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Jeanne of the Marshes |
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(Continued)

“Until she is of age,” the Princess ans-
wered, , “she is mine to do what I like
with, body and soul. The French law is
stricter than the English in this respect,
you know. There may be a little trouble,
of course, but I shall know how to man-
age her.”

“She has likes and dislikes of her own,”
he remarked, and fairly positive ones. 1
believe if she had her own way, she would
gpend ali her time with this fisherman
here.”

The Princess smoothed the lace upon her
gown, and gazed reflectively at the tur-
quoises upon her white fingers.

“Jeane's father,” she remarked, “was
bourgeois, and her mother had little
family. Race tells, of course. I have
never attempted to influence her, when
there is a great struggle ahead, it is as
well to let her have her own way in small
things. Hush! She is coming. I suppose
Ithe croquet has been a failure.

Jeanne came across to them, swinging

her mallet in her hand.
. “Will someone,” she begged, “take our
too kind host away from me? He follows
| me everywhere, and I am bored. I have
: pluyed croquet with him, but he is not sat-
isfied. If I try to read, he comes and
site by my side and talks nonsense. If I
say I am going for a walk, he wants to
come with me. I am tired of it.”

The Princess looked at her step-daugh-
ter critically. Jeanne was dressed in
white, with a great red rose stuck through
her waistband. She was paler even than
usual, her eyes were dark and luminous,
and the curve of her scarlet lips suggested
readily enough the weariness of which she
spoke.

The Princess shrugged her shoulders and

“Do what you ‘like, my dear,” she said.
“; will tell Cecil to leave you alone. But
remember that he is our host. You must
veally be civil to him.”

She strolled across the lawn to where
Cecil was still knocking the croque: balle
about. Jeanne sank into her placc. and
Forrest looked at her for a few moments
attentively. .

“You are a strange child,” he said at
last.

She glanced towards him as though she
found his speech an impertinence. Then
the looked away across the old-fashioned,
strangely-arranged garden, with its irregu-,
lar patches of many-colored fiowers, its
wind-swept shrubs, its flag-staff rising from
the grassy knoll at the seaward estrem-
ity. She watched the seagulls wheeling
in from the sea and, fdllowed the line of
gmoke of a distant steamer. She secmed t
find all these things more interesting than
conversation.

“You do not like me,” he remarked
quietly. “You have never liked me.”

“I have liked very féw of my step-mo-
ther's friends,” she answered, ‘‘any more
than 1 like the life which I have been
compelled 1o lead since T left school.”

*“You would preter to be back there,
perhays?” he remarked, a little sarcastic-

ally.

“f should,” she answered. “lt was a
p\'isil of a sort, but one was at lcast
free to choose one's friends.”

“if,” he =uggested, “‘you could make up
vour mind that I was a person a4t any
rate to he tolerated, I think that I could
make things easier for you. Your step-
mother is always inclined to follow my ad-
vice, and 1 could perhaps get her to take
you to quieter places, where you could lead
any sort of life you liked,”

“Thank you,” she answered, ‘‘Before
yvery long I shall be my own mistress. Un-
til then I must make the best of things.
If you wish to do something for me you
can answer a question.”

“Agk it, then,” he begged at once. i 4
1 can, 1 shall be only too glad.”

“You can tell me something which since
the other night,” she said, ‘‘has been wor-
rying me a good deal. You can tell me
who it was that drove Lord Ronald to the
station the morning he went away. 1
thought that he sent his chauffeur away
two days ago, and that there was no one
here who could drive the car.”

Forrest was momentarily taken aback.
He answered, however, without scarcely
any noticeable hesitation.

“I did,” he answered. “I didn’t -make
much of a job of it, and the car has been
scarcely fit to use since, but 1 managed
it somehow, or rather we did between us.
He came and knocked me up about five
o'clock, and begged me to come and try.”

She looked at him with peculiar stead-
fastness. There was nothing in her eyes
or her expression to suggest belief or dis-
belief in his. words. '

“But I have heard you say so often,’
she remarked, ‘‘that you knew absolute
pathing about the mechanism of g car,
that you would not drive one for an;
in the world.”

He nodded.
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“I am not proud of my skill,” he an-
swered, “but I did try at Homburg once.
There was nothing else to do, and I had
scme idea of buying a small car for tour-
ing in the Black Forest. If you doubt my
words, you can ask one of the servants.
They saw me bring the car up the avenue
later in the morning.”

“It was being aragged up,” she remind-
ed him. “The engine was not going.”

He looked a little startled.

“It had only just gone wrong,” he said.

“I had brought it all the way from
Lynn.”

She rose to her feet.

“hank you for answering my question,”
she said. “T am going for a walk now.”

He leaned quite close to her.

“Alone?’ he asked suggestively.

She swept away without even loking at
him. He shrugged his shoulders as he re-
‘sumed his seat.

“T am not so sure,” he said, reflectively,
as he lit a cigarette, “that Ena will find
that young woman so easily to deal with
as she imagines!”

e

CHAPTER XVII.

Andrew looked up from his gardening,
startled by the sudden peal of thunder.
Absorbed in his task, he had not noticed
the gathering storm. The sky was black
with clouds, riven'even While he looked
with a vivid flash of forked lighning. The
ground beneath his feet seemed almost to
shake beneath that second peal of thun-
der. In the stillness that followed he
heard the cry of a woman in distress. He
threw down his spade and raced to the
other side of the garden. About twenty
yards from the shore, Jeanne, in & small
boat, was rowing toward the island. She
was pulling at the great oars with feeble
strokes, and making no headway against
the current which was sweeping down the
tidal way. There was no time for hesita-
tion. Andrew threw off his coat, and
wading into the water reached her just in
time.  He clambered into the boat and
took the oars from her trembling fingers.
He was not a moment too soom, for the
long tidal waves were rushing in now be-
fore the storm. He bent to his task, and
drove the boat safely on to the beache.
Then he stood up, dripping, and handed
her out.

“My dear young lady,” he said, s little
brusquely, and forgetting for the moment
his Norfolk dialect, “what on earth are
yollfl"about in that little boat all by your-
self !’

She was still frightened, and she looked
at him a little piteously. )

f‘Pleue don’t be angry with me,” she
said. “I wanted to come here and see
you, to—ask your advice. Your boat was
lying there, and it looked such a very
short distance across, and. directly I had
started the big waves began to come in
and I was frightened.”

The storm broke upon them. Another
peal of thunder was followed by a down-
pour of rain. He caught hold of her
hand.

‘“Run as hard as you can,” he said.

They reached the cottage breathless. He
ushered her into the sitting-room.

‘“Has your friend gone?”’ ghe asked.

“Yes!” he answered. “He went last
night.”

“I am glad,” she declared. ‘T wanted
to see you alone. . You said he was lodg-
ing here, did you not?”

Andrew nodded.

“Yes,” he said, ‘“but he only stayed for
a few days.”

“You have an extra room here, then?”
she asked.

“Certainly,” he answered, wondering a
little at the drift of her questions.

“Will you let it to me please?” she
asked. “I am looking for lodgings, and I
should like to stay for a little while here.”

He looked at her in. amazement.

“My dear young lady!” he exclaimed.
‘““You are joking!”

“I am perfectly serious,” she «® wered.
“I will tell you all about it if you like.”

“But your step-mother!” he protested.
“she will never come to such a place. Be-
sides you are Mr. de la Borne's guests.”

“I do not wish to stay there any long-
er,” she said. ‘I do not wish to stop
with my step-mother any longer. Some-
thing has happened that I capnot alto-
gether explain to you, but which makes
me feel that I want to get away from
them all. I have enough money, and I
am sure I should not be much trouble.
Please take me, Mr. Andrew.”

He suddenly realised what a child she
was. Her dark eyes were raised wist-
fally to his. Her ovdl face was a little
"flushed by her recent exertions. She wore
a very short skirt, and her hair hung
about her shoulders in a tangled mass.
Her little foreign mannerisms, half incit-
ing, half provocative, were forgotten. His
heart was full of pity for her.

“My dear child,” he said, “you are not
serious. You cannot possibly be serious.
Your step-mother is your guardian, and
she certainly would not allow you to run
away from her like this. Besides, I have
not even a maid-servant. It would be
absolutely  impossible for you to stay
here.”

Her eyes filled with tears. She drop-
ped her arms with a weary little gesture.

“But I should love it so much,” she
said. “Here I could rest, and forget all

the things which. worry me in this new
life. Here I could watch the sea come
in. I could sit down on the beach there
and listen to the larks singing on the
magehes. Oh! it would be such a rest—
so peaceful! Mr. Andrew, is quite im-!
possible?”’ i

He played his part well enough, laugh-|
ing at her good humoredly.

(To be Continued.)
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OCTOBER WEDDINGS;

ST. JOHN BRIDES

Coates-Roach.

_ A quiet wedding took place this morn-
ing at the residence of Mrs. Sarah Roach,
178 Wentworth street, when her daugh-
ter, Miss Iva M. Roach, formerly book-
kegper for the W. H. Hayward €o., was
united in marriage to Horatio N Coates.
of the 8. Hayward Co. The ceremony
was performed by Rev. B. H. Nobles, pus-
tor of the Victoria street Baptist chuich,
and at the conclusion Mr. ‘and Mrs.
Coates left for a trip to United States
and upper Canadian cities.

Both bride and groom have many
friends who remembered them with beaut-
iful and costly gifts. Frém: the bride's
former employers and fellow workers in
the W. H. Hayward Co., she received a
set of white and gold Wedgewood chin
and from the staff of the S. Haywar
Co. a handsome quartered oak china cab-
inev was sent.

Flags were flying from the S. Hayward
Co’s building today in honor of the event.

Clark-Fowler.

¢
George H. Clark, accountant for J.
Clark & Son, and Mies Fanny Fowler,
daughter of the late J. D. Fowler, were
married yesterday at the bride’s home,
Fredericton, by the Very Rev. Dean
Schofield, and left for St. John to spend

their honeymoon.

Downey-Dunn and Gillen-Dunn.

A matrimonial event of an unusual na-
ture took place at St. Bridget’s church,
Chapel Grove, vesterday morning at 10
o’clock. The wedding was a double one.
Miss Kathleen Dunn and Daniel Downey,
of North End, were united ir
bonds and simuitunecusly Miss Jennie
Dunn and Herding Gillen, of - Millidgeville
avenue, were made man and wife.” The
brides are daughters of the late Bernard
Dunn, of Whitehead. Rev, Joseph Borg-
mann performed the ceremony with a nup-
tial mass. The brides were daintily at-
tired in costumes of cream Bedford cord
made in the princess mode with insertion
trimmings., Miss Mary Dunn was brides-
maid for Miss Kathleen, and Miss Annie
Dunn acted in the same capacity for Miss
Jennie, all being sisters. John Bradley
was groomsman for Mr. Downey, and
Thomas F. Gillen acted in a like capacity
for his brother, Harding Gillen. The

| ceremony was a very pretty and impres-

sive one. The church was prettily decor-
ated for the occasion. A" choir from B5t.
Peter’s church sang the mass and Miss
Julia McCarthy played. The relatives of
the principals were present. as guests. Af-
ter the ceremony a wedding dinner was
served at the former home of the brides
at Whitehead. Many handsome and valu-
able gifts, many of them in duplicate,
testify to the good wishes of the young
couples’ many friends. Mr. and Mrs. Gil-
len will reside at 127 Victoria street, and
Mr. and Mrs. Downey will live on Mil-
lidge avenue.

Farren-McLean.

The_Ossining (N. X)) .Register has the |

following:

J. Bertram Farren, of this village, and
Miss Helen Chanler MeLean, a graduate
nurse of the Ossining Hospital, daughter
of Mr. and Mrs. Donaldson McLean, of
Brookville, St. John, New Brumswick,
were married at the Park avenue hotel,
New York, last Thursday evening at 5
o’clock.

Rev. Charles A. Brown, -pastor. of St.
Timothy’s church, Brooklyn) was- the offi-

-ciating ' clergyman.

The bride was given away by C. Edward .
Farren, brother of the groom, and the
attendants were Louis  Spain, of this wvil-
lage, and Mrs. John Feeney, the latter
being the groom's sister, also of this vil-
lage. I

Following the ceremony, a collation was
served and yesterday (Friday) morning
the happy couple left for a honeymoon
trip through the northern .part of New
York.

Mr. Farren has been for several years
past a faithful employe of the First Na-
tional Bank and himself and Lis amiable
bride will be at home to their friends at
No. 16 Waller avenue,; after Oct. 15. !

Shaughnessy-Coughlin.

St. Stephen,Oct. Q—(Speciul)-~»'1‘his morn- .
ing at 6 o’clock Miss Rose Clair Coughlin,
daughter of Mr. and Mre¢. Jeremiah Cou-
ghlin, of Milltown, and Will Shaughnessy,
son of John Shaughnessy, of the customs
department here, were united in marriage, '
at St. Stephen’s church in Milltown, by
Rev. Father Doyle, assisted by Rev. Fath-
er McLaughlin. .

The attendants were Miss Agatha Cough-
lin, the bride’s sister, and Mr. Harold
Shaughnessy, the groom’s brother. The
bride, who was given away by her father,
looked very pretty.in a traveling costume
of brown broadcloth with hat to match.
The bridesmaid wore a very pretty suit
of pearl gray with hat to match. |

Miss Frances Coughlin, the bride’s sis-;
ter, played the wedding march and Mrs. |
Day, cousin of the bride, and Mr. Francis,
Drinon rendered vocal solos. i

A wedding hreakfast was served at the!
home of the bride after which the happy |
couple drove to the C. P. R. depot and:
took the morning express for a trip
through the maritime provinces, followed
by the best wishes of a host of {riends.
Among the many valuable gifts was a solid
mahogany centre -table from the A. T
Teed Compeny, with' whom the groom is
engaged as . traveling salesman, and a
handsome dinner ‘and tea set from his fel-
low employes.

2% Dryden<Weldon.

Sussex, Oct. 6—A very pretty wedding
took place this afternoon at 3.30 o'clock
at the home of the bride's parents, Mr.
and Mrs. Stephen B. Weldon, Penobsquis,
when their youngest daughter, Susie Au-
gusta, was united in marriage to Harold
E. Dryden, son of Alderman H. H. Dry-
dert, of this place. -

The ceremony - was performed by Rev.
C. J. Steeves. The parlors were decorated
with cut flowers and potted plants for the
occagion and the bride and groom stood
under an arch of evergreen and maple
leayes. ;

The bride was becomingly attired in an
empire gown of cream gloria with trim-
mings of applique and medallions, and her
going away . costume was of grey cloth,
trimmings of jet, ‘with wisteria hat.

After the ceremony, which was witness-
ed by upwards of 75 guests, refreshments
were served and the happy couple left on
the evening train: for Fredericton, They
will visit points in Maine before return-

ng.

The bride was the recipient of a large
number of beautiful presents, the groom’s
being a sunburst of pearls. The bride,
who has been a resident of Sussex for the
past three years;-is:a popular young lady
and njade meny’ friends while here. Mr.
Dryden is a well known young man. of
Sussex, and is employed in the hardware
department of the Sussex Mereantile Com-
pany..: Mr. and Mrs. Dryden on their re-
turn will make their home with Mr. and
Mrs. E. DeBlois Baily, Court street.

BUSINESS OF ANNUAL
MEETING OF C. P.R.

Montreal, Oct. 6—At the annual meet
ing of the shareholders of the C. P. R.
today the report of the directors was un-
animously adopted, David MecNicoll, Char
les R. Hosmer, Hon. Robert MacKay, and
Hon. James Dunsmuir were re-elected di-

rectors.

The president’s annual report stated
that the gross receipts for the year were
quite as large as expected, but working
expenses had been abnormally heavy. The
cash in hand resulting from the sale of
lands and townsites is $14,000,000, and
deferred payments exceed $18,()f_)0,000. Re-
ference was made to the growing area of
wheat producing country along the lines
and the satisfactory conditions on the
main and branch lines. :

The sanction of the government-in-
council having been obtained, the share-
holders at the special general meeting held
a year ago took the necessary acthn to
provide for an increase of the ordinary
capital of the company from $15
to $200,000,000 and the directors were
given authority to issue the additional
$50,000,000 in such amounts and on such
termsfi from time to time,. according to
the requirements of the company, as they
might determine. _

To provide for improvements and addi-
tions on all sections of the road it is pro-
posed to issue 20 per cent of the ‘d.mrcs
registered in the name of each mdmdu.al
holder in the books of the company 11
London, New York and Montreal on Nov.
15, and the issue price will be 125.

At a meeting of the board subsequently
held, Sir William C. VanHorne was re-
elected chairman of the board, Sir Thomas
G. Shaughnessy, president, and David Mc-
Nicoll, vice-president of the company,
and the executive committee was appoint-
ed as follows: Lord Strathcona and
Mount Royal, Sir Thomas G. Sl)uugh-
pessy, Sir William C. VanHorne, chhax:d
B. Angus, Edmund B. Osler, M. P., David
McNicoll.

LIKELY TO GRANT
LEASE TO MR. CRAIG

A meeting of the general committee of
the common council will be held this af-
ternoon to consider the application of
David Craig, of Boston, for the lease of
lots at Greenhead for the establishment
of a cement manufacturing plant. Yes-
terday afternoon a sub-committee inspect-
ed the property. Several dwelling houses
located there were found to be in need of
repair, but the lime kiln was shown (o
be in good condition. A plentiful supply
of clay for use in the manufacturing of
cement, was discovered. The wharves al-
so were found to be in very good shape.

Mr. Craig said that his company would
noc ask for any privileges on the water
front beyond an entrance and landing
place on the shore, so that the sforage of
] Anterfered

commitiee
essed with

seemed to be favorably i
the proposition, and it is
Craig's application will bgf granted.

e ‘oronto.
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'HOW FIREMAN SMITH
ESCAPED IN WRECK

Moncton, N. B, Oct. 6—Tonight Fire-
man Cook of the maritime express,
which was on Wednesday's wreck, is suf-
fering much, and his life is in the bal-
ance. Fireman Smith, of the freight spec-
ial, who saved his life by jumping, re-
turned to Moncton this afternoon. He

gave a striking statement about his es-
cape. ;

Before leaving Charlo station, he had
looked at his watch, and said to Driver
thslen, “Bob, do you think we can make
ity

“I think so,” was. the response of
Driver Whalen. 8o they started and were
running about fifteen miles an hour when}|
the other train was sighted.

“My God! 33 is on us!” cried out Fire-
man Smith, and . with those words he
leaped from the gbgine into the ditch.
Only a few seconds did he remain there,
and then hurried to where the two trains
lay in a demolished condition. He found
one of the brakemeén and together the two
started to help to'find the injured.

“As I was going through the air,” said
Smith, “I heard'the two engines meet. It
was an awful crash and I knew there
would be a frightful ending.”

On alighting from the train at Monctol
depot, Smith ‘was immediately surround-
ed by many curious persons. He was not
hurt very seriously, and was able to walk
to his home. The three survivors of the
wreck who had less fortunate experiences
than -those of Fireman Smith, arrived in
Moncton this afternoon. They were
Brakeman John Murray, of this city, who
was badly hurt in the smash, and Mail
Clerks Sullivan and Keith, en route to
their homes in Halifax. They were also
seriously injured.

Brakeman Murray could scarcely: walk
and was encased in bandages. He was
badly cut about the head and face as a
result of contact\with the baggage car
door, his hand was badly battered and
torn, also his arm, and he was injured
about the body.

Mail Clerks Sullivan and Keith were
taken to their homes in Halifax. Sulli-
van had an arm broken and was painfully
cut about the chest and body, while Keith
was injured about the head. Both were
glad to huve escaped with their lives.

Dr. L. N. Bourque, of this city, was a
passenger on the eastbound Maritime ex-
press, and was at the scene of the disas-
ter a very few minutes after the wreck
occurred, being thus able to render valu-
able aid to the injured.

He said Driver Morton and Driver
Whalen were each buried under the ruins
of the locomotive and crushed to death, in
all probability being instantly killed. It
was only after hard work, Dr. Bourque
said, that Fireman Cook was extricated
from his position under the ruins of .the
locomotive. The 'unfortunate man was
crushed down beneath a great mass of!|
twisted iron and steel, and Dr. Bourque!
worked his way beneath and did what hei
could for him. Cook in the meantime was;
suffering terrible agony, and continually |
moaned: “For God’s sake get me out of |
this.”” The unfortunate man was covered |
with burns and scalds and one foot was
crushed off. Cook was wedged close to'
the firebox and a great sheet of steel!
crushed him down. There was no jack |
| with which to remove this weight until
;the relief train arrived from Campbeliton.
|

]

While digging near the depot at Plym- |
outh, James M. Barrett unearthed an In-|
dian stone hatchet. The hatchet is well|
presesved, weighs 11 pounds and measures |
13 1.2 B 18 foches. :
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DOCTORS SAID ONLY
ZAM-BUK COULD

In view of the numerous cures which
Zam-Buk has worked when all else has
failed, there is little wonder that in the
end the doctor attending Mrs. J. P. St.
Denis, of 305, Thompson Street, \Vinnipeg,
should tell her there was nothing but
Zam-Buk could cure her. The result ghow-
ed the farseeing wisdom of this practition-
er, and having been completely cured bY
74m-Buk, Mrs. St. Denis gives her experi-
ence for the benefit of other sufferere.

She says: ‘‘Eczema started on one sl
of my face and yose. At first my Prelt
sore, similar tofwha ols

ing a bad cold. i p
thinking it w

turned a p
the

in cracked in

flakes, leaving my

and sore. This condi-

» my general health, and |

hocame Tery ill. 1 could get no sleep at

night lLiecuuse of the irritation and the

. and any; face was in such-a shocking

condition ‘that jor two months 1 did not

co out of the house. I applied remedies

which were suprosed to be good for ekin
iseates, but in vain.

“My doctor also treated me. but withont
eficct, untii one day he said that the oniy
Ling which would now be likely to cure
me was Zam-Buk.

“Acting on his advice, I procured a sup-
ply and found that even the first few ap-
phications hadia soothing effect on the
sores. 1 left off everything clse in iavor
of this balm, and-applied it liberally every
day to affected parts. In a remarkably
short time, considering the obstinate na-
ture of s ase, we saw traces of im-
provement, which encouraged us to petrse-
vere with the Zam-Buk treatment. Zam-
Buk reduced the discoloration, then the
hard swelling began to show traces of leav-
ing, the sores seemed less angry, and in
about three weeks’ time most of the sores
were healing nicely. To cut a long story
short, I continued with the Zam-Buk
treatment until my face was cleared com-
pletely of all traces of the troublesome
and painful eczema.” : ;

Such was the experience of Mrs, St.
Denis, and scores of other sufférers could
tell of similar experience. Zam-Buk is Na-
ture’s own healer, being composed of pure
herbal healing essences, and free from all
trace of harmful animal fat or mineral poi-
son. It is a sure cure for cuts, lacerations,
burns, eczema, ringworm, poisoned wound,
festering sores, bad leg, and all skin in-
juries, and diseases. Zam-Buk -is also a
cure for piles. - Druggists and stores every-
where sell at 50c: a box, or post free from

uleers b
}“!-‘LUPS

face and nos
tion reactg

s

the %am Buk Co., Toronto, on receipt .of |,

price. You are warned against cheap. and
harmful imitations sometimes represented
as “‘just as good.”
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J. A. BARRY, PRESIDENT

A meeting of the Irish Literarv & Bene-
volent Society was held in their rooms on
Union street last evening. The election

of officers for the ensuing year iook place
and resulted as follows:

President, J. A. Barry; lst vice-presi-
dent, John O'Regan; 2nd vice-president,
R. E. Fitagerald; recording secretary,
Frederiek L. Watters; treasurer, Fdward
Moran; financial secretary, James Lee;
trustees, Matthew O'Neil, J. 0. “McWil
liams, J. W. Doody; librarian, Arthur Me-
Hugh; assistant librarian, Thomas Law-
son; sergeant-at-arms, John Callahan.

A committee was appointed to arrange
for a series of lectures which will be
given during the coming winter. Judge
Barry will deliver the first address.

Hon. ‘Sydney Fisher will ask for appro-
priationt for new experimental farms in

CURE HER ECZEMA |

| their inditference,
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Fashion Hint for Times Readers J

:
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BT UL BRAVER HAT WITH WHITE PLUMES.

A year ago the combination of beaver and handsom
Now it is extremely. chic.

year and some of the mew ones are lovely in coloring and stunning in shape.
cavalier model in a rather bright navy blue shade is shown, the
white ostrich tips forming the main trimming,

have seemed very inconsistent.

e ostrich plumes would _
Beaver.is the felt of the
ALY
superb snow
though there is a big blue velvet

bow matching the beaver tucked carelessly among the feathers on the right side
/ ¥

of the crown. i

SIR WILFRED LAURIER ON
EDUCATIONAL MATTERS

Timely Thoughts in Address By Prime Minister at
Laying of Corner Stone of Montreal Technical
School—Large Representation of Catholic and
Protestant Clergy There

The laying of the cormer stone of the
Montreal Technical School, which is be-
ing conmstructed by the Quebec govern-
ment in Montreal, brought out a large
and distinguished body of citizens.

The presence of the prime ministers of
the dominion and the province of Que-
bec, the Lord Bishop of Mortreal and a
large representation of the Catholic and
Protestant.clergy; gave more than accus-
tomed eclat to the function.

Sir. Wilfrid - Laurier paid a tribute of
praise to all those, whether near or far,
who had been connected with this enter-
prise of a techpical school for Montreal.
Sir- Wilfrid said that the chief merit of
those who had succeeded in bringing this
enterprise to its present advanced stage
was in having awakened the people from

After mentioning Mr. de Serres and
Mr. White as well as the other members
of the corporation the prime minister re-
ferred to the fact that some people had
perhaps been apprehensive of the aims
and objects of the,technical school. Sueh
apprehension did not have its raison
d’etre, for as a matter of fact this tech-
nical school was but the complement of
the present excellent system. The prime
minister declared that the system had the
base and the crowning stone, but it was
the intermediate that was at fault, and
which the promoters of the Montreal
Technical School had decided to supply.

Sir Wilfrid said he would not change
the method of the pressent classical sys-
tem of the province, vet the status or
level might be improved. If there was
any reproach to make it was in the fact
that the status of classical education
here .was not quite so high as when he
was' a yeung man,; say forty years ago.
Not that the speaker would suppress the
study of Latin and Greek. He would
maintain the system, but he would en-
deavor to improve it.

He would also like to see a greater in
terest displayed in the study of the mod-
ern languages. How much more profit-
able he thought it would ke if less time
were given to Virgil and to Socrates and
more to Shakespeare, to Gibbons and to
Macaulay. In a word, the prime minister
wished to see education in this country
march hand in hand with the spirit of
the age. The speaker went on to tell
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his listeners what the future held in store

for this province, especially in the matter
of electricity. This school would ‘teach
the young men of this province many of
the mysteries that we at present ignore,
besides placing them on the same intel-
lectual level with those of other countries
more advanced in technical education than
ourselves.

Speaking of the industrial features, he j
said that it was fashionable in certain °
quarters to throw a great deal of blame
upon industrial science, but he thought
that this was wrong ecriticism, and ot
justified by the light of current events in
the world.

Sir Wilfrid said the time was not far
distant when there were but twa callings
open for the young men of the country
and he named the medical and legal pro-
fessions; but what a change there is to-
day, and how much wider the field would
become when this finished school would
place so many avenues open to the artiz-
ans of our land. He urged, in the strong-
est language at his command, for the
young men, to avail themselves of the
splendid advantages which would so soon
be placed at their disposition. He re-
joiced "that there was a probability of a
night school being opened in connection
with this technical establishment, and he
regretted that the arrangements were not
such that it could be cpened simultane-
ously with the new enterprise.

The late Honore Mercier conceived this
noble idea, but it died with that great
patriot, although it had been given to
others to revive and carry out, this splen-
didly patriotic idea of technical education.
He then told of some great men who
made themselves famous the world over
even without the assistance of schools, col-
feges, and universities, mentioning Alex-
ander Mackenzie, here in Canada, Ab-
raham Lincoln on the other side of the
line, conseauently, if men would become
great and beioved by their fellow coun-
trymen without the school them how
much greater could we become if provid-
ed with such adjuncts as the present
technical school. Sir Wilfrid was loudly
cheered at the close of his address.

GREAT CHANGE.

“It.is not so many .years since people wers
laughing at the telephone,” said the earnest
inventor.

‘“’Chat's true,”’ answered Mr.
er. ‘'‘‘Now, instea
lose our tempers.’
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“There's a Reason”’

Grape-Nuts food is the result of thoughtful re-

search and scientific methods; not guesswork.

It

is made to supply a human need---for building back

the worn-out tissues in brain and nerve centres.

/’

POSTUM CEREAL COMPANY, Limited, Battle Creek, Michigan.




