himself. Then
why, the pretty girl enquires, does he
marry her plainer sister? ;

The answer may best be found in the
lebters of twelve intelligent men on the
subject of choosing a wife. Each one
stated seriously what qualities he would
look for in a possible partmer, and set
them down in order, the most import-
ant first, the less important following.
Takinf an average, their ideal was to be
as follows: ¢3) nd-hearted, true and
sympathetic; (2) lively and fond of chil-
dren; (3) proud of herself for the sake
of her friends; (4) a good housekeeper

and a bee; (6) a graceful figure

and beam; (8) wealthy and clever,
The plain girl scores at once with her

.ymyutgly; it is her chief and mmm

erful against a man.

with looks has no need to {
nds sympathetic, and it is

doubtful if people w ‘believe her sym-

pathy to genuine. all social

gatherings the plain girl is so

slone that her manner appears at onee
modest and retiring.¢ Let a handseme
man give her balf an hour of his com-

But the prett 1 has &
roofmtotdkt«o.m’;s:htoa

really has g harder time than the
gl ;

i

)

and her whole mind is bent on be-
{
bit of inattention. The pretty girl|
1

hing in that its powers of investi-
gation were limited.

Continuing, "Mr. St. John quored
Hon David Mills’ opinion in a Provin-
cial case—the opinion of a stalwart
of Liberalism, who was endorsed by all
Liberals except hon. members of this
House who had had charges made
against them. The Mercier Govern-
ment of Quebec had been charged with
misconduct and the Lieut.-Governor
bhad referred the matter to a royal
commission. M1 .Mills gave the fol-
lowing constitutional view of the
question then:—

“If there had been any improper use
of any portion of the Quebec moneys it
was for a commiltee of the Senate or
for a committee appointed by the
Lieut.-Governor to investigate, and
pot a commission.”

If Premier Ross wanted the fullest
investigation, why did he not :accept
Mr. Whitney's easy proposal and send
the charges to the committee on elec-
tions, in order that all might see the
witnesses, hear them talk, notice their
mannerisms and demeanor as they
talked, and trace the trail to the very
source, and examine every incident
that had any relation tothe charge?
The Premier and the Attorney-Gener-
al were adepts al framing commis-
sions. The Premier had shown a
master hand in apother commission
that all remembered—a master hand
whitewashed criminals and prevented
and throttled the rights of justice in
this Province. He referred to that
unqualified farce, the royal commis-
sion, for the investigation of the West
Elgin frauds—applause—that commis-
sion that throttled truth, a commis-
sion that was so arranged, so circum
scribed, that il whitewashed and cov-
ered up crime instead of exposing it.
That commission was a most humili-
ating example of thwarted justice.
“This one,” shouted Mr. St. John,
‘is another one of the same kind im
direct violation of the resolution pass-
ed at the great Liberal convention in
1893.” '

Mr. St. John then went over the
most disgraceful incidents of the West
Elgin trial, including the burning of
the ballots in the Parliament build-
ings and the subsequent instruction
given by the Atlorney-General to the
Clerk of Chancery that he had no au-
thority to produce the buallois.
Continuing,. Mr. St. John said that,
notwithstanding the fact that the
West Elgin commission heard evidence
that could nol be doubted of fraud and
corruption, nothing came of the in-
vestigation. The instructioms given to
the committee were so slim that it
was a ridiculous farce.

The aroma that surrounded West
Elgin case was not any worse than
the aroma that surrounded the more
recent dastardly attempt to debauch
South Oxford and wrest the seat from
Donald Sutherland. In conpection with
the latter he would ask whether it
was not true, as stated by Mr. Jack-
son to E. W. Chambers, that he (the
Premijer) had had aconversation with
Jackson, the Liberal counsel in charnge
of the South Oxford protest in regard
to the attempl to bribe Chambers to
give evidence to unseat Sutherland.
Mr. Ross—Ihad no conversation
with him. 3

Mr. St. John—In view, then, of what
has been stated on this paint, the At-
torney-General should see to it that
Jackson had his gown taken away
from him.

Mr. St. John also asked 'what steps
the Government had taken to hold the
Sulli!:;lz.s pending the enquiry, and
concluded :—“Let justice be "Jome to
the hilt ; lot no man escape the proper
punishment, and let the Premier drop
his whitewashing resolution.”

Mr. E. J. B. Pense, Kingston, mov-
ed the adjournment of the debate.
Mr. Whitney called the Premier's
attention to the fact that it would be
unfair to ask members to vote on his
resolution before the Government
made kpown what instructions would
be given to the committee.

The Premier said particulars would
be given in good time.

CONSERVATIVE COUNSEL.

W' .D. McPherson has been entrust-
ed with the preparation, direction and
management of the Conservative side
of the investigation of the charges
preferred by R. R. Gamey, M. P. P,
agaisnt Hon. Mr. Strattom, and « will
be assisted by 8. H. Blake, K. C.; G.
H. Ritchie, K. C., and others.
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BALDOON.

Alex. Longmore was away last
week attending the Grand Lodge of
the Orange Order, of which he is a
prominent member.

Messrs. Webb and Hopperton, of
London, were through this section of
the coumtry last week representing
the Owen's process for treating fruit
trees.

R. Ramnkin, the expert cattle dealer,
who has been spending a week in
Detroit with his hrother, is home
again. Bob. looks well after his visit.

G. Kennedy, Jr., has been ont fox
hunting. It is reported he had very
good success.

Our butchers here are filling their
stables with fat cattle, getting ready
for their seasom’s work. They expe
to have a good trade om the road
this summer whea they get their new
delivery wagom. : |

C. Jarkson, merchant, went to Chat-
ham Saturday for a load of geods.
The roads were so.bad he had to
get W. Rankin to assist bim with
an extra team. Charlie says he will
supply his customer’s needs o mait-
ter what' it vosts.

We are pleased jto see T. J. Rankin
was able to attend church Sunday

morning. %
R. Brooks still travells on the stage
Baldoon street,
2 e s
A.0.U.W.

The twenty-fifth annual session of
the Grand Lodge be

Palter no a\:mifon of the dim
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ITHE GREATEST SNAP VET

WE ARE IN BUSINESS

) | TO MAKE MONEY . ..

BUT

realize that in

make money for you.

have to give

order to do so we have to
In other words we
you a little more for the

‘money than you can get elsewhere, either
in value or service, or we won't get your
trade. Come and see how we do it.

SPRING SUITS are now engaging -the

attention of most men.

just been brought down from the factory,
and placed ubon the tables, tailored ac-
cording to the latest decrees of the high-
est authorities, in our inimitative style,
certainly merit your consideration.
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iChinaware!

On WEDNESDAY MORNING, and the balance of the week while th®

goods last, HAVILAND OHINA SALE, the prettiest of pretty china
not the kind in grocery stores. and cheap shops, but somethin,
proud of in your own home. Qoffee Pots, Salad Bowls,Sugars
and Oroams, Teapots, Berry Sets, Oake Piates, Tea
Plates, eto.,

you will be

26 PER CENT. DISCOUNT.
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J. A. KING

Formerly of the firm of King, Cunningham & Drew, has

purchased the hardware business of JOHN A.
MORTON, and re-opened the Store Saturday last.
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Look Out for
Bargains. o
J.A.KING, :: King Street. |

Hair Vig
it makes t

Dark Hair

or always restores color to gray hair. And often
he hair grow very heavy.

We mean all that rich, dark colgr
your hair used to have. . If it’s
gray now, no matter; for Ayer’s

3.0, $yer Bo EOWeL, mase.

| route betwesn the 11th concession and |

rand, Lodg will i‘m this|

' ""“I’) of, this mm.’ng will be given on’,'; Ti-

|| day evening.
A ions for mem~

v;/’-wv

N, J. R. SNELL,

If you dress for

particular how yeu look,

ROYAL BRAND
Tailor-Made Clothing

was made for you. |
quality such

judgment.
If you want to ‘be

type of custom-made, ready-to-wear clothing, look for

this label in the left
breast pocket.

It 1s growing more
popular every day with
the good-clothes-wear-
ing public. -

al Brand Clothing
g from

wholesale way—made

fabrics, trimmed. with the
. as the best made-to-order.

A Business
Proposition

as any man can be glad to associate
with—prices that commend them to good business

business with any care, are

Stylish in the best form—

sure of getting this highest
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