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Princess Clementine, whose failure
Bonapartes and raised those of Jerome
whose -portrait is inset.

R !

Paris, July 5.—When the Princess
Clementine, wife of Prince Victor
Napoleon, gave birth to a child the
other day, all France—particularly im-
.perialistic France — was profoundly

“Is it a boy?’ When the answer
came some were sad and others glad.
Ambng those miore of less glad Were
certain well-known American folks For
the answer meant, that a descendant
of Daniel Webster might sit on the
throng of France some day.

If the child had been a boy there
would have been a gathering of all
tho Bonaparte clans and such a
christening as the Bonaparte tribe

»
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to bear a son dashed the hopes of the
Napoleon Bonaparte, .the American,

hasn’t indulged in for many a day.

And there woulg have been a rein-
cornation of Bonaparte hopes in the
person of the baby Napoleon.

But the baby was a girl

Unless Victor has male issue the
house of Bonaparte will become B ex-
tinet in Europe, with the passing of
the present generation. Victor's only
“heir now is his brother Prince Louis,
a retired Russian army officer, a dis-
soiute bachelor, who will never marry.

It the KEuropean Bonapartes die
out there will remain only the Amer-
ican branch, the descendants of Prince
Jerome and “Betty” Patterson, of

Baltimore, to lift the banner of Nas
poleon if there ever comes a time. ¥

And thus it is that a descendant of
Daniel Webster is in line for the
throne of France, for Jerome Napoleon
Boraparte of Washington, P. €. the
heir of the American branch of the

house, is a great-grandson of Dboth
Webster and King Jerome. His grand-
mother®was Julla Webster.

The bare idea of a great-grandson
of Daniel Webster taking the throne,|
of France seems preposterous. But
stranger things have happened — in
France, where change is the normal
and nobody stands pat.

Just now, all France
ering bed of discontent.
ment is heavily in debt; taxes are
very high; cost of living s higher
than ever before, and wages do not ad-
vance. The people are muttering; the
army can't be trusted in case of civil
disorder.

I¢ the storm comes the French pen-
dulum may swing back to royalty,

is a smold-
The Govern-

with .he eagle of Napolecn borne [at 50c a box, § for $2 50, tria] size, 26¢c
aloft by a great-grandson of Web- |—or sent on receipt of price by Fruit-
ster. a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

» at Peeve Daniel?|™"
No Joke, Jerome Napoleon Bonaparte's ¥
" Great Grandmother Was Julia Web-
" ster, and Jerome Is the Best Stick of
Royal Timber Left in the Bonaparte
Family, Besides Being a Real Ameri-
can Citizen, Who Lives in Wéshington

Mountain, Ont., Dec. 14, 1910.
“] desire to let the world know the
great debt I owe ‘Fruit-a-tives,” which
saved my life when I had given up
hope of ever being well again.

For six years, I suffered from dread-
ful Kidney Disease. My legs and low-
er part of my body were fearfully
swollen. The pain in my side and legs
would be so bad that I would faint
with the agony.

Five different doctors attended me

and all said it was Kidney Diseave and
gave me no hope of getting well.
A kind neighbor visited me and
mentioned the case of Mrs. Fenwick,
who had been cured of a sickness like
mine, I took “Fruit-a-tives” and in a
short time, I began to feel better—the
swelling went down—the pains were
easier—and soon I was well .

I have gained over 30 pounds since
taking ‘“Fruit-a-tives” — and my
friends look upoun my recovery as &
miracle.” £ 4

(Miss) MAGGIE JANNACK.
“Fruit-a-tives” are sold by all dealers
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: SUMMING UP:

Modestly,

Again, our facilities and
choicest products at the very
Again, we would ask you,

Our refrigerated wagons

Did You Ever Stop
Just Hlow Many Points There Are To Be
: '  Considered in Buying Any Article

_HERE ARE A FEW: '

FIRST—You want to buy from a house with a reputation.
SECOND-—You want the article to be just as good as it is repre-

' AGAIN—and perhap

can buy direct from us and thereby re

BUTTER, EGGS, CREAM, etc. Let us call on yo
replenished by us cheaper than it can be elsewhere.

SILVERWOODS LIMITED |

Successors to Flavelle-Silverwood, Limited, -
Phones— Office, 3120-3121; Store, 3122,

by your verdict.

lowest cost.
why contribute to the coffers of

will call at the homes of London

to Think? |

s the most important factor to be considered—
,YOU WANT THE PRICE TO BE RIGHT.
: You want WHAT you want, WHEN you WANT
: it, at the lowest dollar. = ~ - '
Now, with such clear, cold facts staring us.in the face, and believing that the average
person. of intelligence thinks along this channel, we feel that our proposition
favorably to every homekeeper throughout the city.
Now READ, JUDGE and we.wilt stand
_we.say we consider ourselves to be “a heuse with a reputation.” _
healthy and vigorous growth should substantiate this statement.
I Our products are all guaranteed, and we cannot affor i
to the standard we claim for it.
equipment are so arranged that we know we can deliver you the

d to turn out anything that is not up

duce the cost of living considerably?

u and prove that your larder can be kept’

68 AND 72 BATHURST STREET.
i ¢

will appeal

Our steady,

several middlemen when you

regularly, delivering FRESH

——
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“Tom ~
" ‘Reca[led

“Brown's School Days’

By Celebration

Admirers of Judge H ughes,
F aringdoan ddress By

Letiers F i'bm Heroes

the Author, Gather at
Hughes' Daughter—
of the Famous Fight.

'i‘;Recently at’ Faringdon, England,
there wag held a celebration in honor
of the late Thomas Hughes, the author

of “Tom Brown's School Days.” Let-
itérs were received from Harry East
‘and Slogger Williams, the heroes of
ithe great fight recorded in the famous
book,” who are still living at the age
of 89. Another letter was received from
:Miss Arnold, of Fox How, 'the last
!:urvivlng chilg of Dr. ‘Arnold; of Rug-
‘by.

The speech of the afternoon was by
Misg May Hughes, Tom’'s daughter.
“We felt,” says a writer in the Natlon,
“she was every inch Tom's daughter
as we hung upon her lips there while
she poured out a stream of stories
‘about the butttercups, and when at
Jast ended—ag we wished she never
would—there was not one of us who
did not feel like calling our saint
gimply ‘Father,” as she did. And she
told us not only .about Father, but
gbout Grandfather and Great-grand-

“Dealer: Here's a horse I'll sell cheap.
He'll go ten miles without stopping.

Buyer: He won’t do, I live seven
miles out and I don't want to walk
back three miles.

‘father — and Great-grandmother, too.
Haw Great-grandmother, the canon’s
wife, a C, O. S. woman before her
time, used to dose her poorer neigh-
borg with physic, but never, never
give them gifts of money, and how
her softer-hearted old husband used to
hand out ‘half-crowns behind his (or
her) back. Hew Grandfather used to
go about with acorps in his pocket,
which he would drop in likely places—
*and that avenue of oaks over there
is the result.” How this same eccentric
old gentleman was a practical ven-
triloquist; how once an invisible dog
kept barking from under the table at
a farmers' dinner to disconcert a con-
ceited bere of a young farmer whom
.nobedy elsecould..geal. ‘with, How
‘Father never could understand that
‘they, brought up in Lendon, did not
know: the names of birds and flowers.
What a'lovely day Sunday used to be,
when Father used to bring oftt a very
special kind of stery book, full of pic-
‘tures of angels and devils, crawling up
and down people’s sleeves in a sort of
tug-of-war for their souls, How Father
used to take them go church, where he
raced them through the Psalms, and
always won, and how afterwards they
tried not to go to sleep over ‘dear

children, though Father used to say
we should be glad some day to have
heard them. How once, just when they
had come down for family prayers be-
fore breakfast, Father pointed out of
the window to an old gentleman walk-
ing up the street, with three collie
dogs playing around him. ‘There, chil-
dren,” he said, ‘goes the good Lord
Shaftesbury.’ And how they used to
grumble sometimes, when Father was
busy “with the Working' Men’s Collegs,
that he spent so much time over
other people's children, instead .,of
staying ‘at home and playing with
them; ‘but now, when I see the seed
of hig work springing up in such a
gathering as this, T give thanks-for it
Angd how, when he was an old man, he
went back to stand in the pulpit at
Rugby—the first layman that ever
stood there—and closed his speech
with these words, so characteristic of
his whole life: “Keep God alive in your
hearts, and go bravely forward.'

“Speeches over, the stair carpets
were unrolled and tea and cakes be-

village children gance, and watch their
fathers’ shy surprise at the wonders
their schoolmaster had taught them.
Then, as the dance died down, the old
gray church, ‘the originator of all the
mirth,’ which seemed to have
watching us, with a peaceful happi-
ness, all the long afternoon, suddenly
woke up and found its voice, The bells
pealed for evensong, and we strolled
slowly in from the field, through the
low Norman doer, into the cool aisles.
Here man worshipped - six centuries
ago, before Swindon was dreamed of,
when men could still take a pride in
the work of their hands; here Tom
Hughes was baptized In 1823; and
here we stood up, three hundred of us,
pilgrims from the city of darkness and
dreamers of dreams, to give thanks for
a great Englishman and to sing songs
of the future:

“O God of earth and altar,
Bow down and hear our Cry;
Our earthly rulers falter,
Our people drift and die;
The walls of gold entomb us,.
The swords of scorn divide;
Take not Thy thunder from us,
But take away our pride.

“From all that terror teaches,
From lieg of tongue and pen,
From all the easy speeches,
That comfort cruel men,
From sale and profanation,
‘Of honor and the sword,
From sleep and from damnation;
Deliver us, good Lord.”

“Spo we sang, and ag we sang we
dreamed, and in the spirit of the
dream we walked home through the

came the order of the day. Then we
gathered round the Maypole to see the

quiet green lanes at twilight—home to
bed—but not to sleep.”

Scotland, the more democratic coun-
try, can still find room for the artisan
golfer, while England, the aristrocratic
and moneyed country, which shung the
common school and places a heavy
money premium on the most famous
unlversity courses;\has almost banish-
ed the workman from the links. Here
and there no doubt, as at Brancaster,
clubg of workmen golfers are in exigt-
ence, and have fair access to the links.
In other cases, where golf clubs have
established -themselves on-  common
land, the people cannot be excluded.
But the general rule of class exclusion
is patent enough. Indeed, the line is
not merely drawn at the artisan. As
a rule the local tradesman is not .a
member of the local golf club, and
many have been the searchings of
hearts and the burning questions at
golf club committees over the exclu-
sion of candidates from the “shop”
Here and there one hears of a more
inclusive and general spirit; here and
there, again, of some stories of ‘“‘unde-
sirables,” which have made the con-
servatives of golf (with a small “c
raise the triumphant retort of “I told
you so.”

The fact remains that we don’t en-
courage the use of golf courses which
now cover rural England by other than
the professional or the ex-professional
classes. Golf is held to be a sufficient®
and even gentlemanly employment for
the tolerably long Intervalsthat in a
good many Englishmen’s lives cover
the period between work and death.

‘MMMWWW’

A PLEA FOR GOLF FOR
THE WORKING CLASSES

[H. W. Massingham in the London Daily News.]

But the eligibles are nearly confined

Frederick Denison Maurice’s sermons,
which weére just a little dull for us

to the sort of people whom one can

meet without a painful shock In the
smoke-room of a London club.
A Nation of “Barbarians.”

Now thig state of things, like so
many indications of the way in which
we assume that the world is made for
the gentlemanly well-to-do, ought to
make us uneasy. Unless, indeed,
heaven-like. our English earth is re-
served exclusively for - these = favored
classes, it seems likely to induce com-
plications not only in time but In
eternity. Here, indeed its full conse-
quences are only beginning to dawn

upon us. The extreme separation of
classes, in work and in pleasure, at
school and at college, in life and in

death, makes obvipusly for these weak-
nesses in our character and ouk gov-
ernment, the consequences of which we
are so prone to attribute to other
causes than the real ones. One hears
constant complaints of the Inadequate
supply of ability in our governing
functions, in polltics, in diplomacy,_ in
the Indian civil service, in the higher
ranks of business. Does it never seem
to us that for these kinds of actlvity
we draw only on a small proportion of,
the population—that we never try to
get the great men of the British peo-
ple to think., to write. tn conduct af-
fairs, to become  acquainted with the
nigher phases of the world’s business.
One very minor result is that the
standard of manners is so low amongst
us, that so small a section of the peo-
ple show “refinement,” have a serious
interest In art, know anything of lit-
erature, or even maintain the level of
good manners and correct and pleasant
speech that is almost universal among
all classes of Frenchmen. And this is
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over the ocean at Atlantic City, carrying

a flight across the At~

'ilized nation,

been |

Jloses the most delightful of

‘| ticles of outdoor life in

‘lis dene in England; Grosvenor Atter-

only a way of saying we are not a elv-
that Matthew Arnold’'s
reproach against us that we are bar-
barians, Philistines, materialists, still
holds good. :
Equality in Work and Play.

How, then, shal we maks ap-
proaches to this most desirable ideal of
social equality, the absence of which
mars even our sports-and games, and
deprives us of sp much strength and
variety in character of government?
Well, we can begin by aiming at a
system of common education, that
system- which is the salvation of Scot-
land, of France, nay, of Western Eur-
ope, and the absence of which makes
us such a deplorably un-Christian and.
indeed, unhappy people. Much, I am
afraid, must change before we go very
far in this direction. The level of per-
sonal self-respect among our people is
not high, nothing like it is in France.
And when once the spirit and the feel-
ing of class-isolation have been culti-
vated for generations it {s very hard to
banish it and to substitute a more
genial and humane temper. The tide
has indeed turned. Neither our soci-
ety, ner our education, nor our
pleasure-feeling is qulte as exclusive as
formerly. But our state {s still based
on inequality! and that means that it
human
pleasures and squanders the richest of
its intellectual and spiritual treasures.

LITERARY 1 NOTES

Germany's Commercial Policy.
[From Commeodore W. H. Beehler's
“Germany as a Sea Power” in the
July Century.]

The policy of providing for Ger-
many’s future on the sea is the nat-
ura]l result of the enormous strides
made by the population of Germany.
Except a few South Sea islands and
tropieal parts of Africa, there remain
no territories for the Germans to col-
onize; so their future s necessarily
linke@ with the sea. During the last
twenty years the German seafaring
population has increased much more
than that of any other nation. Only
fifty years ago there were compara-
tively few German ships, the German
flag was seldom seen at sea, and there
was no German navy. Only a few
ships of the free cities and of Prussia

were afloat.

The Magic of a Siphon.
“Nature and Science” in July
St. Nicholas.]
When a Dpipe shaped like the in-
verted letter U, in which the arms
are of equal length, is filled with
water, and each end of the pipe is put
into a separate vessel full of water,

[From

“the downward pull” or weight, of
the liquid in each of the two arms
will balance the other, and, if the

water is at the same level in the two
vessels, it will remain at that level in
both vessels. But if the level of
the water in one vessel is lower than
in the other, since the two vessels are

connected with a pipe full of water,
the water will run down from the
This consti-

higher level to the lower.
tutes what is called a siphon. A siphon
itself has no more magic about it than
a pencil has when it falls, or thanlany
other similar phenomenon In nature,
vet some of the siphon’s manifestations
seem to be not only magical, but al-
most incredible.

The July Rod and Gun.
«Reminiscences of & Sojourn at a
Hudson Bay Post” by Frank Hough-
ton, the opening pumber in the July is-
sue' of Rod and Gun in Canada (W. J.
Taylor, Limited, publisher, IWoodstock,
Ont.) contains an interesting compari-
son between the characters of the
white man and the Indian, illustrated
in the almost quixotic honesty display-
ed by “Wabun Annung” when tempta-
‘tion, in the guise of imminent starva-
tion, might well have proved over-
powering. A pylﬁusely {llustrated
chapter of the popular continued ar-
ticle, “The Culture ¢f Black and Silver
Foxes” is another feature of this issue

which contains many stories and ar-
the various

Canadian provinces.

Literary Notes.

The special numbers which Serib-
ner's Magazine has planned and of
which the recent “Water and Power”
number was a sample, are designed to
show the various phases of modern
progress. The July number, for ex-
ample, will be “The New Suburb”
number, showing recent experiments
for solving the problem of ‘modern liv-
fng.  Frederic C. Howe will tell how it

hury, the architect of the Forest Hills.
Long Island, experiment, wiil

e

Elmer Grey will describe the develop-
ment of suburban architecture along
the Pacific coast from Seattle to San
Diego. All of the articles will be fully
illustrated. .

Caifornia’s Big Trees.

Huge as the sequoias are, their gize
{s scarcely so wonderful as their age.
A tree that hasg lived five hundred
yvears is still in its early youth; one
that has rounded out a thousand sum-
mers and winters is only in full ma-
turity; and old age, the three-score
years and ten of the sequoias, does not
come for seventeen or eighteen cen-
turies. How old the oldest trees may
be ig not yet certain, but I have count-
ed the rings of forty that were over
two thousand years of age, of three
that were over three thousand, and of
one that was three thousand one hun-
dred and fifty. In the days of the Tro-
jan war and of the exodus of the He-
brews from Egypt, this oldest tree was
a sturdy sapling, with _stiff, prickly
foliage, like that of a cedar, but far
more compressed. It was doubtless a
graceful, sharply conical tree, 20 or 30
feet high, with dense, horizontal
branches, the lower ones of which
swept the ground. Like the young
trees of today, the anclent sequoia and
the clump of trees of similar age which
grew close to it must have been a
charming adornment of the landscape.
By the time of Marathon the trees had
lost the hard, sharp lines of youth, and
were thoroughly mature. The lower
branches had disappeared Uup to a
helght of a hundred feet or more; the
glant trunks were disclosed as bare,
reddish columns covered with soft
bark six inches or a foot in thickness;
the upper branches had acquired 2
slightly drooping aspect; and the spiny
follage, far removed from the ground,
had assumed a graceful, rounded ap-
pearance. Then for centuries, through
the days of Rome, the Dark Ages, and
all the period of the growth of Buro-
pean civilization, the ancient glants
preserved the same appearance, strong
and solid, but with a strangely attrac-
tive, approachable qualit)’.——EllsWorth
Huntington, in Harper’'s Magazine for
July.

Edwin Balmer, - one of the hest-
known short-story writers {n the coun-
try, uses the sleep walking of a man
who has cornered the wheat market.as
the central theme of a story called “The
Weak Spot,” in the July Red Book

Migration of
Small Birds

" [London Strand.}

The problem of how small birds
were able to manage long flights from
other countries exercised the minds of
naturalists for centuries. The first man
to collect accurate information on the
subject was the late Herr Gatke. Liv-
ing on the little island of Heligoland,
in the direct route of migration, and
entirely devoted to his subject, he wag
able to verify for himself many facts
which had until then escaped notice.

For instance he pointed out that
birds on migration often flew very
high — probably- a8 much as twelve
thousand feet (over two miles) above
the ground. They do not iy at a
great height has been corroborated by
astronomers, who have seen birds fly-
ing across the face of the moon at a
height of not less than one mile,

Gatke's idea on speed were probab-
1y exaggerated, but only by a theory
of a tremendously swift flight at a
high altitude could he account for the
fact that certain birdg were never, or
rarely, seen in the countrieg between
their winter and summer quarters,

For Instance, he pointed out that the
blue throat, which winters in'Africa.
and breeds in Scandinavia, 1s but
rarely met with in any of the coun-
tries on the line of route—Italy,
Greece, Southern Germany.

When they arrived in - Heligoland,
they came in large flocks and were
tired and exhausted; also they always
arrived at the same hour — somewhat
late in the morning. He thought it
probable that they left Africa at dusk
the previous evening, and by flying
at the rate of 180 miles an hour would
be able to reach Heligoland in the one
flight. -

igBetwee:z 1880 and 1887 the British
‘Association granted some

study of

money to a}

the birds -that are: killed annually at
coust lights, Although many facts
were thus obtained the ohservations in
this respect are almost entirely de-
pendent on weather conditions, In
fact it may be sald that the only
migration that can be actually seen
ig that which has partially failed, for
it i only when delayed or held back
by storms or fog that birds obviously
in passage are encountered along the
coast or in other places where they
g¥e not usupally found.

In Denmark and Germany ornithol-
ogists have been experimenting by
ringing birds and having those that
are caught returned to the address
given on the aluminum band placed on
the bird's leg. In this way the habits
of migration, speed and direction of
flight and other facts are discovered

Storks have given the most striking
results from ringing. Without execep-
tion all storks that bave been recover-
ed in the first autumn after ringing
had travelled in a due southeasterly
direction.

From Hungary to Palestine no ring-
ed birds bave been procured, but from
Palestine four have been returned,
from Alexandria one, Blue Nile one,
Victoria Nyanza one, and no fewer
than seven from the Transvaal, Natal,
Basutoland, etc.,, while of the Hun-
garian storks (marked by the Hun-
garian office), no fewer than seventeen
have been recorded from the various
localities in South Africa. It is there-
fore practically certain that North
German and Hungarian storks travel
southeast to Palestine and thence due
south to South Africa.

There ‘is still one point left to be
further investigated. How"* do birds
find . their way? So far as we are
aware only one experiment has been
made on these lines. This was carried
out by Dr. Watson, an American, who
took some terns from their nests on
a rocky islet near the coast of Flori-
da. Having marked them, he released
them at sea about 800 miles to the
north of their home, and several hun-
dred miles north of- their normal
range. The birds, therefore, being
liberated at sea, where neither they
nor their ancestors had ever been be-
fore, it would seem that they could@ not
find thelr way back. Yet in the course
of a few days a fair proportion had
returned to their island home Thig ex-

perience is certainly conclusive as
showing that some birdg have the
power of orientation and of finding

their way without the ald of any
landmarks or inherited knowledge.
IIEESE———— o

Hugh Miller, the geologist, describes

GOING TO
NEW YORK?

you stop at a hotel—
Centrally located, Accessible,
Quiet and Refined,
Comfortable Accommodations,
Good Service,
Courteous Treatment.
You will get all of these at the

122 WEST 49TH ST.
between Broadway and Sixth ave
EUROPEAN PLAN.
Qingle rooms, with private bath.
$2.00 to $2.50 Peg Day.
Double rooms, with private bath,
$2.50 to $3.00 Per Day.
AMERICAN PLAN.
Rooms and Meals
$3.00 to $4.C0 Per Day.

T. E. Tolson, Pres. and Mgr.
Chas. McCready, Asst.
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it and other American attempts;

.

in “My Schools and Scbooln_aa'sters,'h
the vivid impression made upon him?*
ag a child by an eye-witness’ story of
the last execution in Scotland of a
witch by burning in 1722; and in read-
ing about it we think of sych barbari-
ties as belonging to the dark ages. Yet
last year, ang again - short time ago,
a fl‘exas town has seen a human being
'being burned at the stake—the latest
of these atrocities, the newspapers re-
port, being perpetrated in the prese-we
of two thousand persons.
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a1t i3 almost

impossible fo get
bulk Coffee without Chicory.
You cannot detect the differencs

Neversold in B

You will enjoy your stay more ify

in ordinary Coffee but if you
once try

Daltons
Coffee

you will know one of the reasons
why it Is so diiferent. 14R,

Dalton’s French Drip Coffee
contains no Chicory—no chaif
ot harsh outer shell. It is pure
Coffee of the highest grade and
because it is pll Coffee and
nothing but Coffee, two pounds
goes further than three pounds of
any other kind.

Mild and Strong Blends in 13, 25
and 50c tins. Never scld in Bulk.

Now is the Time
to Buy Your
Coal

If you want to secure the
lowest price of the year, buy
your winter coal now.

‘If you want good gservice
along with good coal, permit
us-to fill your bin with our

SCREENED SCRANTON /
COAL.
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Webster-Harvey
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Phone 1383.

FrenchDrip




