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him in statecraft, and taught him the 
arte of a party general.

A man largely without notable busi­
ness—at any rate of the financial—in- 
stinct. Laurier on taking office assem­
bled men who could supply his own 
deficiencies. His first ministry has 
been described as the "Cabinet of All 
the Talents," He called in the Pre­
miers of Ontario, New Brunswick, 
and Nova Scotia, as well as other 
powerful ministers from the provinces 
Practical details that he Could not 
master were in the competent hands 
of Fielding and Sifton, Fisher and 
Paterson. To this day. Sir Wilfrid 
Laurier cannot use statistics in a 
speech with success. Time and again 
he has been confused when attempt­
ing it. His friends have never seen 
hint essay it without alarm. He 
opened one of his last general elec­
tion campaigns fortified with a mass 
of statistical material. He made 
"hash" of it in the first speech, and 
his travelling companions were crest- 
fallen. That night, when it was dark, 
so the story goes, someone took his 
satchel of statistics and dropped it 
off the end of the car as they 
crossed a high bridge. There was a 
proper row when Sir Wilfrid missed 
it, and all Joined fruitlessly in the 
search. Ottawa was telegraphed for 
a duplicate set. The next day, how­
ever, Sir Wilfrid made such a fine 
Impression with a speech on general 
issue that he saw the difference and 
said: “Don’t bother about getting any 
more figures.’’

In debate he is ever the master at 
parry and thrust. He draws the rapier 
where a clumsy opponent uses a 
sledge-hammer. Many a poor case 
has been carried through by sheer 
deftness and audacity. Many an in­
experienced adversary has been left 
high and dry by Laurier’s ready retort. 
Although the hurly-burly of parlia­
mentary debate is more productive of 
repartee, Sir Wilfrid has a winning 
and breezy style on the hustings. 
Opening his last campaign he skill­
fully faced the annexation cry, al­
ready to the fore, but which none 
thought would lead to his undoing.

"Who in Canada wants annexation?’' 
he cried. "If Mr. Borden will answer 
for the Tories I will answer for the 
Grits."

Campaigning through the country, 
Sir Wilfrid is the master of the situ­
ation. There is withal, something of 
the "grand seigneur" about him. He 
has a keen sense of dramatic values. 
While he yields to the worship of 
those who crowd his car to shake his 
hand, he does not show himself to 
the public one moment before it is 
necessary. Sometimes the clamor of 
admirers forces him from his bed at 
midnight. With all the love for ap­
plause, characteristic of his race, and 
of the dramatic temperament, his com­
mon sense never deserts him. During 
his last tour of Nova Scotia, one 
morning his boat barely landed when 
an enthusiastic young woman crossed 
the gang plank and handed him an 
armful of flowers. Such is to be ex­
pected as part of every meeting, but 
here on the bare deck of a steamer 
the chieftain was nonplussed. As he 
laid the gift on the hatch he turned

In Parliament by Lord Aberdeen, re- 
splendent in gold lace at the head of 
the new Government.

When faced with the combined op­
position of the Conservatives and 
Nationalists in Quebec in his last con- 
test, an alliance that was almost gro­
tesque in view of the imperialism of 
the one and the anti-imperialism of 
the other, Sir Wilfrid held them up 
to scorn and declared: "What a 
salad!"

An instance of the adoration of the 
habitants for Laurier was on one oc­
casion seen at Montreal. Awaiting 
a train he found a sweet little girl, 
the daughter of a basket-laden woman 
on her way to market. Sir Wilfrid 
kissed the child and walked away.

"Who is that?" asked the astonished 
mother, of a bystander.

"Sir Wilfrid Laurier!"
"En verite?" ("Is that really true?") 
When she was convinced she ran 

after him and stroked his sleeve much 
in the spirit of a worshipper. Sir 
Wilfrid turned and shook hands, and 
the astonished woman then fled in 
confusion.

Laurier's political principles, he has 
often boasted, are founded on those of 
Gladstone, Cobden and Bright, theI 
leaders of English Liberalism of last 
century. On the other hand, he has 
not kept step with the movement for 
state ownership of various public 
utilities, and the Liberalism of Lloyd 
George is again far ahead of him. 
His principles have not been extreme 
at any time. His moderation has been 
a compromise, and therefore it Was 
successful.

Like Gladstone and other eminent 
men, Laurier has few but decided 
means of relaxation. During the dull 
hours of Parliament, while the duties 
of leadership chain him to his chair, 
he finds rest and instruction in the 
dictionary. Unlike his successor, Mr. 
Borden—who plays golf—he follows 
no competitive outdoor sport, but is 
devoted to walking. He is intensely 
interested in criminology, and has read 
all the best detective stories. He is 
fond of discussing mysterious crimes 
and speculating on them. He has an 
ardent admiration for Poe’s story, 
“The Mystery of Marie Roget." As 
a young lawyer he loved mysterious 
murder cases.

Laurier’s kindness and lack of bit­
terness are marked characteristics. 
In the most heated debate he never 
loses Ills self-control. He ever speaks 
of his opponents with respect and 
even regard. During one campaign an 
excited supporter telegraphed from a 
remote constituency:

"Report in circulation here that 
your antagonism to religion is so 
strong that you have never had any 
of your children baptized. Very dam­
aging to party. Telegraph me if un­
true."

Sir Wilfrid's reply was character­
istic:

"Statement is unfortunately quite 
true. I have never had' a child to 
baptize.’’

Notwithstanding, he has a passion­
ate fondness for children.

During a tour to the west in 1910 
he was constantly making friends with 
the youngsters by the wayside in the 
Northern Ontario wilderness. Early 
one morning his party, awaiting him 
for breakfast, searched and found him
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playing ball with a boy in the woods. 
Another day a kiddy of 10 or less 
came to his car to take his picture 
with a plaything sort of camera. The 
man who had been followed for days 
with little success by press photo- 
graphers, walked out and stood or. 
the track until the proud boy achieved 
his end.

Many and complex estimates are 
held of Laurier’s service to his coun­
try. He will be remembered chiefly 
for his era of constructive statesman­
ship, a degree of accomplishment un­
looked for by the country's greatest 
optimist twenty years ago. His ad­
ministration brought nearly three mil­
lion immigrants to the vacant western 
plains. A new transcontinental tail- 
way will soon be completed, opening 
millions of acres to settlement, and 
giving depth as well as length to 
Canada. A railway outlet for grain 
from the prairies to the Hudson Bay 
is under way. The Georgian Bay 
Canal, if carried out as planned, 
will give water transportation at 
low rates almost from the very 
wheatfields to Europe. Racial quar­
rels and religious differences have 
been silenced, while Canada's stand­
ing in the British Empire has been 
made more autonomous by the garri­
soning of the seaports by Canadians, 
and the commencement of a Canadian 
navy: at the same time the imperial 
tie has been strengthened by a volun­
tary preference in the tariff in favor 
of the mother country.

enables me to say that the same is 
true of almost every other country 
As soon as we do our full duty to 
India, the number of those who know 
English will be very largely increased: 
no sane person will urge that we 
should use Esperanto for the education, 
of our fellow-subjects of alien race.

There is no reason to anticipate a. 
decline in the spread of English; and 
we can contribute our share, by mak­
ing it better fitted as a world language 
Foreigners tell us that the gramma 
gives them little trouble, and they can

they refuse, there is a split,—that is 
what past experience leads us to ex­
pect.

For our present purpose, however 
we will assume that Esperanto (or Ido 
—it does not matter which) is the best 
artificial language that the wit of man 
can devise. I have studied it with 
some care, and I have profound ad­
miration for Dr. Zamenhof, its creator. 
It is a very fine piece of work which 
does credit to his linguistic skill no 
less than to his humanitarian idealism. 
I do not propose to criticize it in de­
tail, but I am willing to concede that 
the sounds have been well chosen, 
that the spelling represents them 
adequately, and that the grammar is 
very simple. To my mind the grave 
objections to any artificial language 
arise from a consideration of its 
vocabulary.

The vocabulary of Esperanto is 
mainly based on the Romance lan- 
guages. To those who know, say, 
French or Italian, the meaning of 
most of the roots is fairly obvious; 
but the millions (think of Asia alone) 
who know no European language, have 
to learn the roots without such assis- 
tance, and the millions who know 
Teutonic languages only will recognize 
little that looks familiar.

But there is a much more serious 
consideration. Language may be said 
to consist of words with a simple 
meaning. To the former we may 
reckon the numerals, designations of 
time, names of concrete objects 
(linnet, daffodil), such words as and 
or but. When translating from or into 
a foreign language they give us no 
difficulty; the rendering is obvious. 
But the words which really matter 
are those which have many associa- 
tions. If we look up such a word in 
the dictionary, we find that no one 
foreign word is an exact equivalent. 
These words and phrases render good 
translation so difficult that we call it 
a fine art, and when we know two 
languages really well, even the best 
translation from one into the other 
leaves us dissatisfied. We pay our 
tribute to the skill of the translator- 
but feel that the rhythm that delighted 
us in a piece of majestic prose, the 
perfume of an exquisite lyric are lost 
in the rendering. The finer the literary 
quality of the original, the more we 
miss in the translation. Even in the 
rare case when poet translates poet, 
the work of the second hand is notice- 
able almost always.

The complex words (gentleman and 
fellow, esprit and gout, Wehmut and 
Schadenfreude may serve as examples) 
are the words that matter. The mean- 
ings are a reflex of national psy­
chology, the outcome of our national 
life. We acquire a full knowledge of 
these words in our own language, 
through meeting them many times in 
many contexts. We do not know a 
foreign language well, until these 
words arouse the same associations in 
our minds as in the foreigner’s.

All these finer shades, the perfumes, 
the over-tones are lost In an artifi­
cial language. The complexity of the 
words that matter is ignored; the 
idiomatic phrase that delighted us has 
to yield to a colorless, matter-of-fact 
expression. The artificial word is re­
garded as the equivalent of some 
English word by an Englishman, of 
some French word by a Frenchman, 
but the English word and the French 
word are not equivalent. It is just 
here that the idea of universality is 
delusive; it is this which renders an 
original literature in an artificial lan­
guage Impossible.

Compare the literature of Esperanto 
(and any conceivable development of 
that literature) with the literature of 
England, France or Germany,—you are 
holding a rushlight to the sun! It is 
made up largely of translations which 
may content those who do not know

SIR WILFRID LAURIER.
is • we 6 • • soon acquire a 

lary; but" they
good working vocabu-

are unanimousSIR WILFRID LA URIER 
BOYHOOD AND MANHOOD 

[By M. O. Hammond.]
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pronunciation is not difficult in itself; 
even the "th" can easily be taught: 
the seat of the trouble is the irrational 
spelling which so often gives no clue 
to the pronunciation. Some difficulty 
is also due to our not having laid, 
down at all clearly what we mean by 
"good English" or "pure English’ 
speech. Here, then, are two ways in 
which we can make our language more 
attractive and valuable, not only to the 
foreigner, but to ourselves.

That is the work undertaken by the 
Simplified Speling Sosietl, and a post- 
card to the secretary at 44, Great 
Russell Street, W. C., will furnish the 
reader with particulars of a move­
ment which is attracting well-merited 
attention. Those who are inspired 
above all by the desire to save a year 
(at least) of the education time of 
our children and to enable an essential 
subject to be taught reasonably anti 
easily which must now be taught un­
reasonably and at the cost of muel 
time and labor. But they also devote 
their energies to the movement be­
cause they believe that our English 
language can and should be made a 
still better instrument, and that it can 
be rendered so attractive that men of 
all nations will of their own free will 
learn it. There is no need to force it 
upon anyone; that would arouse a very 
natural resentment. But if the English 
language is making its way now, and 
in spite of its defective spelling and 
the absence of a well established 
standard of speech, should we not do 
our utmost to remove these acknow­
ledged obstacles? Granted that in 
grammar an artificial language may 
be simpler than ours,—but ours is the 
key to the splendid treasures of oui 
past literature; and what foreigner 
would be indolent and so shortsighted 
as to think that the artificial language 
weighed heavier in the balance than 
Englsh?

The. day will surely come when the 
English speaker will find an audience 
throughout the world, and the works 
of our philosophers and poets, oui 
men of science and our men of busi- 
ness will be read and appreciated in 
every country and in every clime

Buenos Aires is to outdo the Eiffel 
Tower of Paris by erecting a structure 
1,067 feet feet high, topped by a 106- 
foot statue, bearing a million candle- 
power searchlight. The Argentine 
tower will thus be 1,173 feet in height, 
exceeding the Eiffel Tower’s height 
by 189 feet.

"So you regard Sloetown as the cen 
tre of the universe?" asked the visitor 
"Yes; we appear to stand still, an 
everything else moves around us," ex 
plained the native.—Buffalo Express.

i© we

“He speaks English with a French 
accent," said his critics in Ontario. 
Surely a happy composite for a coun­
try like Canada! The son of a joyous, 
life-loving land surveyor on the verge 
of the Laurentians, near Montreal, and 
of a refined, gentle mother, who died 
when he was 6, young Laurier went 
to school for a year in a Scottish 
settlement near by. In his spare 
hours he frequented the village store, 
and from behind the counter chatted 
In English with the customers, and 
measured out calico, coal oil, tobacco 
and other necessaries of a primitive 
life. Apart from this contact with 
the plain people at a critical time 
in the molding of ideas, which has 
made him very sympathetic with the 
masses, the associations with Store­
keeper Murray, a steadfast Presby- 
terian, gave to the young Roman 
Catholic a breadth and toleration to 
which he has often paid public tribute.

Even in those days, the promise of 
future distinction was apparent to his 
comrades. The pale-faced boy is re­
called with enthusiasm by Jules 
Ethier, the only surviving playmate 
of school days in the native parish 
of St. Lin. Jules, now an active old 
man, with his friendship with Laurier 
his proudest memory, pauses as he 
limps to the daily salon on the nail

[By M. O. Hammond.]
“The day I started on my last cam­

paign,” Sir Wilfrid Laurier said to a 
friend after the 1911 election, “I sat 
down and talked it all over with my 
wife. 1 said: ‘I am going off to fight 
my last battle. I expect to win, but 
if I am defeated, I will come back 
and we will spend the rest of our 
lives quietly together as we have so 
long wanted to do.’ Alas! I have 
come back, but we have lost, and lost 
so heavily that 1 cannot spend the 
rest of my life quietly as 1 had ex­
pected to do.” And the voice of the 
70-year-old political gladiator broke in 
contemplation of the evil fortunes of 
his party. Eighteen months in Opposi­
tion have changed the note of despair 
to one of optimism, and today the 
Liberal party is marked by a more 
fervent spirit than it has had in years.

Laurier’s long reign was the result 
of the clean and healthy growth of a 
powerful personality. He has in a 
large degree the qualities of a leader 
of men, combined with the personal 
magnetism of a popular orator. The 
first of the French-Canadian race to 
become premier, he had to meet the 
prejudice of the Orange order, and 
lingering jealousies of the British race. 
His influence grew from his attain­
ment of power by the grace of a solid 
Quebec until he had a majority in the 
House of Commons, irrespective of 
that province. He developed from a 
minority leader in the early nineties, 
saying pretty, flowery, oratorical 
things until he embodied the ideals of 
a busy, business people, a young nation 
holding its head higher and higher 
in the world, as a new western town 
which boasts of its building statistics 
compared with its neighbors.

As though destined for his future 
responsibilities, Laurier learned Eng­
lish in his early teens, and lived to 
be accused by unfriendly voices of his

and said over his shoulder: "Is a man
ever so helpless as 
bouquet?”

he is with a

Always a man of singular grace. Sir 
Wilfrid is as popular with the ladies 
as the ladies are with him. While
campaigning in rural Quebec at the 
last election, he startled the crowd by 
getting on the step of a motor and 
kissing a woman about 40 years of 
age. When the dust had cleared away 
it was found that she was the daugh­
ter of the late Honore Mercier, a 
political friend and former premier of 
Quebec.

ENGLISH AS THE 
INTERNATIONAL LANGUAGE
[By Prof. Walter Rippmann, M. A., of University of London (England.]
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a language that should serve as the 
universal means of communication 
among nations. Even when civilized 
mankind was comparatively small in 
numbers and the world seemed vast, 
men were attracted by the idea. As 
more of the world and of its many 
languages become known, the desir­
ability of a language intelligible to all 
appeared more obvious. As commerce 
grew and improved means of com­
munication spanned the continents 
and the oceans of the world, diversity 
of speech was felt to be a serious 
obstacle.

For various reasons three languages 
gradually attained first-rate import­
ance; one of the Romance languages 
(French), one of the Teutonic lan- 
guage (German), and English, of 
which the vocabulary combines Teu­
tonic and Romance elements. Ail three 
are spoken by leading nations, proud

of their ancestry, jealous of their 
rights.

Latin at one time was the Inter­
national language of the learned, and 
quite recently its adoption as such has 
again been urged. Few will be found 
to support this claim; most recognize 
that Latin is cumbrous in grammar 
and limited in vocabulary. This has 
led some to suggest modifications of 
it, called by fantastic names such as 
“Latinesce” or "Mundolingue." Others 
again have based their schemes on 
the Romance languages that have de-

to see the Liberal leader.
One woman tore down a small Union
Jack, handed it to him with the re­
quest that he should present it to her 
and she would “keep it all her life." 
Sir Wilfrid made as gallant a little 
ceremony of it as if he had been con­
ferring the Order of the Garter.

Laurier has always been quick to 
size up a condition at a political meet­
ing. In 1895, while still leader of the 
Opposition, he opened his campaign 
in November at an open-air meeting 
in Ontario. It was bitterly cold, and 
everyone wore overcoat and gloves. 
The attendance was small and the en­
thusiasm hard to maintain. But 
Laurier was all fire. It was at the 
time of the agitation over the Mani­
toba schools, and he was taunted with 
being afraid to declare his policy. “I 
take my stand within the lines of Tor­
res Vedras,” he declared, coining the 
expression on the spur of the moment, 
and it appealed to the popular imag­
ination. A few months later he stood

kegs of Monahan's store, and says:
"Laurier, he was smart boy. He

learn ver’ queeck. We knew he would 
be beeg man when he grow up.”

In manhood the acme of grace and 
good taste in dress, Laurier was even 
so in youth. As he passed along the 
street to school, the wives of the vil­
lagers would say:

“Tiens! Voila le petit monsieur qui 
passe." ("There goes the little gentle- 
man.")

St. Lin has an atmosphere to in­
spire contemplation and ideals in one 
of Laurier’s temperament. Smiling 
gardens sloped down to the banks of 
the winding Laschagan; shady nooks

veloped from Latin; such 
languages "Nuove Roman"

are the
“Pan- 
third

or
roman" or "Idiom Neutral." A
group take the Teutonic languages as 
a basis, for instance, "Volapuk," 
"Tutonish." Lastly there are arti­
ficial languages which draw their 
vocabulary from Romance and Teu­
tonic languages, such as “Esperanto."

When we consider the many schemes 
put forward, we may observe a grad­
ual improvement. The failures of theown race of being a better speaker 

in the acquired than in the mother 
tongue. “He speaks French with an 
English accent,’ they said of him.

Is Your Back
Full of Aches

All Day Long?
That Stab-Like Pain in the Back Is 

a Sure Indication of Kidney 
Trouble.

invited the leisure hours of the stu­
dious mind; there was no railroad in­
cursion in many miles. Life in 
L’Assomption, where he later attended 
college for seven years, was broader, 
and the influence of young Laurier 
steadily increased. At 16 his was 
the dominating personality within 
L’Assomption College, notwithstand­
ing that its political atmosphere was 
naturally Conservative. More than 
once he was punished for going with­
out permission to hear lawyers argue 
at the village court house, or to listen 
to orators at a political meeting.

The careers of Laurier and Lincoln 
contain elements of a parallel. Lin­
coln has always been Laurier’s hero 
in American history. Like the Ameri­
can martyr, he was born in a pioneer 
wilderness, achieved an ascendancy as 
a country lawyer, entered the local 
legislature, and was afterwards called 
to the highest tasks and conquests in 
the federal arena. Arthabaska, where 
Laurier practiced law for thirty years, 
is a sort of “Sweet Auburn, loveliest 
village of the plain,” nestling by the 
Nicolet River, not far from the New- 
Hampshire boundary. Its wide, shady 
streets, its towering church on the hill, 
its spreading valley, are picturesquely 
typical of the province. Hither came 
Laurier in 1866, equipped for law in 
two languages, but at the cost of 
broken health. Now enters the ro­
mance of his marriage. While at­
tending college in Montreal, he made 
the acquaintance of Miss Zoe Lafon­
taine, daughter of a farmer near Ar­
thabaska. It ripened to love and 
promise of marriage. By ill-fortune, 
young Laurier’s health failed, and the

"I SAW ’EM ALL”
By Jack Lustig
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Use the Proper Remedy and 
Colds and Sore Throat 

Disappear.

the originals, but are no substitutes
for them. Original Esperanto verse is
unimpeachable in sentiment, — and 
that is all that can be said for it.

I know that many English people 
derive genuine pleasure and satisfac­
tion from their knowledge of Esper­
anto. They have learnt a foreign 
language with a minimum of effort; 
they are delighted to find that they 
can converse at congresses with people 
of many nationalities; it appeals to 
their desire for universal brotherhood. 
Yet I wonder whether the efforts so 
earnestly devoted to the propagation 
of Esperanto are really to the advant­
age of mankind; and whether they 
should not rather be directed to puri­
fying our mother tongue, so that it 
may more quickly become the world 
language.

How do things stand at present? 
English is spoken far more widely 
than any other language; it is the 
speech of 150 millions, reckoning white 
men alone, and it is the official lan­
guage and in great measure the 
common means of intercommunication

,8810 a bandit. 5
Who had killed a score of men.
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“When I came home last evening," 

writes Mr. Thomas E. Jarvis, “I was 
all used up with cold and a racking 
cough. I felt sick all over. My wife 
rubbed my throat and chest every 
hour, and made me gargle with Nervi 
line and water. I was soon warmed 
up and made comfortable with the 
Nerviline, and the chilly sensation 
passed away. At 11 o’clock, after five 
hours’ treatment, I was practically 
well. I therefore write you at once in 
order that it may be publicly known 
that Nerviline will knock out a b 
cold over night.”

It is a fact that Nerviline will ease 
up a tight chest, will relieve that sore 
wheezy feeling, will knock out a cold 
in just a few hours. It penetrates 
deeply, draws out the congestion, 
cures promptly. Get a large family 
size bottle, 50c; small size, 25c, at ft 
storekeepers and druggists, or The 
Catarrhozone Company, Kingston. 
Ont.
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I saw some, broncho-bustin’
By a puncher they called Ben.

Mrs. Anna Rodriguez writes as fol­
lows from her home in Valencia: 
“For a long time I suffered with fail­
ing strength and nagging headaches. 
My condition grew steadily worse, 
my limbs became bloated and shaky, 
I was sallow and thin, felt rheumatic 
pains, dizziness and chills. I unfor­
tunately didn't suspect my kidneys 
and was nearly dead when I discover­
ed the true cause of my sufferings. I 
read so much about the wonderful 
health and strength that comes to all 
who use Dr. Hamiltons Pills that I 
felt sure they would help me. Such 
blessings of health and comfort I got 
from Dr. Hamilton's Pills I can’t de­
scribe. They speedily put me right, 
and their steady use keeps me active, 
energetic, strong and happy. I strong­
ly urge others to regulate and tone 
their system with Dr. Hamilton’s 
Pille of Mandrake and Butternut.”

No greater medicine exists than 
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills for the cure of 
indigestion, constipation, flatulence, 
liver, bladder and kidney trouble. Re­
fuse substitutes. 25 cents per box or 
five boxes for $1, at all druggists and 
storekeepers, or postpaid by the Ca-

doctors told him he could not live.
The Sera.engagement was broken and he
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went to Arthabaska apparently doom­
ed. A country doctor examined him, 
said he was not seriously ill, and with 
care might live a long time.

"Will you give me a certificate to 
that effect?" asked the young man 
eagerly.

“Certainly," was the reply.
With this certificate Laurier 

hastened to Montreal and won—Lady 
Laurier.

That the young avocat of Artha­
baska would be drawn into politics 
was a foregone conclusion. Nearly 
every educated young French-Cana- 
dian is naturally an orator, and Laur­
ier's power over the hero-worshipping 
habitants was soon evident. He had 
some experience in the Quebec Legis- 
lature in the early ‘seventies, wnere 
his first speech created a sensation. 
“On the following day,” wrote Fre­
chette, the historian, "the name of

. —New York World
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past are noted with profit, and the 
gi eat advance in the study of philology 
eads to Greater skill in solving the 

problem. Volapuk showed a step for- 
ward; for a time it was very suc- 
cessful. Who speaks it now? Esperanto 
is distinctly superior to it; some 
maintain that Ido is better still. Have 
we reached the limit of perfectibility?

A review of the past endeavors to 
create a universal language suggests 
that we have not. Put forward any 
such language, submit it to the criti­
cism of educated men: after a time 
defects will be discovered, the com­
mittee or council or academy who are 
guardians of the language are asked 
to accept certain alleged improvements.

in the British possessions with their 
It has apopulation of 350 millions, 

well-recognized commercial 
has a splendid literature;

value; it 
in both

respects it is far ahead of any arti­
ficial language. All this—the advocates 
of Esperanto tell us—is of no account 
in face of national jealousy. Particu­
larly the French and the Germans will 
not recognize English as the world 
language. Probably not—in theory; 
but when we consider their practice, 
what do we find? In France and Ger­
many English has never been better 
taught and more widely learnt than 
at the present day. A quite excep­
tional experience (as director of the 
London University holiday course in 
English for foreigners, for nine years)
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IV. .—
Isaw the way the landlords
In the West collect their rent

ANTAL-MIDY
Laurier was on every lip." By 1874 
he was in the House of Commons,

V.
1 5/110 the champion cow-gid.
Azu WO bit that she could sei

Standard remedy for Gleet, 
Gonorrhoea and Runnings

IN 48 HOURS. Cures Kid- 
ney and Bladder Troubles.

110,7tarrhozone Company, Buffalo, N. Y., and there he has remained ever since, 
and Kingston, Canada. Eighteen years in Opposition trained,
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