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| Greenwood Cemelery»,m lhe
Largest in the World

cemetery in,

Brooklyn, N.7., is the larg-|

est cemetery in the world.

Its area is 478 acres and Its/
population is close upon half a million, |
Greenwood is one of the burial places
of New York's dead. It is in striking
centrast to Woodlawn cemetery where
the plutocrats are sleeping until judg-
ment day. In Woodlawn are buried
only those distinguished ~for thelr
money—with a very few exceptions,
Occasionally a common person cr:nvls‘
in and les down beside the million-|
aires, for anyone with the price may‘%
buy a lot by paying $2.50 to $25.00 a |

|
square foot, and it only needs 21 square |

. |
fest for a grave. But these are few |

in number. . |

Greenwood, on the contrary, is a de- |
Tt was established |
away back in 1586, Unlike Woodlawn, |
it is a co-operative affair. There i1 |
no stock. There are no dividends. The
money paid to purchase lots is in-
vested in a fund which is used to buy
adaditional land and to keep the “eme-
téry in order. This fund now amounts
to about $4,000,000, and is controlled by
a board of trustees elected for terms
of years and every lot owner has a
vote. It costs about $150,000 a year 10
keep the cemetery in order. More than
a hundred gardeners are employed and
the funerals average twenty-five a day.
There are very few fine tombs in
Greenweed. It is not a place for os-
tentation or extravagance. The most
costly mausoleum was erected by John
W. Mackay, the mining man, at a
cost of $250,000, and he lies within, be-
side his son, It is an immense pile of
granite, surmounted by a Maltese
cross, and a figure of an angel point-
ing upward.’ There are four groups of
statuary in bronze. Near Mr. Mackay
lles Henry George, whose burial place
is marked by a square block of gran-
ite bearing the following insecription:

““The truth that I have tried to make
clear will not find easy acceptance, If
that could be it would have been ac-
cepted long ago. If that could be it
would have never been obscured. But
it will find friends—those who will tofl

mocratic place.

| stones, bearing the names of hig five

= ®
anniversary of his death. On the other

side of the stone are the names of four
of their children, inscribed in a pe-

cullar way:

GEORGE L. KATHERINE E.
ALFRED B. ARTHUR H.
suggesting indifference, or perhaps
economy; and you think that whoever
was responsible for these inscriptions
might at least have added the family
name. They may have been the child-
ren of Henry Ward Beecher, but that

is only a matter of inference.

Looking from Mr., Beecher's lot to-
ward the city the eye is arrested by a
massive granite temple with a beauti-
ful portico supported by a row of Cor~
inthian columns. It is a stately, dig-
nified and costly structure, and cn-
graved In large letters upon the pedi-
ment is the name:

CHARLES T YERKES,

This tomb seems very much out of
piace. It should have been erected at
Woodlawn.

Immediately opposite is a well
kept lot with a shaft of gran-
fte in the corner, dedicated to
the memory of Willlam Beard. A
few feet away 18 a row of five low head-

wives—Mary Ann, Sara, - Maria L.,
Mary Jane and Maria N.—“and in
death they were not divided.”

The Rooscvelt family plot lies upon
the side of a slope, surrounded by a
thrifty hedge. It has grown so high
as to conceal the modest headstones
which mar)‘( the resting places of the
president’s "father, mother and first
wife. The Scribner family of publish-
erg are near neighbors, with a simple|
marble canopy in the centre of their|
lot, and not far away is a rugged block |
of granite, several tons in weight, bear-
ing the name of T. DeWitt Talmags2.
There is no inscription.

One of the few ostentatious tombs,
which ig always pointed out to visitors,

contains the remains of a gambl:r
named Danser, who was one of the
most conspicuous citizeng of New York|
City half a century ago, The mauso-|
leum was erected by his daughter. An-|
other show monument, which is very|
elaborate and is covered with costly|
carving, wag erected to the memory of
a young girl of 17, who was killed by
being thrown from a camriage cn her
wity home from a ball about fifty years
ago- Marcus Daly, the Montana mine",
is buried in a costly mausoleum, Mat-

greatest of all governors of New
York. It was he who built the Erie
Canal, and despite that fact and other
services rendered by him to the state,
this memorfal was erected at the ex
pense of two personal friende, It repre
sents the figure of an American gentie
man in the garb of seventy-five years
ago, with a long cloak hanging from
the shoulders—a strong face and a
manly attitude, The pedestal is orna-
mented by two bas reliefs in bronze,
one of them representing the canal|
under construction and the other show- |
ing it in full operation.

Henry Hilton, who inherited the A.|
T. Stewart fortune, lies under & modest |
stone of black granite, surmounted by
a figure of Hope pointing upward. |
John Roach, the great shipbuilder, lies|
under a fine granite shaft; Willlam T.|
Florence, the actor, lies beside his mo- |
ther, and the headstone at her grave
is inscribe@ with an affectionate tri-
bute from him; Louis Gottechalk, the
great planist, is buried near by. His
headstone is carved with the figure of
an angel with a trumpet at her lips
and a lyre at her feet. A simple stone,
like that usually selected for a child,
bearing the name “Sarah Gilbart.”
marks the resting place of the woman
who, sixty years #go, was known to
all the world as Lola Montez—the m's
tress of two kings and at one time the
most notorious woman of her time. £he
was an actress, singer and dancer, zift-
ed with great talents and attractions,
which turned the heads of half the
men of her generation, At one perio!
of her life she was worth a large for-
tune, but she died destitute, dependent
upon the charity of an humble firiznd
a Mrs, Buchanan, the wife of a gar-
dener and florist in New York, wh«
had been a playmate of her childhood
in Ireland. There was always a mys-
tery about Lola Montez, Her biography |
wag printed a thousand times, bu
never comrectly, She was represented
to be a Spaniard, or an Algerian, or 1
Sicilian. Other biographers sajd that
she wag a Moorish creole or a Corsican,
but she was an Irish girl, born in Lim
erick, Her father wag a  Captamn
Gilbert oif the British army, and Fer
mother was only 15 years old at the
time of her birth. He was ordered to
fndia when she was still a child, but
provided her mother with funds, and
the latter lived a gay life in Ireland.
London and afterward in Paris. She
afterward followed her husband to In-
dia where, when Sarah was 15 years
old, a marriage was arranged for her
with Sir Abraham Lumley, one of the
judges of the supreme court at Calcut-
ta, who was nearly 70, The girl revolt-
ed and eloped with Captain James of
the army, who took her back to Eng-
land. After a few years they tired of
each other and separated. The Earl of
Chalmsbury took her under his pro-
tection, but she had other lovers and

F.
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for it, and. if fnted be, die for it. This
is the power of fruth.”

On the other side of the Mackay
mausolecum is a beautiful plot of turf,
surrounded by a circular coping cover-
ed with wistaria, there is no monu-
ment, not even a headstone; not even
a mound. The velvet turf lies even
and somewhere under it Peter
New York's greatest philan-
thropist, his wife and other members
of his family. It was his wish that his
b should be an unmarked
g ( There are a few dozen monu-

i his honor thruout the ity
t ¢ loved go much, This is a strik-
with the ostentatious

sgleeps
Cooper,

ial place

is the

ail hat-

fortuns pur=

ket to Jer <
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\merica

thews, the man who invented soda|
fountains, has the tomb of a Kking,|
which is covered with carving, includ-|
ing portraits of his family and bas re-|
liefs illustrating eventg in hig life,
Niblo, the theatrical manager, has a|
beautiful Gothic tomb, and Commodore |
Garrison. the eteamship kinz, has a|
stately tomb. The Havemeyer family, |
the sugar people, own a beautiful aill, |
upon which are several monuments, |
and the Steinways, the piano manufac-|
turers. have a similar lot, in which
there are 125 graves, Professzor Mo 82,
the Inventor o7 the telegraph. rests
at the top of a hill. with a conspicit-
ous monument, and Robert Bonn»s,
Horace Greeley and Jam<s rordon
Bennett, three great edilors, are
buried near by. Their gravesg Ira
marked by simple stones, Mr. Greeley's
headstone bears a bas relief in bronze
representing a typesetter, but hig €pi
taph is simply the name, the dates of
his birth and death, and the woris
‘Founder of The New York Tribune
vir. Bennett’'s grave is marked by a
marble clock. upon which is carved aAp
tngel with a child in her araog and a
woman kneeling in prayer

In the most conspicucug spot cn the
towardg the bay stands a statzly
which was erected to his own
wry and long before his death Ly
Freeborn, a pilot, and it is
when he was taking ships out
bringing them into the har
Freeberm always used it as 4
zuide him across the har.

ther down the slope is the
monument in Greei-

statue in bronze of De-

who was, perhaps, the
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quiet, amiable fellow and

soon became the most notorious wo- |
man in London. It was a craving for |
admiration and a love for excitement

that led her to the stage. She appear-

ed in comedy and tragedy, and also in

singing parts. but was not a success in

any of them, and finally became .’l;
danseuse, introducing original figures
which immediately became the rage, |
like Loie Fuller's serpentine dance, and

Letty Lind’s skirt ddnces. She went |
from capital to'capital on the continent

and created a furore thruout Furope.

For two years she was missed from
the stage, while she was living in great

luxury in.one of the pa'a es of the kinz
of Belgium, but her restless spirit

found even the caresses of a king mo-
rotonous, and she returned to the foot-
lights., At Munich King Ludwig fal] in
love with her and she became his mis

tress, Fe created her Countass of
I.andefield: and she would have been
queen of Bavaria but for the tletrr—f
mined oonosition of the ministry and |
the nobility She provoked a rr~v0!u»i’
tion. The penulation was divided inito |
two parties, for and against her. Riots
were  frequent The students of 1he
univ made such a demonstration

that she was compelled to leave Mun-
fch, and found refuge in a royal villa|
on Lake Constance, The king follawed

her and while there, in March, 1348, he
wag deposed, and finally consented 1o
abdicate in favor of his son., The par-

liament revoked her title, and fearing
arrest and imprisonment. ghe fled@ to
England. followed by her royal lover.
Aithough he had sacrificed his crown

for her smiles, she soon became tired

of him and in 1851 was off to America

with another lover. She created a

great furore in New York and other

cities and occupied large space in the

rewspapers At the height of ber

popularity she took a severe cold,

which' compelled her retirement, and

she was soon forgotten by the fickle

world. She had thrown away Ler

money and when her salary stopped

she became dependent upon the p'ay-

mate of her childhood in Limerick, at

whose home she died.

rsity

“Bat” Leads Quiet Life.
“FPat” Masterson has been a deputy
United States marshal for three months
in the New York district, and so far
he has not increased the number of
notches in his gun stock. The fact of
the matter is that ‘“Bat” does not
carry a gun and never has sirfce he
#truck New York several years ago.
He may be seen any day along Broad-
way peacefully discussing the chances
of a horse or a prize fighter. He i< a
very popu-
lar among those who know him test.
Mr. Roosevelt knew all abtout him be-
fore the appointment was made, and
so did Marshal Henkel. Neither has

been disappointed since ‘“‘Bat” began
his official duties,

G. L, Ingles.

Dr. J. J. Cameron, =

, Greening. P. D. Mitcheil,

C. de Fallot, sec,

F. J. Smith, capt. "L ol
T. W. Lawson, scorer,

G. H. Burbidze.

Robinson,
H. C. Simpson,
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| | Gems of Literature

From New Letters of Thomas Carlyle.
(By kind permission of Mr. John Lane)

My dear mother,—It is yet hardly a
week since we parted, and I am send-
ing you a letter. I know. very well it
will be welcome at any time; and my
hand being still unoccupied with regu-
lar work, nay still more a letter having
just arrived from Rome, what better
can I do than write even now this mor-
ning before setting to anything else?

That Friday night after leaving you
all, we went prosperously on, with oc-
casional showers; finally with a bright
moonshiny night, thru pleasant coun-
try; the coach sometimes left altoge-
ther to myself, then occasionally filled
for a stage or two, but never go as to
crush one. On the whole. 1 got along
with less suffering than usual; and was
landed safely at the door next night
between five and six; Jane waiting
for me behind the door, and soon get-
ting tea ready. My news are
not great hitherto: I found all well but
one thing,the health of my poor Goody.
She has a little cough again for the
last ten days; not much, but far more
than I want. It seems to abate per-
ceptibly since I came back,and I think
will ere long disappear; but it is an
ill-omen for commencing the winter
with; it must lead us to take double
and tréble care, and first of all to let
nothing'\fail for want of flannel. She is
in good heart otherwise,and I do think
on the whole stouter than when I went.
e Jane was very proud of her

1 looked 'for. 1 have not got to Frace:
vet to hear what his report is; but
everybody is astonished at every other
body’s being pleased with this wonder-
ful performance! . Alas, dear
mother, I was interrupted at the top
of the second page (at great length
by John Sterling), and it is now clear-
ly too late for this day’s post! 1 will
keep the sheet till to-morrow, and then
finish. Jane says she will then write
a postscript herself. Good-night, then,
my dear mother. Oh me, how many
things I would say, and have nothing
but a miserable scrap to say them on!
May the Good Father, who knows all
hearts, keep you always and comfort
you in all your wayfarings! We ghall
meet, if it be His will, and not part
again, T €.
P.S. by Mrs, Carlyle: My dear mo-
er,—~You know the saying, “It is not
lost what a friend gets” ; and, in the
present case it must comfort you for
leging him. Moreover you have others

behind, and I have only him, only him
in the whole wide world to love me
and take care of me, poor little wretch
{that T am., Not but what numbers of
| people love me after their fashion far
1better than I deserve; but then his
fashion is so different from all these
and seems alone to suit the sort of
crotchety creature that I am. Thank
you, then, for having in the first place
been ‘kind enough to produce him into
this world, and for having in the sec-
ond place made him scholar enough to
recognize my various excellencies, and
for having in the last place sent him
back to me again to stand by me in
this cruel east wind. God bless you
all. If I am not strong enough this

vmbrella; and says it is a thing “to
make one almost long for & rain to
put it up in.” I told her of the attemp-
ted purchase of dressing gowns, and
made her laugh at the failure. As for
my shoes, dear mother, do not vex your
heart another instant about them. 1
find the old ones can be soled again
and will serve anothgr year; nay, the
iuist-shoes themselves are so thick and
warm there is hardly need of any other
—As to myself, I am hardly out of the
fever of my travels yet; but as I said
the road did me less ill than usual;
and were I once at work again, I ghall
be strong enough for anything rejuired
nf me. Mill's people are wanting me
much to give them an article on Wal-
er Scott: 1 have no great appetite for
that, yet know not but I may do it;
something or other I shall certainly
fall to soon. But the Lectures, I sup-
poge, will be the thing: I ought to make
ready for them. Meanwhile, I find
John Sterling here, and many friends;
all kinder each than the other to me:
with talk and locomotion the days pass
cheerfully ‘till I rest, and gird myself
together again., They make a great
talk about the Book; which seems to
have succeeded in a higher degree than

winter to go out in the rain I will make
a slight drizzle with the shower Lath
and stand under it with my fine nLew
umbrella, I will write you a letter all
to yourself before long, God willing.
J. W, C.

e I have realized my American
dvaft of dollars into pounds sterling; I
send my dear mother five off the fore-
end of it: the “kitten ought to bring
the auld cat a mouse” in such a case
as that—-an American mouse! It is
véry curious that cash should come in
that way to good Annandale industry
from across three thousand miles of
salt water, from kind hands that we
never saw. It does not seem -at
all likely that I shall ever have much
money in this world; but I am not
nocw go terribly hard held as I used to
be, such bitter thrift may perhaps be
less imperative by and by.

Jane’'s health is again somewhat
stronger: she still goes out in fine days
a little, and doeg not cough. We hope
ghe will be able to hold up till the year
turn; she is evidently better than she
has been of late winters. This day

| ple; not so'now, I see

| nothing.
|that that was delayed till I had got
|BTeéy hairs on my head, and

{ cuit the

(which is wet) she sits by me ‘“cover-
ing a chair,” a new stuffed very pretty
chair, which a certain Mr. [Erasmus]
Darwin (one of my lecture friends)

brought- in yesterday, by way of New |

Year's gift; very handsome indeed! She
nerself some time before that had
bought for me with her own cash a
huge article of the kind they call tub-
chair; it is really like a tub, or hogs-
head, all stuffed round;
from every draught, and the only fault
is that one cannot sit in it without fall-
ing asleep.
i{t, up in your room yonder; with a
good clear fire in front, and it all
round (for it would rise a foot over
your head) you might let the winds
rave as they liked—provided always no
cattle or other outlers were exposed to
them!i . . .

My dear mother,— Generally
every forenoon till two o'clock I sit
writing; the hostler brings my horse
to the door at that hour. Formerly I
used to go into the town then, and
probably call on peopley or meet peo-
body, -even the
people that call here I m¥ss, for all call-
ing is transacted, at least all formal
calling, in these two hours which for
me are riding hours. I cannot say but
that this too is a relief and pleasure
to me! Plenty of people come about
me still; once or twice in the week
somebody steps in in the evening, and
that is abundantly enough for me. I
like fully better to spend the evening in
reading than with the average of com-
pany. In the day excursion, the great
towering trees, the green, silent fields,
the repose of brown October far and
wide, with my swift little black mare—
is much preferable to any human so-
clety I could get. When I have writ-
ten a tolerable morning’'s task, 1 feel
entirely peaceable and content; when I
have not, it is not so well, but [ must
just hope to do better next day. What
reason have I to thank a kind Provi-
dence that has led me so mercifully
thus far! It is a changed time with
me from what it was but a few years
back; from what it had been all ny
life. My sore sufferings, poverty, sick-
ness, obstruction, disappointment, were
sent me in kindness; angrily as 1 re-
belled against them, they were all kind
and good. My poor painful exist:nce
was not altogether in vain., Every-
thing goes very tolerably well with me
here; I have a prospect of being able
to live now with less misery from ter-
ror of want—that is the chief good I
find in the thing they call “fame.” the
rest is worth little to me, little or even
I should thank heaven too

could
judge what the meaning of several

{thinzs was., . . .

ORIGIN OF CARDS,

Relationship Shown Between Them;

and the Pyramids.

Tt 1g an old saying, and it
true, that there iz nothing new under
the sun, but J. Schmalz has ‘ust
discovered a remarkable
between playing carde and
gcientific records of the pyramid of
Cheops. The vetem by which cards
were origitatird and the theory of
their in tion has ever been a mys-
tery, b now Mr. Schmalz has evoly-
ed a tt v which is so convincing and
capab f mathematical demonstration
that ¢ y lover of cards will be in-
tereste

Not all the discoveries can be dis-

sed here, but an inkling can bhe de-
rived from the statement that the card
values are based upon the solar year
and its divisions into days, months.
seasons and lunar circuits, viz.: 'The
fifty-two cards in the pack represent
the weeks in a year, the twelve .sicture
cards represent the twelve months in
the year, the four suits the four sca-
sons, and the thirteen cards in each
thirteen lunar circuits in
the year. This has great significance
when we consider the fact that the
perimeter of base of the great pyramid
incorporates the days in a solar year
(365.24) 100 times in inches’ or 36,521
inches.

Mr. Schmalz takes. up the dimen-
sions of the pyramid and then by ecal-
culations based on the cards and the
known mathematics relative to the
pyramid proceeds to show that cards
are the original book of record of the
pyramid of Cheops. He comes to the

certain

conclusion that cards are written Iin the |

vniversal language of fymbolism, ard

are therefore the oldest and most re- |

markable book in man’s possession,
The author claims to have solved

what has hitherto been called an un-

solvable mystery.—Boston Globe,

Girl Lured to Moorish Harem.
An extraordinary matrimonial

arigen in Tangier,

A Moorish acrobat from the Sus dis- |

trict some time ago married a Man-
chester girl aged seventeen. The bride’s
friends, on learning that he wasg al-
ready a husband. requested the Britizh
censular authorities to send her back
to England,

Acting Consul Mitchell
Moor to his office and told him that
he must fend the girl home and payv
the necessarv expenses, Mr. Mitchell
threatened to hand him over to the
authorities on refusal.

Thereupon the Moor suddenly drew a
revolver on the acting consul, but was

screens you |

I wish many times you had |

may be |

relations<hip |

dis- |
rute affecting an English woman has |

called  the |

prevented from firing by Mr., Morillo,
the consular clerk, who seized him. A
fierce struggle ensued, and Mr. Moriilo
was assaulted with the butt of the re-
volver. The Moor finally escaped and
took refuge in a sanctuary.

| Subsequently the Moor was arrested
and taken to the castle. The girl's
parents claim her custody, asserting
that the marriage was a runaway one.
It has been ascertained that the cere-
mony took place in the Liverpool
mosque, the certificate being signed
“Quilliam.”

Presumably the signature is that of
| Sheikh Abdullah Quilliam Bey, chief
|of the Moslems of the United King-
dom.

! He is a Liverpool solicitor, who em-
ibraced Mahommedanism some years
ago, and has ‘received many marks of
favor from the sultan.

1 et — e e

| Tolstoy for Church Again.

| I am informed that steps ars being
/taken to restore Count Leo Tolstol to
:the bosom of the Orthodox Church,
{from which he was expelled by decree
{of the Holy Synod, just four years ago,
|writes a 'St. Petersburg correspond~nt,

M. Witte, as part of his general cam-
|paign against the influence of M.
| Pobiedonostseff, to whom Tolstol’'s ex-
| ecommunication was due, expressed 1o
[the czar at his last audience, that a
| formal revocation of the church’s ana~
|thema was the logical result of the re-
| cent religious liberty ukase. Tolstol,
{he argued, was not anti-Christian, but
sectarian; and the ukase had specially
freed sectarians from oppression by
church or state.

Nicholas II. expressed surprise when
informed by Witte that Tolstoi had
been solemnly cursed from a thousand
pulpits. He declared that canonically
the Orthodox priesthood was obliged
to pray for the excommunicated, and
rot to curse them, The only disabllity
involved'in ex-communication was loss
of the right to attend communion; and
Tolstol had himself given ' up that
right,

A notice will be issued shortly by the
synod, ‘acting under pressure, instruct-
ing the parish priests that the church
forbifls othe public denunciation of

{ In the

:Rﬂllh'l, O mwan! lack
{ Than be witaout the

it ) Leommunicated,

M. Pobicdonosteff using f«
it is worth he argument that
annulling of Tolstoi’s excommuni
*.s'm‘givz he count an opportunit
fzsuing yet 1er manifesto ag
hurch and 3

A Sly Poke at the Madame,
Mrs. Mudge: “I do admire the =
You .draw, Mr. Penink., They a
beautiful and*so refined! Tell me
is your model?”
enink: “Oh, my wife alwayg si
me.,”
"i\drs.‘i'-fudge (with great surp
10u don't say so! Well, I thin}

| are one of the cleverest men I ki

The Ninth Paradise,
From the Arabie
! nine heavens ar eight paradis
Where I8 the ninth oue? In the &
Leart.

those eight pam
. ninth one I
neart.,

Wisdom’s Whispers.
Self-interest hasg kept many 8 person
gelting into ugly complications,
The things we are not able to ¢
sually give the hardest cage of hear!
To some peopie a quarrel comes a

| choicest morsels of every day existen

Religion sometimes is taken on jit

| 8bow that there is a streak of good |

composition,
When the sllly age has been partic

| severe there ig apt to foilow something

to the mock herofe,

love makes fools of many and ma
turn make a fool of love,

Joy and sorrow are felt in proporti
the way we see them in others,

I.m_rkln;: backward has often shown
which were supposed to have been en
wiped uot.

There are ways in the most humbi
tions of being really great.

Return of Ex-Minister Choat
; New York Sun,

Sound the timbrel, beaf the dru
Home again doth Joe Choate con
Back to scenes of former splendoy
li_uck from his right royal beuder
To the court of old St. Jim—

Let ug join and welcome him,
Let us dine him till he hollers,
Let us wine him wirly ot Jdolars
Till he knows not if he be

Qn the land or on the sea,

Now as up Broadway he marche:
}ft us raise up Dewey arches,
That our Joe may skip thereunde
While we cheer and yell like thus
Just to show in manner fittin’
We are glad he's back from Brita

To Certain Summer Girls.
R, K. Munkittrick.
O fair Belinda, do not pine,
O Una, don't despair;
l’.(-‘pationt, gentle Caroline,
Cheer up, angelic Cla re.

Be not cast down, svperb Elaine
Be brave, alluring Nell:

Don’t wring your hands. Matilda J
Be calm, sweet Isolel.

Pray do not fancy hope is dead.
Be game, and laugh at fate.
nm!- this in mind: they aiso we!

Who only wait and walit.

EARLY SUMMER.

June Smart Set.
Palpitant with light and time
Reigns the sweet sultana. June;
Wilding bloom afield uncloses,
In the musky garden, roses,

Lawny vistas, blue of skies,
Spirit pain from aching eyes:

There is that which scothes, compose
In the musky garden, roses,

Like a ribbon on the swn:d
Curls the river oceanward-

Bird songs ring In greenwo il o
In the musky garden. Rose's.

Shades are drawn with loving car«
In a willow rocking chair :
Peacefully my hostess dozes.

In the musky garden, Rose Is!

One whose passion long has burned
(Tho conceair? lest it be <

Now finds cov ape—gnd 1

In the musky gaiien

Fish I\?I»’ea
Sunnysic

Enlarged Dining Room

1.ew Harbor fo. Boatin;

Pai ties— Ballroom in ¢plendid shaj
is the most siry place in Toront

MRS. P. N. MEYE
1801 Queen St. W. - Phone Pa
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Take a hottle ¢f Liquid Veneer

en the cloth and go over all your

Make Your Old Furni
~ ture New With

VEAEER

and a plece of cheese cloth. Mo
furniture, The result will be il

| everything glistens like new, the Veneer removing all scratches, stal

dirt, dulness, and leaving a brighat, shining finish, It will remove eve
thing from the finest piano to the cheapest chair.
muss, no labor and no drying to wait for,

There will be
Liquid Veneer is soid by

| progressive -grocers, druggists, furniture and hardware dealers. lLa)

| bottle, enougl, to renovate the ordinary home 50.cents.

dealer’s name and address and we

Send us ¥
ir

will mail you a sample bottle

Buffalo Specialty M'f’'g Co.

Dept. O, Buffalo, N. Y.

M. Henry Ford long ago proved himself a master
of automobile construction. The latest model of

| GChHe Famous Ford

is the most recent fruit of his genius, and embodies

supervision,

The

fort and convenience.

results of his best thought and mature experience.
All work in our factory is under Mr. Ford’s personal

The new side entrance detachable tonneau gives com-

reliability of the double-op-

posed 10 H. P. motor gives ample power under all con-

ditions,

Price $1,100, f, o. b. Walkerville.

20 H. P. Touring Car %2700

Agents should write at onc-, before all available ter-

ritory is assigned.,

; Ford Motor Co. of Canada, Ltd.,Walkerville, Ont.

i

i

| Just buy a FORD

~
/.




