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for your welcome.

His Excellency said :—
“Ladies and
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_INSPIRING ADDRESS OF EARL CREY
TO WORKINGMEN OF GANADA

AN ACT THAT WILL TOUCR AND REJOICE THE MEARTS OF
KING EDWARD AND QUEEN ALEXANDRA

On his way out to the official opening of theToronto Free Hospital
for Consumptives and King Edward Sanaterium bn August 28th, 1907,
the Governor-General's car was stopped in its progress outside the
Qanada COycle & Motor Co. by the employees of those works. The
sum of one hundred dollars was handed the Governor-General,
& donation to the Toronto Free Hospital for Consumptives.
Exeellency in acknowledging the ovafion spoke as follows :—
“Men of the Oanada Cycle & Motor Company, I thank you heartily

His

“I recogmize that the three rousing British cheers with which you
have greeted me, and which were so pleasant to listen to, have been
given because I have the honor to be the representative of your King.

“I can assure you, men of the Canada Cycle & Motor Company, that
it will give me great pleasure to tell His Majesty, the King, how you
have stopped me on my road to open the King Edward Sanatorium
and Toronto Free Hospital for Consumptives, in order that you might
give expression to your loyalty, and in order that you might present
me with your contributions in support of the Hospital.

» I know that your action in subscribing out of your hardly won
earnings, so large a sum as one hundred dollars, will touch and rejoice
the hearts of Their Majesties, for there is nothing that lies nearer the
hearts of King Edward and Queen Alexandra than the health and
well-being of His Majesty's Canadian subjects, and there is no form of
work in which Their Majjesties are more interested than Hospital work.

““Therefore I say every man among you who has saved a quarter
from out of his earnings, in order to help those who are endeavouring,
by means of Hospital, Sanatoria, etc., to conquer consumption, and to
ibanish it from the land, is following the example of our King, and is
making a truly Royal gift.

“In the name-of the King I thank you for your public-spirited
generosity, I hope that your example will make its influence felt
throughout the length and breadth of Canads.”. T ¥ #1 | g

Referring to this evept at the openi.g exercises of the Sanatorium,
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mnay be followed, as | am sure it will, In every factory

and

y throughout the land.”

Bir Mortimer Clark, Lieutenant-Governor, in his speech on the

same occasion, said :—

“You soe what others have done.

1 truet, ladies

and gentiemen, that what they have accomplished

wiil be an incentive to you to follow their example.”
This [appeal Is on behalf of the Muskoka Free Hospital for Con-
sumptives, an institution that accepts patients from all parts of
‘Oanada and that has never refused a patient because of his or her

inability to pay. e

~& Oontributions be sent to8ir Wm. R. :‘MIQ.‘; K.-.o"l‘m:;.:.l.....
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We were crossing Long eanyen om
our way to Mussel rocks, little Made-
line and I,

I took her hand to help her down
the steep side of the canyon.

“Jt i1s such a little hand,” T said
fondly. “It ought to be a wee bit
longer, though, for its width.”

“What a funny boy you are, Jamie!”
Madeline laughed. “What a compii-
ment. Why didn’t you say, ‘it is a
beautiful hand and a perfect one? ”

“I suppose it is my Scotch bluntness,
girlle,” I answered. “If I had said
that, you weuld have thought I was
flattering. I didn’t mean to find fault
with the hand, though. It is a pretty
hand.”

We climbed the other side of the
canyon and started along the trail, nar-
row as it skirted the sand hillg“and
hard to follow. At its end Madeline
was pink cheeked, and her hair was
blowing about her sweet face in dusky
little crinkles,

“I can’t explore the rocks and the
caves and all the wonders of the deep
till I get my breath,” she declared,
dropping on the sand.

“There’s plenty of time,” I answer-
ed, comfortably sitting down by her.
“We have the whole long day before
“‘”

“A whole long day?’ she repeated
musingly. “And after the day, what
theq 7t ¢
. My pulse leaped. If I had my de-
sire I knew what would be after the
day—another :day and another and a
day beyond that till Hfe was done, afl
| filled with Bve.and peace amd Made-

“And now that your dredger did not
prove a failure you are a rich man,
Jamie,” she remarked presently, for I
had been silent with my thoughts,

“Yes,” I answered, turning my head
to listen to the throb of the engine as
it came to me faintly on the sea breeze.
That was the sound which spelled for
me “success.” By the engine’s work

“JAMIE, LET ME HELP YOU START AGAIN."
the tiny particlessof gold hiding In the
black sand were being taken out as no
other device had ever broyght them |
out, and the invention was the child of
my brain. Perhaps my jubilation had
made me oversure.

{ “To one who understands the law
the demand for something creates the
sapply. I have succesg and riches, but
neither is sufficient,” I remarked arro-
gantly. "“Madeline, yow are’the girl for
me. I want to change the gold that the
sand gives up to me into laces and
silks and fine linen for you, dear, into
jewels to sparkle in your little pink
ears and at your white throat and omn
your pretty hands. I want to spend
my gold for you as a king would give
to his queen. May I, Madeline?”

“Why, Jamie!” Madeline. was look-
ing up at me, laughing, though her
dark eyes held no hint of laughter.
“Why, Jamie, you will turn poet yet.
That was a pretty, pretty speech.”

A breath from the sea, plercing cold,
struck me.

“But you haven't answered my ques-
tion yet, dear,” I sald haltingly.

“ *The demand for something creates
the supply,’ you sald, Jamlie, but 1
don’t believe it is always true—not in
this case anyway. It is good of you to
want to buy things for me, bu# I must
decline, with thanks.”

“But, Madeline, you have to work
now, and ¥ could no everything for
you.” -

The little head was raised so inde-
pendently.

“l am proud to earn my own living.
I thought you understood me better
than thak”

Fhe unkind breath of the sea struck
me again, chilling my body even’ as her
words made cold my heart.

“If you could change your miwd,” I
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and then we took the narrow trafl

homéward. .
“The day has grown 80 cold, Jamip,

that it won’t be pleasant to sthy as we

" had planned to do,” she said, but her
. darly eyes evaded mine as she sabl &.

I understood. It was not the change
‘of the day that had'come to us, bus the
change i ourselves, in our relstions to
eaech other.

Next day W news of a sterm
sea. The sun was shinisg, but
waves were running immensely high.
Standing in the door of my cabin;
twelve feet ahove the sands, I.saw it
end realized my finish. My houase and
the house which sheltered Madeline
and the other heuses om the bluff wese
probably not in danger. But my dredg-
e€r! When a man stands twelve feet
above ocean lvel and cannot view the
open sea because of the height of the
breakers, he clearly understands the
fate of a gol dredger or any other
object in its very path.

In the course of hours it was all
over. Looking at the deceptive calm
one never would have imagined the
destruction the sea had wrought. I
stood on the beach and viewed the
wreck of my fortune. |

Fifty thousand feet of lumber which
had once been the boat lay scattered
along the shore farther than the eye
could reach. Ten thousand dollars’ |
worth of machinery which had been |
the meotive power of the boat lay here |
and yon in millions of pieces, burying !
themselves in thie sand, while the work
of brain ard tofkof hands had been as i
nothing to the sea in her madness.

As I stood there a voice came sweet- |
ly to my ears, and a hand was laid
timidly on my arm. !

“It seems such a pity, Jamlie, such
a dreadful thing to have happened, |
but I do believe everything that hap- |
pens is for the best if we can only look |
at it rightt I'm so sorry, but you
aren’t entirely discouraged, are you,
Jamie?” 1

My pulse leaped at the Sound of her
voice. ¥ I could have had her, what
would I have cared for any other loss
in the whole world?

“There are many worse things ia
life, girlie,” I answered, smiling at
her. “I shall do the work again;
that's all. It wouldn’t do to let my-
self grow discouraged.”

Then a most surprising thing hap-
pened. My little Madeline, with a
wonderful look in her dark eyes, stood
on tiptoe and raised her face to me.

“Jamie, let me help you start again.
I was such a little fool the other day.
You didn’t tell me you loved me. You
just talked about spending money on
me, and you seemed so sure of me
that I thought—I knew you meant it
right, too, but I—I—the demand does
create the supply, Jamie. The law is
unfailing.”

It was such a halting little volce
and such a delicious little pink face
raised to mine, I kissed the trembling
lips with one long, thankful touch,
and when I let the little girl go from
my embrace she laughed, though' a lit-
tle shakily.

“Would you rather have lost the
boat, Jamie, and found your sweet-
heéart?”

And I answered, “Another dredger
can be made, but in all the world
there is only one Madeline.”

|

Breaking It Real Gently.

There is a man in congress who is
renowned In the city he comes from
for his imperturbable calmness on ev-
ery imaginable occasion. They tell of
him that one <lay he strolled leisurely
into the office of a friend.

“I have just had a chat with your
wife,” he said by way of beginning. :

“Why, I didn’t know she was down-
town,”” said the friend.

“Oh, she wasn't downtown,” replied
the congressman. “I called at the
house.”

“I didn’t know she was receiving to-

day,” said the husband, with some
surprise. “I thought she had a head-
ache.”

“She didn’t mention it to me,” said
the congressman. “There was a crowd
at the house.”

“A ecrowd!” echoed the husband.

“‘es," went on the calm man. “They
came with the engine.”

“The engine!” gasped the husband.

“Oh, it’s all right,” went on the calm
man. “It's all out now. It wasn't
much of a fire, but I thought you'd like
to know it.”

Nation of Noises.

In China night is as alive as the day'
and is filled with whoops, noisy con-
versation, the singsong accompanyfng
work, boisterous repartee and every
other unmusical sound. In addition,
the darkness is one long howl of dogs,
cackle of geese, braying of donkeys,
croaking of frogs, the squealing of
pigs, the drumbeats of the peliceman
and bven, as some one has said, “the
singing of the stars.” Individually the
people are full of varieties of unsup-
pressed, violent demonstrativeness, and
collectively they are only a terrific
tribal turbulence. One most appropri-
ate name for China has never been
given it. It has been called the Yellow
Kingdom, the Middle Kingdom, the Oe-
lestial Empire, the Pigtall Nation, the
Sleepy Glant and others. No one of
these is more applicable than the Na-
tion of Notses. Noise is seemingly the
first element of Chinese life and has
been cultivated for centuries by Chi-
nese talent, and in gonception, develop-
sment snd execution ts not quly

"THE PEANUT. SECTION

It Takes In Portions of Virginia
and quth' Carolina.

ENORMOUS CROPS JT GROWS.

Nineteen Counties In the Two States
Produce an Average of Twelve Mil-
lion Bushels a Year—The Way the

* Toothsome Goober Grows.

Suffolk, Va., is the grgatest peanut
shipping point in the wod. More of
the delicious goobers are raised in
Nansemond county, of which Suffolk
is the capital, than in any other ceun-
ty en earth.

If one takes the map and draws a

' pencil mark around nineteen counties

in southeastern Virginia and northeast-
ern North Carolina he will put a fence,
g0 to speak, around the greatest pea-
nut section of the world. Those coun-
ties are: In Virginia, Nansemond, Nor-
folk, Isle of Wight, Southampton, Sus-
sex, Greenville and Prince George; in
North Carolina, Pasquotank, Perqui-
mans, Gates, Hertford, Chowan, North-
ampton, Halifax, Edgecombe, Martin,
Pitt, Bertle and Washington.

This territory, which is within a ra-
dius of 150 miles from Norfolk, pro-
duces 3,000,000 bags of peanuts every
year, Every bag contains four bush-

{ els, so that 12,000,000 bushels is the

average annual production. The ship-
ping cénters of this belt are Suffolk,

| Norfolk, Petersburg and Smithfield, all

In Virginia. Some peanuts are raised
In Tennessee and California, but the
crop of those states is a bagatelle as
compared *with the. production of the
Virginia-North Carolina territory.

The shelled peanuts. are planted
about the middle of May by means of
a doll, similar to a corn drill, which
drops ope or two kernels in a place,
about twelve inches apart. The soil

( that raises the best peanuts is light,

sandy loam. It need not be rich. In
fact, a great deal o Wrginia land that
was considered in the antebellum days
too poor to raise anything on is now
producing great guantities of peanuts.

Very little cultivation is required.
Peanut lands are usually plowed only
once or twice when the plants are
small to choke out the grass.

The digging time is October, when
the peanut leaves turn yellow. A plow
iIs run under the peanut vines and
throws up the goebers after the fash-
ton of digging potatoes in the north.
Poles seven or eight feet tall are stuck
Into the ground, and the vines are
shacked around them, with the peanuts
next to the pole, so that the leaves and
vines form a protection from the
weather. If the weather be bright and
cloudless while the peanuts are curing,
3o much the better. If rain sets in, the
hulls become blackened and mildewed,
which lessens the wqJue of the crop.

Formerly all peanuts raised were
picked from the vines by hand. Now
machines similar to thrashers separate
fully 75 per cent of the peanuts from
the vines. No machine has been in-
vented, however,. that will do this
work perfectly. The tendency of ma-
chines is to crack the hulls, and pea-
nuts with cracked hulls are likely to
spoil.

the vines the farmer sacks them and
kauls them.to a factory, and his werk
ends there. Delivered at these so
called “factories” his nuts bring 3 to 5
cents a pound (each bushel containing
twenty-two pounds) for the best grades
and 1'4 cents to 4 cents a pound for
lower grades. The nuts still have on a
generous coat of dirt.

At the “factory” they are dumped
first into a drum where the dirt is re-
moved and a powder is mixed with
them to brighten and polish them. At
the same time two fams separate the
light and shriveled nuts from the per-
fect ones. The nuts are then dumped
on slowly revolving tables, where ne-
gro womfen and girls continue the
process of separating the good from
the bad.

When the nuts are cleaned and sepa-
rated they are carefully sacked and
graded according to quality and are
then sold at 4% to G} cents a pound to
jobbers all over the country. From the
jobbers they find their way to street
venders, candy manufacturers and fac-
tories that make peanut butter and
salted peanuts.—Exchange.

Empress Eugenie's Playfulness.

Some years ago the Empress Eugenie
was a capital hand at whiling away
her own and other people’s time when
residing at obscure watering places
where the aocustomed resources of
royal gayety were at fault. One game
which she invented and which gave
much delight was this: A costly jewel
was placed upon a saucer and covered
with an inverted teacup. A lady then
tossed them to a gentleman seated on
the opposite side of the room, and if
be caught the filying utensils with such
a steady hand that the jewel was not
displaced from under the cup the gem
became the property of the lady. Of
course the gallant who was to “catch”
felt an intense solicitude, Inasmuch as
the prize for the lady which his adroit-
ness might gain or his awkwardness
lose had a value which rendered its
possession exceedingly desirable and
made ity loss acutely felt. It is said
that the emperor was the best “catch-
er” of them pll, ad when be was pres-
ent the game was played with an en-
thusissm which would rival that of a
thickly mhhd nursery.

Fortunate.
“Hew Gmpeifelly stout the general
s gettlang ™ ‘
| “Yes. Imn't it fortunite? Otherwise
he wouldn't be alle to wear all his
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When the peanuts are separated from |

Pure Chocolate
is made exclusively
from the kernel of
the cocoa or chocolate nut.

" The only positive way
to avoid frequently adul-
terated forms and to pro-
cure the pure article is by
personally selecting
genuine cocoa beans and
grinding them yourself,
which we do.

This explains why the coat-
ing on our bonbons is so much

MOIRS, Limited, HALIFAX, N.S.

NO MONEY AND NO
FRIENDS

A Sad Story of Consumption in a
Canadian Town

The Local Hospital Unable to Care
for the Patient, and the query
is What to Do?

In a little booklet issued by the
National Sanitarium Associationunder
whose auspices has been established
the Muskoka Free Hospital for Con-
sumptives, we have the story told of a
sad case of consumption.

A young woman, apparently friend-

| less, came in on a train reaching Fort

| work as a domestic.

! We can

William, and immediately procured
A doctor was
called in to examine her case, as she
appeared to be a consumptive, and she
was at once pronounced a bad case of
tuberculosis.

She was placed in the small loeal
hospital of the towm, and everything

| possible for the moment is being done

to help the patient.

But writing to the Secretary of the
National Sanitarium Association, the
Secretary of the Board of Health asks::
‘““Is it possible to make room for thim

atient in the Muskoka Free Hospitall
or Consumptives. The local hospital
is crowded for room, and there is really
no place for this poor girl.”
ontinuing, the Fort William official,
adds I may say that as far as being:
able to Yay is concerned, she, as far as'
earn, has no friends who can
afford to pay for herin an institution.™

It is to meet just such cases as these
that the Muskoka Free Hospital for
Consumptives has been opened.

The official reports of the past year
show that more than half the patients
who entered the institution were abso-
lutely free—their maintenance not
costing them a single farthing. The
others only Iésid a nominal sum rang-
ing from $1.50 to $6.00 a week, only a
few paying the larger amount. The
average of each patient was less thén
60 cents a day. The actual cost of
maintenance to the institution is over
$9.00 a week so that our readers can
readily see how strong #case is made
out by the Trustees in their appeal to
make provision for just such a patient
as that from Fort William—only one
of scores who are constantly seeking
admission.

Contributions on behalf of this work
may be sent to: Sir Wm. R. Meredith,
Kt., Vice-President, Osgoode Hall;
‘W. J. Gage, Esq., 81 Spadina Avenue;
J. S. Robertson, retary-Treasurer,
National Sanitarium Association, 84T
King Street W., Toronto, Ont.
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‘W. H. MoLEAN-!
* This hotel has been vewly painted and
renovated $'iroughout.
W e ure now prepared for }
tranci¢nt boarders,
Boardicg Stable'in convee ive,
McCullem
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